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前 言

◆英语是语言的帝国

全球60亿人中,有3. 8亿人的母语是英语,2. 5亿人的第二母语是英语, 12. 3亿人学习英语,33. 6亿人和英语有关。全世界电视节目的75%、电子邮件的80%、网络的85%、软件源代码的100%都使用英语。40~ 50年后,全球将有50%的人精通英语。全球约有6000种语言,21世纪末其中的90%将消亡。届时英语作为主导语言的地位将进一步得到提升。

目前中国大约有4亿人在学英语,超过英国和美国的人口总和,这是中国努力与时代接轨、与国际接轨的一个重要标志,大量中国人熟练掌握国际通用语言是中华民族走向繁荣富强的必要保障。

◆全民学英语运动

中国近20年来兴起了一场轰轰烈烈的全民学英语的运动。其规模之大,范围之广,古今中外前所未有。

学生、教师、公务员、公司职员、商店店员、出租车司机等,各行各业,都在学英语。其学习过程的漫长,也令人感叹。从幼儿园、小学、中学、大学、硕士、博士,到毕业工作,出国,直至退休,一直都在学,英语的学习可谓是终生性的。

◆英语学了多年之后的尴尬

中国人学了多年英语之后,如果冷静地反省一下多年努力的成效,不难发现自己的英语水平令人十分尴尬。这里将具体表现列举一二。

●读任何原版的英语杂志,如Times(时代)、Newsweek(新闻周刊)、The Economists(经济学家),或者原版小说,如Jane Eyre(简·爱)、Gone with the Wind(飘)等,必须借助词典,因为我们随时都可能读不懂。即便查阅大部头的词典,我们常常还是不能理解文意,将文意理解得面目全非。最为可悲的是我们中很多人已经屈从于这种一知半解的阅读状态,甚至有人还荒唐地认为英语本身就是一门模模糊糊的语言,这样当然就更谈不上尝到读原汁原味英语的乐趣了。

●学习和探索专业知识的主流载体仍然是汉语。但我们必须清楚:整个现代科学体系基本是用英语来描述和表达的,译成汉语会有一定程度的失真,而且必然导致滞后。


●英语表达是一个更大的问题。主要体现在用英语写作以及用英语深入交谈上。事实上,大多数人只能用简单的英语来进行粗略的表述,无法顺利地参加国际学术会议或者进行国际贸易谈判。即便是学术水平很高的专家,在国际刊物上发表论文时,只能请仅懂英语不懂专业的人翻译。一篇在很多老外眼中不伦不类的论文就这样产生了。客观地讲,即使采用不太高的标准来衡量,在中国英语学习的失败率也应该在99%以上。

◆来自西方的教育理念

中国人读英语有个缺点,学习缺乏渐进性。他们习惯于读满篇都是生词的文章,以为这样“收获”才最大。结果他们的阅读不断地被查词典打断,一小时只能看两三页,读起来自然索然无味,最后只能作罢。这是中国人学英语的通病!读的文章几乎全部达到了语言学家所说的“frustration level”(使学生感到沮丧的程度)。

西方的语言学家和心理学家对英语学习者的阅读状况进行了大量的研究,结论令人非常吃惊:最适宜阅读的难度比我们长期所处的、我们所习惯的、我们头脑中定位的难度要低得多!只有文中生词量小到足以保证阅读的持续性时,语言吸收的效果才最好,语言水平的提高也最快。举个形象的例子:上山是从峭壁直接艰难攀登还是走平缓的盘山路好?显然,能够从峭壁登顶者寥寥无几!即使其能勉强成功,也远远落后于沿坦途行进者。

◆犹太民族的启示

曾经有人说:全世界的金钱装在美国人的口袋里,而美国人的金钱却装在犹太人的脑袋里。据统计,犹太人占世界总人口约0. 3%,却掌握着世界经济命脉。在全世界最富有的企业家中,犹太人占50%以上。无论是过去和现在,在知名的经济巨头中犹太人占有绝对的比例。如第一个亿万巨富、石油大王洛克菲勒,“美国股神”巴菲特,华尔街的缔造者摩根,花旗集团董事长威尔,“打开个人计算机直销大门”的戴尔,坐在全球软件头把交椅“甲骨文公司”的艾利森,华纳电影公司创办人华纳,电影世界的领头羊斯皮尔伯格,他们都是犹太人。

犹太人成就的背后就是他们的噬书习惯。联合国教科文组织调查表明,全世界读书最多的民族是犹太民族。其中以色列在人均拥有图书和出版社以及每年人均读书的比例上,超过了世界上任何一个国家,成为世界之最,平均每人每年读书64本。与之反差很大的是中华民族,平均每人每年读书0. 7本。这之中有阅读习惯的中国人虽占5%,却掌握着中国80%的财富。一句
 话,阅读,特别是经典名著的阅读,是一个人和民族崛起的最根本方法。

阅读不能改变人生的起点,但它可以改变人生的终点。不论出身高贵与卑贱,阅读都能改变人生的坐标和轨迹。

◆通往英语自由境界的阶梯

英语的自由境界指的是用英语自由地学习和工作;自由地阅读英文原版书刊和资料;自如地用英语表达和交流;自然地用英语进行思维;自主地用英语撰写论文和著作。

一个英语达到自由境界的人,他的生活也常常是令人羡慕的。清晨随手拿起一份国外的报纸或者杂志,一边喝着浓浓的咖啡,一边轻松、惬意地阅读。可以用英语自由地进行实质性的交谈和撰写书面材料。能够自由地在英文网页上荡漾,能够随时了解国外的最新科技动态或最新的商贸行情。自己的生存空间不再受到国界的限制,无论是交友、择偶,还是发展自己的事业,都有更宽的、跨国度的选择。

有一定英语基础的读者要想“修成正果”,达到英语的自由境界,最缺少的就是可读之书。市面上的英语读物粗粗看来似乎琳琅满目,但稍一细读就会发现这些语料要么是难度过低,词汇量只有一、两千词的相当于中学水平的简写本;要么是令人望而生畏、读之更是倍受挫折的原著,语料难度脱节甚至是“代沟”,严重地阻碍了英语中高级学习者对英语的掌握。床头灯英语5000词系列填补了这方面的空白,为读者打造了到达英语自由境界的阶梯。

◆本套读物的特色———真正适合中高级英语学习者的原汁原味英语读物

●难度适中:本套读物用英语中核心5000词写成,对于难以理解之处均有注释,使你躺在床上不用翻词典就能顺利地读下去,在不知不觉中走向英语自由境界。

●语言地道:美国作家执笔,用流畅的现代英语写成,并保留了原著的语言特色。

●选材经典:皆为一生中不可不读的作品,读之可提高英语水平、积淀西方文化和提高人生境界。

●情节曲折:让你徜徉在一个又一个迥异奇妙的书中世界。

……

◆“床头灯”英语系列读物的使用方法:


●整个床头灯系列包含儿童、中学生、3000词、5000词、6500词等不同层次。你可以选择不用查字典你就能保证阅读的持续性的级别进入,这个级别最少读30本,体会一下用英语读懂名著的感觉———英语形成语感、自信心增强。然后乘胜追击,读下一个级别的,每个级别读30本以上。

●使用床头灯英语学习读本(英汉对照版)练写作:看书中汉语部分,然后你试着翻译成英文,再把你翻译的英文与书上的英文对比。

本套读物是通向英语自由王国的钥匙,是通往英语最高境界的签证。在中国走向世界的道路上,英语水平决定工资水平!让每天阅读半小时“床头灯”成为你生活中的一部分。我相信这才是英语成功的真谛。

与股神巴菲特吃一顿午餐要花几百万美金,这使人们注意到了与名人交流的昂贵。而与比巴菲特更著名的大家近距离沟通,只需要去读“床头灯”。

王若平 于北京

本系列丛书学习指导咨询中心:

北京汉英达外语信息咨询中心

地 址:北京市海淀区中关村东路华清商务会馆1501室

邮 编:100083

电 话:010- 82867079

网 址:http:∥www. yinghanda. com

E-mail:wrx1@ vip. sina. com

床头灯英语的BLOG:http:∥chuangtoudeng. blog. sohu. com



人物关系表

Scarlett O’Hara斯佳丽·奥哈拉:故事的女主人公,美国南部琼斯波罗附近塔拉庄园奥哈拉家族的长女,和查尔斯·汉密尔顿育有一子韦德·汉密尔顿;后与妹妹苏埃伦的情人弗兰克育有一女,最后和来自查尔斯顿的商人瑞特·巴特勒育有一女邦妮·布卢·巴特勒。

Rhett Butler瑞特·巴特勒:来自查尔斯顿的商人,精明真诚,但是外表不羁。爱上斯佳丽后,一直等到最后,直到女儿邦妮夭折。

Ashley Wilkes阿什礼·维尔克斯:斯佳丽的邻居,一个南方绅士,不谙世事,但是英俊潇洒,征服了固执斯佳丽的心。懦弱的他始终不敢接受斯佳丽的勇敢,而是逃避在妻子梅拉妮·汉密尔顿的庇护下。他们育有一子,取名小博。

Melanie Hamilton梅拉妮·汉密尔顿:故事的另外一个很重要的女主人公,阿什礼的妻子,宽容大度,深得众人的喜欢。为了维护斯佳丽,不惜和朋友们翻脸。不管斯佳丽做了什么,都在背后默默支持。

Charles Hamilton查尔斯·汉密尔顿:内向的他爱上了斯佳丽,不想对方和他赌气结婚。内战爆发后,入伍不久得病而死。

Ellen埃伦:斯佳丽的母亲,无私地把所有的爱都奉献给了丈夫和家庭。

Gerald O’Hara奥哈拉先生:斯佳丽的父亲,爱尔兰人,白手起家,建造了塔拉庄园。后来埃伦去世后,精神不济,之后在一次意外中丧生。

Pittypat Hamilton皮特帕特姑妈:梅拉妮和查尔斯的老姑妈,胆小怕事,喜欢受人照顾,自始至终和梅拉妮住在一起。

Frank Kennedy弗兰克·肯尼迪:斯佳丽的第二任丈夫,本和斯佳丽的大妹妹私下有婚约,后来却稀里糊涂被斯佳丽利用,并结婚,但始终无法管住不安分的斯佳丽。后来,在暗杀袭击斯佳丽的黑奴的过程中,不幸遇难。

