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Chapter 1

On a noonday in November, they all, at Tara,

set grouped aboul the dinoer table. Pork standing

behind Scarlett's chair, rubbed his hands together
and questioned:

4Ain’it"bout time fer de sheep killin', Miss Scar-
lett?s

Melanie interrupted:

aListen, dear! Somebody's comingls

They heard the sound of horse's hooves, and a

woman's voice, high pitched, screaming:
wScarlett! Scarlettls

Eye met eye for a dreadful second before chairs
were pushed back and every one leaped up. They
all rushed pell-mell to crowd the front door, and
saw Sally Fontaine wave her arm in the direction
from which she had come.

#The Yankees are coming! 1 saw them! Down
the road! The Yankees..n

For a moment they stood paralysed and then
Suellen and Carreen began 1o sob. Little Wade
stood rooted, trembling, unable Lo cey.
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wh, Godls Scarleti cried.

For a swift instant there wenl through her mem-

ory again the horrors of her last night in ALIB.]'I.IH'.-_.'
the ruined homes, all the stories of rape and tor-

ture and murder.

Then her eyes fell on the horse, her only horsel
The Yankees would take him and the cow and the
call. And They'd take the hens and the ducks the
Fontaines had given her.

They'd take the apples and the yams in the pan-

try bins, and all the Aour and rice and dried peas,

and the money in the Yankee soldier's wallet,
They'd take everything and leave them to starve,

ol won't go hungry! They shun't have themis
Scarlett cried aloud.

She turmed swiftly to the four negroes and said:

«Take the sheep to the swamp. Suellen, you and
Carreen fill the baskels with as much food as you
cin carry and get to the woods. Mammy, put the
silver in the well. And Porkl Take Pa with youl
Anywhere!s

Ay vt bt ey

o a2 Le LS e dtS coady i vy iaslly

chand U st | N LA b ey i

Ly AN aad Yy Al S
ey sy

o N e S el sl e Ll Sanly
gy oy B AN Gpiil g FINTE S TRARTIR TP B
B R skl

:.;_,Jn.h i ."ilLbllh.r_, Cru.-'-rl |"'H‘|"1 L. ey hi-r,..-_]
b Ll Dl b Bl Ll N el
L T e e P PR
N ¢ e Y.

B B e L
et iy

sl s -i.-.:;':l'l EJJ_',JI e il y

S aay b g ol T il I e
AN ) ey s Oladee b i plalally S el

FESIRC PPV PRUSE PRSI s R o LRy [ R
Al gl ) chee gty



aWhiat shall 1 do, Scarleti™ Melanie's voice WS
calm amid the wailing and tears, {

#The cow and the call. They're in the old pas-

ture. Take the horse and drive them into the
SWLINpP..o, :

«My babys! she cried, «Oh, my baby! The Yan-
kees will kill him. Give him to maty

wGo onl Get the cow! I'll look after the baby!
Do you think I'd let them get Ashley's baby?s

Scarlett ran into the house, Wade was at her
heels, sobbing, trying to catch her flying skirs,

She tore open her top bureau drawer and
scratched about in the clothing until the Yankee's
wallet was in her hand. But where 1o hide it? In
the mattress? Up the chimney? Throw it in the
well? Put it in her bosom? Mo, never there. The
outlings may show through her basque and the
Yankees would strip her noked and search her. Sha
might die if they do!

Scarlett wished she bad Melanie with her, Melly
with her quict voice, Melly who was so brave the
day she shot the Yankee. Melly was worth three of

the others. Melly- what had Melly said? Oh, yes,
the baby!
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Scarlett ran across the hall to the room where
little Beau was sleeping in the low cradle, A wel-
come thought came (o her. What better hiding-
place could there be than & baby's diaper? She
quickly turned him over, pulled up his dress and
thrust the wallet down the diaper next to his back-
sice.

Wade ran 1o her, like a small frightened animal,
and clutching her wide skirt, buried his face in it
She started down the stairs, cach step hampered by
Wade's dragging hands, and she said fiercely:

«Turn me loose, Wade. Turn me loose and
wilk!s But the child only clung the closer.

The walls, the windows and the curtains, and all
the homely, well loved articles of furniture seemed
to whisper:

wGood- byel Good- bye's A sob rose to her
throat.

The Yankees would burn it all- all!

«l gan’t leave you,» she thought. «They will
burn you over my head. [ can’t leave you. You're
all I've goi lefin,
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With the decision, some of her fear fell AWaY
and there remained only a congealed feeling in her
breast, as if all hope and fear had frozen.

As she stood there, she heard the sound of many
horses” feet, and a harsh voice crying a command:

alsmounils

The boy looked up and Scarlett was appalled at
the look in his eyes, like a baby rabbit in a trap.

«Darling, don't be afraid. Be & litthe man, Wade.
They are only a passel of demn Yankeesis

The child only gripped her skirt the tighter as
she waited to meet them.

She stood at the foot of the stairs, the baby in
her arms, Wade pressed tightly against her as the
Yankees swarmed through the house, pushing
roughly past her up the stairs, dragging furniture

on 1o the front porch, running bayonets and knives

into upholestry and digging inside for concealed
valuables. Upstairs they were ripping open mat-
tresses and feather beds until the air was thick with
fioating leathers.

#Lemme have what you got in yore hand, Ladym.
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She had forgotten the trinklets she had intended
o hide. She flung the articles 1o the foor.

#I'll lrouble you for thet ring and them ear-
b,

Searlert tucked the baby more securely under her
arm, and removed the parnet earrings which had
been Geralds Wedding present to Elien. Then she
stripped off the large sapphire solitaire which
Charles had given her &s an engagemeni ring, b

For u moment Scarlett went faint, already foels
ing rough hands thrusting themselves into her boe

som, fumbling at her garters.

Upstairs she could hear heivy boots trampling,
the protesting sereech of furniture pulled seross the
floar, the crashing of china and mirrors, the curses
when nothing of value appeared,

She stood quietly in the hall while the soldiers
boiled about her, shouting and cursing. Wade's fin-
gers were in her skirt in a terrified grip. She
thanked God that her knees still strong enough 1o
support her.

«By God, Ull give these damn Rebels something
1o remember me by,» shouted 4 soldier.
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wAnything?s questioned the sergeant,
«One sheep and a few chickens and duckshs

«Dig in the nigper cabinsle

#Mothin® but cotton in the cabins. We set fire to
1,

For a briel instant Scarlett saw the long hot
days in the cotton ficld, felt again the ternible ache
in her back, the raw bruised flesh of her shoulders.
All for nothing. The cotton was gone. '

To her nostrils came the smell of smoke and she
turned and stared with horror- struck eyes towards
the kilchen, There was smoke coming from the
kitchen!

Somewhere between the hall and kitchen, she:
laid the baby down. She burst intp the smoke-
filled kitchen and reeled back coughing, her eyes
streaming tears from the smoke. Again she plunged
in, her skirt held over her nose,

The room was dark, and so thick with smoke
that she was blinded, but she could hear the hiss
and crackle of flames. L

Back she rushed to the dining- room and
snatched, a rag rug from the floor. *
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«l’ll never beat it out- never, never! Oh, God if
only there was someone 1o help. Tara 15 gone-
gonels

In the hallway she passed her son lying in the
corner, His eyes were closed and his fece had a
look of slack, unearthly peace.

«My God! He's dead. They have frightened him
to death!s she thought in agony, But she raced h:
him to the bucketl of drinking water.

She soused the end of the rug into the b
and, drawing a deep brenth, plunged aguin into the
smoke- filled room, slamming the door behind huf
Twice her long skirt took fire and she slapped it
out with her hands. The flames raced ever f
her, and exhaustion sweeping her, she knew that
was hopeless. 1

Then the door swung open and Scarlett :'u_
Melanie, stamping her leet on the flames, i
al them with something dark and heavy,

Melanie heard Scarlett coughing, turned towas
her and, with a cry, hit her across the shoulders
with all her might. Scarlett went down in a wm1
wind of smoke and darkness.
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When she opened her cves she was lying on the
back porch, her head pillowed comfortably on
Medanie's lap.

Scurlett stirred frantically 1o rise. But Melanie’s
calm voioe said:

ulLie still, dear. The fire 15 ouls.
«We have lost everythings.

«We haven't lost each other and our babies are
allright and we have a roof over our heads» said
Melanie, ebut Beau is wetl [ supposs the Yankees
even stole his extra diapérss,

Scarlett thrust her frightened hand down the ba-

by's back and brought up the wallet. She began to

laugh, peal on peal of mirth that had in it no hint
af hysteria.

aNobody but you would ever have thought of
it.,e Melanie cried, and embraced Scarlett and

kissed her,

Scarlett permitied the embrace, because in the

dark smoke- filled kitchen, there had been born'a
grealer respect for her sister in law, a closer feeling
of comradeship.

«I'll say. this lor her,» she thought grudgingly,
wShe's always there when you need hers.
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Chapter 13

Rheil never deviated from his smooth manners.
Sometimes, he was a very comfortable person to
live with. He listened to her talk of the store and
the mills and the saloon and give her shrewd ad-
vice. She found that he would give her anything
she desired, answer any question she asked as long
as she was forthright. Bul he had a disconcerting
habit of seeing through her and laughing rudely.

One afternoon, when she was consulting Dr.

Meade about a digestive upset, she learned an un-
pleasant fact which she couldn't shrug off. It was

with real hate in her eyes that she stormed into her
bedroom and told Rhett that she was going to
have a baby,

«%ou koaw | doa't want any more children! Oh,
don't sit there and laughls |

«Well, why not give it to Miss Melly? Didn"t

you tell me she was so misguided as to want an-
other babyTw

«0h, 1 could kill you! I won't have ite,

«¥ou will have your haby, Scarlett, if 1 have to
handcuff you to my wrist for the next nine
maonthss.
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Melanie came out of Scarlett’s room, weury
from the strain but happy to teirs at the birth of
Scarlett’s daughter. Rhett stood tensely in the hall,
surrounded by cigar butts which had burned holes
in the finc carpet.

Rhett went swiftly past her into the room and
Melanie had a briefl glimpse of him, bending over
the small naked baby in Mammy’s lap. Melanie
sank into @ chair, her face pinkening with embar-
rassment that she had unintentionally witnessed so
intimate a scene. She thought,

4«ARh! How sweet! How worried poor Caplain
Butler has been! And he did not take a single
drink all this time. How nice of him%s

Melanie thought hungrily of a daughter of her
own. But Dr, Meade had never changed his opi-
nion on that subject. And though she was quile
willing 1o risk her life for another child, Ashley
would not hear of it.

Mammy set her mind at ease- and at the same
time, made her wonder just what kind of 2 man
Captain Butler really was. He said to Mammy
when she apologized that the child was not & boy:

209

Sy oy OIS LIS A ) Bl BT els Lps]
Al i e 2 gl iy dllall g pdl SR
S T e R I SRS P

G e AN s ) e Ly 2 e

fbﬁ##}@lﬂ:ﬂmaﬁﬁfj

il L s Ly e S L s oy
PALLE Ll ey Ll Jpa gt gl sl

o Tl iy Tl ey 18 o5 Ol e e it
s g oS L g el R ot ol

T T e R e E

Sy gl e dpe ol dae B L s sl

Al T e el e ey R o ek
ol g o

Jiiy o a1 A SRS et Ll e sl
i e o W Bl S e e e )
e s B aglpall )80 Lid

202



«Hush, you! Who wants a boy? Boys are of no
fun. They are just a passel of trouhles.

#Sho a happy day ther men.

u(h, yes, it is a happy day, Mammy! The hap-
piest days are the days when babics comels

After a long interval, Dr. Meade and Uncle
Rhett came down the stairs. Wade ran to him cry-
ing.

iw¥ou have got a sister,» said Rhett, squeezing
him. «By God, the most beautiful baby you ever
sawls

«Mow, why are you crying?

aMother...Ts

«Your mother is eating a great big dinner. I'll
show you your sisters.

From the moment his daughter was born,
Rhett's conduct was puzzling to all observers and
he upset many settled notions about him, aotiens
which both the town and Scarlett were loath to
surrender.

Scarlett noticed Rhett's preoccupation with the
baby and was somewhat embarrassed at his pride
in her in front of callers. It was all very well for a
man to love his child, bul she felt there was some-
thing unmanly in the display of such love.
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/

«You are making a fool of yoursell. I dop't see
Wy,

«The reason is that she’s the first pe wha's
ever belonged utterly to me».

i
«She belongs to me, tools i

«Mo, you have two other children, She's mines.

«l had the baby, didn’t I? Besides, honey, T be-
long to youw,

Rhett looked at her and smiled oddly:
«Bo you, my dearls

Only the entrance of Melanie stopped one of
those swift hot quarrels which seemed to spring up
%o easily between them these days.

When she was finally able lo go oul again, she
went to the mills. Working by Ashley's side was
her greatest pleasure.

Ashley came to the door of the little office, his
eyes joyful with the pleasure of seeing her again,
he handed her out of her carriage and into the of-
fice as if’ she were a queen.
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/

)

But some of her pleasure was dimmed when she
went over the books of the mill. Ashley had barely
made cxpenses. She forbore (o say anyihing bt
Ashley read her face.

uScarleit, I'm sorry. All | can say is that | wish
you'd let me hire free darkies instead of psing con-
wicts. 1 believe T could do betters:

«Darkies! Why, their pay would break us.

wl can’t drive mens.

wAs ¥, you are just too soft- hearted. That is
no way 0 mike moneys.

aRhett Butler! Every thing he touches he poi-
sons. You were so sweet and generous and gentle,
He hardened you, brutalized you by his contact,
He saved my life and T am grateful but | wish to
God it had been any man but him! | haven't the
right to talk to you like...».

#Oh, Ashley, you have the right... no one else
hasin

«l tell you I can't bear it, seeing your fineness
coarsened by him, knowing that your beauty and
your charm are in the keeping of a man who...
When 1 think of him touching you, T.,.».
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)
«He's going to kiss me!» thought Scarlett and
swayed toward him. But he drew back suddgnly.

«l apologize humbly, Scarlett. I haven't the right
1o eriticize your husband. T haven't any efcuse ex-
cepl... EXCEpL...».

All the way home in the carriage Scarleit’s mind
raced. No excuse at all except... except that he
loved her! IF it weren't for the knowledge that his
relations with Melanic were, necessarily, those of
brather and sister, her own life would be a tor-
ment. She thought how sweet and romantic it
would be for them both to be physically true 1o
cach other, even though married to other people.

When she reached home, she decided to tell But-
ler that she wanted separate bed rooms.

il want to talk to youw she said and passed on
into their bedroom.

aRhett, I've decided that I don't want any more
children, You know what [ mean’s

#l do. Do you realize that [ can divorce you for
refusing me my marital rights? You have been to
the lumber office, haven't you? Scarlect, understand
this. Il you and your bed still held any charms for
me, no lock and no entreaties could keep me
AWays.
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#Da you mean that you don't care., s,

«You have tired of me, haven't you? It doesn’t
malter, Keep your chaste bed, my dear. Fortu-
nately, the world is full of beds- and most of the
beds are full of womens.

He turned, as though the subject were closed,
and lefl the room.

Allznia cursed the name of Bullock and his scal-
lawages and the Republicans, and they cursed the
name of anyone connected with them. And Rhett
was connected with them. But now, he turned
against the stream, and began swimming arduously
back agamst the current.

He wenf about his compaign slowly, subtly, not
arousing the suspicions of Atlanta. He avoided his
dubious cronies, was seen no more in the company
of Yankee officers and Republicans. He attended
Democratic rallies and he voted the Democratic
ticket, He gave up card games and going openly 1o
Belle's house.

He went with Wade to the chuseh for the ser-
vices, It was not difficult to gaina foothold of
[riendliness with the men who owed their necks 1o
him.
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He subscribed handsomely to the fund for the
repairs of the church and he gave & large ¢ontribu-
tion to the Association of the Glorious Dead. He
sought out Mrs. Elsing to make this domation and
begged that she keep his gilt a secret.

«l don't see why vou of all people should be
subscribing,» Mrs. Elsing asked.

«l am moved by the memory of my lormer com-
rades in armsa,

#¥ou in the army? What was vour company?
your regiment?s

Rhétt gave them.
wOh, the artilleryls

She wrote Colonel Carleton and to her conster-
ndtion received a reply praising Butler's services in
no uncertain terms. A boro artilleryman, a brave
soldier and an uncomplaining gentleman.

Mrs Merriwether, when saw the letier, said;

«May be we misjudged the scamp about not
being a soldiers,
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Rhett now had o desk in the bank. He owned
loo large a block of the stock. He was quiet and
well- mannered and actually knew something about
banking and investments.