Carreen卡琳:斯佳丽的小妹妹,后来做了修女。

Suellen苏埃伦:斯佳丽的大妹妹,情人被姐姐抢走后,和退伍士兵威尔结婚成家。

Pork波克:斯佳丽家里的黑奴,忠心耿耿,和斯佳丽一家患难与共。



故事梗概

《飘》所讲述的是一个以美国南北战争为背景的爱情故事。描述了19世纪60年代初,位于美国南部琼斯波罗附近塔拉庄园奥哈拉家族的长女斯佳丽·奥哈拉和来自查尔斯顿的商人瑞特·巴特勒之间错综复杂的爱情故事。斯佳丽·奥哈拉十六岁时,周围一带无数个小伙子就被她的美貌所征服,但在她年少倔强的心里,只有十二橡树村的阿什礼·维尔克斯———一个喜欢读书和音乐的年轻帅气的小伙子,可是后者却要和表妹梅拉妮·汉密尔顿在十二橡树村的野餐会上订婚。在野餐会上,斯佳丽悄悄找到阿什礼,大胆地向他吐露心迹,请他带她私奔,遭到阿什礼的拒绝。这一幕被瑞特·巴特勒看在眼里,从这时起,瑞特就爱上了斯佳丽。受到打击的斯佳丽,为了报复阿什礼和梅拉妮,嫁给了梅拉妮的哥哥查尔斯·汉密尔顿,婚后不久查尔斯入伍,但很快就因病死在了医院。

成为寡妇的斯佳丽产下一个遗腹子,取名韦德·汉密尔顿。生活无味、郁郁寡欢的斯佳丽被母亲送到了亚特兰大,和梅拉妮以及梅拉妮的姑妈皮特帕特住在一起。亚特兰大多彩的生活让守寡已满的斯佳丽感到心满意足,可以参加无数个晚会和舞会,尽管还得参加医院的护理工作。瑞特再次出现,并且找到适当的理由经常拜访皮特帕特姑妈,给斯佳丽带来了许多快乐。但是不久,亚特兰大失陷,斯佳丽带着刚刚难产生下男婴的梅拉妮和自己的孩子,还有一个女佣,艰难地返回塔拉。本来护送他们回去的瑞特,在快到的时候丢下她们,而去打一场已经失败的战争。斯佳丽怀恨在心,一个人带着其他人回到塔拉。家里已经不同往日,黑奴几乎全部跑掉,母亲病逝,父亲精神失常,妹妹们病得奄奄一息。受尽万般宠爱的斯佳丽这时变得坚强起来,独立挑起重担,她亲自下地摘棉花,干活。在这期间,为了保卫塔拉,她曾经开枪杀死过一个北方士兵。她发现,梅拉妮理解她,尽管她还是不喜欢梅拉妮,但梅拉妮的存在给了斯佳丽莫大的鼓舞。

战后塔拉的生活异常艰辛,斯佳丽收留了一个士兵,往日的小农场主威尔作为帮手,阿什礼也服役回来了,有一大家子人要养的斯佳丽发现塔拉面临被坏人收购的危险,她带着嬷嬷只身前往亚特兰大找人借钱交税。瑞特此时已
 身陷囹圄,斯佳丽前去探望,本想骗瑞特和她结婚,拿到急需的钱,被瑞特揭穿。走投无路的斯佳丽在路上碰到了妹妹苏埃伦的情人弗兰克,发现他现在开了个小店,手里有些积蓄。斯佳丽设计骗取弗兰克和她结婚,拿到了钱交税。由于弗兰克不太精明,斯佳丽开始筹划自己开锯木厂,这时,瑞特已经出狱,提出借钱给她。尽管弗兰克万般反对,斯佳丽还是开办了锯木厂,并雇佣犯人干活,四处揽活,令弗兰克无地自容。时局越来越差,一天下午,外出的斯佳丽受到一个黑人和白人的袭击。晚上,弗兰克、阿什礼和他们的旨在保护南方妇女的三K党出面杀死了两个歹徒,可是他们也面临着北方政府的缉捕。在这紧急关头,瑞特出面,设计帮助大家逃过一劫,可是,弗兰克在枪战中被杀了。

再次成为寡妇的斯佳丽,本无意再嫁,可是瑞特的吻令她无法拒绝他的求婚,两人的结合受到大家的非议,一个反对南方主义的家伙和一个害死自己丈夫、和北方佬做生意的女人,但是由于受人尊敬的梅拉妮的介入,大家也只能礼节性地拜访他们。婚后的两星期,斯佳丽和瑞特在新奥尔良度过,很是快乐,斯佳丽第一次享受到婚姻的乐趣。可是,他们回到亚特兰大后,却争吵不断。不想再生孩子的斯佳丽生下一个女孩———邦妮·布卢·巴特勒,这是一个迷人的小姑娘。瑞特对斯佳丽仍然对阿什礼念念不忘倍感失望,他把精力倾注在了女儿身上,他为了让亚特兰大的人都接受他的女儿,不惜做了许多事情,终于他赢得了大家的心。可就在这时,邦妮在一次跳马中夭折了,受到如此打击的瑞特从此消沉下去。不久,梅拉妮也因为怀孕死去。这时,斯佳丽发现梅拉妮是自己一直以来的精神支柱,是母亲以外自己的唯一一个女友,多年的嫉妒也烟消云散了。梅拉妮临死前告诉斯佳丽,瑞特爱着斯佳丽,还请斯佳丽照顾阿什礼和他的孩子。此时此刻,斯佳丽发现阿什礼真正爱的是梅拉妮,她怀着一颗负疚的心去找瑞特,吐露自己对他的爱。可是此时的瑞特,已经倍感疲倦,准备放手。斯佳丽满怀信心,对自己说,明天又是新的一天,她要重新征服瑞特。



PART 1

CHAPTER 1

This story of love and loss begins during the early 1860’s during the American Civil War. The novel follows two characters as it illustrates the historic changes endured by a nation radically divided. Scarlett O’Hara is a beautiful, but terribly selfish young woman, who eventually falls in love with the handsome merchant soldier, Rhett Butler.

Scarlett O’Hara was not beautiful, but men seldom realized it when caught by her charm as the local boys were. Her eyes were pale green,starred with thick black lashes and slightly tilted at the ends. At sixteen, thanks to her mother, Ellen, and nurse, Mammy, she looked sweet and charming, but she was, in reality, overconfident and stubborn. She had the easily stirred passions of her Irish father and nothing of her mother’s unselfish nature.

At sixteen years old, Scarlett had decided that she had found the man she wished to marry. Scarlett intended to marry—and marry Ashley Wilkes—and she was willing to appear modest and foolish if those were qualities that attracted men. She had recently heard, however, that Ashley Wilkes was soon to marry his cousin, Melanie Hamilton, a shy and obedient girl, certain quali-
 ties that Scarlett lacked. Their engagement was to be announced at a barbecue held at the Wilkes’home. Scarlett was not frightened about this news,though,as she knew Ashley was deeply in love with her, and needed only for Scarlett to return his love, or so she thought.

She had never had a girl friend, and she never felt any lack on that account. To her, all women, including her two sisters, were natural enemies in pursuit of the same object—men. All women with the one exception of her mother.She knew that her mother was the image of justice, truth, loving tenderness and wisdom—a great lady.Someday, Scarlett planned to be like her mother, but the only difficulty was being unselfish and truthful, for which she would miss most of the joys in life,and certainly many boys. Someday when she was married to Ashley and old, she would be like Ellen, her mother, but until then...

注释

love and loss即alliteration,一种常见的修辞,头韵:在一组词的开头或重读音节中对相同辅音或不同元音的重复。

illustrate[̩iləs'treit]vt.说明

endure[in'djuə]vt.忍受

Her eyes were pale green,starred with thick black lashes and slightly tilted at

the ends.这句话形容斯佳丽的美貌,用了star和tilt这样的词,更形象地向读者展现了
 她的眼睛的美丽。

lashes睫毛

tilted使倾斜;使翘起

Mammy['mæmi]n.嬷嬷;保姆

overconfident['əuvə'kɔnfidənt]adj.过度自信的,这个词在这里隐含斯佳丽的性格,过于相信自己的魅力。

stubborn['stvbən]adj.顽固的

unselfish['vn'selfiʃ]adj.无私的,不自私的,这里这个词的出现和斯佳丽的性格形成强烈的对比。

modest['mɔdist]adj.谦虚的

attract[ə'trækt]vt.吸引

obedient[ə'biːdjənt,-diənt]adj.服从的;孝顺的;守纪律的

lack[læk]n.缺少

in pursuit of(后加名词),追求某种东西

someday['svmdei]adv.有一天,注意和some day(某个日子;某个时候);sometime(某个时候)的区别。

truthful['truːɵful]adj.诚实的,说实话的


CHAPTER 2

As she arrived for the barbecue, Scarlett’s eyes searched the crowd for Ashley, even while she spoke pleasantly with the other neighbors, but she could not find him. Where was Ashley? And Melanie Hamilton, along with her foolish brother, Charles?

As she looked around for her beloved Ashley, she observed a stranger standing alone. He looked quite old, at least thirty-five. He was a tall man and powerfully built. Scarlett thought she had never seen a man with such wide shoulders. When her eye caught his, he smiled, showing white teeth below a short black mustache. He had a dark face, with bold, black eyes. There was a reckless confidence in his face as he smiled at her. She felt that she should be insulted by such a look and was annoyed that she did not feel insulted. She looked away without smiling back, and he turned as someone called:“Rhett! Rhett Butler!”

Later that morning, she found Cathleen Calvert, looking in the mirror and biting her lips to make them look redder.

“Cathleen,”said Scarlett,“who is that nasty man downstairs named Butler?”

“My dear, don’t you know?”whispered Cathleen excitedly.“I can’t imagine how Mr. Wilkes must feel
 having him here, but he was visiting nearby, and of course he was invited to the dinner. Oh, Scarlett, he has the most terrible reputation. His name is Rhett Butler and he’s from Charleston and his parents are some of the nicest people there, but they won’t even speak to him. Well, this Mr. Butler took a girl out riding. And, my dear, they stayed out nearly all night and walked home finally, saying the horse had run away and they had gotten lost in the woods. And guess what—”

“I can’t guess. Tell me,”said Scarlett enthusiastically, hoping for the worst.

“He refused to marry her the next day!”

“Oh,”said Scarlett, her hopes ruined.

“He said he hadn’t...done anything to her and he didn’t see why he should marry her. And, of course, her brother called him out, and Mr. Butler said he’d rather be shot than marry a stupid fool. And so they fought and Mr. Butler shot the girl’s brother and he died, and Mr. Butler had to leave Charleston and now nobody welcomes him into their homes,”finished Cathleen with great excitement.

“Did she have a baby?”whispered Scarlett in Cathleen’s ear.

“No, but she was ruined just the same,”she whispered back.

“I wish I had gotten Ashley to compromise me,”
 thought Scarlett suddenly.“He’d be too much of a gentleman not to marry me.”But she had a secret feeling of respect for Rhett Butler for refusing to marry a girl who was a fool.

注释

mustache[məs'tɑːʃ]n.髭,胡子

bold[bəuld]adj.大胆的

reckless['reklis]adj.不计后果的

insult['insʌlt]vt.侮辱;凌辱

excitedly[ik'saitidli]adv.兴奋地

reputation[̩repju(ː)'teiʃən]n.名誉;名声

enthusiastically[in̩ɵjuːzi'æstikəli]adv.热心地;狂热地

whisper['(h)wispə]vt.& vi.耳语;低语


CHAPTER 3

During the dinner, most of the young ladies were seated with partners at the table. Scarlett, however, realizing that a girl has only two sides and only one man can sit on each of these sides, one on each side, had decided to sit apart so she could gather about her as many men as possible.

Ashley had made no attempt to join the circle about her, in fact she had not spoken a word alone with him since arriving, as Melanie accompanied him anywhere he went that day.

She was a tiny girl, looking quite plain and simple. She had smiled with quiet friendliness when she greeted Scarlett,and Scarlett had found it difficult to reply politely. Since then, Ashley had sat on the ground near Melanie’s feet, apart from the other guests, and talked quietly with her. Scarlett had to admit that she looked almost pretty, looking at Ashley with such love. And Ashley only looked up at Melanie and talked on, and Melanie looked down at him with a look that she belonged to him.

So, Scarlett was miserable.

“If I can just live through this barbecue till this afternoon,”she thought,“all the girls will go upstairs to rest for the dance tonight and I’ll stay downstairs and talk to Ashley. Surely he must have noticed how popular I am.”


Scarlett stood in the upstairs hallway, looking carefully into the hall below.She began walking quickly down the stairs toward the library as she heard Ashley’s sweet voice.

She walked in, closing the door except for a crack, trying to calm herself to remember what she had planned to say to Ashley, but she couldn’t remember anything.

“Why, Scarlett!”said Ashley’s voice, as he looked through the partly opened door with a smile on his face.“Are you hiding from all those boys following you around.”

So he had noticed men around her at the barbecue! She then, with a hand gesture, called him into the room.

“What is it?”he asked in a whisper.“A secret to tell me?”

“Yes—a secret. I love you.”

For an instance there was silence.

“Isn’t it enough that every other man here today has fallen in love with you?”he said jokingly.“Well, you’ve always had my heart, you know.”

“Ashley—tell me—you must—oh, don’t tease me now! Have I your heart?Oh, my dear—”

“Scarlett! You must not say these things! You mustn’t. Scarlett, I’m going to marry Melanie. I should have told you, but I thought you knew. My father will announce the engagement tonight at the dance. We are to
 be married soon. I never thought that you—You have so many men in love with you—”

“But you said once that I have your heart.”

“Love isn’t enough to make a happy married couple when two people are as different as we are.”

“Do you love her?”

“She is like me, and we understand each other.”

She suddenly thought of Melanie and her gentle silences, and then Scarlett grew angry.

“Why don’t you say it, you coward!You’re afraid to marry me! You’d rather live with that stupid little fool—”

“Be fair,”his voice p leaded.“Did I ever—”

She did not want to be fair, although she knew what he said was true. He had never once crossed the borders of friendliness with her.

“I shall hate you till I die!”she screamed as she jumped to her feet.

“Scarlett! Please—”he said, just as she slap ped him across the face with all the strength she had. Then he was gone before she could speak again, closing the door softly behind him.

She had lost him forever. Now he would hate her and every time he looked at her he would remember how she threw herself at him when he had given her no encouragement at all.


She then picked up a bowl and threw it across the room toward the fireplace.

“This,”said a voice near the sofa,“is too much.”

Nothing had ever frightened her so much. She then turned around to see Rhett Butler stand up from the sofa, where he had been lying.

“Sir, you should have made known your presence.”

“But I was in this room before you arrived. I was thoughtful enough to remove my unwelcome presence here where I thought I would be undisturbed,”he said as he laughed softly.

“Sir,”she said,“you are no gentleman!”

“And, you, Miss, are no lady.”He seemed to find her very amusing, for he laughed softly again.“However, I have seldom found ladies charming. I know what they are thinking, but they never have the courage to say what they think. But you, my dear Miss O’Hara, are a girl of rare spirit.I fail to understand what attracts you to Mr. Wilkes—”

“You aren’t worthy enough to wipe his boots!”she shouted in rage.

“And you were going to hate him all your life!”

If she could have killed him, she would have done it. Instead, she walked out of the room, closing the door loudly as she went.

As she walked out of the library, she saw Charles
 coming into the house, hurrying toward her.

“Have you heard the news? President Lincoln has called for men, soldiers—I mean volunteers—seventyfive thousand of them! Looks like there’s going to be war for sure!”

He paused, breathless, as he came up and said this to her. She said nothing and only stared at him.

“Shall we go sit down together?”he asked nervously.

She agreed, and he carefully led her across the grass to a bench outside.

He tried to speak three times, but failed each time.

“He has a lot of money,”she was thinking and planning to herself.“And he hasn’t any parents to bother me and he lives in Atlanta. If I married him right away, it would show Ashley that I didn’t care about him. And they’d all be sorry when I came back here to visit in a fine carriage with lots of pretty clothes and a house of my own. And they would never, never laugh at me.”

“Of course, it will mean fighting,”said Charles, after several more embarrassed attempts.“But don’t you worry, Miss Scarlett, the war will be over in a month. Would you wait for me, Miss Scarlett?”

“I wouldn’t want to wait,”she said.

“Will you marry me soon, Miss Scarlett?”he asked with a foolish smile on his face.


“Well,”she said, looking down at her dress.

“Shall we make it a double wed ding with Melanie?”

“No,”she said quickly.

“When may I speak to your father?”

“The sooner the better,”she said, hoping that perhaps he would release her hand from the tight grasp soon with which he held it.

注释

accompany[ə'kʌmpəni]vt.陪伴

miserable['mizərəbl]adj.痛苦的

surely['ʃuəli]adv.的确地,安全地,这里surely的使用再次引证了上文斯佳丽的性格。

hallway['hɔːlwei]n.走廊

jokingly['dʒəukiŋli]adv.开玩笑地,打趣地

tease[tiːz]n.揶揄,戏弄,逗惹vt.取笑,逗恼,奚落,欺负,嘲弄,取笑,强求,梳理

announce[ə'nauns]vt.宣布

coward['kauəd]n.胆小的人

plead[pliːd]vi.辩护,恳求vt.为…辩护,借口,托称

slap[slæp]vt.掌击;拍击

thoughtful['ɵɔːtful]adj.深思熟虑的;体贴的

unwelcome[ʌn'welkəm]adj.不受欢迎的,讨厌的

undisturbed['ʌndis'təːbd]adj.没受到干扰的,安静的,镇定的;注意这里两个词都出现了共有的否定前缀un-,类似的可以放在-形容词前面的否定前缀有dis-/in-/il-。

wipe[waip]v.擦;揩

embarrass[im'bærəs]vt.使…困窘;尴尬

double['dʌbl]adj.两倍的;双重的

double wedding形容两对新人一起举办婚礼,这里是典型的美语表达方式,同理类似的词汇有double date:[美口]两对男女同时参加的社交约会


CHAPTER 4

Within two weeks Scarlett had become a wife, and within two months more she was a widow. She was never again to experience the careless freedom of her unmarried days.

Two weeks! So short an engagement would have been impossible in times of peace. Discovering that Ashley’s wedding had been moved up from the autumn to the first of May, so he could leave with the other soldiers as soon as possible, Scarlett set the date of her wedding for the day before his.

When the dancing was finally ended and the dawn was coming, Scarlett’s dreams were destroyed when Charles came into her room for the night. Of course, she knew that married people occupied the same bed, but now this strange boy whom she hadn’t really wanted to marry was getting into bed with her.

“I’ll scream out loud if you come near me. I will! I will! Get away from me! Don’t you dare touch me!”

So Charles Hamilton spent his wedding night in a chair near the bed.

As horrible as her own wedding had been, Ashley’s wedding was even worse for her. Now, Ashley was gone forever. Her Ashley. No, not her Ashley now. Now he was gone and she was married to a man she felt she could never love.


A week after the wedding, Charles left to join the other soldiers,and two weeks later Ashley left, as well. In those two weeks, Scarlett never saw Ashley alone, never had a private word with him.

Five weeks passed during which letters, shy and loving, came from Charles, telling of his love and plans for the future when the war was over. In the seventh week, there came another letter. Charles was dead. The unfortunate boy had not only been cheated of the love he thought he had won, but also of his high hopes of honor as a fighting soldier. He had died quietly in a hospital, after developing an illness.

In due time, Charles’son was born. He was called Wade Hampton Hamilton, named after his father’s commanding officer. Scarlett had wept with sadness at the knowledge that she was pregnant and wished that she were dead. When the child was born, she felt little affection for him.