Mrs. Mernwether, wishing to expand her grow-
ing bakery, had tried o borrow two thousand dol-
lars from the bank with her house as security. She
had been refused because there were already 1wo
mortages on the house,

Rheit stopped her, learned the trouble and said:

“There must be some mistake, Mrs. Merri-
wether, some dreadful mistake. You of all people
shouldn't have to bother about collateral. 1'd lend
you money just on your words,

And so he did. She left the bank smiling.

From the time the child could walk, he took her
about with him constantly, in the carriage or in
front of his saddie. In the afternoans, he took her
walking down Peachtres Street, holding her hand,
slowing his long sirides to her toddling steps, pa-
tiently answening her thousand questions.
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Rhett hastily gratified her wishes. He spoiled her
despite all the efforts of Mammy and Scarlett, [or
in all things she pleased him, except one. And that
was her fear of the dark, She woke late in the
night hours, screaming with terror and sobbing.
Onee Dr. Meade had to be called and Bhett was

short with him when he didgnosed only bad
dreams.

Now she was two years. Bonnie was removed
from the nursery she shared with Ella and Wade,
to the room Rhett now sccupied alone,

One day, Rhett was very busy, Bonnie waited
impatiently all afternoon, then had been put to bed
by Lou, her servant, amid wails and protests.

When Rhett finally come home, Bonnie's
screams reached him even in the stables.

Scarlett and the servants could not quiet her,
and Rheti, coming up the stairs three at a jump,
looked like a man who had seen death,

He had her in his arms, and from her sobbing
gasps had recognized only one word: «Darks.

Rhett turned in fury:
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Chapter 2

At Tara and throughout the County, the pro-
blem was fpod. Most of the families had nothing
al all but the remains of their yam crops and what
they could catch in the wood and shared with less
fortunate friends.

At Tara they were always hungry. To Scarlett it
seemed that at every turn she met outstretched
hands, pleading eyes. The sight of them drove her
almaost to madness, for she was as hungry as they,

At Christmas time Frank Kennedy and a small
troop [rom the commissary department jogged up
to Tara on-a futile hunt for grain and animals for
the army. Except for Frank, all of them had an
4rm missing or an eye gone or stiffened joints,
They stayed the night on the plantation and had
pleasant talks, jokes and compliments, and were
very glad to spend Christmas Eve in a big house,
surrounded by pretty women.

Suellen whispered happily to Scarlew:
«lt’s almoest like the old days when we had
house parties, isn'L it%

She could hardly take her eyes off Frank Kenne-
dy.
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aWho put out the light? I'll skin you alives.
The negroes feld, Scarlett remained.

When Bonnie was at last asleep, he laid her in
her bed and pulled up the sheet.

ol'm going to skin that nigger. It's your fault
too. Why didn't you come up here to see if the
light was burning?s

#«Don't be a fool, Rhett. Lots of children are
afraid of the dark but they get over it. 1 don"t
want her 1o grow up nervous and cowardlyw,

He did come home early thereafter, arriving long
before time for Bonnie to be put to bed. He sat be-
side her, holding her hand until slecp loosened her
grasp. He limited his drinking to a glass of wine
after supper. He looked healthier and laughed
more and was again like the dashing young blocka-
der who had excited Atlanta sarly in the war.

People who had ncver iked him came to smile

as he went by with the small figure perched before
him on his saddle. Women who had heretofore be-
lieved that no woman was safe with him, began to
stop and talk with him on the streets, 10 admire
Bonmie.
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Chapter 14

It was Ashley’s birthday and Melanie was giving
him a surprise reception that night. Everyone in
Atlanta who was nice had been invited and was
coming.

All that morning, Scarlett, with Melanie, India
and Aunt Pitty, flew about the litile house, direct-
ing the negroes as they hung freshly laundered cur-
tains, polished silver, waxed the floor and cooked,
stirred and tasted the refreshments. Then Scarlett
said:

al have to go now. I've got 1o pet dinner and
then go by the store und pay off the clerks and g0
by the lumber yard and pay the drivers and Hugh
Elsings.

Her heart was merry when she reached the store,
and she paid off Willie and the other counter bays

without even asking what the day’s business had
been.

She went toward the lumber yard. Ashley met
her at the door with a little smile on his lips.
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She passed into the small room and sat down in
a chair. Ashley lollowed her, seated himsell on the
corner of the table,

wScarlett, vou get pretiier all the timels He took
her hands, spreading them wide so he could see
her dress,

a#¥ou are so pretty! 1 den't believe you'll ever
get old!s

How odd that the touch of his hands did not ex-
cite her! Once his very nearness would have sst her
tremble. Mow she felt only a curious warm friendh-
ness and content.

«0h, Ashley, I'm getting old and decrepits.

«Mo, Scarlett, when you are sixty, you'll look
the same 10 men,

«We've come a long way, both of us, since that
day, haven't we, Scarlett? We have teavelled roads
we never expected to travel. You have come
swiltly, directly, and I slowly and reluctantly, de-
spile your helpr.

aBut I've never done anything for you, Ashley.
Without me, you'd have been just the sames,
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aMa, Scarlett, the seeds of greatmess were never
in me. Il it hadn't been for you, I'd have gone
down into oblivions.

«Oh, Ashley, don't talk like that. You sound so
sad»,

wio, I'm not sad. Mot any longer. Once- once |
was sad. Mow, 1 am only..».

He stopped and suddenly she knew what he was
thinking for the first time. Now, in the guiet
friendliness that lay between them, she could walk
a little way into his mind, understand a little. He
was not sad any longer. He had been sad after the
surrender, sad when she begged him to come to
Atlanta. Now, he was only resigned.

She dropped her eyes. The sound of his voice,
the touch of his hand were softly unlocking doors
that she had locked forever. Behind those doors
lay the beauty of the ald days, and a sad hunger
for them welled up within her. But she knew that
no matter what beauty lay behind, it must remain
there. Mo one could go lorward with a load of
aching mMemorics.
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At last she was understanding him, at last their
minds had met. This moment was too precious (o
be lost, no matier what pain came alier.

aMNow | know why you can’t be happy. 1 never
understood before. | never understood before why.
[ wasn't altogether happy eithers,

alLife is under no obligation to give us what we
expecin,

Her heart was suddenly dull with pain, with
weariness, 45 she thought af the long road she had
come since those days.

Tears started in her eves and rolled slowly down
her cheeks and she stood looking at him dumbily,
like & huri bewildered child. He said no word but
took her gently in his arms, pressed her head
against his shoulder and, leaning down, laid his
cheek agamst hers. Ah, it was good' to be in his
arms, without passion, without tenseness. To be
there 45 a loved [riend, Only Ashley who shared
her memmories and her youth, who knew her begin-
mings and her present could understand.

She heard the sound of feet putside. Ashley
wrenched himself from her suddenly and was look-
ing al the door
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She turned and there stood India, white frced,
and behind her Archie and Mrs. Elsing.

How she got out of the office she never remem-
bered. But she went instantly, swiftly, by Ashley’s
order. The news would be all over town by supper.
Scarlett thought wildly:

«If we had been caught any of the times when
we were really guilty, it wouldn't be so bad. But
nowl Now! When [ went to his arms as a
friend...»,

She pulled off her clothes and lay down on the
bed, her mind whirling round and round.

Time passed and finally she heard Rhett coming
up the steps. He passed into his room. She
breathed easier. He hadn’t heard. Thank God. She
must gather hersell together enough to tell him
that she felt too ill to go to the reception.

She lay still on the bed in the darkness, shaking.
Then, she heard his knock at the door.

He entered and closed the doaor,

wAre you ready for the reception?s

#l am so sorry but | have a headache. You go,
Rhett, and give Melanie my regretan,

wliel up, we are going to the receptions,
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ullhetl, did Archie dare..».

whrchie dared. A very brave many.

wYou should have Killed him for telling Les, .».
«There is no time to argue now. Get ups.

«l won't go, Rhett. I can™t until this misunder-
standing 15 cleared upw.

«If you don’t shew vour face tonight, you'll
never be able to show it in this town as long ss
you lives,

Melanie hurried to meet Scarlett at the door, to
spedk to her before anyone else could speak. For
all her notice, she might have had no other guest
but Scarletl. She went to her side and slipped an
urm about her wast. She said in her little, clear
voice:

aWhat & lovely dress darhing? Indis was unable
to come tonight and assist me. Will you receive
with mels
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Chapter 15

Sale in her room again, Scarlett lell on the hed.
Rhett had sent her home alone in the carriage
when the party was over and she had thanked God
for the reprieve. He had not come in yet. She
could not face him tonight, ashamed, frightened,
shaking. But where was he? Probably at Belle Wa-
tlimg.

Tomorrow- well, tomerrow was another day.
Tomorrow she would think of some excuse, some
counter sccusations, some way of putting Rhett in
the wrong.

How neatly Melanie had scotched the scandal,
keeping Scarlett at her side all through the dread-
ful evening! People had been a bit cool, but they
had been polite.

Oh, the ipnominy of it all, 1o be sheltered behind
Melanie’s shirts [rom those who hated her, who
would have torm her to bits with their whispers! To
be sheliered by Melanie's blind trust, Melanie of
all people!
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Scarlett shook as with & chill a1 the thought. She
must have a drink, She went hastily out into the
dark hall. The dining- room door swung open
abruptly and Rheit entered. He looked huge, larger
than she had ever seen him. He was drunk.

«Pray join me, Mrs. Butler,s he said.

uSit down,» he said curtly, following her into the
room. He looked and talked and acted like a stran-
BET. .

«You are drunk,» she said coldly, «and 1 am
going to bedw,

«Sit downw.

She was afraid, more afraid than she had ever
been it her life.

wlt wat an amusing comedy, this evening, wasn't
it? How does it feel, my dear, to have the woman
you hate stand by you and cloak your sins for
yous, i

al will not listen...».

a¥ou will listen. Miss Melly is a fool but noi the
kind you think. It was obvious that someone had
told her but she didn't believe it. There’s too much
henour in her to conceive of dishonour in anyone
shie loves, She loves Ashley and she loves yous,
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«If you were not drunk and insulting. I'd explain
everything:,

wYou have been denying me the pleasures of
your bed because of my sins and you spent the
time tracking the long- suffering Mr. Wilkes. How
it cut me! You wouldn't object to having his chil-
dren, would you... and passing them off as mine?s

She sprang to her feet with a cry and he lunged
from his seat. He pressed her back into the chair
and leaned over her.

ol have always admired you, my dear. Never
more than now, when you are cornereds.

«l am not cornered,» she said cuttingly, «You
will mever corner me, Rhett Butler, or frighten me.
You are nothing but a drunken beast who's been
with bad women so long that you can’t understand
anything else but badness. You can't undersiand
Ashley or me. You've lived in dirt too long to
know anything elses. i

He put his hands heavily upon her and pinned
her shoulders to the wall.

#Don't try to talk and explain. [ know you have
been physically faithful to me. I know Ashley

Wilkes and his breed. He is honourable and a gen-
tlemanw».
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Melanie was doing everything possible 1o make
the soldiers enjoy their Christmas Eve.

Frank said:

wAtlanta had been burnt by Sherman. There's
some houses still standing and did not catch fire,
The Churches and & few stores are left. But all
along the railroad track are flat on the grounds.

#«Then.» cried Scarlett bitterly, uthe warchouse
Charlie left me, it’s gone tools

«It's gone. But your Aunt Pitty's housc is still
standing. When 1 saw Miss Pitty last week in Ma.
con she made up her mind to come home right
way, Lots of the Atlanta people have already come
back!s

«Bul where do they live if there aren®t an
houses?s

aMiss Scarlett, they are living in tents and
shacks and log cabins. Atlanta folks are, begging
yvour pardon, Miss Melly- as stubborn ps mules
about Atlantas.

wOh, she'll die of fright alone» said Melanie,
wwe would better go back and stay with here.
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wlet me go. T won't stand here and be insulteds.

«You've been faithful 1o me becpuse Ashley
wouldn’t have you. He doesn’t want your mind,
the fool, and I don't want your body. 1 can buy
women cheap. But [ do want your mind and your
heart, and I'll never have them, any more than
you'll ever have Ashley's mind. And that's why I'm
sorry for yous.

aYou, sorry- for mehs

«Yes, sorry because you're such a child, Scarlett,
A child crying for the moon. What would a child
do with the moen if it got i1? Yes, I am sorry for
You- sorty Lo see you throwing away happiness
with boih hands and reaching out for something
that would never make you happys,

He swung her off her feet into his arms and
started up the stairs. She sereamed, but he stopped
on the landing and, turning her swifily in his arms,
bent over her and kissed her with a savagery and
completeness that wiped out everything from her
mind but the dark into which she was sinking and
the lips on hers.

Suddenly she had a wild thrill such as she had
never known: joy, fear, madness, excitement, sur-
render to arms that were too strong, lips too bruis-
ing, fate that moved too fast.
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uHow can | leave here, Melly? [f you are an
xious to go, go,» said Scarlett crossly,

#0Oh, how thoughtless of me! Of course, you
can't leave Tara,» said Melanie flushing, «'
wouldn't leave you. Uncle Peter can take care of
Auntie. When you were in Macon, Mr. Kennedy,
did you see India and Honey Wilkes? Did they-
had they heard anything of AshleyTs

whdizs Melly, you know il 1 had any news of
Ashley, I'd have ridden from Macon right away to
tell youn,

When the room was cleared, Frank said to Scar-
lett:

al'm mighty sorry about your ma, and your pa.
Miss Scarlett, The truth is | wanted to take up
someihing with your pa and now I see it won't do
any poods.

«Perhaps I can help you. Mr. Kennedy. You see
I'm the head of the house nows.

uWell, Miss Scarlett, | was aiming at asking him

for Miss Suellen. 1 didn't know if she'd have me.
I'm so much older than she 5w ‘*
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_#Mr. Kennedy, I can speak for Pa. 1 shall ask
her tonight. You go and sit in Maother's little. oifi
and I'll send Suellen to yous.

«What a pitty he can't marry her nowls sl
thought. «That would be one less mouth o feeds
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The I'plEuw'ing April an_:ral Johnston & ._
dered in Nort Carolina and the wat was over,

Spring ploughing was a1 its height and the g
ton and garden seeds Pork had brought from M
con were being put into the ground, Now that
had a little food, everyone al Tara was busy
ing, There was work for every pair of hand.l..-'
much work, never- ending work, !

#The war 18 over,» Scarlett thought. The wa
was over and Ashley- il Ashley was alive, he'd ¢
coming home! She wondered if Melanic, in g
midst of mourning for the lost cause, had though
of this

«8oon, semehow be'll let us know!s
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But the days passed into weeks and there e e e Sl Tl v il 65
news from Ashley.
Scarlett had paid one round of calls on
County and the sight of okl friends snd old plant
tions had shaken her courage. The four Tarletan
boys were gone, Lhe hause burned and the Tamily
criumped 1n the overseer's collape.
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In that warm summer, after peace came, Tara
suddenly lost its isolation. A stream of Conlfed
soldiers, of scarecows, bearded, ragged footson
and always hungry came to Tara wanting food an
a night"s lodging.

OF each soldier, they asked eagerly of A.uhlaft.;
Suellen always asked news of Mr. Kennedy. I.ut
none of the soldiers had ever heard of them no
were they inclined 1o talk about the missing.

Omne afterncon in June they heard hooves on the
gravel of the front drive, Then Prissy cried out:

aMiss Scarlett! Miss Melly! Come quick!»

WWho is 1% ened Scarlett.

alt is Uncle Peter! Miss Pittypat's Uincle Peterls

Everyone ran down the steps to greet him, but
Melly's voice rose above them all;

whuntie sn't sick, s sheTs

aHuccome how leave Miss Pitty by hersell Ili't
dis wen she 80 caryTn

ulo forgive me Uncle Peter] Miss Scarlett and [
can't come home now. Maybe 1'll come in Septem-
ber afier, the cotion is pickeds.
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aMiss Mclly, Ah got a letter for yous.

«A letter? For me? Wha From? Ashley! Ashley!
He's deadls

aMa'm! Mo'm! He iz live. Disvere a letter frum
him. He comin’ homes.

Melanie fainted and Scarlett stood rooted unable
o move. Then Scarlett snatched the letter from his
hand. It was addressed to Melly.

«Beloved, 1 am coming home to you..»,

Tears began to stream down her face so that she
eould not read and her heart swelled up until she
felt she could not bear the joy of it

They knew that it would 1ake him weeks or cven
months before he could travel from Ilinois to
Georgia, but hearts nevertheless beat wildly when-
ever a soldier turned into the avenue al Tara. For
a month after the letter came, work was almost at
a standstill. No one wanted 1o be out of the house
when he arrived, Scarlett the least of all.
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Longing hearts could only stand so much of
longing, Thus, when weeks crawled by, Tara
seitled back into its old routine. If only Scarlett
knew where Ashley was, she would send money 1o
him, send every penny she had and let the famly
g0 hungry, o he could come home swiftly.