Her family soon sent Scarlett to visit nearby relatives with her new child. So, Scarlett, unenthusiastically, went off with her child, first to visit her relatives in Savannah, Georgia, then to Charleston, South Carolina, where two of her mother’s sisters were living. Soon enough, however, Scarlett returned to her parents’home,being terribly bored with her old relatives.

While she was away, Charles’aunt, Miss Pittypat Hamilton, had written her mother several times, asking
 her to permit Scarlett to come to Atlanta for a long visit, and now for the first time Ellen considered it seriously.

She and Melanie were alone in a big house,“and without male protection,”wrote Miss Pittypat,“now that dear Charlie is gone. Melly and I would feel so much safer if Scarlett were with us. Three lonely women are better than two, and, of course, Melly and I are longing to see the dear baby...”

So Scarlett departed for Atlanta with Wade Hampton and his nurse, Prissy, one of the family’s black slaves. Scarlett did not especially want to go to Atlanta, as she thought Aunt Pittypat the most foolish of old ladies and the living in the same home with Ashley’s wife was terrible for Scarlett to imagine, but she did welcome any change in her life.

注释

widow['widəu]n.寡妇,注意和window(窗户)的区别

illness['ilnis]n.疾病,生病

pregnant['preցnənt]adj.怀孕的

be bored with因为…感到无聊

depart for向…出发



PART 2

CHAPTER 5

Scarlett looked around in surprise as she was taken in the carriage to Miss Pittypat’s house on Peachtree Street. The tiny town had changed dramatically since she had last been there. Now, this once quiet place became vital to the South during the war with the North,as many railroads met in here. Every hotel and house was filled with visitors who had come to be near wounded relatives in the big Atlanta. There were parties and dances every week, as well as numerous war weddings.

“Oh,”thought Scarlett, with the first feeling of real pleasure she had experienced since the day of the barbecue,“I’m going to like it here! It’s so alive and exciting!”

Scarlett became quite content in Atlanta. She was only seventeen, she had excellent health and energy, and Charles’relatives did their best to make her happy. Little Wade was no longer an annoyance, for the family wanted nothing more than to care for him. Even in his worst screaming fits, Melanie thought him adorable and said so, adding,“Oh, you precious darling! I just wish you were mine!”

She had immediately hated nursing but she could not escape this duty because all the women in town were ex-
 pected to work at the hospital nursing the injured soldiers. Four mornings a week,Scarlett was forced to enter the hot, stinking hospital, filled with dirty, wounded men.

Melanie, however, did not seem to mind the smells, the wounds or the nakedness. Once, however, after assisting the doctor in an operation, Scarlett found Melanie hiding in a closet vomiting quietly into a towel. But as long as she was where the wounded could see her, she was gentle, sympathetic and cheerful,and the men in the hospitals called her an angel.

Perhaps Scarlett might have enjoyed nursing if she had been permitted to charm the recovering men, as many of them were attractive and from high-class families, but this she could not do after her husband’s death. Though she now had these discomforts, Scarlett came to enjoy Atlanta a great deal. And her visit lengthened as the weeks went by.

注释

dramatically[drə'mætikəli]adv.戏剧地;引人注目地。注意和这个词的词根

drama(n.在舞台上演的戏剧,戏剧艺术)相区别。

numerous['njuːmərəs]adj.无数的。注意和countless; numberless; many;several; abundant的区别。

annoyance[ə'nɔiəns]n.烦恼,可厌之事,对应的动词是annoy.


in his worst screaming fits在他尖叫最厉害的时候

fit[fit]n.突然发作,适合,痉挛,一阵adj.合适的,恰当的,健康的,准备好的vt.适合,安装,使合身,使适应,使合格vi.适合,符合在这里,fit指尖叫声突然爆发,通常和in固定搭配,如in fits of laughter.

adorable[ə'dɔːrəbl]adj.可崇拜的,可爱的stinking['stiցkiŋ]adj.有臭味的

vomit['vɔmit]n.呕吐,呕吐物,催吐剂,近义词sick n.病人vi.呕吐,大量喷出vt.吐出,呕吐adj.不舒服,有病的,恶心的,厌恶的,渴望的,病态的

angel['eindʒəl]n.天使,完善可爱的人,注意和angle(角度)/eagle(鹰)字形上的区别。

discomfort[dis'kʌmfət]n.不便之处,不适


CHAPTER 6

One afternoon, when Scarlett was feeling particularly sorrowful after watching a group of young girls leave for a dance, she discovered a way for her to return to the parties and dancing. Two women arrived that afternoon to announce that two local girls, who were supposed to serve the drinks at the evening’s dance, were ill. The dance was to be given for the recovering soldiers, as well as to make money for the war.

“Oh, we just couldn’t—with poor Charlie dead only a—”began Melanie.

“I think we should go,”interrupted Scarlett, trying to hide her eagerness.“This will be an opportunity for us to help the hospital raise money for supplies.”

Neither of the visiting ladies had even mentioned her name, and they turned and looked at her in shock. Even in their desperation, they had not considered asking a widow of less than a year to appear at a social affair.

“I think we should go and help to make it a success, all of us. I think I should go sell the drinks with Melly because—well, there should be two selling, instead of just one.”

Scarlett was overjoyed at the thought of going to another party.“Too good to be true! Too good to be true!”she thought to herself.


After being away from such events for a year, she was now actually at a party, she often thought to herself during the night. There were so many uniforms in the crowd—so many uniforms on so many men whom Scarlett knew, men she had met in the hospital and in the streets.“Such handsome men,”thought Scarlett, with pride in her heart as she watched them enter.

After some time, however, as the dancing began, she realized that in the past, she had been able to take part in such events. Now, though, she was forced to sit quietly nearby, no longer allowed to dance and laugh with the other young girls,as widows were never permitted to show enjoyment. They must always show only sadness. Now, she was certainly not happy. At first,she had been delighted at being in a crowd. Now just being present was not enough. She was the only young unmarried woman present who did not have a boy to dance with. And all her life she had enjoyed being the center of attention. It wasn’t fair! She was seventeen years old, wanting to dance. She was seventeen years old and she had a dead husband and a baby at Aunt Pittypat’s, and everyone thought she should be content with her life.

Suddenly, she saw a tall man in uniform staring at her. She recognized his face, but could not remember where they had met, but he was the first man in months who had displayed an interest in her, and she smiled at
 him sweetly. After a moment, however, she was shocked, as she remembered their last meeting. Of all the people in the world to turn up here, this terrible person who had witnessed that scene with Ashley was now smiling at her, with the knowledge of her terrible secret.

“Mr. Rhett Butler,isn’t it?”said Melanie with a little smile, putting out her hand. Scarlett had never been more grateful for her sister-in-law’s presence than she was at that moment.

“Yes, we met the day your engagement was announced,”he explained politely.“I am pleased you remembered me.”

“So, you must be the famous Captain Butler we’ve been hearing about—bringing in supplies for the South. Scarlett, aren’t you thrilled—what’s the matter, dear? Do sit down.”

Scarlett sank into a chair, feeling faint. Oh, what a terrible thing to happen! She had never thought she would meet this man again. Would he tell what he knew? Of course he wasn’t a gentleman and there was no telling what men would do when they weren’t gentlemen.

Melanie’s atteution to Captain Butler by the arrival of customers to the booth. Captain Butler then addressed his attention to scarlett.

“Your husband has been dead long?”the captain asked Scarlett after a short time, noting her black dress
 and veil.

“Oh, yes, a long time. Almost a year.”

“Quite a long time, I’m sure,”he said with a smile.“Had you been married long?”

“Two months,”said Scarlett,unwillingly.

“A tragedy,”he continued.“Fear not, sweet lady! Your guilty secret is safe with me!”

“Oh,”she whispered angrily,“how can you say such things!”

“I only thought to ease your mind, what would you have me say?”

She me this eyes and saw they were as teasing as a small boy’s. Suddenly she laughed. It was such a silly situation. Then there was a roll of drums.

“Hush, hush,”said Scarlett.“The doctor is going to make an announcement.”

The crowd quieted as the doctor began to speak.

“The dancing is about to begin, and now gentlemen, if you wish to lead a dance with your lady of your choice, you must bargain for her. The money earned will go to the hospital.”

Scarlett was delighted with the idea, but was pained to realize no one could bargain for a widow. If only she were not a widow. If only she were Scarlett O’Hara again, out there on the floor.

Now, they would all dance—except her and the old
 ladies. Now everyone would have a good time, except her. She saw Rhett Butler standing just below the doctor and, suddenly she heard her own name called.

“I will pay one hundred and fifty dollars in gold to dance with Mrs. Charles Hamilton.”

The crowd was suddenly in silence at the mention of the sum of money and at the name. The doctor then explained quietly to him that it would be impossible for a widow of less than one year to be seen dancing.

“No,”said Rhett loudly.“I only wish to dance with Mrs. Hamilton.”

Scarlett heard a voice, which, at first, she did not recognize as her own.

“Yes, I will!”

She jumped to her feet, eager to be the center of attention again.“Oh I don’t care what they say!”she thought to herself. Scarlett danced with Rhett the entire night, to the horrified astonishment of the other guests.

“Oh dear,”said Aunt Pittypat the next morning at breakfast,“Scarlett, I could not believe I saw you dancing with that awful Captain Butler, and with Charlie dead less than a year. He’s a terrible, terrible person. Now, everyone in town will say horrible things about you,Scarlett. Your mother is going to be so upset, what are we to do?”

“I don’t care. I raised more money last night than
 any other girl there. I’m tired of sitting at home and I’m not going to do it any longer. If they all talked about me about last night, then my reputation is already gone and it won’t matter what else they say.”