Oceasionly, Scarlett wondered bitterly why Mela-
nie could not have dicd in childbirth in Atlanta.
Then she could have married Ashley afier an inter-
val.

Soldiers came in dozens and were as a plague of
locusts. They were always hungry and Scarlett
cursed despairingly the old custom of hospitality
which would not permit any traveller 1o go on his
journey without a night's lodging.

As the never- ending line went by, her heart har-
dened. They were eating the food meant for the
mouths of Tara, Vegetables over whose long rows
she had wearied her back, food she had driven
endless miles to buy, The war was over, They
would never again stand hetween her and danger,
Melanie, who had never been sirong since Beau
was born, was inducing Pork 1o put only dabs of

food on her plate and giving her share to the sol-
diers.
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«Oh, Scarlett, don't scold me! Every time I give
my share lo some poor man | think that maybe,
somewhere, some woman is giving my Ashley a
share of her dinner and it is hepling him to get
home to mes.

Will Benieen was another soldier who arrived
unconscious across the saddle of a comrade. Will
was acutely ill with malaria. One of his legs was
gone at the knee and to the stump was fitted a
roughly whittled wooden leg. The girls knew in-
stinctively that he was not of their class, But this
knowledge did not keep them from labouring to
save him. For days he lay moaning in the bed, try-
ing to get up, fighting battles over again. Never
ence did he call for mother, wife, sister or sweet-
heart, and this omission worried Carresn,

«He sounds like he didn't have a soul in the
world » Carreen thought.

Good nursing cured him. The day came when
his pale- blue eyes fell upon Carreen sitling beside
him tell her rosary beads:

«Then you were not a dream, after all,» he said,
wl hope | ain't troubled you too much, Ma'mes.
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His convalescence was a long one. Carreen liked
him because of his placid silence. She would sit be-
side him through the long hot afiernoons, fanning
him and saying nothing,

Will was a comfort to Scarlett after hard days
when the negroes muttered and Suellen nagged and
eried and Gerald asked too frequently where Ellen
was. She could tell Will anything. She even told
him of killing the Yankee. Eventually, all the fa-

mily found their way to Will's room to air their
troubles

When ‘e was able to totter about the house, he
turned his hand o weaying baskets of split oak
and mending the furniture ruined by the Yankees.
Wade wus constantly by his side, for he whittled
out toys for him. With Will in the house, everyone
felt safe in leaving Wade and the two babies while
they went about their tasks.

So he stayed and, gradually, a large part of the
burden of Tara shifted from Scarlett's shoulders to
the bony shoulders of Will Benteen.
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It was September and time to pick the cotton.
Will learned that he could cut the expense of gin-
ning the cotten at the new gin a fourth by lending
the horse and wagon for two weeks to the gin
OWTIET.

Will was something the lord had provided. He
never had much to say, never scemed to take much
interest in anything that wenl on about him, but
he knew everything about everybody at Tara. And
he did things. He did them silently, patiently and
competently, When the cow bad the colic and the
horse fell ill with a mysterious ailment Will sat up
nights with them and saved them. That he was a
shrewd trader brought him Scarlett’s respect, for
he could ride out in the momings with a bushe! or
two of apples, sweet potatoes and other vegetables
and return with seeds, lengths of cloth, flour and
other necessities. g

Melaniec was always too thin, too white, and ail-
ing. But she was never complaining. Dr. Fontaine
diagnosed her trouble as female complaint and
concurred with Dr. Meade in saying she should
never had Beau.

They were all on the veranda. Will, loaked up
and-glanced down the driveway, said, squinting in
the sun:
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#More company; another soldiers.

Scarlett followed his paze and gazed and saw a
lamiliar sight, a bearded man, head bowed ticedly,
feet dragging slowly:

#l thought we were about through with soldiers.
I hope this one isn't very hungry.» Said Scarlert.

Melanie rose. She stopped so suddenly that Scar-
lett turned to look at her. Melanic's thin hand was
at her throat, clutching it as if it was torn with
pain. Her face went whiter and her brown eyes di-
lated enormously,

aShe is going to faint,s thought Scarlett, leaping
to her feet and catching her arm.

But, in an instant, Melanie threw off her hand
and was down the steps, her arms outstretched.

Scarlett knew the truth with an impact of a
blow. Her heart leaped and stopped and then be-
gan racing, as Melly, with incoherent cries, threw
herself into the dirty soldier's arms and his head
bent down toward her, With rapture, Scarlett took
two running steps forward, but was checked when
Will's hand closed upon her skirt,
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«Don’t spoil it,» he said quietly.

#Turn me loose, you fool! It's Ashleyn,
He did not relax his grip.

wAdter all, he's her husband, ain't he™s

Will asked calmly and, looking at him, Scarlett
saw in his quiet eyes understanding and pitty.
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Chapter 4

On a cold January afternoon in 1866, Scarletr

was in the office writing a letter to Aunt Pitty
when Will came in.

e

«Miss Scarlett, how much cash money have you
goth

WThe last of that Yankee's money. Ten dollar in
goldn.

«Ma'm, that won'L be enoughs.
#Enough for what?s

ukor the taxes. They say you didn’t pay encugh.
I went around the bar-rooms in Jonesboro pickin'
up gossip and 1 found out that somebody wants Lo
buy in Tara cheap at the sherrif"s sale, if you can't
pay the extra taxesw,

Scarlett looked at him wildly, He was so casual
when he was sounding the death- knell of Tara.
Sold out at the sherril"s sale? Where would they all
go? And Tara belonging to someone else? Mo, that
was unthinkable!
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«#Oh, Will, I thought our troubles were all over
when the war ended. How much extra taxes do
they want us o payhs

«Three hundred dollars!s

She was struck dumb for a moment. Then she
felt as il she were butting her head against a sione
wall.

#«What are we goin' to do, Miss Scarlettn,
aWhere is Mr. Wilkes?s
«He's down in the orchards.

She went through the orchard. Ashley was split-
ing logs and replacing the fences the Yankees had
burned, At the sight of Ashley in rags, with an axc
in his hand, her heart went out in a surgé of love
and of fury at fate.

She could endure the sight of her own son in
aprons made of sacking and the girls in dingy old
gingham, but not Ashley. He was too fine for all
this, teo infinitely dear to her. She would rather
split logs herself than suffer while he did it
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#They say Abe Lincoln got his star; splitti
rails,» he said as she came up 1o him, He way _
ways saying light things about hardships ever
when matters were deadly serious.

Abruptly she told him Will's news, He said no
ing but, seeing her shiver, he toak his cout a
placed it about her shoulders:

L}

#I'am so sorry,» he said, «my home is gone and
all the money 1 had. 1 can't help you, Scarletr,
Don't you think I realize the hitterness of our g<
tuation, living here at your charity. [ can never re--
pay you what you've done for me and for mine
out of the kindness of vour heart, Unii the war,
life was never more real to me than a shadow

show on 4 curtain. And | preferred it so. In other
words, Searlett, | am a cowards,

dWhy, that's not se! Would a coward have
climbed on the cannon and rallied the men?s

«That’s not courage,» he said tiredly. «Fighting
15 like champagne. It goes to the heads of cowards
as quickly as herces. Any fool can be brave on a
battleficld when it's be brave o clsé be kilbeds,
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#But, Ashley, what are you afraid offs |

#Oh, nameless things, Mostly of baving life sud-
denly become real. Scarlett, before the war, life
was beautiful. T was & pari of it. [ avoided every-
thing which was not shadowy, people and situa-
tions which were too real, tog vital. T tried to

avoid you too, Scarlett, You were too full of living
and mmﬂudimm:dljrmnughmprﬂﬂ'

shadows and dreamss,
uBut- but- Melly?s

«Mﬂlniu‘uthumﬂutofdmmwdtmnf
my dreamingy,

«But, Ashley,» she began floundering in a quag-
mire of bewilderment, «if you're afraid we'll
starves,

She knew with a sinking heart that he had not
been thinking about starving. They were like two
mmuqmmmmadmw.

«Listen, Ashley. I am tired of it all, let's run
away, you gnd L. 1 am bmliredudnutmium
stand in any longer. You told me You loved me
better than her that day. And you've just said she
was nothing but 8 dreamy.
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w0 you think 1 could go off and leave Melanie
and the baby, even if 1 hated them both? Break
Melanie’s heart? Leave them both to the charity of
fricnds? Scarlett, are you mad? You couldn't leave.
your [ather and the girls. They're your responsibil-
ity just as Melanie and Beau are mines,

«There is nothing to keep us heres,

«Mothing,» he said quietly, «nothing- except
honourls

Her eyes met his which were remote as mountain
lakes under grey skies.

She saw in them defeat of her wild dream, her
mad desires. She dropped her head in her hands
and cried. He had never seen her cry. He came to
her swiltly and in a moment had her in his arms,
crading her comfortingly, pressing her black head
10 his heart, whispering:

«Dear! My brave dear don't! You musta't crys.

There was madness and magic in the slim body
he held, and the lips turned up to him were red
and trembling and he kissed her.
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He released her suddenly. She raised eyes
with love and triumph to him.

«You do love me! You do love me! Say it-
itw,

aWe won't do this!» she said. «lt is my fa
none of yours, and it will never happen again,
cause I am going 1o take Melanie and the bab
and gow.

«But, Ashley, you can't go. You love mes.
o¥'ou want me to say it? All right, 1 love yous.
If you don't take me- then you don’t love mew,
#] ean never make you understands.

Scarlett began to cry again.

uThere is nothing left. Nothing left for me.
Mothing to love, Mothing to fight for. You are
gone and Tara is goingw.

«There is something left. Something you love’
betier than me. You still have Taraw.

He took her limp hand and pressed the damp
clay into it and closed her fingers about it.
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The clay was cold in her hand and she looked at
it again:
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o¥es,n she said, al've still got this. You need not
go. | won't have you all starve. Tt will never ha.p-
pen againo,

She turned arliﬁ;ug started back toward the
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Chapter 5

Scarlett went up the fronl steps and was prepar-
ing 1o close the door when she heard the sound ol
horse’s hooves and turned to sec a new carriage
stop in [ront of the house and Jonas Wilkerson
alight. Scarleit was so surprised at the sight of
their former overseer driving so fine a rig in so

splendid Clothes.

#«We came out here to pay a call- a {riendly call
and talk a little business with old friends,» he said.

«Friends? Scarlett's voice was like a whiplash.
#«When were we ever [riends with the like of you?
Get off this place!

«Still high and mighty, aren't you? Well, 1 know
all about you. 1 know you haven't got shoes lor
vyour feet. I know your lather's turned idiot. T

came oul here to offer to buy this place from you-

to make you a right good offers.

wCiet out, | tell you! Get outlw cried Scarlett and
spat al him, how dare he! To come and taunt her
about her poverty!
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She closed the door and leaned against it-and
she waus very fmightened. There must be some way
out, there must be someone somewhere who had
money she could borrow,

Rhett Butler! She walked quickly into the par-
lowr and shut the door behind her:

«l’ll marry him,» she thought coolly. «And then
I'll mever have to bother about money agains,

She felt very old. Mo, there was no emotion left
in her, She could not fecl. She could only think
and her thoughts were very practical, Tars should
be safe, the Tamily should be fed and clothed.

Memory rang a bell. A ehill wenl down her
spine. She remembered again that night on Aunt
Pitty's porch, remembered how she asked him if he
was proposing lo her, remembered how hatefully
he had laughed and said: «My dear, I'm not a
METTVINgG Mmans,

Suppose he refused 1o marry her but still wanted

her. There was a way to get the money. After all,
he had once asked her to be his mistress.
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But what about Ellen's teachings of morals?
What about her love for Ashley, her plan would he
doubly prostitution.

She'd tell the family to-night she was going 1o
Atlanta to try to borrow money, Lo try to mortage
the farm if necessary.

The affair was not gaing to be easy. Formerly, it
had been Rhett who asked for her favours and she
who held the power, Now she was the beggar and
& beggar in ne position to dictate terms.

She glanced in the mirror! Surely this thin hol.
low- cheeked woman couldn't be Scarlett O'Hara!

a0h! I'm terribly thinls Then she looked down
at her dress. oI T had just one nice dressn.

She closed the window and leaned her head
against the veivet curtains, -

A minute later, she was pulling the curtains. As
il by magic, the door of the parlour opened and
the wide black face of Mammy appeared.

«Whut you up to wid Miss Ellen's po’leersty

«'m going to have a new dresss,
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Chapter 6

A cold wind was blowing stiffly when Scarl

and Mammy stepped from the train at Allanta th
next aflernoon.

Scarlett skilfully led Pitty from one friend to an:
other, but &ll the while she was in a fever of imp:
tience ta bring the conversation around to Rhett.

wCaptain Butler is in jaills
#«Rhett Butler?

«Yes, indeed! He is in juil for killing a negro and
they may hang hirm!le

«How long will he be in jail?e

«Mobody knows. Perhaps till they hang him, but
maybe they won't b able to prove the killing an
him, afier all. But Hugh Elsing tald me he didn't
think they'd hang Caplain Butler because the Yan-
kees think he does know where the money is and
Just won't tell. Everybody knows he's got milliong
of dollars in gold belonging to the Confederale
government hid oul somewhere. They are irying to
make him tells,
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wWhere is he?s

«In the firehouse over near the public squares,

The next morning the sun rose shyly and the

rain ceased. She put on her new dress and slipped

into_her pierced ears the diamond earrings she had

brought from Tara.

No one looking at her now would suspect that

poverty and want were standing at her shoulders.

She tiptoed down the stairs and out of the
house.

She arrived at the place, went up the steps, and |

pushed open the front deor:
ol wanl to see a prisoner, Captain Rhett Butlers.

«Butler again? He's popular, that man,» said a
[at man in blue uniform sitting at the table, ayou a
relative, Ma'ms

a¥es. .. his... his sisters,
He laughed:

#He has pot a lot of sisters, one of them here
yesterdayw.

Scarlett flushed, 1t was unendurable.
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#What 15 your name? He refused to see the lady
who called vesterdays,

After a time, a door was opened and Rhett aj
pearcd.

aScarlett!s he cried.

He had her hands in both of his and, as always,
there was something hot and vital and excitin
aboul is grip. He bent, kissed her cheek, and
hugged her about the shoulders. The officer lefl the
room. Rhet said:

aMy darling little sister! How good of you ta
come to see me, Scarlett! You are the first respect-
able citizen who has called on me since my impri-
sonment, When did you come 1o townTs

«¥esterday afternoon. I just couldn't-sleep all

night for thinking how awful it was, Rhett, I'm so
distressed!»

ol never expected you to forgive me for my pa-
triotic conduct that night on the roads.

«[ haven't forgiven yous.

wAlter I offered up myself for my country and
fought barefooted in the snow®s
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uEnlisting at the last minute when you knew
were going to be licked™

«Scarlett, how pretty vou look! You look
prosperous, and very very tidy. What have yaoi
been doing since I last saw youTs

«Oh, I've been doing nicely, thank you, a
everything at Tara is fine now. Oh, Rhett! I'm
terribly distressed about you! When will they
you out of that terrible palee?s

oThere is no telling when I'll be out. They wi
hang me il they can get & little more evideng
against mes.,

«Dh, Rhett, I'd die if they hanged youw.
Rheit lifted her hand and kissed it.

Locking down she saw her palm, and a cold
sinking fear gripped her. This was a stranger’s
palm, not Scarlett O'Hara's soft, white dimpled,
helpless one. This hand was rough from work,
brown with sunburn, splotched with Mreckles, 4

«So you have been doing very nicely at Tara,
have you? What have you been doing with your
hands- ploughing? You have been working like a
miggers.
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sRheitin
wWhat is the real purpose of your visiths

a«Rhett! for old mendship's sake, 1 want you to
do me a favours.

«What do you want? Money™

#] want you to lend me three hundred dollarss,
«What do you want it [ors

«To pay taxes on Taraxs,

aWhat collateral will you give me? Security an
my invesiments,

wMy earrings, or I'll give you a mortage on
Taras,

«Whiat would 1 do with them? Collon prices are
droppings,

aRhett! | do need the money 5o badlys,
«] am no planier. Whal else have you o offer’
She drew a deep breath and said;

wl- 1 have mysell. IF you still want me, you can
have mes.
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«Why are you doing this?e

al can't let Tara go. It's home, Not while I've
got a breath left in mew.

#l'll give you three hundred dollars and youw'll
become my mistresas.

#Yes. If you want to insult me, go on and da it,
but give me the moneys.

She could stand it. She could stand anything
Tara was worth it all,

wAre you going to give me the moneyh

«Mao, | am not. I haven't a cent on me. Mot &
dollar in Atlentas.