注释

sorrowful['sɔrəuful]adj.悲伤的

in their desperation在她们绝望中

actually['æktʃuəli]adv.实际上,事实上,竟然,居然,如今

take part in参加,同义词组:participate in sth.

stare at凝视;盯住

display[di'splei]vt.显示

turn up找到,发现,出现,折起,拐入,卷起,使仰卧,突然发生

thrill[ɵril]vt.使…激动、颤抖

unwillingly['ʌn'wiliŋli]adv.不愿意地,不情愿地

hush[hʌʃ]n.安静这里hush出现在对话中很不礼貌,但是斯佳丽急于打断瑞特谈论她当年的秘密,才借医生讲话,不让瑞特再说下去。

bargain['bɑːցin]n.契约,合同,成交商品,便宜货v.议价

horrified['hɔrifaid]adj.惊悸的;惊骇的to one’s astonishment让某人吃惊的是

to the horrified astonishment更加指出了斯佳丽和自己身份不符的行为,周围的人看到她的行为,又惊又怕,而她自己却是非常的坦然。

be tired of厌倦某物/某人


CHAPTER 7

The war went on, successfully for the most part, but people had stopped saying,“One more battle and the war is over.”The price of food and clothing had risen dramatically. The Northerners, or as the Southerners called them,yankees blockaded, most of the Confederate ports, and luxuries such as tea, coffee, silks, and fashion magazines were frighteningly expensive. Already the hospitals were worrying about the lack of medicine and supplies. But since the dance that freed her from her dull life as a widow, Scarlett believed the war to be simply a time of pleasurable entertainment.

The war provided for informal social relations, which older people viewed with alarm. Mothers found strange men visiting their daughters. To their horror, mothers found their daughters holding hands with these men. This informality made the war a lot of fun for Scarlett. Except for the unpleasantness of nursing, she did not care if the war lasted forever.

During the months that followed the dance, Rhett came to visit the three women whenever he was in town, his arms filled with gifts each time he arrived. The gifts he brought were expensive and could not be found in Atlanta since the war had begun. Though Aunt Pittypat knew Scarlett’s mother would not approve of his visits,
 she could not refuse his gifts and compliments.

For some months, he was the most popular and romantic figure the town knew, despite his previous reputation. With each new visit, however, he seemed to upset an increasing number of people, often declaring that delivering his goods to various southern towns was simply a business, rather than a desire to aid the Confederates in the war.

Of all the homes that had welcomed him in the fall of 1862, Miss Pittypat’s was almost the only one into which he could enter in 1863. And, except for Melanie, who was convinced he was a true gentleman, he probably would not have been welcome there. Aunt Pittypat was always anxious when he was in town. She knew her friends did not welcome Rhett Butler into their homes, but Aunt Pittypat lacked the courage to tell him he was unwelcome. Each time he arrived in Atlanta, she explained to her friends that she would meet him at the door and forbid him to enter. And each time he came, a little package in his hand and a compliment for her charm and beauty on his lips, she gave up.

One afternoon, Scarlett was standing in front of the mirror, admiring the new hat Rhett had given to her on his visit, Melanie ran in the house. She was holding something in her hand, which had the terrible smell of cheap perfume.


“Oh, Scarlett!”she cried, shutting the door.“I’m so embarrassed, I could die!”

“Melanie, what’s the matter?”Scarlett asked, surprised at seeing Melanie so upset.

“That woman, that prostitute, Belle Watling, the woman with the worst reputation in town, stopped me on the street. It wasn’t my fault! I couldn’t have run away from her,it would have been so rude. I shall die if Aunt Pittypat finds out!”

But Scarlett was not concerned with the morals of the matter. Like most innocent and well-bred young women, she had a strong curiosity about prostitutes.

“What did she want? What does she talk like?”

“Oh, she used awful grammar but I could see she was trying so hard to be polite, poor thing.I came out of the hospital and was walking home when she said,‘Please, Mrs. Wilkes, do speak a minute with me.’I don’t know how she knew my name. Scarlett, she looked so sad and—well,sort of begging me. Before I could answer, she said.‘I know I shouldn’t speak to you, but I tried to talk to some of the other women in town, but they ran away from me,’”Melanie explained nervously.“It seems that this woman wanted to help the hospital. She offered to nurse every morning and, of course, the other ladies refused, but this woman can’t be all bad if she wants to help the hospital.”


“Who cares about that, Melly, what else did she say?”

“She said she’d been watching the ladies go by to the hospital and thought I had a kind face and so she stopped me. She had some money and she wanted me to take it and use it for the hospital and not tell anyone where it came from. She said the other ladies wouldn’t let it be used if she knew what kind of money it was.I was so upset and anxious to get away, I just said,‘Oh, yes, indeed, how sweet of you.’”

Melanie held out a man’s handkerchief, soiled and highly perfumed, with a handful of gold coins inside.

“Scarlett, there’s fifty dollars here! And in gold!”cried Melanie.“Tell me, do you think it’s all right to use this kind—well, money made—this way for the boys?”

But Scarlett was not listening. She was looking at the dirty handkerchief, and humiliation and anger were filling her. In the corner of the handkerchief she saw the initials,“R.K.B.”In her top drawer was a handkerchief just like this, one that Rhett Butler had lent her only yesterday to wrap around some wild flowers they had picked. She had planned to return it to him when he came to dinner tonight. So Rhett associated with that terrible Watling woman. Scarlett had always thought that only common rude men visited such women. Before this moment, it had never occurred to her that nice men—that is, men
 she met at nice homes and with whom she danced—could possibly do such things.

“Oh,”she thought in anger.“If I just wasn’t a lady, I would tell him what a horrible creature he is!”

注释

Northerner['nɔðənə]n.北国人,北方人

Yankee['jæŋki]n.(美)美国人,美国佬,为贬义。

blockade[blɔ'keid]vt.封锁,挡住

Confederate[kən'fedərit]n.同盟者,同盟国adj.同盟的,联合的vt.﹠vi.(使)联盟,(使)联合,同伙,帮凶这里是指Confederate states(美国南北战争时的)南部邦联

frighteningly['fraitəniŋli]adv.令人恐惧地,引起突然惊恐地。这里frighteningly的出现更是暗示了人们当时的心理,已经开始预感到后来局势的紧张。

dull[dʌl]adj.感觉或理解迟钝的,无趣的,呆滞的,阴暗的vt.使迟钝,使阴暗,缓和vi.变迟钝,减少

pleasurable['pleʒərəbl]adj.快乐的,愉快的,合意的。战争对于斯佳丽来说,不过是快乐的时光,和上文的frighteningly形成强烈的对比,更揭示了此时的斯佳丽,依然是天真快乐、不食人间烟火。读者读到这里可以想象随着战争的进行,快乐的斯佳丽会变成什么样子。

provide for提供

informal[in'fɔːməl]adj.不正式的,不拘礼节的

alarm[ə'lɑːm]n.惊慌;警报

gifts and compliments礼物和恭维,这里gifts和compliments的最后一个字母组合发音相同,押韵,类似我们前面提过的alliteration,都可以使语言更加优美,读起来琅琅上口。

compliment['kɔmplimənt]n.称赞;恭维


welcome['welkəm]adj.受欢迎的

except for除了

perfume['pəːfjuːm]n.香味,芳香,香水vt.使发香,洒香水于,发香味

prostitute['prɔstitjuːt]n.妓女

be concerned with参与,干预

concern[kə'səːn]n.关心,同义词组worried about

get away逃脱;离开,后面还可以加with,表示摆脱…

humiliation[hjuː̩mili'eiʃən]n.羞辱;蒙耻

associate with交往

occurred to

occur[ə'kəː]这是一个固定搭配:It occurs to sb. that...让某人突然想起了…,这里it是形式主语,真正的主语是后面that is引导的从句。


CHAPTER 8

On the third of July, 1863, suddenly there was no news from the north about the war’s progress. Finally, by afternoon the next day, news about the fighting slowly came to Atlanta about the great battle in Gettysburg, Pennsylvania. The news was uncertain, slow in coming, for the battle had been fought in the enemy’s territory. Ashley was fighting in Pennsylvania.

On the fifth of July, after hearing very little about the fighting, Scarlett, Melanie and Miss Pittypat sat in front of the news office in the carriage. There was a movement in the crowd, and finally, Rhett Butler carefully led his horse toward Aunt Pittypat’s carriage.

“I came to tell you ladies,”he said loudly,“that I have been to the main office, and the first lists of soldiers killed have come in,”he explained as he handed Melanie the first list.

“Quick, Melly,”cried Scarlett, looking through the list in fear.“White,”she read,“Wilkens... Winn... Zebulon... Oh, Melly, he’s not on it! He’s not on it! Oh, thank God!”

Scarlett bent her head over the lists, reading rapidly, to find names of friends. Now that Ashley was safe, she could think of other people.She then recognized many familiar names of boys she had grown up with, friends and
 neighbors. Oh, this was too terrible. She could not read any more. She could not know if any other of those boys with whom she had grown up, danced, and kissed were on that list.

“I’m sorry, Scarlett,”said Rhett. She looked up at him. She had forgotten he was still there.“And the end is not yet,”he said.“These are just the first lists and they’re not finished. There’ll be a longer list tomorrow.”He then began to whisper so that those in the nearby carriages could not hear.“Scarlett, when I was at the main office, I heard they lost the battle in Pennsylvania.”

She raised frightened eyes to his, but her fear did not spring from the loss. Longer lists tomorrow! Tomorrow. She had not thought of tomorrow,so happy was she at first that Ashley’s name was not on that list.

注释

territory['teritəri]n.领土;地域

look through看穿,审核,浏览,温习,从…中显露,彻底审查(浏览)look through有浏览和仔细看两种意思,但是在这里结合语境,斯佳丽满怀恐惧,只能是飞快地浏览了名单。

familiar[fə'miljə]adj.熟悉的,固定搭配be familiar with...对…相当熟悉


CHAPTER 9

The Confederate army had, indeed, lost the battle, and was driven back into Virginia. That Christmas, Ashley came home for a short visit.Scarlett,after seeing him for the first time in two years, desperately loved him more than ever. This Ashley Wilkes, in his faded uniform, was a different man from the relaxed boy she had loved so deeply before the war.

Scarlett had made her plans to spend Christmas at Tara,her family home, but after hearing that Ashley would spend his short visit at Aunt Pittypat’s, her mother was disappointed to soon hear that Scarlett would not be going home for the holiday, but would instead be in Atlanta.

All that afternoon, she tried to be alone with Ashley, even for a few minutes, but Melanie was beside him constantly, following him around the house.

It was the same at supper where they all asked him with questions about the war. The war!Who cared about the war?Scarlett didn’t think Ashley cared very much for that subject either. He talked and laughed frequently, speaking more freely than she had ever seen him do before, but he seemed to say very little. He told them jokes and funny stories about long marches in the rain. It seemed to Scarlett that he was talking to keep them from
 asking questions he did not want to answer.

Then, dinner was finished and everyone returned to their rooms. Until that moment when she watched Ashley and Melanie enter the same bedroom, she felt that Ashley had still been hers, only hers, even if she had not had a private word with him that whole afternoon. But now, as she said good night, Ashley said good night hurriedly,and refused to look into Scarlett’s eyes. The door closed behind them, leaving Scarlett shocked and alone. Ashley was no longer hers. He was Melanie’s. And as long as Melanie lived, she could go into rooms with Ashley and close the door—and close out the rest of the world.

The week passed quickly, like a dream. As Ashley was upstairs saying goodbye to Melanie, Scarlett waited in the sitting room, hoping that when he did come down the stairs, he would be alone. After what seemed an eternity of waiting, she heard the door of Melanie’s room open and close. She heard him coming down the steps. Alone! Melanie must be too upset to leave her room.

“Ashley, may I go to the train with you?”she asked when he walked into the room.

“Please don’t. Father and the girls will be there. And anyway, I’d rather remember you saying goodbye to me here than in the freezing train station. Memories are so important. Now, Scarlett, there’s something impor-
 tant I need you to do for me while I’m away.”

“What is it?”she asked joyfully.

“Scarlett, will you look after Melanie for me?”

“Look after Melly?”

She was bitterly disappointed.

“Yes, she’s so weak and doesn’t realize it. I’m asking you for this reason, Scarlett. I cannot tell what will hap pen to me or what will happen to any of us. But when the end comes, I shall be far away from here,even if Iam alive, too far away to look out for Melanie.”

“The—the end?”

“The end of the war—and the end of the world. All this week I’ve talked lies. I don’t want to frighten Melanie and Aunt Pittypat. Scarlett, I think the Yankees will soon win.”

“Oh, Ashley, that can’t be true!”

“Scarlett, the Yankees are buying soldiers from Europe by the thousands! Most of the prisoners we’ve taken recently can’t even speak English. But when we lose a man, he can’t be replaced. We can’t fight the whole world.”

Scarlett was shocked into silence.

“I hope you will not repeat what I have said, Scarlett. I do not want to alarm the others. Scarlett, it will be a comfort to know that you are together if anything happens to me. You will promise, won’t you?”


“Oh, yes!”she cried.“Ashley, Ashley! I can’t let you go away!”

“You must be brave,”he said quietly.“Scarlett! Scarlett! You are so fine and strong and good.So beautiful,not just your sweet face,but all of you, your body and your mind and your soul.”

“Oh, Ashley, kiss me,”she whispered happily.“Kiss me goodbye.”

His arms went around her gently, and he bent his head to her face. At the first touch of his lips on hers, her arms were about his neck, and for a moment, he pressed her body close to his, then suddenly stopped.

“No, Scarlett, no,”he said in a low voice.

“I love you,”she said.“I’ve always loved you. I’ve never loved anybody else. I just married Charlie to—to try to hurt you. Oh, Ashley, I love you so much. Ashley, say you love me! I’ll live on it for the rest of my life!”

“Goodbye,”he whispered.

注释

fade[feid]adj.已褪色的

a different man from the relaxed boy和那个慵懒的小伙子大不一样的一个人,固定搭配different from sb./sth.

march[mɑːtʃ]n.行军,步伐,进行曲vi.进军,前进vt.使行军,使行进
 n.(March)三月(略作Mar)

keep from防止…

hurriedly['hʌridli]adv.仓促地,慌忙地

eternity[i(ː)'təːniti]n.永远,来世,不朽,来世,来生

joyfully['dʒɔifulli]adv.喜悦地,高兴地

bitterly['bitəli]adv.苦苦地,悲痛地,厉害地

ask sb. for sth.请求…做…

happen to sb.发生在某人身上

replace[ri(ː)'pleis]vt.取代,替换,代替,把…放回原处同义词组take the place of sb.

So beautiful, not just your sweet face, but all of you, your body and your mind and your soul.这一句话是阿什礼对斯佳丽的赞美,但是注意他赞美的先后顺序,先是说sweet face,后来说all of you,这已经体现了阿什礼真正赞美的是斯佳丽的美貌,还有对斯佳丽的一切进行赞扬时,是按照your body and your mind and your soul的先后顺序来的,细心的读者会看到,后来随着故事的发展,斯佳丽的肉体对阿什礼的确非常有诱惑力。


CHAPTER 10

January and February of 1864 passed, full of cold rains and sadness. No one denied now that the Yankees were good fighters. Confidence, however, that the South would eventually win had never changed. But the war was taking so long. There were so many dead, so many wounded and so many widows. Worst of all, some states, Georgia included, were refusing to send state troops and weapons out of their borders. There were thousands of healthy men in the state troops who could be sent to the desperate, but they would not go.

In other days, Scarlett would have been bitter about having to wear old dresses and patched shoes but now she did not care, for the one person who mattered was not there to see her. She was happy those two months, happier than she had been in years. Ashley loved her. She was sure of that now.

“When the war is over!”she thought.“When it’s over—then...”

Sometimes she thought with fear:“What then?”But she put the thought out of her mind. Somehow it would come out all right when the war was over.If Ashley loved her so much, he’d find a way.

Then in March,she discovered the terrible news that changed everything. Melanie was going to have a baby.


“The doctor says it will be here in late August or September,”she said.“I’ve thought—but I wasn’t sure till today. Oh,Scarlett,isn’t it wonderful?I’ve so envied you, and so wanted a baby. And I was so afraid that maybe I wasn’t ever going to have one!”

“Dear God!”said Scarlett. A baby. Ashley’s baby. Oh, how could he, when he loved her and not Melanie?

“I know you’re surprised,”Melanie continued.“And isn’t it too wonderful? Oh, Scarlett, I don’t know how I shall ever write Ashley!”

“Dear God!”said Scarlett, almost weeping.

“Scarlett, did you write to Charlie and tell him when you found out about Wade, or did your mother do it or maybe Mr. O’Hara? Oh, dear,if I only had a mother to do it! I just don’t see how—”

“Hush!”said Scarlett loudly.“Hush!”

“Oh, Scarlett, I’m so stupid! I’m sorry. I guess all happy people are selfish. I forgot about Charlie, just for the moment—”

“Hush!”said Scarlett again.“You leave me alone,”said Scarlett coldly. And Melanie, bursting into tears of guilt, ran out of the room.

Scarlett did not know how she could live any longer in the same house with the woman who was carrying Ashley’s child.

The next morning, however, a letter arrived from
 the army, explaining that Ashley has been missing for days. Scarlett was convinced that God was punishing her for loving another woman’s husband.

The first reports were“Missing—believed killed”and so they appeared on the list of soldiers killed. A few days later, however,“Missing—believed captured”appeared on the lists, and the three women were filled with joy and hope.

Melanie’s pregnancy was now making her terribly sick, but she refused to stay in bed,and at night, long after Scarlett had gone to bed, she could hear her walking the floor in the next room. Her days were spent at the news office, waiting for information about Ashley.

One afternoon,she came home from town,accompanied by Rhett Butler. She had fainted at the office and Rhett had taken her home.

“Mrs. Wilkes,”he questioned,“you are going to have a baby, are you not?”

“Yes,”Melanie responded in embarrassment.

“Then you must take better care of yourself. All this running will harm the baby. If you will permit me, Mrs. Wilkes, I will use what influence I have in Washington to learn about Mr.Wilkes’situation. If he is a prisoner, he will be on the national lists, but you must promise to take care of yourself.”

“Oh, you are so kind,”cried Melanie.


They never knew how he obtained the information; they feared to ask, but after a month, they were informed that Ashley was not dead! He had been wounded and taken prisoner.

注释

deny[di'nai]vt.否认;拒绝

patch[pætʃ]n.片,补缀,碎片,斑纹,斑点,小块地,眼罩,傻瓜vt.修补,补缀,掩饰,平息,在文中作修补讲。

envy['envi]vt.嫉妒

sick[sik]adj.不舒服的;呕吐的

faint[feint]vi.昏倒;晕倒

respond[ris'pɔnd]vi.回答

inform[in'fɔːm]vt.通知



PART 3

CHAPTER 11

May 1864—For the first time since the war began, Atlanta heard the sound of battle. In the early morning hours before the noises of the town awoke, the gunshots in the nearby mountains could be heard. People tried not to listen to it, tried to talk, to laugh, to carry on their business, just as though the Yankees were not there, twenty-two miles away.

Soon enough, the state soldiers were called to help defend the bridges and ships nearby. Scarlett watched in fear as the old men and young boys walked by proudly. Surely, things must be desperate if these old men and little boys were being called out! Many of the men had no weapon, for the Confederates had no weapons left. These men hoped to obtain them from killed Yankees.

Fight and fall back! Fight and fall back! And every retreat was bringing the Yankees closer to the town.

Then, on a July afternoon, the Yankees reached Peachtree Creek, less than five miles away from the center of town.

By late afternoon the first news came, but it was uncertain. Injured men soon began coming in to town. Aunt Pittypat’s was one of the first houses which the wounded reached as they arrived into town.


“Water!”

All that afternoon, Aunt Pittypat and her family, black and white, stood in the sun with water and bandages, binding wounds until the bandages gave out and even the torn sheets and towels were used up, as well. Aunt Pittypat completely forgot that the sight of blood always made her sick and she worked until her little feet would no longer support her. Even Melanie, now great with child, stood waiting to aid the coming soldiers.

“Water!”

The news was still uncertain. From all came back the answer:“We don’t know for certain, lady. It’s too soon to tell.”

It couldn’t be real—or it was real, then the world had gone mad.If not, why should she be standing here in Aunt Pittypat’s peaceful front yard, pouring water over dying young men?For so many of them were her friends, people she had known since childhood, men with whom she had danced and laughed.