Her lace went an ugly green. She sprang 1o her
feet with an incoherent ery. He put his heavy hand
across her mouth, his arm tight about her waist,

aDo calm yoursells,

Dizziness was sweeping her, She couldn’t be-
reathe; he was choking her. Then, she no longer
saw him- or anything else. She finted.

The officer came in with a glass of brandy, Rhett
poured a little in Scarlett’s mouth. she regained
conscicusness and said.
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dTake your hands off me, I'm goings. lea peadie ! e du

wYou might faint agains, ' Al ey s W
«Let me go. 1 hate yous, e sh A il s
«Cheer up. You cin come to my hanginge. 3 AL g g et O el 3 bl
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It was raining when she came out of the bu
ing. As she walked down Washington street,
heard the splash of hooves behind her. She 1
to sez a (amiliar face. Then a voice cried:

Sarely, it can’t be Miss Scarlettls

«Oh, Mr. Kennedy's she said surprised,

alt’s a pleasure to see vou. Did anyong els
come up from me:lh youTs

He was thinking of Suellen,
oMoge she said,
#All the folks at Tarp well™s
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aOh, yes, so- sau,

He held up the tarpaulin and assisted her in

the buggy.

il thought semchody told me ¥ou were in Mar-
el
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“1 do business in Marietta. Didn't Miss Suellen A ]

1ell you I had setiled in Atlanta?s
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uMo, not a word,» She lied.
al've got a stores,

#When 1 saw you the Christmas before, you said
you did not have a cent in the worlds,

«Well, it is a long story, Miss Scarlett, When the
Yankee raiders came, | was at the hospital, 1 had
8ol a minie ball through the shoulder, just a flesh
wound. 1 and those who could walk, helped to
haul out the army stores and the hospital equip-
ment to the train tracks to move it. The Yankees
rode in one end of town and out we went the
other end, We saved a train load of china and mat-
tresses and 1 sold them cheap, But | cleared money
on it and bought some more stuff and the store

just went along fine. And [ am going 1o buy a saw-
mills.

A WhatTe

«A mill to cut up lumber and plane i, The Yan-
kees burned so many houses here and there aren’t
encugh for people to live in and it looks like folks
have gone crazy about rebuilding, Peaple are just
pouring into Atlanta, and the Yankees and Carpet-
baggers have got to have lumber [or their housess,

&7

'-ﬂf_,;-rl B L R P

,Ii.n_,"_n--.ﬂ.hl' #.u['

b s ¥ 23 B 5 N vl ) e Lot
.lT..l.g.-'IJ

SR PR SR Pl ATl il b il Ll ot
: HLE AL R

a0 By ) | e il i S 1Dl
i.m];..‘.-'l.n.lf_ﬁ -.:.ll‘_p‘_rud.'-'.._; w".rﬂ_q-“h"JHt&-ﬂl
I_rll!.-.:,.‘-uq--"-!l J.;-i.ﬁi,.;i_l_lb-, ::—H;hh.l‘;!‘qh'-:-dhlj
ISy Y il e pod L By iy e L
viealh SlsYls ELt_;Jﬂt-,;j.l-iﬂJu il ke
P R T e et R e
c:...-n_-.,!'l.'.l'\s ...__J_.h_ﬂ -LF.:' AE g .;&J__"h.'—ll"l k*i;:-u ﬂ”I\.I!JJ'J
oo ifad Sy e e Lpad Al e ] drle
Pl dlpadl o dypall o it g f_‘:;‘ﬂ % e nged
e B R e L B

LHETD

.I.!.lmjl .'_1_,._JL...'J'I15_I,=-L|..':.'I u;:_,...;,,.__.h'-.'ﬁchi.'.i.:_,_,.l
ﬂk:ﬂ:ﬂ*ﬁ‘*ﬂu‘mlﬁ“ﬁ&ﬂfi*ﬂ#w
cettlEl ke 3 g g gles] o] |J"-"5 ot T pdls el
It ey et Al les L s s )
e ol ke



Faor a moment Scarlen considered asking him 1o
lend her three hundred dollars, but wearily she re-
jected the idea. He would offer excuses. he had
worked hard for it, so he could marry Suellen in
the spring, and if he parted with it, his wedding
would be postponed indefinitely.

Suellen didn't deserve a loving husband and the
profitg of a store and a sawmill. She would never
care if Tara went for taxes or burned to the
ground, so long as she had preity clothes and a
#Mrs,» in front of her name. Suddenly a determi-
nation was horn in her.

She thought of Tara and remembered Jonas
Wilkerson, and she grasped at the last straw floot-
ing above the shipwreck of her life. Rhett had
failed her but the lord had provided Frank.

«But can [ get him? Can | make him forget Sue
and propose to me real quick? Certainly he is no
beauty, and he is old enough to be my father. But
at least, he's a gentleman and [ believe 1 could
stand living with him better than with Rhett. At
any rale, beggars can't be chooserss,

She looked at Frank steadily, her cyes narrow-
ng.
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aWhat's the matter, Miss Scarlett? Y ou gota
chill?»

w¥esw she answered helplessly.

wMiss Scarlett, I've been so busy talking about
mysell [ haven't even asked you what vou wcre:.

doing in this section in this weather™
o] was at the Yankee headquarterss,

w#Bul Miss Scarlett! The soldiers... whys.

«l went there to sec if any of the officers would
buy faney work [rom me to send home Lo their wi-

ves. | embroider very micelys.

wSurely vour father doesn’t know! Your Aunt
Miss Pittypate.

wOh, 1 shall die if you tell Aunt Pittyts

She sobbed on, saying a few words now and
then, and he gathered that all was not well at
Tara.

wl must do something. 1 must take care of my

poor little boy and there is no one to look after us
nows,
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«You are a brave little woman. But [ don't want
¥ou to do this sort of thing. Your family would
die of shame. I'll think of something. When I and
Miss Suellen are married, there’l] always be a place
for you and for Wade under our roofs.

Now was the time, She managed to look very
startled and embarrassed and opened her mouth as
if 1o speak quickly and then shut it a pop.

«What's the matter? Miss Sue is not illis she™
wMNoln =
«There is something wrong. You must tell mes.

#0Oh, I can’t. I thought she must have written
yous,
uMiss Scarlett, what is ith

«l0h, Frank, She's going 1o marry Tony Fon-
laine. I'm so sorry Franks.

Then she leaned close to him and whispened:

uDa come to supper tonight. And we're going 1o
the wedding afterward. Do be our escort!s

Anything was possible when neceessity drove,
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Chapter 8

Scarletl married Frank Kennedy two weeks aftel
& whirlwind courtship, which she blushingly told
him, left her too breathless te oppose his ardous
any longer,

Frank gave her the three hundred dollars bewil
dered by her sweet urgency, reluctant at first, be
cause it meant the end of his hope of buying the
sawmill immediately, But his disappointment soon
faded at the sight of her radiant happiness and @l
the loving way she “tonk on' over his generosity.

Scarlent dispatched Mammy to Tara immediately
for the triple purpose of giving Will the money, an-
nouncing her marriage, and hringing Wade te
Atlunta,

Will wrote that the taxes had been paid. She
also had a letter from Suellen, violent, abusive

tear- splotched, full of truthful observations upan
her character.

But even Suellen’s words could not dim her haps
piness that Tara was safe, at least from immediate
danger.
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Even gt the moment of marriage, she had not g -
ven @ thought to the [act that the price she was
paying for the safety of home was permanent exile
from it. Now that the deed was done, she reali zed
this with a wave of homesickness hard 1o dispel,

She was so gratelul to Frank for saving Tara she
felt a warm affection for him and an equally
determingtion that he should never regrel ma
her.

When the marriage was two weeks old, Franl

contragied the prippe and Dr, Meade put him (g
bed.

The illness dragged on and Frank worried more
and more about the store as each day passed. -
Iett laid 4 cool hand on his forehead and said;

#Mow, sweetheart, I'll go to town and see how
things anm,

During the three weeks of her new marriage, she
had Been in a [ever to see his account- books and
find oul just how money matters stood.
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Even at the moment of marriage, she had not gi
ven a thought to the fact that the price she wil
paying lor the salety of home was permanent -.-':"

from it, Mow that the deed was done, she realized
this with a wave of homesickness hard 1o dispel.

She was so grateful to Frank for saving Tara 2 .
Telt a warm affection for him and an equally warm
determination that he should never regret marrying
her.
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When the marriage was two weeks old, Frank
contracted the grippe and Dr. Meade put him o
bed,
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The illness dragged on and Frank worried maore
and more sbout the store as each day passed. Scar:
letr laid a cool hand on his forehead and said:

«MNow, sweetheart, I'll go to town and see how el el iy 8l ) il e b L
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During the three weeks of her new marriage, she
had been in a fever o see his account- books and
find out just how money matters stood.



She went 1o the store and sent Willie, the coun-
ter boy, out to get his dinner. He was reluctant 10
give her the large dirty- backed ledger. He shared

Frank's opinion that no place in business. She

settled hersell in & chair and spread the account

book across her lap. She frowned as she saw this
newesl evidence of Frank's lack of business sense.

Al least five hundred dollars in debts, some of

themn months old!

She was writing busily when the lront door
opened, A tall man came into the room, and look-
ing up, she saw Rhett Butler.

aMy dear Mrs. Kennedy!n he said,

AL first she was as startled as if a ghost had in-
vaded the store.

#«What are you doing hereln

¢l called on Miss Pittypat and learned of your
marriage and so T hestened here to congratulate
}fﬂui}.

«What a pity they didn't hang youle

He sank into a chair beside her and grinned.

«l hear you couldn't even wait two weeks for

mex,
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#How did you ever get out of jailts

«They let me out this morning. [ employed a de-

licate system of blackmail on a friend in Washing-
ton who is quite high in the councils of the Federal

government. He hastened to use his influence, and
50 | was releasedn,

«l'll take oath you weren't innocents.

#Mow that | am free of the toils, I'll frankly ad-
mit that I am as guilty as Cain».

«Dio yo mean you actually have the Confederate
gold?»

«Mot all of it. 1 have got close to half a mil-
lionw,

a«You might distribute it to those who are in
need. The Confederacy is gone but there are plenty
of Conlederates and their families who are star-
vings,

aAlways tell the truth, Searlett, ¥You can't lie.
The Irish are the poorest liars in the world, You
never cared aboul the lamented Confederacy and
the starving Confederates. You'd scream in protest
if T even suggested giving away all the money un-
less | gave you the lion's shares.
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ol don't want your monews, 4
i
#Didn’t you get the money for the taxes? Don't

tell the woll is still a1 the door of Taras.

There was a different tone in his voice. She
raiscd her eyes to meet his dark eyes and caught
an expression which startled and puzzled her. How
nice he could be at times! She knew now that he
had hurried to her as soon as he was released
lend her the money if she still needed it.

«MNo» she said, «the wolf isn't at the door any
longer. I got the moneys.

«Well, 11l me 'a'boul.wur povertyw,

«Rhett, if Frank would just collect the mo
people owe him, T wouldn't be worried about any-
thing»,

al’'m willing to lend you the money 1o buy prett
frocks or a carriage, but if it is to buy a new pair
of breeches for Ashley Wilkes, 1 fear I must decl
to lend e,

wAshley Wilkes has never taken a cent lrom
miels

ulet’s get back to business. How much and
what [orfs
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«l don't know quite how much I'll need a saw
mill, And I'll need two wagons and two mules,
And a horse and buggy for my own use. I'll give
you a hall- interest in i,

#Whatever would | do with a sawmillT
«l’ll pay you interest on the loans.

#Poor Frank! What is he going to say when you
tell him you have bought it yourseli? And how g .,'
you poing to explain my lending vou the men ':_
without compromising your reputation®s i

«I'll tell him I sold you my diamond earbobaw.

That sawmill! Frank groaned everytime
thought of it, cursing himself for ever mentioning
it to her. [t was bad enough [or her Lo sell her
earrings to Captain Butler (of all people!) and buy
the mill without even consulting her own husbhand
about it, but it was worse still that she did not
turn it over to him fo operaie.

Frank, in common with all men he knew, felt
that a wlfe should be guided by her husband’s
superior knowledge, should accept his opinions in
full and have none of her own, '
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That sawmill! It was the shock of his life w

she told him with a sweet smile that she inten ded
to run it hersalf |

Gio into business for herselll Tt was unthinkable,
There were no women in business in Atlanta,

Soon Scarlett meant what she said, She did ap i
ate the sawmill. People were talking terribly about
her. Probably about him too, for permitting her 10
behave in so unwomanly a fashion,

Frank was not only amazed at his wile's views
and her plans, but at the change which had come
aver her in the few months since their marria
MNow her reactions were all masculine- Despite
pink cheeks and dimples and pretty smiles, she
talked and acted like & man.

Then there was thut Butler man, His lrequent
calls at Aunt Pitty"s house were the greatest humu-
Liation of all. Frank had always disliked him, ever
when he had done business with him before
war. But whether Frank liked it or not, Rhett was.
a lrequent caller. Little Wade was very fond of
him, though the boy was shy of most people, and’
even called him Unele Rheti’

o which annoved
Frank.
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Frank wanted rest and quiet. The war h
wrecked his health, cost him his fortune and made
him an old man,

«& woman ought Lo pay more atlention to her
home and her family. Mow, if she just had a
baby,» he thought. b

He smiled when he thought of a baby, and he
thought of a baby very often. But Scarleit nevel
wanted children of hers to be raised in this weltg
of hate and uncertainty, poverty and hardsh
viplence and insecurity. She wanted a secure 3
well ordered world in which she could look for:
ward and know there was a sals future ahead for
them, a world where her children would know

softness and warmih and good clothes and fine
food. .

In the ruin and choas of that spring of 1866, she
turned her energies to making the mill pay. There
was money in Atlanta. The wave of rebuilding was
giving her the opportunity she wanied.
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Only till June! By that month Scarlent knew she
would be forced 1o retire into Aunt Pitty's ho
and remain secluded there until after her child w
barn. Already people were criticizing her for ap-
pearing in public when she was in such a condi-
tion. No lady ever showed hersell when she was.
pregnant. By June she must have the mill well en-
ough established for her to leave iL. By June she
must have money enough to give her at least some
little protection against misfortune.

Hall of what she made every month went to
Will at Tara, part to Rhett to repay his loan and
the rest she hoarded. Mo miser ever counted his
gold oftener than she and no miser ever had great-
er fear of losing it. Money was the obsession domi-
nating her mind these days. s

Atlanta had been scandalized enough when Scar-
lett, a woman, began operating the sawmill but, as ]
time went by, the town decided there was no limit
to what she would do. Merriwhether declared she
was likely to have the baby on the public streets,
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But all the previous criticism of her conduct was
aathing compared with the buzz of gossip that
now went through the town. Scarlett was not only
trafficking with the Yankees bul was giving every
appearance of really liking it! She had actually ta-
ken tea with the Yankee officers’ wives in their
homes!

Scarleit knew the town was talking but she did
not care, She still hated the Yankees with as fierce
a hate as on the day when they tried to burn Tara.
She knew that if she was going to make money,
she would have to make it out of the Yankees.

So the spring months went by, the coal rains of
April passing into the warm balm of green May
weather. The old friends growing cooler and the fa-
mily increasingly more kind and more completely
blind to what was driving her. During those days
ol anxiety and struggle there was only dne depend-
able, understanding person in her world and that
was Rhett Butler.

He did not call at the house now, but she met
him by accident almost everyday. He came riding
up to her buggy when she passed lonely on her
way o the mill and talked to her.
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She wondered occasionally if these meetings
were not more than accidental. They became more
and more numerous as the weeks went by, He
never mentioned Ashley and her love for him or.
made any coarse and ill- bred remarks about'covet-
ing' her.

Whatever his reason might be, she found his
company most welcome. He listened to her moan
about lost customers and bad debts. He applauded
her triumphs, where Frank merely smiled, She was
sure that he frequently threw business her way, for
he knew all the rich Yankees and Carpetbaggers
intimately, but he always denied being helpful. She
knew him for what he was and she never trusted
him, but her spirits always rose with pleasure at
the sight of him riding around. She felt young and
gay and aitractive again. She could {alk to him
about almost everything, with no care far conceal-
ing her motives and her real opinions, and she
never ran oul of things to say as she did with
Frank- or even with Ashley.

«Rhett,» she asked stormily, awhy do folks in

this town treat me so scurvily and talk about me
507w
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wAll you have done is to be different from other
women and you've made a little success of it. This
is unforgivable sin in any society. Scarlett, the
mere fact that you've succesded to run the mill is
an insult to evervman who hasn’t succeeded. Re-
member, & well-bred female’s place is in the home
and she should know nothing about this busy, bru-
tal worlds,

«But if I had stayed in my home, I wouldn't
have had any home left lo stay ins.

#The inference is that you should have starved
genteelly and with pride. But let them bark Scar-
leit. 1 fear nothing will stop your caravan. The or-
iental proverh says: The dogs bark but the caravan
passes on. You can't have évery thing. You have
made your choices.

«But it is the right choice, isn't it?w

#Bul there is a penalty attached, as there is to

mosl things you want. It's lonelinesss,
Thal silenced her for 4 moment, 1t was true, She

wias 4 little lanely- lonely for feminine companion-
ship.

17

il e Balea il 80 *:-'MJ-"":-‘-’-'-"'“'J‘!'_
Y oos tay B b el he e 4By ol Y
5y e b S ey S D) gt 2 )
of Loy damadt g el 3100 LY Mt S ) st

A el ollall b o B s Y

Sl o g G b sigils gosad S0

iz 5 ob 2t o 8l OlS wf pa Lo alaze™I ]
L f .
o lab prlan e O4alS cgesa (Sl Ll S i
e L e e
.l\'..'-dfl_#d_.,qihjl',.m__ “:Is;.ﬂ_..rii.'lil.:dl‘;;;i
A b sl

LTI ECS o  E

s 5 g ol pa LS Ry ol e Y R
Al e e e R ey sy

wls Wil g ke 0 G L aidas) oS ey
B I e

118



Sometimes when Frank lay snoring bezide her
and sleep wouldn't come, when she lay tossing,
torn with lears of poverty, dreading the Yankees,
homesick for Tars and ¥earning for Ashley, she

thought she would go €razy were it not for the
brandy bottle.

But there were some nights when even brandy
would not still the ache in her heart, the ache that
was even stronger than fear of losing the mills, the
ache to see Tara again! Oh, to be back at Tara, no
matter how hard the life might be! Each letter
from Melanie saying that they were well, each brief
note from Will reporting about the ploughing, the
planting, the growing of the cotton, made her long
anew to be home again,

«I'll go home in June for a couple of monthes
she thought. She did go home in June but not as
she longed to go, for carly in that month came a
brief message from Will that Gerald was dead.
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The train was very late when Scarlett alighted in
Jonesboro. Scarlert walked in the depot and then
sl down on one of the empty kegs that were put
there for scats. Will came, late somehow, kissed
her cheek, and lifted her carefully over the wheel
and into the wagon.

On their way to Tara, Will said:

«Scarlett, I want to ask your opinion on a mat-
ter before I tell you about Mr. O’Hara and before
we gel home. [ figure you're the head of the house

RO,
aWhat is it, Wills,

4l just wanted your approval to my marrying
Suellenws,

Scarlett, so surprised, clutched the seat:
«But, Will?»
1 take it vou don't mindT

«Mind? No, but Will I always thought you were
sweet on Carreen. She's worth two of Sucllens.

«Carreen is aimin’ to go in a covent over to
Charlestons,
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#Are you joking™

#«Don't you argue with her about it or scold her.
Let her go, It's all she wanis now, Her heart’s bro-
kens.

«But lots of people’s hearts have been broken
and they didn’t run off to conveniss.

«Promise you won't luss at hers.

w0, well, T promise, What about Suellen™s

wSuellen ain’t as had as you think; the only trou-
ble with her is that she needs a hushand and some
children and that’s just what every woman needss,

#MNow, what about Melanic and Ashleyh

«They'll be poing sooms,

alioing? Whereh

alt worries him that he's a man and livin® at
Tara on & woman's charity and not givin® much in
return. He's got o Yankee friend in New York
who wrote him ghout workin' in a bank wp theres,

#0h, nole cried Scarlett from the bottom of her
heart.

Ashley couldn’t go North! she mighl never sce
him again!
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Chapter 9

Scarlett slepi little that night. When the dawn
had come, she rose from her bed, seating hersell
on a stool by the window, she looked out over the
barnyard and orchard of Tara toward the cotton
fields. Everything was fresh and dewy and silent
and green, and the sight of the cotton fields
brought a measure of balm and comfort 1o her
sore heart. Tara, at sunrise, looked loved, well
tended, at peace, for all that its master lay dead.

Scarlett's heart swelled with affection and grati-
tude to Will who had done all of this.

In the absence of a priest, Ashley was to con-

duct the services with the aid of Carreen’s Book of
Devotion.

Seeing the pall-bearcrs holding the coffin, Scar-
lett thought with a leaden heart that in burying
Gerald she was burying one of the last links that
joined her to the old days of happiness and irre-
sponsibility,
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All the closer neighbours who could crowd in
were behind them and the others stood outside,
Scarlett was surprised and touched by the size of
the crowd. With transportation so limited, it was
kind of so many 10 come. Some had come from so
far away she wondered how they had heard in
time to come. When the last good-bye had been
said, and the last sound of Wheels and hooves died
away, Scarlett went into Ellen’s office.

Ashley sat on Ellens little writing- chair. Mot
once did his eyes meet hers and he spoke no word
of interruption. She began:

whshley, you must come to Atlanta. T do need
your help so badly now, because I can't look after
the mills. It may be months before [ can, because-
you see- becauses well-w,

He rose and went abruptly to the window and
stood with his back to her:

als that-is that why vou won't look at meln

«He swung around in a flash and his grey eyes |

met hers with an intensity that made her hands go
1o her threat. He said with violence:

«You know you always leok beautiful to mes.
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Happiness flooded her until her eyes were liguid
with Tears:

aHow sweet of you 1o say that! For 1 was ~.;:
ashamed 1o let you see me,..»

«Y ou ashamed? Why should you be ashamed?
I'm the one to feel shame and | do. IF it hadn't
been for my stupidity, you woulda’t be in this fi
You'd never have married Frank. | should never
have let you leave Tara lasi winter. Oh fool that T
wias! The least 1 could have done was go out and’
commit highway robbery or murder 1o get the -:'
money for you when you had taken us in as beg
garsy,

al couldn't have let you do anything like that
Anyway, it is done now. Don't blame yourself)
You'll come 1o Atlanta and help me. I can’t '
on Franks.

«l want to stand on my feet. 1've taken too
many gilts [rom you already, Scareltt- food an '
shelter and even clothes for mysell and Melanie
and the haby., And I've given you nothing in
turm, Ul ge Morth, 101 go 1o Atanta and work [ar
you, I'm lost [orevers.

#Do vou mean the Yankees can gel yous,
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#l had lorgotten you were so literal. | mean I'll
* bury forever any hope of ever standing alone. And

there arc other roasons, You know better than any=
ane in the worlds.

#0h, that! 1 promised you in the orchard, last
winter, and I'll keep my promise.. s,

«Then you are surer of yourself than 1 am. I
could not count on mysellv.

Scarlett stared at him in agony. The interview
was ended and she had lost, Suddenly, weak from

strain and sorrow, her nerves broke abruptly and
she sereamed:

aOh, Ashleyls
Then she burst into wild crying.

Melanie entered the office, and seeing Scarlett
that way, she said:

#0h, Ashley, what have you done 1o her™

She threw hersell on the floor near the sofa and
gathered Scarlett into her arms,

#There, my darling, put your head on Melanies
shoulder! What is wrong?s
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«Ashley, he's so- bull- headed and so hatelulls

#Ashley I'm surprised at you! Upsetting her so

much and in her condition and Mr, O'Hara hardly

in his gravels

#Melunie,n said Ashley, his face white, wlet me
explain, Scarlett was kind enough to offer me a po-
sition in Atlanta as manager of one of her mills- or
a half interest- and I told her [ had already made
arrangements for us to go North and she._»

«Ashicy, how could you refuse her and after all
she's done for usls

wScarlett, T will come to Atlanta... I can't fight
you bothw,

After. Suellen and Will married and Carreen
went off to Charleston 1o the convent, Ashley,
Melanie and Beau come to Atlania, bringing I2il-
cey with them to cook and nurse,

The little house that Ashley took for his family
was on Ivy Streer dirgctly behind Aunt Pitty's
house and the two back yards ran together divided
only by a ragged hedge.
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Scarlett thought it quite the ugliest dwelling she
had ever seen, bul, to Melanie, Twelve Oaks in al
its grandeur had not been more beautiful, It wi
home and she and Ashley and Beau were at las|
together under their own rool, [

India Wilkes came back from Macon and
up her residence with her brother,

The little house was always [ull of company,
Melanie had been a Tavourile cven as a child ang
the town flocked to welcome her home agnl

brack, pictures, a silver spoon or two, linen pillow
cases, napkins, rag-rugs, small articles which they
had saved from Sherman and treasured but which
they now swore were of no use (o them, '

Around Melanie's tactful and sell- effacing pes:
son, there rupidly grew up a clique of young and
old who represented what left of the best of Atlan.
1’s ante- bellum society. '

Melanie was young but she had in her all I:h_
qualities this embattled remnani prized, paverty
ind pride in poverty, uncompluining courage, kind-

ness and, above all, loyalty to all the old trad 3
tioms,
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It never occurred to Melanic that she was b
coming the leader of a new sociely. She was
hiead of the newly formed Saturday Night Musi
Circle. She had also been made secretary for bo
the Association for the Beautification of the pra :
of Our Glorious Dead and the Sewing Circle fo
the Widows and orphans of the Confederacy.

Scarlell saw Ashley frequently now, but she
never saw him alone. He came by the house every
night on his way home from the mill 1o report on
the day's work, but Frank and Piny were usually
present.

IT enly she wasn'l having & baby! Here was an
apportunity to ride out to the mill with him every
maorning. The mills needed her. The mills had been
losing money ever since she retired from uclive
supervision, leaving Hugh Elsing and ‘Ashley in
chirge

Hugh was 50 incompetent, for all that he tried
s0 hard. He was a poor trader and o poorer hoss
of labeur. Anyone could Jew him down on prices.

Seeing the profits shp from Hugh's fingers, Sear-

lett became frenvied ar her impotence and bis i
pidity
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Searletl was shocked and disappoinied that Ash:
ley did not make the mill pay double what it h
paid under her managemeni. But her love hastil
found excuses for him and, she did not considel
the two men in the same bight. Hugh was |
hopelessly stupid, while Ashley was merely new g
the business.
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Chapter 10

Scurlett’s child was a girl, o small bald- hea
mite, ugly as a hairless monkey and absurdly
Frank, The neighbours were charitable enough 1o
say that all ugly babies turned oul preity, cven
tually. She was named Ella Lorena, Ella lor hes
grandmother Ellen, and Lorena because it was the
maost fashionable name of the day for girls.

She was barn in the middle of a week when fren
zied excitement gripped Atlanta and the air w
wilh expectation of disaster. The Klan Party wag
altucking the negroes and the Yankees.

The people of the town stayed at home behind
locked doors and shut windows, the men fearing o

go to their business and leave their women and
children unprotecied.

It was one of these rare December days when
the sun was almost as warm as Indian summer,
Scarlett, with the baby in her arms, sat on the
porch in a paich of sunshine.
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As she sat rocking the baby and humming o
herself, she heard the sound ol hooves coming up

the side street, and peering, she saw Rhert Butler
riding toward the house.

He had been away from Atlania for months. She
had missed him bul she now wished that there was
some way to avoid secing him.

As he come up she called a grecting to him,
summoning ber sweetest smile,

af new baby!l Scarlett, this is a surprise!s he
laughed, leaning down ta push the balnket awaiy
from Ella's ugly face.

«Don’t be silly,» she said blushing. «How are
you, Rhetths '

uLet me hold the baby, Scarlett. He certainly
looks like Franks.

«lt’s a girlw.

aA girl? Thal's betier siill. Boys are such nui-
SANCESH,

«Did you have a nice trip, Rhen? Where did vou
g0 this timets
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#0h- Cubi- New Orleans- other Plucess,

«You are always going 1o New Orleans and
eveybody says Lhat vou've a sweet heart there.
That you are poing 10 et marrieds.

She has been curious about this, so that she
couldn't refrain from asking the point- blank ques-
ton. A queer little pang ol jealousy jabbed at her
al the thought of Rhett getting married.

«Look at me, Searlett. When | marry, it will be
because T couldn’t get the woman I wanied in any
other way. And | have never yet wanted a woman
bad enouph Lo marry her, It is not a sweet heart
that takes me 1o New Orleans. It is a fittle boy. He
is my legal ward and 1 um responsible for him. By
the way, | shouldn't have expected either truth ar

hanour or leir dealing from vou. Bt foolishly, |
trusted youw,

«l don’t know what you means,

«When I lent vou the money Lo buy the mill, |
made one stipulation, to which you agreed, and
that was that it should net go to the supporl of
Ashley Wilkes. And, now. Ashley is vour pariners,
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«You are being very offensive. I've paid you
back your money and I own the mill and what [
do with it is my own businesss.

«Would yvou mind telling me how you made the
money o pay back my loan™

«l made it selling lumber, of courses.

«You made it with the money [ lent you to give
you your siarie,

Then he rose suddenly and picked up his hat,
He paused and looked down at the baby:

«l suppose Frank 15 bursting with prides
w«Oh, of courses.

#Has a lot of plans for this baby, | supposeTe
wh, surelyts

«Then, tefl h:'-_m il he wanis to see his plans for
his child work eut, he'd better stay home at
nights.

«Whai do you mean?s
alust what | say, Tell im to stay homes,
He broke mio a roar of laughter and went down

the steps.
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That night, when Frank deposited her and Aunt

Pitty and the children a1 Melanies and rode off
down the streel with Ashley, Scarlett could have
burst with rage and hurt. How could he gooff to @
political meeting on this of all nights?

Something was wrong, and Scarlett wondered 3

what it was. Something was afeot, and she did not
know about it,

Then, after an interval, they heard the sound of

hooves as horses tottered up to the house. There
wits the jangling of bits and the sound of voices,
One voice rose above the others in o command,

and the listeners heard feet going to the back

porch,

A harsh rapid knocking sounded at the door,
Scarlett looked at Melanie who said quietly:

wArchic, open the doors.

A Yankee captain and a squad of bluecoals
masied in the doorway. Scarlett saw with them
captain Tom Jaffery, one of Rhett’s friends,

wGood evening, Mrs. Kennedy. And which aof
you ladies is Mrs, Wilkes?s
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wl am Mrs. Wilkes,» answered Melanie,

al should like to speak to Mr. Wilkes and Mr.
Kennedy, il you pleases,

#They are not here,» said Melanie, a chill in her
soft voce.

«l beg your pardon, Mrs, Wilkes, 1 mean no dis-

respect, If you give me your word, I'll not search
the houses.

#You have my word. But if you like, search the
housce,

«We will wait outside until they returns,

He bowed briefly and went out, closing the door

behind him, Those in the house heard a sharp or-
der:

«Surround the house. A man at each window
and doors.
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Melanie sal down, and with a hand that didn’i
tremble, reached lor a book on the table, It was a
rageed copy of Les Misérables, that book which
caupght the fancy of the Confederate soldiers, How
long Melanie read beneath that circle of watching
eves, Scarlell néver knew but it seemed hours.
Now she was beginning to think of Frank as well
as Ashley, He had promised her he would have
nothing 1o do with the Klan. All the work of this
lasi year would go for nothing. All her struggles
and [ears and labours in-rain and cold had been
wasied,

But Rhett- perhaps Rhetl had reached them in
time. Rhett always had plenty of cash in his pock-
et But that was queer. Why should Eheu bother
himsell abow Ashley’s safety?

Alter a long lime there was a sound of horses®
feet and of singing, Butler wis singing,

Hardly had he finished the first lines when two
other voices, drunken voices, assailed him, The
drunken voices were thase of Ashley and Hugh El-
SINgE.
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oThat can’t be Ashley!n thought Melanic wildly.
uHe never gets drunk! And Rheti- why, when
Rhett's drunk he pets quieter- never loud like
thiei!ls

Melunie rose and they heard the eaprain’s sharp
VONCED

«These two men ire under arrestn.

Melanie threw the front door apen:

#Bring him n, Captain Butlers.

The Yankee captzin spoke:

alm soprry, Mrs. Wilkes, but your husband and
Mr. Elsing are under arrests.

uArrest? For what? For drunkenness?s

Scarlett’s mind was not working quickly and lor
a bricf moment nothing made sense. She knew
ncither Rhett nor Ashley was drunk and she knew
Melanie knew they were not drunk.

wPut him 1n the chairs cried Melanie, «Captain
Butler, leave this house immediately! How dare
you show your [ace here aller getting him in this
condition again! And you, Hugh Elsing, I'm
ashamed of youl What will vour poor mother say?
Drunk and out with @ Yankee- loving Scalluwape
Iike Captain Butlers,
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Rhett put his hand on the caplain’s arm and
satid:

«Tom, what are you arresting him for? He ain't
50 very drunks,

«He and Mr. Elsing are under arrest [or compli-
city in a Klan raid tonight. A nigger and a whiie
man were killed, Mr, Wilkes was the nngleader in
i,

aTonight™ Rhett began to Jaugh, He laughed so
hard that be sat down on the sofa and pul his
head in his hands.

aMot tonight, Tom. These two have been with
me tonight-ever since eight o'clock when they were
supposéd (o be al the meetings,

«With you, Rhett? But- but where were youle

uAl Belle Walting's sporting house,» sad Butler,
looking abashed.