After several hours, the news changed, filling their hearts with fear.“We’re falling back.”“We’ve got to fall back.”“They have thousands more men than we have.”“Our boys will all be in town soon.”

The next day, the defeated army poured through Atlanta by the thousands.

The state soldiers, who had gone out so short a time
 before, in bright new uniforms, could hardly be distinguished from the others, so dirty and worn were they.

The crowd cheered the troops as they would have cheered them in victory. There was fear in every heart but, now that they knew the truth, now that the worst had happened, a change came over the town. Everyone tried to show brave, confident faces to the soldiers.

With the fighting now so close, many women, children and old people began leaving the city.Some women, however, stayed, reminding people that they were needed at the hospital and furthermore, they said proudly, they weren’t afraid of the Yankees. Aunt Pittypat was among the first to pack her bags.She’d go to Macon and stay with her cousin, old Mrs. Burr, and the girls should come with her. Scarlett did not want to go to Macon. Frightened as she was of the fighting,she’d rather stay in Atlanta than go to Macon, for she hated old Mrs. Burr, who years ago caught Scarlett kissing her son at a party. No, she told Aunt Pittypat. She would return to Tara, but Melanie should go to Macon with her.

At this Melanie began to cry in a frightened, heartbroken way.“Dear, don’t go to Tara and leave me! I’ll be so lonely without you. Oh,Scarlett,I’d just die if you weren’t with me when the baby comes! Don’t leave me, darling. You’ve been just like a sister to me, and besides,”she smiled,“you promised Ashley you’d take care
 of me. He told me he was going to ask you.”

Scarlett stared down at her in wonderment. With her own dislike of this woman so strong she could barely hide it, how could Melly love her so? How could Melly be so stupid as not to guess the secret of her love of Ashley?

“Well,”she said shortly,“I did promise him that and I don’t go back on my promises. But I won’t go to Macon and stay with that old Burr woman. I’m going home to Tara and you can come with me. Mother would love to have you.”

“Oh, I’d like that! Your mother is so sweet.”

The doctor soon arrived, however,and refused to allow Melanie to leave.

“It’s out of the question for you to leave Atlanta, Miss Melly. It’s far too dangerous, and no one knows where the Yankees are now, but they are everywhere. You’ve got to stay right here where I can watch you, and you must stay in bed. Now, Miss Pittypat will go to Macon, and leave the young ladies here.”

He then left the room and waited outside until Scarlett joined him.

“I shall talk honestly to you, Miss Scarlett,”he began.“You seem to be a young woman of common sense. I do not want to hear any further talk about Miss Melly being moved. Women like her should never have children, but—Anyway, you send Miss Pittypat to Macon.
 She’s so scared she’ll upset Miss Melly. And now, Miss, I don’t want to hear about you going home, either. You stay with Miss Melly till the baby comes. Not afraid, are you?”

“Oh, no!”lied Scarlett.

“That’s a brave girl. The baby ought to be here in another five weeks, but you never can tell with first babies. It may come any day.”

So Aunt Pittypat went to Macon, taking her servants, and Scarlett and Melanie were left alone with Wade and their servant girl, Prissy.

注释

gunshot['ցʌnʃɔt]n.火炮的单发,射击,炮击,射程

carry on继续开展,坚持,举止失常

fall back后退

creek[kriːk]n.小溪,小河,<主英>小港,小湾

bandage['bændidʒ]n.绷带towel['tauəl,taul]n.毛巾

use up用完

be great with child怀孕的;有孕的。类似的词和词组有be pregnant/ be in a family way

pour[pɔː,pɔə]vi.灌注,倾泻,涌入,流,倾盆大雨涌入。体会中英两种文化共有的地方,汉语中讲败军或是一大群人如洪水般涌入一个地方,英语也可以这样形容。

be distinguished from sth.不同于…近义词组be different from sth.

cheer[tʃiə]n.愉快,欢呼
 v.(使)快活,(对…)欢呼

would have cheered them这里是would have done sth.的用法,属于虚拟语气,就像欢迎他们凯旋回来一样,但是实际上没有凯旋,只是一种假设。同理,有词组may/might/ must have done,表示假设的强烈程度不一。

come over sb./sth.对…产生影响,近义词:affect/influence

remind[ri'maind]vt.提醒,使想起;固定搭配:remind sb. of sth.提醒某人某事

heartbroken['hɑːtbrəuk(ə)n]adj.悲伤的

go back on背弃

out of the question不可能;容易混淆的词组out of question毫无疑问

scared[skɛəd]adj.吓得要命的,这里描写了皮特帕特小姐的性格,胆小。


CHAPTER 12

In those first days of the attack, when the Yankees crashed here and there against the Confederates, Scarlett was so frightened by the sounds of the gunfire,she could only stand helplessly with her hands over her ears. Scarlett silently cursed Melanie for keeping her from the safer regions below stairs, where Prissy and Wade had escaped. But the doctor had forbid den Melanie to walk and Scarlett had to stay with her. Added to her terror of being shot was her equally strong terror that Melanie’s baby might arrive at any moment. What would she do if the baby started coming? These matters she discussed with Prissy quietly one evening, as they prepared Melanie’s supper tray,and Prissy, surprisingly enough,calmed her fears.

“Miss Scarlett,if that baby comes while the doctor is out, don’t bother to fetch him. I know what to do. My mother delivered babies at Tara, remember? And she taught me everything about how to deliver babies. I will handle that job, don’t you worry.”

Scarlett longed for home and her mother as she had never longed for anything in all her life, but gradually, Scarlett became courageous, knowing she had no other choice than to endure. It seemed to be a terrible dream. The morning skies, which dawned so tenderly blue, were
 now being destroyed with smoke from the nearby battle.

At the end of July came the unwelcome news that the Yankees had captured a railroad in Jonesboro, a town only a few miles from her beloved Tara. Scarlett was anxious to hear from her family. For three days she waited, fear growing in her heart. Then a reassuring letter came from her father, Gerald. The enemy had not reached Tara, but they had heard the sound of the fighting. At the end of his letter, he briefly mentioned that her younger sister, Carreen was ill. She was not very ill and Scarlett was not to worry about her, but was told she must not come home now, as the family did not wish for her and Wade to become ill.

A few days after discovering this shocking news,she received another short letter from her father, explaining that her mother,as well, had become ill. He was forced to go to Jonesboro to find an army doctor to care for the women. Her mother had never been ill in her life! How could she be ill at such a time?Scarlett now realized that it was possible for the Yankees to win. It had not been the terrible gunfire, the thousands of dying soldiers, or the suffering the town had endured, but rather her mother’s illness that led her to this realization.

One morning, after Scarlett had brought Melanie’s breakfast to her, she noticed that Melanie looked more pale and sickly than in the past. Scarlett was filled with
 terror when Melanie announced that her baby was to come that day. The fighting had worsened, and the Confederate soldiers were planning to leave the town. The Yankees would soon be there! Scarlett desperately searched through the town and hospital for someone to help her deliver Melanie’s baby, but no one was able to leave the dying soldiers, hundreds of whom were dying with no bandages and medicine for their terrible injuries. As she was out searching, she met a soldier, who told her the soldiers were going to Jonesboro, where there would be more fighting. And so close to Tara!

“Oh, my God! What shall we do?”she asked the tired-looking soldier, with desperate fear in her heart.

“Madam,I can’t say. The army is evacuating Atlanta.”

“Going off and leaving us with the Yankees?”

“I’m afraid so.”

Scarlett was then left standing in the middle of the street alone. The Yankees were coming. The army was leaving. The Yankees were coming. What should she do? Where should she run? No, she couldn’t run. There was Melanie back there in the bed expecting that baby. Oh, why did women have babies? Now—she must find the doctor and make him come home with her.She walked to the train station where she found hundreds of injured men lying on the train cars, helpless in the terrible summer
 heat.

“Water! Water!”she heard the men say over and over in desperation as she searched for the doctor.

“Thank God, you are here. I need your help,”said the doctor, as she ran to him.

For a moment she stared at him in surprise. What did the doctor mean?

“Hurry, child! Come here.”

“Oh, Doctor!”she cried.“You must come. Melanie is having her baby,”she said, shaking the doctor’s arm.

“A baby? Are you crazy? I can’t leave these men. They are dying, hundreds of them.I can’t leave them for a damned baby.”

Scarlett stared at him in shock and horror. Then, she realized there was no one to help her with Melanie’s baby. She hurried into the crowd, and she was forced to walk in the street. Long lines of soldiers were passing, along with the remaining neighbors, escaping the town before the arrival of the Yankees. The army was moving out!

She searched through the crowds for someone who could help her. She had never had to do a thing for herself in all her life. There had always been someone to do things for her, to look after her and protect her. Not a friend, not a neighbor to help her. There had always been friends, neighbors, the capable hands of willing slaves.
 And now in this hour of greatest need,there was no one. It was incredible that she could be so completely alone, and frightened, and far from home.

When she arrived home, she found Prissy waiting, with terror in her eyes.

“Miss Scarlett,is the doctor coming? We must have a doctor! I—I—Miss Scarlett, I don’t know anything about delivering babies!”

“You little liar—what do you mean? You’ve been saying you knew everything about delivering babies. What is the truth? Tell me!”

“I was lying, Miss Scarlett! I only saw one child’s birth. I don’t know why I lied!”

Suddenly, she heard a weak, frightened voice call to her from upstairs.

“Scarlett?Is it you?Please come! Please!”

For a moment Scarlett stood still, trying to think of all the things Mammy, the family’s black servant woman,and her mother had done for her when Wade was born, but she could remember very little, and began giving Prissy orders.

“Make a fire and keep hot water boiling. And bring up all the towels you can find. Now hurry.”

Then she went up the stairs. It was going to be difficult, telling Melanie that she alone was to deliver her baby. There would never again be an afternoon as long as
 this one. Scarlett wished she had paid more attention to the whispered conversations of the older ladies on the subject of childbirth. If only she had! If only she had been more interested in such matters she’d know whether Melanie was taking a long time or not.

Occasionally, when the pain would stop for a short time, Melanie would look up at Scarlett with eyes enormous with pain.