#He was there and Hugh Elsing and Frank Ken-
nedy and Dr. Meade and a whole ot of them. Had
a party. Big Partys,

Al Belle Walting's? cried Melanie and fuinted.

India hurried 1o the kitchen for water, Pitty and
Scarlett started fanning her and slapping her
wrists.

157

Tl bl fl e el b aayy
T LS U M R R R R

g B Slagas g Glhpipe By Gl
ey it A e el W pda s 6 LS Llas
LA ppn iy e pa Sl all D e
il ey ey pl o (TR e 0
vtk ety oy LS e e

RO B [E S LR TR (R RPN P
s gl bk U e (Rl L sy
e pla!

L BRC P R R

S iy A ey UG el ey L G
e gy

G Ly pnl) sy g Sla e, S LB
BT IR T T RO [ R < P o

gede bl of 0By L Ll 0 Y o ey
O P POV P B, R T il y
e W ) Dl S

156



wLook here! You take oath they were at Bel-
Ie'stn

w¥es, Go and ask Bell herself if you don’t be-
lieve me. Mow, let me carry Mrs, Wilkes to her,
T,

wBut I've gol 1o arrest these menis

wArrest them in the morning then. They can’t
run away in this condivon. Tom, there are ﬁrty
witnesses to prove they were at Belle'sr

«There are always fifty wilnesses 10 prove
southener was somewhere where he wasn't» said
the capiain morosely.

The Caprain and the soldiers backed oul, Hugh
Elsing with them, and India slammed the door bes
hind them.

Scarlett, her knees shaking, caught hald of the
chair in which Ashley had been ditting to steady
hersell, Looking down at it, she suw thal there was
 dark moist spol on the cushion in the back
the chair. Puzzled, her hand wenl over it and, 1r.~
her horror, @ sticky red wetness appeared on
palm.

wlndia,» she whispered, alndia, Ashley's hurts,

«You fool! Did you think he was really drunk™s
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India, Scarlett close behind her, staried on flyin -j'
feet for the bedroom.

Scarlett saw Ashley lying white and still on
bed, Melanie was cutting his blood- soaked shirt
with embroidery scissors.

lg he dead? cred both girls together.

aMo, just fainted from loss of blood. It
through his shoulder.» said Rhetl, «he won't die
Mow go take the lamp from Archie I need him to
run erramdss, :

Scarlett went forward and dimly she heard Ar-
chie stump across the room to Rhett and heard
Rhett's low rapid words: b

«Take my horse... tied outside... ride like hell,
The old Sullivan plantation. You'll find the robes
pushed up the biggest chimney. Burn thems.

wlim,» grunted Archie.

wAnd there are two men in the cellar. Pack them
over the horse and take them to that vacant lot be-
hind Belle's and put pistols in their hands. Here
take mine, Fire one shot from gach. It is ot to aps
pear like a plain case of shooting. Be careful, You
understand™
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«l beg your pardon Mrs. Wilkes, ».

«Oh, Captain Buller, do not ask my pardon! [
should feel honoured if you called me aMellym
without the Miss! [ feel as though you were my-
my brother. How kind you are and how clever]
How can I ever thank you enough?s

#«Thank you. I'm sorry [ had 10 say that Mr,
Wilkes was in Belle's house. But 1 had 1o think
fast and that was the only plan that oecurred ta
me. [ knew my word would be accepted because [
have so many friends among the Yankee officers.
And Belle and her gilrs will testify that Mr. Wilkes
and the others were- upstairs all evening. And the
Yankees will believe thems.

«Captain Butler, you are 8o smart. I know and

everyone elsc who matters knows that my husband

was never in a dreadful place like thatw.

#Let me explain! When I got out to the old Sul-
livan place tonight. I found Mr, Wilkes wounded
and with him were Hugh Elsing and Dr, Meade
and old man Mrriwethers.

Mot the old gentimants eried Searleti.
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#«And your Uncle Heary! The others had scat-
tered after the brush with the troops and the
crowd that stuck together had come to the Sullivan
place to hide their robes in the chimney. Mr.
Wilkes was wounded so they couldn’t head for
Texas for he couldn’t ride far, So I took them by
back ways to Belle Watling's. No one saw us, We
went in through a private back entrance. I saw
Belle and explained to her. We gave her a list of
the men who where out tonight and she and her
girls will testify that they were all in her house to-
nights.

The back door swung open and India entered,
followed by old Dr. Dean, He lifted the bandage
from Ashley’s shoulder;

«[t is not $0 seriouss,

Scarlett looked up into Rhett's immobile face,
and for a moment she couldn’t speak. Then:

«Was Frank at- Belle Watting's™

«MNo.x Rhett’s voice was blunt.
«He is dead. Shot through the heads.
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Chapter 11

Scarlett sat in her bedroom, picking at the wuy
per tray Mammy had brought her, listening ta th
wind howling out, Wade and the baby had been
Melanie's since Frank’s body was brought home.

Together with her grief at the loss of Frank, [
and remorse and the torment of suddenly awa
kened conscience ached her. For the first time in
her life she was repretting things she had done, She
had killed Frank. Because of her ohstinacy, (G
would punish her.

She had made him very unhappy and she knew
it, but he had borne it all like a pentleman. Th
still house with the sense of death heavy upon i
pressed about her loneliness. She arose cautiously,
and dug about in the bottom bureau drawer, be-
neath her underwear, for a bottle of brandy.

She Look one drink, then poured another. Per-
haps she could foget Frank’s sunken face accusing
her of ruining his life and then killing him.
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Then there was & knocker on the front door,

She had taken nn important and melancholy plea-
sure in lalking to the condolence callers.

It was Rhett. She had not seen him since
broke the news of Frank's death to her, and

she knew deep in her heart, that he was the o
person who could help her tonight.

Scarlett ran out into the hall, and called:
al'll be down immediately, Rhetts,

They went into the parlour and sat down in
lence. He asked her;

wMay I close the door?s

She nodded and Rhett drew the sliding doors
gether.

#What's the matter, honey? Can't you tell me?s
He took her hand, oddiy gently.

«lt’s more than just old Frank leaving you?
you need moneyTs

#0h, no, Rhett, I'm so alraids,

«Don’t be a goose, Scarlett, you've never be
alraid in your lifes.
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aRhett, | oughtn't to have married Frank. He

was Suellen’s Beaw and he loved her. I lied to 10
himes. A

4l always wondereds.

#l'm afraid I'll die and go to hell. | made him so
miserable. | made him do all sorts of things he
didn’t want to do. He was in the Klan and 1 did
not know. 1 cught to have kpown. I killed him,
For the first time I am glad mother is dead, 5o she
can't see mews,

] often wondred what she was like. You mmnd
to me 50 like vour Fathers.

wRhett, mother was so kind to everybody, so
good She'd rather 1'd have starved than done this,
And 1 50 wanted to be just like her in every way
and I'm not like her one bit. Rhett! Sometimes I
did iry so hard to be nice 1o people and kind 1o
Frank, but then the nightmare would come back
and scare me 50 bad that I'd want to rush out and
Jjust grab money away from pecple, whether it was
ming or ot

«What nightmare?» His voice was calm and

soothing
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«l dream that I was back al Tara right after
mother died, right after the Yankees went throu gh.
T can see how everything is burned and so still a id
there's nothing lo eat. Oh, Rhett, in my dream I'm
hungry agains,

wGo onm,

1 am hungry and everybody, Pa and the girls
and the darkies, are starving and they keep saying
over, «We're hungry». I am so frightened. The'
dream goes off into a grey mist and I'm running,
running in the mist, and something is chasing me,
and I can’t breathe, but 1 keep thinking that if I
can just get there, I'll be safe. But I don’t know.
where I'm trying to get to. And then I'd wake up
and ['d be cold with fright and so afraid that
be hungry agains,

«“Hush,» he said pulling a elean handkerchief
from his pocket:

«Wipe your face. There is no sense in your tear-
ing yoursell to pieces this way. [ shall change the

subject and cheer you up by telling vou some n
that will amuse you before 1 0 aways,

#Where are you goingTs
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#To England and | may be gone for monthss.
«What is your newse

ably news is this. I siill want you more than any
woman I've cver seen, and now that Frank is gone,
I thought you'd be interested to know its.

Scarlett jerked her hands away from his grasp
and sprang to her feet:

«l should have known you'd never change. Will
you leave this..»,

«l'm afraid you miss my points.

«Miss your poini? Turn me loose and get out of
heres,

«l am asking you to marry me. Would you be
convinced if | knelt down?»

She said «Oh» breathlessly and sat down hard
on the sali.She stared at him, her mouth opern,
wondering if’ the brandy were playing trick on her
mind.

#I always intended having you, one way or an-
other. But as you and Frank have made a little
money, I know you'll never be driven to me again
with any interesting propositions of loans and col-
laterals, 5o [ see Ill have to marry yous.
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wRbett Butler, is this one of your vile jokes?s,

#No, Scarlett, this is 2 bona fide honourabie de-
claration. T admit that it’s not in the best of taste,
coming at this time, but my excuse is that I'm
Eving away lomorrow for a long time and I fear
that if [ wait till I return, you'll have married
someone elses,

He meant it. There was no doubi about it,

Scarlett could only blush and stammer-

«l- 1 shall never marry again. Rhett! I do not
love yous.

#That should be no drawback. 1 don’t recall that
love was prominent in your other two venturerss.

«Will you think ever my proposition while I'm
goneTy

«Rhett, 1 don't like things to drag on. I'm going
home 1o Tara soon and India Wilkes will stay with
Aunt Pittypat, I don't ever want to get married
againy.

With a suddenness that startled her, he slid off
the sofi ¢n to his knees and with one hand placed
delicately over his heart, he recited rapidiy:
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uForgive me for startling you with the impetuou-
sity of my sentiments, my dear Scarletr. It can't
have escaped your notice that for some time past
the [riendship | have had in my heart [or you has
ripened into A deeper [eeling, & feeling more beauti-
ful, more pure, more sacred. It is love. Tt is love
which makes me 50 bold. Say you'll marry me
when | come back or, I won't go. I'll stay around
here and play the guitar under your window every
night and sing at the top of my veice and compro-
mise you, 50 you'll have to marry me to save your
reputations.

Suddenly she thought of Ashley, saw him as vi-
vidly as though he stood beside her, so utterly dif-
ferent from Rhett. She belonped to Ashley forever
and ever,

aScarlett O'Hara, you're a foolls

He bent back her head across his arm and kissed
her, softly at first, then so swiftly that she clung to

him as the only solid thing in a dizzy swaying
world.

uStop- please, I'm faint’s she whispered.
w54y Yesls
She whispered «Yesw before she even thought.
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«And now 1 want the truth. Just why did you
say yes? Is it my money?s

wWell, Yes a partw.
He did not seem annoyed:

«Maoney does help, you know. And you are the
only man I ever saw whe could stand the truth
from a woman, and it would be nice having a hus-
band whe didn’t think me a silly fool and expect
me to tell lies- and- I'm fond of yous.

#«Fond of meTs

aWell, if T saed I was madly in love with you, I'd
be Iying and what's more, you'd know its,

#MNow, lell me what I shall bring you (rom Eng-
land ™

aA great big diamond ring, Rhetis,
wWhere arc you going?e

#To my room to finish packings.

«l hope you have a nice trip».

WThank yous.

He opened the door and went out saving,
il will come backs.
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The ring Rhett brought back from England was

large indeed, so large it embarrassed Scarlett to
wear if.

Until Rhett was back in Atlanta and the ring on
her finger, she told no one, not even her Family, of
her intentions, and when she did announce her en-
gagement, a storm ol bitter gossip broke out.

A week before Scarlett and Rhett anrounced
their engagement, an election for governor had
been held. The Southern Democrats had General

John B. Gordon, one of Georgia's best loved and !

most honored citizens, as their candidate. Oppos-
ing him was a Republican named Bullock. The
clection had lasted three days instead of one.
Trainloads of negroes had been rushed from town
to town, voting al every precinet along the way. Of
course, Bullock had won.

Rhett Butler was a friend of the hated Bullock!

Rhett had taken no part in the elections and his
relutions with the Yankees were no different from
what they had always been. But the lact remained
that Rhett was a scallawage and a friend of Bul-
lock! And if the marriage went through, Scarlett
also woilld be turning scallawage. The town re-
membered all of the evil things about the pair and
nome of the good.
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The town was rocking. Atlanta was in no mood
to be tolerant or charitable toward anyone in the
enemy camp. Mrs. Merriwether said:

«(aptain Butler is not the kind of a man for any
woman of good family Lo marrys.

Aunt Eulalie and Aunt Pauline, in Charlestan,
horror- stricken at the news, sent letlers forbidding
the marriage, telling her it would not only ruin her
socidl position but endanger theirs. Melanie said
loyally:

«0Of course Captain Butler is much nicer than
maost people realize and he was so kind and clever,

the way he saved Ashlcy, But, Scarlett, don't you
think you'd better not decide so hastilys.

No, she didn't mind what anybody, said, except
Mammy.

Mammy's words were the ones that made her
most angry and brought the greatest hurt.

«Ah has seed you do a heap of things dat would
hu't Miss Ellen, did she know. An' it has done sor-
rered me a plen’y. Bul disyere is de wust yito.
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2

#l shall marry whom I please.» said Scarlett
coldly. «¥ou are fergetting vour place, Mammy.
I've been thinking the matter over, Mammy, and
I"ve decided that the best thing far you to do is 1o
g0 back to Taraw.

aAh is free, Miss Scarlett, You kain sen’ me ¥
nowhar Ah doon wanter go. Ah no go back ter
Tara an’ leave Miss Ellen’s chile. Hyah Ah is and
hyah Ah stays! An' dat Butler man |s a mule in
hawse harness, jes” lak youn.

While they were honeymooning in Mew Orleans,
Scarlert told Rhew of Mammy's words. Ta her sur-
prise he laughed, ;
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Chapter 12

She did have lun, more fun than she had had
since the spring before the war, New Orleans was

such a strunge, glamorous place; Scarlett enjoyed it
with all its pleasures,

The people she met seemed to have all the
money they wanted and no cares at all. Rhett in-
troduced her to dozens of pretty women. And the
men she met, how thrilling they were- and how
they fought to dance with her!

She recklessly bought gifts for her family. Expen-
sive gifts for everyone at Tara.

«Bul what have you bought for Mammy™ ques-
tioned Rhetr.

«Mot a thing. She was hateful. She called us
muless,

«Why should you so resent hearing the truth,
my pet? You must buy Mammy a present. It
would break her heart if you didn't- and hearts
like hers are too valuable to be brokens.

#l won't take her 4 things.

«Then I'll buy her a presents,
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Mow Scarlett felt like a child, every day on the
brink of a new discovery,

She learned that marriage with Rhett was a far
different matier from marriage with either Charles
or Frank. They had respected her and been afraid
of her temper. Rhett did not fear her and, she of=
ten thought, did not respect her very much citllm:
What he wanted to do, he did, and if she did not
like it, he laughed at her. She did not love him,
but e was undoubtedly an exciting person to live
with.

Living with Rhett, she learned many new things
about him, and she thought she knew him so well.
But she did not understand him.

Rhett kept her too busy to think of Ashley of-
ten. But, sometimes, at night she thought about
Ashley.

Once when she was thinking about him, she
sighed and turned her head toward the window.
She heard Rhett’s voiee speak in the stillness:

«May God damn your cheating soul for eter-
nitys.

And, getting up, he put on his clothes and left
the room, despite her startled protests and ques-
tions.
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He reappeared the next morning, and neither
made excuses nor gave an nccount of his absence,
He was gone again and did not appear until time
for supper.

Mever the less, she ate a large meal. Perhaps it
was this combination that brought back her old
nightmare that evening, for she awoke, cold with
sweal, sobbing brokenly.

She was back at Tara again, and Tara was deso-
late. Mother was dead. Something terrifying was
pursuing her and she was running, running in a
thick swimming fog crying oul, and blindly seeking
that hameless, unknown haven of safety.

Rhett was leaning over her when she awoke, and
without a word, he picked her up in his arms like
a child and held her tightly.

«0Oh, Rhett, | was so cold and so hungry and so
tired, and I couldn’t find it?s.

#Find what, honey?s
«l don'l know, 1 wish did known.
uls it your old dream®»

wlDh, yesln,
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«ls it & person or a thing you're hunting?s
ol don't knows.

al want you, Scarlett, to say to voursell every
morning when you wake up: «l can'i ever be hun-
gry again and nothing can ever touch me so long
as Rhett is heres.

«Rhetl, you are 50 nice».
al am going to build a houses,

«0h, Rhett, how lovely! | do want a house of
my own. A preat big ones.

oY ou can have all the cash you want lor the
house and all you want for your fal-lals. And if
you like jewellery, you ean have it, and anything
vou want for Wade or Ella.

The intricate scrollwork on Scarlett’s house put
the governor’s mansion and any other house in the
town to shame. She thought it the most beautiful
and the most elegantly furnished house she had
ever seen.

During their honeymoon and their stay at the
Mational Hotel, they had lived together with amia-
hility.
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But scarcely had they moved into the new house
and Scarlett gathered her new [riends about her,
when sudden sharp quarrels sprang up between
them. But they were brief quarrels.

Mammy had never yielded an inch from her
stand that Rhetl was a mule in horse harness. She
wiis polite but cold to Rhett, He laughed at Scar-
lett’s opinion that he should be firm with Mammy,

he szid that Mammy was the real head of the
house,

Scarlett’s mind was full of the first party she
would give in the new house. It was to be an enor-
mous night reception with palms and an orchestra,

Scarlett issued cards of invitation to all her

friends and acquaintances, old and new, even those
she did not like.

That night the houvse and the veranda were filled
with puests who ale her patties and danced o the
music of the orchestra. Scarlell was very happy.
But not for a long while, The small group of old
friends who did attend took their departiure as
s00n as the governor entered Scarlelt’s house.
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Scarlett wag g0 bewildered and infuriated. The
party was utterly ruined for her. She would have
eried, but had been afraid that she would read «1
told you sow in Butler's dancing black eyes,

In the weeks that followed her first party, Scar-
lett was hard put to keep up her pretence of su-
preme indifference te public opinion. When she
didn’t receive cards or calls from old friends, ex-
cept Melanie and Ashley and Uncle Henry, she
was genuinely puzzeld and hurt.

After a miserable while, Scarlett’s pretended in-
difference gave way to the real thing. Soon she did
not care what the ladies thought of her. At least,
Melanie called, bringing Ashley, and Ashley was
the one who mattered the most. And there were
ather people in Atlanta who would come 1o her
partics.

These people were newcomers 1o Atlanta. Some
of them were acquaintances of Rhett, some asso-
ciated with him in those mysterious affairs of busi-
ness, and some were couples Scarlett had met when
she was living at the Mational Hotel.

Such people were Scarlett’s intimates now, She
had & conlempt for these people but she enjoyed
them.
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When she awoke the next morning, he was gone
she had lived for years with Rhert, slept with him,
eaten with him, quarrelled with him and yet, she
did not know him. And now, though she tried 10
make hersell hate him, she could not,

Rhett loved her! At least, he said he loved her,
and how could she doubt it now?

But Rhett did not appear for dinner, nor at the
supper table, The night passed, a long night during
which she lay awake until dawn, but he did not
come. She went to the bank next day, but he was
naot there. She went to the store and was sharp
with everyone. But Rhett didn't seek her thers. Ne-
groes always know everything. Mammy was unu-
sually silent those two days.

The next morning when she had finished her
breakfast and was in her room, she heard swift feet
on the stairs. Then Rhetl entered the room. He
was freshly barbered, shaved and massaged and he
wis sober, but his cyes were hloodshot and his

face puffy from drink. He waved an airy hand at
her and said:

b, helbos.
«Where- where have you heens
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#Don't tell me you don’t know! | thought surely
the whole town knew by now. Perhaps they all do,

except you. You know the old adage: The wile is
always the last one to find outs.

«You have been with...»

#OF course. Where else would 1 be? Don't play
the deceived wife, Scarleiils

Suddenly she wanted to ery, to lie down on the
bed and sob endlessly.

«l had naturally suspected...».

#«Only suspected. Why didn’l you ask me and sa-
tisfy your curiosity? I'd have told you. I've been
living with her since the day you and Ashley
decided that we should have separate bedroomss,

#Will you get out of this room. Here after | will
lock my doors,

«Daon't bothers,

wliel oulls

uDon’t worry. | am going. I'll let you have a di-
voree. Just give me Bonnie and 1 won't contest itw,

«l would not think of disgracing the Family with
a divorces,
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a¥ou'd disgrace it quick enough if Miss Melly
was deads,

«Will you gols

a¥es, | am going. That's what I came home to
tell you. I'm going to Charleston and MNew Or-
leans, a very extended trip. I'm leaving today. 1 am
taking Bonnie with me, and Prissy toos.

#¥ou'll never take my child out of this houses.

#«My child, too, Mrs. Butler. Her grandmother
wants to see her. And then, tell me what have you
ever done for the children? I it weren't for Mela-
nie Ella and Wade, would never know what lave
and affection ares.

He turned before she could 5peﬁl: and wenl oul
of the room on swill feet.
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#¥ou'd disgrace it quick enough if Miss Melly
was deads,

«Will you goTs

a¥es, | am going. That's what | came home 1o
tell you. I'm going to Charleston and New Or-
leans, & very extended trip. I'm leaving today. 1 am
taking Bonnie with me, and Prissy toas,

«¥Youll never take my child out of this houses,

«My child, too, Mrs. Butler. Her grandmother
wants to see her. And then, tell me what have you
ever done for the children? IF it weren't for Mela-
nie Ella and Wade, would never know what love
and affection arew.

He turned belore she could !p-ml: and went out
of the room on swilt feet
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Chapter 16

Rheit was gone for three months and during
that time Scarlett had no word [rom him, She did

not know where he was ar how long he would be
gone,

She never went o Ashley’s mill. Nor did she 20
10 the lumber yard when she thought be would he
there.

Now that her first rage at Rhett and hig insulis
had passed, she began to miss him and she missed
him more and more g days wenl by without news
of him. She was lonely without him and Bonnie,

When Dr. Meade told her she was pregnant, she
Was astounded. And for the first time she was glad
that she was going to have a child. If it were only
a boy! She had an impulse to write to Rhertt in
care of his mother in Charleston and tell him, He
must come home now! If she wrole him he'd think
she wanted him to come bome and he would be
amused.

Her first news of Rhett came in a leiter from

Aunt Pauline in Charleston, Rhett was visiting his
mother. .
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They were hame again, without warning. Bon-
nie's voice came crying, «Motherls,

Scarlett hurried from her room 1o the top of

stairs and swept her up into her arms and kissed
her.

Rhett looked up and bowed. When she met his
dark eyes, her heart leaped. No matter what he
was, no matter what he had done, he was home
and she was glad.

She stood on the landing, leaning against the
banister, and wondered if he would kiss her. But
be did not, He only said:

«You look pale, Mrs. Butler. Can this wanness
mean (hat you've been missing me™

«If I'm pale it's your fault. It's because I"m
going to have a babyls

#Indeed!s he said coolly. «Well, wha's the happy
father? Ashley®

She clutched the banister, Even she who knew
him so well had not anticipated this insult, Of

course, he was joking but there were some jokes
loo monstrous to be borme,
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aCheer up,» he said, emaybe you'll have a mis-
carriages.

She felt dizzy and lost her balance. She went
downstairs backwards, leeling a sickening dart of
puin in her ribs as she landed. And, too dazed 10
catch herself, she rolled over and over to the bot-
tom of the flight,

It was the first time Scarlett had been ill. She
knew she was sicker than they dared tell her, fee-
bly realized that she might die. The broken rib
stabbed when she breathed, her bruised face and
head ached.

Rage had been swallowed up in pain and she
wanted Rhett. But he was not there.

Whenever Scarlett opened her eyes, she said
aMelly» and the voice answered, And usually she
started to whisper: «Rhett- | want Rhett» and she
remembered, as from a dream, that Rhett did not
wanl her, and she wanted him

Onee she said aMelly?s and Mammy's voice
said:
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a8 me, chile,» and Mammy put a cold rag on
her forhead. Melanie was sitting on the edge of
Rhett's bed and Rhett, drunk and scbbing, was
sprawled on the Boor, crying, his head in her lap.

Every time she had come out of Scarlett's room
she had seen him sitting on his bed, his door wide,
waltching the door across the hall. The room was
untidy, littered with cigar- butts and dishes of un-
touched food. She always stood in the doorway for
& minute, giving the news.

#l am sorry, she is worse,» or «You see, she is
delirious,» or «You mustn't give up hope, Capiain
Butler.s Let me fix you some hot coffec and some
thing 1o eat. You'll make yourself ills,

Her heart always ached with pity for him. How
could people say he was heartless and wicked and
unfaithful to Scarletl? He looked like a damned
soul waiting judgement.

At last, Melanie went joyfully to his door to tell
him that Scarlett was better.

uShe's dead™
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aOh, no. She's much betlers,

He sald: «Oh, my God,» and put his heud in his
hands. Melanie's pity changed to horror for she
saw that he was crying. Melanie had never seen a
man cry, and of all men, Rhett, so suave, so mock-
ing, 50 eternally sure of himsell.

She patted his head as she did little Beau's, He
said;

ul*ve killed Scarlett, ['ve killed her. You don’t
understand, She didn't want this baby and...»,

ullush. .0,

al laughed at her and said: Cheer up. Mayhe
you'll have a miscarriage. And she..w.

Melanic suddenly went white and her cyes wi-
dened with horror.

Could it be possible that he had heard and be-
hieved the presposterous le aboul Scarkett and Ash-
ley and become jealous? True, he had left town
immediately after the scandal broke but

aHush, mow, | undersiands.
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«lNo, you are too good to understand. Do you
know why 1 did it? I was mad, crazy with jealousy,
She never cared lor me and | thought | could
make her care. But she doesn’t love me. She never
has. She loves.,. I I 1old you, you would not be-
lieve me, would you?s

«Mo, | wouldn't believe you,» said Melanie
soothingly, ashe's going 1o get well. Captain But-
ler. Don't cry! She's going 1o get wells,
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Chapter 17

It was & pale, thin woman that Rhett put on the
Joneshoro train a month later. Scarlett was going

home to Tara. She fell that she would stifle il she
stayed in Atlanta another day.

Rhett watched the train until it was out of sight,

then he mounted his horse and rode toward Ivy
Street toward Melanie's house.

Melanie was sitting on the porch. She rese to
meel him.

aScarletl has gones
#¥es. Tara will do her good,» he said smiling.

whiss Melly,» he said gently, adoes my prescnce
annoy youTs !

#Do sit down, Captain Butbers,

uMiss Melly, I've come 1o ask a very great fa-
vour of you, and to enlist your aid in a deception
from which [ know you will shrinks,

uf deception’s
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«You know how ill she's been, | lear for her
health, Miss Mellys.

«You must make her stop and Lake care ol her-
selfo,

aYou know how headstrong she is. | know Scar-
lett would sell the remainder of her interest in the
mills to Mr. Wilkes, but 1o no one esle, and 1 want
Mr. Wilkes to buy her ouiw.

wOh, dear me! That would be nice but...».

Melanie stopped and bit her lip. She could not
mention money matters to an outsider.

aMiss Melly. 1 want to lend you the moneys.

aThat's so kind of you, but we might never re-
pay. its.

«] don't want it repaid. It will repay me enough
1o know that Scarlett will not be exhausting hersell
driving miles to the mills every day. We must be
conspirators. If Scariett knew | hud plotted behind
her back, yow know her temper. And I'm alraid
Mr. Wilkes would refuse any loans,

S0 neither of them must know where the
money comes [roms,
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uCaptain Butler, I couldn’t deceive my hus-
band:s.

«I'll send the money through the mail to Mr.
Wilkes without his knowing who seat it, so is it
settled?s

alkn.

He picl:ndu.phll-hﬂt rnu,and.,k:l‘l,_th:phn:

When Scarlett came back from Tl& the un-
healthy pallor had gone from her face and her
cheeks were rounded and faintly pink. Her green
eyes were sparkling again. She laughed aloud for
the first time in weeks when Rhett and Bonnie met
her and Wade and Ella at the depot.

On the way home, Scarlett was full of County
news. The hot, dry weather was makiag the cotion
grow so fast. Suellen was going to have another
baby.

wHas anything happened here?s she asked when
they were finally home,

uEverything has gone very well, here,» replied
Rhett. He added:
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#«The honourable Ashley was over hers last
night. He wanted to know if | thought vou would
sell him your mill and the part interest you have in
hiss,

4l wall sell them te hims,

That night she sold the mills and all her interest
in them to Ashley.

In the time that followed her illness, Scarlett no-
ticed & change in Rhett. He was at home more of-
ten for supper now, and he was kinder to the
servants and more affectionate 1o Wade and Ella,
Scarlett held her peace, and life went on smoothly
on the surface. Rhett did not sting her with sar-
casm. He was pleasant to her now.

No rich Carpetbaggers, no Scallawages, no Re-
publicans came (o the house now at his mvitation,
Dr. Meade, Hugh Elsing and Uncle Henry were
among his visitors now.

That October, Governor Bullock resigned his of-
fice and fled Georgia. He was accused of misesing
of public funds, wasting money, and corruption,
The Democrats had a majority in the legislator
now. And when the election came, Georgia once
more had a democratic governor.
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As she looked about her, that Christmas of
1871, the happiest Christmas the state had known
in over ten years, Scarlett was disquicted. She
could not help seeing that Rhett, once the most
execrated man in Atlanta, was now one of the
most popular, for he had given his time and
money and labour and thought to helping Georgia
fight her way back. When he rode down the
him on his saddle, everyone smiled back, spoke
with enthusiasm and looked with affection on the
little girl.

There was no doubt in anyone's mind that Bon-

nic Butler was running wild and needed a firm
hand.

As Bonnie grew older, Scarlett tried 1o discipline
her, tried to keep her from becoming too head-
strang and spoiled, but with little success, Rhett al-
ways sided with the child no maiter how foolish
her desires or how outrageous her behaviour was.
Rhett showed no inclination to make Bonnie be-
have. His pride in her beauty, her curls, her dim-
ples, her graceful little gestures was hboundless.
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When Bonnie was four years old, Mammy began
to grumble about the impropriety of a girl child
riding a straddle in front of her pa’. Rhett lent an
altentive ear to this remark, as he did to all Mam-
my's remarks about the proper raising of girl. The
result was a small brown and white Shetland pony,
Bonne called him «Mr. Butlers.

Rhett decided that the time had come for her to
learn to make the low jumps, To this end, he paid
Wash, one of Uncle Peter’s small nephews, twenty-
five cents a day to teach Mr. Butler to jump.

When Rhett finally thought that the pony knew
his business well enough to trust Bonnie upon him,
the child's excitement was boundless. Scarlett could

nol help laughing at the pride and enthusiasm of
father and daughter.

A week later, Bonnic asked for a higher bar.
Rhett replied:

«Butler's legs are not long enough. When you
are six years old, I'll buy a bigger horses,

«His legs are (oo longe,

#0h, all right,» he said with a laugh one morn-
ing and moved the narrow bar higher,
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ubother!s screamed Bonnie, turning her head
up toward Scarlett's bedroom. «Mother! Watch
me! Daddy says | canl»

Scarlett, who was combing her hair, came to the
window and smiled:

al am watchig dears,

«l really must get her another hobby,s she
thought

Hammering a heel into Mr, Butler's ribs, she
cried;

aMother, watch me take this ones.
Bonmic’s blue eyes were blazing.

«They are like Pa's eyes, Irish blue eyes, and
she's just like him in every way,» thought Scarlett,

«No! No! Oh, Bonnie, stop!s Scarlett cried.

Even as she leaned from the window, there was
a fearful sound of spintering wood, & hoarse cry
from Rheti, a mélée of blue velvet and flying
hooves on the ground. Then Mr. Butler scrambled
to his feet and tottered off with an empty saddie.

273

e Ak pmi AN ) by a5 s i ey
HCA [ [ <59

ol o et ] O s Qg Rt e

Sy BB ] ala s gt 5 (P A i
e sl plad Loy

g S

Ao el 0 ek

el el o el i S el

1m¢jﬂlﬂ1 4:!-'&}1'.'} ilalat

A Sy e S

ol é.d‘,#dl..,-.l.l'u.‘.-ll HSE VL SRt
it P oaats A ciyliy) okl

Woop iy o lais I e B e ey

e s |t BN b A ] Ol L
o RS Al (Al e iy el R e
R G ez e e Lot 283 G301 Jainadt
B L e B
o

272



Ella and Wade were taken to spend a long visit
at Melanie's. Scarlett has been, in her room, crying
for a long time, and Captain Butler has been out
of the house.

Sweet Bonnie was put away, a lone with the
wind and the rain and the darkness.
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Chapter 18

Something was wrong with the world. A sombre,
frightening wrongness that pervaded everything
like a dark impenetrable mist, stealthily closing
around Scarlett.

She had lost her dearest child, but she could
stand that, somehow, as she had stood other crush-
ing losses. Her fear was not of pain or hunger or
loss of love. Her fear was, now, like that which she
knew in her old nightmare, a thick swimming mist
through which she ran with bursting heart, a lost
child seeking a haven that was hidden from her. *

The change she saw in Rhett shocked her. This
man wus not going to laugh her out of her fears,
nor was he going to comfort her, Now that her an-
ger was fading, she wanted to tell him that she
held him guiltless of Bonnic's death. She wanted ta
cry in his arms and say that she too, had been
overly proud of the child's horsemanship,

Rhett was her husband and between them Wil
the unbreakable bond of two people who have
shared the same bed, borne a loved child and seen
that child laid away in the dark. Only in the arms
of the father of that child could she find comlort,
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He was seldom at home. When they did sit
down to supper together, he was usually drunk.

Scarlett felt lonely and afraid, and there was no
ane lo whom she could turn, no one except Mela-
nie. For now, even Mammy, her mainstay, had
gone back to Tara. Gone permanently. To Scar-
lett’s tears and pleading that she stay, Mammy
only answered;

aMiss Eller say ter me: «Mammy, come home.
Yo' wik done finishw. S0 Ah's gwine homes,

Now, no one of her old friends came to the
house, except Aunt Pitty, Melanie and Ashley,

Scarlett was in Marietta when Rhett's urgent tel-
egram came. She caught the immediate train and
left Wade and Ella with Prissy in the hotel. Rhett's
message had been:

#Mrs. Wilkes ill. Come home immediatelys.

Rhett was waiting for her at the depot with the
carriage.

aShe isa'L.» she cried,
aMNo. She's still alives,
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«Not Melly! Ob, not Melly! What's happened to
her?s

«She’s had a miscarriage. It has killed hers.

«l knew. She's been so happy these last two
months; | knew it couldn't mean anything elses,

She flew up the front steps and threw open the

door. There, in the vellow lamplight were Ashley,
Aunt Pitty and India.

A:.hlqmmhunadmhisbmdumh:r
arm, he spoke like a sleepwalker.

aShe asked for you,» he said, «Dr, Meade is in
there now. I'm glad you've come, Searletts.

oTell me, she’s better, isn't she, Ashley? Don't
look like that! She isn't really.. s,

«She kept asking for vou,» said Ashley and
looked her in the eyes. And in his eyes she saw the
answer to her question

Th:dmwafh{ﬂlnie'nmmnp:mdquiﬂhrmd
Dr. Meade came out into the hall:

«So0 you finally got here, Scarlett. She wants 1o
speak to yous,
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India said; «Let me see her for a moment. |
want 1o tell her- must tell her- that | was wrongn.

aMo, that will use up her strenght. It'll only wor-
ry her to hear you apologizes.

Pitty began, timidly: «Please, Dr. Meade...n,
uMiss Pitty, you know you'd scream and fainte.

He put his hand on Scarlett’s shoulder and whis-
pered: .

«Mow, Miss, no hysterics and no deathbed con-
fessions from you or, before God, I'll wring your
neck s

Melanie lay in the bed, her figure under the
counterpane shrunken and flat like & little girl's.
Her closed eyes were sunken in twin purple circles.
Her face was of a waxy yellow colour, Until that
moment, Scarlett had hoped Dr. Meade was mista-
ken. But now she knew,

Melanie was dying, but for 2 moment Scarlett's
mind refused to take it. Melanie could not die. It
was impossible for her to die. God wouldn't let her
die when she, Scarleti, needed her so much. Mela-
nie had been her sword and her shield, her comflort
and her strength.
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#l must hold her! I cant let her get awayls

She thought. Hastily she grasped the limp hand
lying on the coverlet and was frightened anew by
its chill;

ali’s me, Melly,» she said.

Melanie's eyes opened a skt and then she closed
them again. She drew a breath mw@,a.-
s

«Promise meM» v

«Oh, anythingls - ’
Y iy
aBeau- look after him. 1 give him to yous.

«Oh, Melly, don’t talk like that! You know you
will pull through this...»,

«No. Promises,

«You know I promise. I'll treat him like he was
my own boys.

«College?s,
«Dh, ves. The University and Europe and music

lessons- and everything he wants. Oh, please,
Melly, do try! Do make an effort!s

iy gt gl Ol oS .ﬂh;,..t..n:-iah...i-

| 48 s Tam
o sty o olall g8 deell 5 il Al de e 45_-1,.
B By Ay dpdr (e oA

I?I=||q .,l.'.-l.]i"h'
iy gl o \agihckl o WlD L e s

s il S b2l
A o et
et gl o
A g A Sy N
kil s s Wi JE Y o b oyl

N
) ol oy by dush

WL

U USSP WUssls *wl-i‘r‘:‘ "'h‘h.
LY il B g htﬁﬁ, il-]l ]
a4 eyl A g



The silence fell again, and Melanie's face showed
sipns of a struggle to gather strength to speak
again.

uAshley» she said.

Al the mention of Ashley's name, Scarlett's
heart stood still, cold as granitc within her. Mela-
nie had known all the time. Scarlett dropped her
head on the coverlet and a sob that would not rise
caught her throat with a cruel hand. Scarleit was
beyond shame, beyond any fecling save a wild re-
morse that she had hurt this gentle creature
throughout the long years. Melanie had known
and vet, she had remained her loyal friend.

«Oh, God,» she prayed rapidly, sdo, please, let
her live! I'll make it up to her. I'll be so good Lo

her. I'll never speak to Ashley again as long as 1
lives.

#Ashley,» whispered Melly, «look after him. He
catches cold-so easily. Look after his business. You
understand. He is not practical. But don't ever let
him knows,

uYes, | understand, 1 wille,
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«You are so smart- so brave- always been 3o

good to me...m,

Al these words, the sob came freely to Searlet’s
throat, Now she was going to bawl like a child
and cry out:

«l've been a devil! 1 I've wronged you so! 1
never did anything for you! It was for Ashleys.

She rose to her feet abruptly, and bit her thumb
to regain control. Rhett's words came back to her
again:

«She loves youw.

The door opened slightly and Dr. Meade stood
on Lhe threshold. Scarlett bent over the bed, chok-
ing her tears and taking Melanie's hand, laid it
against her cheek.

uPromise me...» came the whisper, very softly
now,

uAnything, darlings.

«Caplain Butler- be kind to him. He loves you
Sk,

«Yes, indeed,n she pressed a light kiss on the
hand. laid it back on the bed.
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«Tell the ladies 1o come in immediately,» whis-
pered the doctor as she passed through the door.

Scarlett leaned her head against the wall, like a
naughty child in a corner, and rubbed her aching
throat.

Behind that door, Melanie was going and, with
her, the strength upon which she had relied un-
knowingly for so0 many years. Why had she not
realized before this how much she loved and
needed Melanie? But who would have thought of
small plain Melanie as a tower of strength?

#«Melanie is the only woman friend [ ever had,
The only woman except Mother who really loved
me. She's like Mother, too. Everyone who knew
her has clung to her skirtse.

The house was utterly still. Ashley! Where was
Ashley?

She found him in the hall. She went toward him.

«I'm frightened. Oh, Ashley, hold me. I'm so
Irighteneds.

«l needed you,» he said. «I was going to run
and find you-run like a child wanting comfort- and
I find a child, more frightened, running to me».
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«You've always been so sirong.,.s.
«lf I've ever been stong, it was becausc she was
behind me,» he said, «She is the cnly dream [ ever

had that lived and breathed and did not die in the
Face of realitys.

#«Dreams!s she thought, «Always dreams with
him! Never common sensels

“You have been such a fool, Ashley. Why
couldn’t you see that she was worth a million of
me? Oh, Ashley, you should have known, years
ago, that you loved her and not me! It would have
killed me but 1 could have stood it somehow. But
you wait till now, till Melly's dying, {o find it out
and now it's oo late to do anythings,

«What will 1 do Scarlen? | can't live without
hers,

#We shall manage. . »,

A door opened with sudden violence into the
hall and Dr, Meade called with sharp urgency:

#Ashley! Quick!s

«My God! She's goneln thought Scariet,
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«And Ashley didn’t get 10 tell her good-byels

al've loved him for years. Love can't change to
apathy in a minutes,

But it could change and it had changed.

“He never really existed at all, except in my ima-
gination. 1 loved something | made up, something
that's jusi as dead as Melly is. 1 made a pretty suit
of clothes and fell in love with it. I wouldn't see

what he really was. | kept on loving the pretty
clothes- and not him at alls,
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Chapter 19

Aunt Pitty and India were standing speechless in
the sitting room. They closed about Scarlett as she
neared them.

«Oh, Scarlett, what...» began Aunt Piuty.

There is so much she'll have to do. Ses the un-
dertaker and arrange the funeral and receive peo-
ple. She thought.

«l mustn't cry in front of them. They'll begin
screaming and the darkies will begin crying and
we'll all go mad». She said,

“Tomorrow morning I'll come early and do all
the things | must do, say the comforting things 1

must say. But not tonight. I can’t. I'm going
homes.

Home was only five blocks away. She went
swiftly down the dark front steps and without her
coat into the misty night.

«The night is so queer, so misty, I never saw
such thick mist before except... exceptln.
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And then she knew and fear squeered her heart,
She knew now. In a hundred nightmares, she had
fled through fog like this. Was she dreaming again
or was this her dream come true?

The old nightmare fecling was sweeping her,
stronger than ever, and her heart began to race.
She was standing again amid death and stillness,
even as she had once stood at Tara. Then she be-
Ean to run. As she had run a hundred times in
dreams, she ran blindly knew not where, driven by
a nameless dread, seeking in the grey mist for the
safely that lay somewhere, Somewhere, somewhere
in this wild land of maist stillness, there was a re-
fuge!

Then before her eyes there loomed a light. In
her nightmare, there had never been any lights,

only grey fog. Lights meant safety, people, reality.

Her breath came more easily now and she sat
with her hand pressed to her side and looked up
Peachtree Street. There, at the top of the hill, was
her own house,

Home! That was where she wanted tao go. That
witi where she was running. Home 1o Rhett!
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«l love him,» she thought, «1 don’t know how
long I've loved him but it's true, And if it hadn't
been lor Ashley, ['d have realized it long ago. I've
never been able to see the world at all, because
Ashley stood in the wayn,

«I"ll tell him everything. He'll undersiand. He's
always understood. I'll tell him what a fool I've
been and how much 1 lave hims.

Suddenly she felt strong and happy. She was not
afraid of the darkness or the fog, and she knew
with & singing in her heart that she would never
fear them again. She caught up her skirts to her
knees and began to run. But this time she was not
runaing from fear. She was running because
Rhett's arms were at the end of the street.

30

il e 4;..-‘;_.:1 b | qn:;l-‘ ~'.,-:El -11;14"1‘94# el

,;:j FERPELJE, SE YR FLE '-L_I-PJ*J;-: :}:’i
0 oY el Ly e bl .

B L gt

i s U5 8 g n gt S ot

] o5y sy Bymay 30 U o5 J 0L

s i oy dslally 3,0, ol LS ks
Lealoag o Lt Ll d'mlt.‘.ih'-i;'J sl Yy oAl
By S A e aZabyy Lprsss Sy -r:r‘*-'-:
Jeredgid o el sk S5 b W) s B S5
Ll il e S el DY 85



Chapter 20 f
|
[
The front door was slightly ajar Il!lt" she trotted,
breathless, into the hall,
She quietly opened the d;m;-muf door. Rhett
was seated before the table. Thank God, he was
sober! But when he looked up at her, something in

his gaze stopped her dead on the threshold, stilled

«Come and sit down,» he said, «ls she dead™

She nodded and advanced hesitantly toward
him.

aWell, God rest her,» he said heavily, «She was
the only completely kind person | ever knews,

«Ch, Rhett! It was dreadful- and | needed you
soln

«l couldn’t bave borne it. A very great lady. So

she is dead. That makes it nice for you, doesn’t
it

«Oh, how can you say such things! You know
how I loved hers,

alndeed?s

uShe thought ol everybody except hersell-why,
her last words were about yous.
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«What did she say™s I'I

#Be kind to Captain Butler. He loves you so
muchs,

Suddenly he rose and went to the ow.

«She asked me 1o take care of littlé Beau and to
lock after Ashley, toon.

He was silent for a moment, and then he
laughed softly. ;

«It’s convenient to have the first 'wife's permis-
sion, isn't it7s

wWhat do you mean™s |

«l think my meaning's plain enough. Miss Melly
is dead. You have all the evidence yeu want to di-
vorce me. Then- Ashley and dreams come tfue
with the blessings of Miss Mellyn.

«Divorce™ she cried. «No! Nols

She leaped to her feet and running to him,
caught his arm.

«Oh, you're all wrong! | don't want a divorce- | »
She stopped for she couldn’t find other words.

He put his hand under her chin, quietly turned
her fice up to the light and looked for an intent
moment into her eyes. She looked mt him, her heart
in her eyes, her lips quivering as she tried 10 speak:
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«Rhett, ronight, I ran every step P-J' the way
home to tell you. Oh, darling, 1.+
L:m g0 1o

«You are tired,» he said, «You'd
bedn.

|’

«But | must 1ell youls |

«l don't want to hear- a:::.r:hing.f My pet, It's
written plainly on your face. And ;l: no use o
talk about itw,

She drew a sharp surprised breath, Of course, he
had always read her easily.

«0h, Rhett, 1 love you so, darling. | must have
loved you for years and | was soch a fool | did
not know it. Rhetl, you must believe mes,

«0Oh, 1 believe you. Once | would have thanked
God, fasting to hear you say all of this. But, now,
it doesa't matbers.

«Doesn't mutter?s

wScarlett, did it occur to you that even the most
deathless love could wear out? Mine wore out! |
knew you did not love me when I married you, |
knew about Ashley, you see. But, fool that | was, |
thought I could make you care.
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1 wanted to marry you and profect j:uu and give
You a free rein in anything that would make you
happy. [ thought Ashley would fade out of your
mind. I tried everything 1 knew and nothing
worked. And | loved you so, Scarleft. If you had
only let me, 1 could have loved you as gently and
us tenderly as ever a man loved a woman, But [
couldn’t let you know, for I knew you'd think me
weak and try to use my love against me. If you
had given me some sign, I think I'd have kissed
your feet. But you didn't. But then, there was Bon-
nie, | liked to think that Bonnie wiis you, a little
girl again, before the war and before poverty had
done things to you. She was so like you, sa willul,
so brave and gay and full of high spirits. She loved
me. Tt was a blessing that I could take the love
you didn’t want and give it to her, When she went,
she took everythings,

WDarling, | am so sorry, but I'll make it all up
to you! We can be so happy, There- there can be
other babiess.

“Thenk you, no. I'll not risk my heart & third
time. How old are you, my dears

«Twenty- eights,

Wlt’s & voung age o have gained the world and
lost your own soul, isn't it
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She was frightened. She was thinking; |

#«But Rheit is my soul and I'm losing him. If
only | had him, 1 wouldn't even mind being poor
or even hungry againe.

She wiped her eves and said desperately:

#Then you don't love me any more?s

«That's righls,

wBut 1 love yous,

«That is your misfortune. Scarlett, I'm going
awaym,

#Are you deserting me? Where will you go'w

wPchaps 1o England- or to Paris. Perhaps to
Charleston 1o iry Lo make peace with my peoples.

«Bul you hate them! I've heard you laugh at
them so often and...»,

She shrugged.

«l still laugh- But I've reached the end of roam-
ing, Scarlett. I'm forty- five- the age when a man
begins to value some of the things he's thrown
away so lightly in youth, the clanishness of famil-
ies, honour and security, roots that go deeps,
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alt was something that Ashley said once, about
the old dayss,

wAlways Ashley,» he said and was silent for a
momenlt.

She watched him him go away, feeling that she
would strangle at the pain in her throat. With the
sound of his feet dying away was dying the last
thing in the world that matered,

«I won't think of it now,» she thought grimly, «l
will go crazy il T think about losing him now. I'll
think of it tomorrow. I can't let him go. There
must be some way!n

«I'll go home to Tara to- morrows,

Suddenly she wanted Mammy desperately, as she
had wanted her when she was a litle girl. Mammy,
the last link with the old days.

Then, with the spirit of her people who would
not know defeat, she raised her chin. She could get
Rhett back. She knew she could.

«I°ll think of it all tomorrow, at Tara. [ can
stand it then. Tomerrow, I'll think of some way to
gel him back. Afer all, tomorrow is another days,
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