“Talk to me. Please talk to me,”she whispered and Scarlett would begin talking as quickly as she could about anything, not fully knowing what she was speaking about, until the pain would return, and she would watch Melanie suffer in silence.

She wondered passionately what was going on downtown. Had all the troops moved out yet? Had the Yankees come? But there was no time for thinking now, as Melanie called for water. Just after sunset, Melanie became weaker. She began calling for Ashley, over and over.

Late into the night, it was all over. Melanie was not dead and the small baby boy Melanie had given birth to was sleeping quietly, as was Melanie. How could she sleep after that nightmare of screaming pain?Why wasn’t she dead?Scarlett knew that she herself would have died under such handling. But when it was over, Melanie had even whispered, so weakly she had to bend over her to
 hear,“Thank you.”And then she had gone to sleep. How could she go to sleep? Scarlett forgot that she too had gone to sleep after Wade was born. She forgot everything; there had been no life before this endless day.

When the ordeal was finished, Scarlett left the sticky heat of the house to sit on the porch. After quite some time, she heard the sound of voices coming from the north. Soldiers! As they passed the house quietly, she called to them.

“Oh, please! Are you going? Are you leaving us?”

“Yes, Ma’am. That’s what we’re doing. We’re the last of the men leaving.”

“Are you—is the army really leaving?”

“Yes, Ma’am. The Yankees are coming.”

The Yankees are coming! She had forgotten that. The soldier moved away, following the others off into the darkness. The Yankees are coming! What could she do? How could she escape? Where could she turn for help? Every friend had failed her.

She thought of Rhett Butler and suddenly felt calm. Why hadn’t she thought of him this morning? He was still in town. And he had a horse and carriage, too. Oh, why hadn’t she thought of him before! He could take them all away from this terrible place, away from the Yankees, somewhere, anywhere. She then sent Prissy to find him. After some time, she returned, explaining that
 Captain Butler had given his horse and carriage to the army during the last of the fighting, but he promised Prissy he would find a horse and carriage for her.

注释

crash[kræʃ]v.碰撞;坠落

gunfire['ցʌnfaiə(r)]n.炮火

curse[kəːs]vt.诅咒

forbid[fə'bid]vt.禁止,不许

deliver[di'livə]vt.使…分娩;给产妇接生

courageous[kə'reidʒəs]adj.勇敢的,有胆量的

had no other choice than to endure别无选择只有忍受,这是词组have no other choice than to do sth.的变体,近义词组have no choice but to do sth.。

capture['kæptʃə]vt.捕获;抓取

reassuring[̩riːə'ʃuəriŋ]adj.安心的,可靠的,这里有一个前缀re-(再次,又)。

briefly['briːfli]adv.暂时地,简要地,briefly这个词的出现为后面的内容埋下伏笔,父亲简要提到妹妹生病,而且是在信的末尾,似乎妹妹的病真的无关紧要,但是要知此时的斯佳丽仍然没有被逼到紧急关头,一切只待真相大白,斯佳丽如何面对。

not...but...不是…,而是…,这里用这个结构表示强调but后面的成分。

sickly['sikli]adj.有病的,苍白的,惨淡的,疾病流行的,令人作呕的,多病的

evacuate[i'vækjueit]vt.疏散;撤出search for搜查,搜索

damned[dæmd]adj.该死的,被咒骂的adv.使人憎厌地,糟透地

incredible[in'kredəbl]adj.难以置信的

liar['laiə]n.(惯于)说谎者

childbirth['tʃaildbəːɵ]n.分娩,这是一个合成词(compound),名词+名次=新的名词

be interested in sth.对…有兴趣


passionately['pæʃənitli]adv.充满热情地

ordeal[ɔː'diːl,-'diːəl]n.严酷的考验;折磨

sticky['stiki]adj.黏的

porch[pɔːtʃ]n.门廊,走廊

He could take them all away from this terrible place.这个句子写得非常好,关键在于并列结构away from的使用,逐渐递进,先是away from this terrible place,然后是from the Yankees,接着是带到somewhere(某个地方),或者anywhere(任何一个地方),这里把斯佳丽迫切想离开亚特兰大的心情表现得一览无遗,在写作中,要学会这种递进式的表达方式。


CHAPTER 13

Scarlett waited in desperation for Rhett to arrive. At last, he came, dressed in a well-tailored suit, smiling as he entered the house.

“Good evening,”he said to Scarlett.“Scarlett, don’t tell me you are frightened!”he said, pretending to be surprised.

“Yes, I am! I’m frightened to death! How is it that you are not frightened? But we haven’t got time to talk. We must get out of here.”

“I am at your service, Madam. But just where were you planning to go? The Yankees are all around. There’s just one road out of town, which the Yankees don’t have yet,and the army is leaving by that road. And that road won’t be open long. And if you take the horse, the army will take it away from you. So, where do you plan to go?”

“I’m going home,”she said.

“Home? You mean to Tara?”

“Yes, yes! To Tara, Rhett, we must hurry!”

“Tara, Scarlett! Don’t you know they fought all day at Jonesboro? Yankees may be all over Tara now. Nobody knows where they are, but they’re in that neighborhood. You can’t go home! You can’t go right through the Yankee army!”


“I will go home!”she cried.“I will! I will!”

“You little fool,”he said quietly.“You can’t go that way. Even if you didn’t run into the Yankees, anyone else who sees you would take the horse away from you as quickly as the Yankees would. Your only chance is to follow the army, and hope they won’t see you in the dark, but you can’t go to Tara if you take that road, I won’t let you. It’s foolish!”

“I will go home!”she cried.“I will go home! You can’t stop me! I will go home! I want my mother! I’ll kill you if you try to stop me! I will go home!”

Suddenly she was in his arms. His hands stroking her hair gently and his voice was tender, too. So gentle, so quiet,it did not seem to be Rhett Butler’s.

“There, there, darling,”he said softly.“Don’t cry. You shall go home, my brave little girl. You shall go home. Don’t cry. Now,and tell me what to do. We must work fast.”

She could not think what to tell him to do, however, and looked at him helplessly. He then took her upstairs to fetch the others.

“We are going home, to Tara,”Scarlett quickly explained to Melanie.“The Yankees are coming. Rhett is going to take us. It’s the only way, Melly.”

Melanie tried to speak, but was too weak, and smiled instead.


As they went down the street and over the railroad tracks, Rhett was silent, as though he had forgotten where he was. They pulled into a side street, then another, then turned and twisted from one narrow street. Still Rhett did not speak. The red sky of Atlanta, red from the burning explosives the Confederates were anxiously burning before the arrival of the Yankees, was now behind them. The road ahead of them became dark and frightening. Scarlett wished for Rhett to speak, even if only to tease her,anything but this terrible silence.Silent or not, she thanked Heaven for the comfort of his presence.

“Oh, Rhett,”she whispered,“What would we ever have done without you? I’m so glad you aren’t in the army!”

He turned his head to observe her before looking away in anger. Finally, Rhett turned the horse onto a smoother road.

“We’re out of town now,”said Rhett quickly,“and on the main road to Tara.”

“Hurry. Don’t stop!”

“Let the horse rest for a bit.”Then turning to her, he asked slowly:“Scarlett,are you still determined to do this crazy thing?”

“Do what?”

“Do you still want to try to get to Tara, even with
 the Confederate and the Yankee armies between you and Tara?”

“Oh, yes! Yes! Please, Rhett, let’s hurry. The horse isn’t tired.”

“Just a minute. You can’t go down to Jonesboro this road. They’ve been fighting up and down there all day. Do you know any other roads, small ones that don’t go through Jonesboro?”

“Oh, yes,”cried Scarlett.“I know another road we can take from here.”

“Good. Maybe the Yankees aren’t there yet.”

“I—I can get through?”

“Yes, YOU.”His voice was rough.

“But Rhett—you—aren’t going to take us?”

“No. I’m leaving you here.”

“Leaving us?Where—where are you going?”

“I am going, dear girl, with the army.”

“Oh, I could kill you for scaring me! Let’s get on.”

“I’m not joking, my dear.”

“Oh, Rhett,”she cried,“how can you do this to me? Why are you leaving me?”

“Why?”he laughed.“Because, perhaps,I feel guilty or ashamed. Who knows?”

“Ashamed? You should die of shame. To leave us here, alone, helpless—”

“Dear Scarlett! You aren’t helpless. Anyone as self-
 ish and determined as you are is never helpless!”

He stepped quickly out of the carriage, and came arovnd to her side of the wagon. He picked her up and carryed her a few steps away from the wagon. She stared at him.

“I’m not asking you to understand or forgive me.I’m leaving to fight in the war,”he laughed.“Scarlett, I do love you. I love you, Scarlett, because we are so much alike, both of us, selfish and determined. And, Scarlett, I’ve waited for you longer than I’ve waited for any other woman, and I won’t wait any longer.”

Then his arms went around her waist and shoulders. A warm feeling swept over her. He was kissing her now, kissing her with slow, hot lips. Charles had never kissed her like this, or any other boy she knew.

“I love you Scarlett,”he said. He whispered more words to her in the darkness, but they made no sense to her. Suddenly, however, she remembered what he had said. He was leaving her! And she was again filled with anger and fear.

“Oh, you horrible liar!”she cried, trying to think of worse things to call him, as she pulled away from him.“They were right! Everybody was right! You aren’t a gentleman! Go on now! I want you to hurry. I don’t want to ever see you again. I hope the Yankees kill you! I—”


“Never mind the rest. I understand what you mean. When I’m dead, after fighting for this great land, I hope you feel guilty for what you’ve just said.”

Just as he was about to leave, he turned to her again, speaking more gently.

“Scarlett, you’re much stronger than you think you are.”

She was too frightened and angry so say anything further to him. Then he was gone.

Why had he gone? He, who hated the South and laughed at the fools who had gone to fight, was going to fight for a war they had already lost, went to fight and die. He need not have gone. He was safe, rich and comfortable. But he had gone, leaving her alone.

注释

Scarlett waited in desperation for Rhett to arrive. At last, he came, dressed in a well-tailored suit,smiling as he entered the house.这个句子描述了斯佳丽和瑞特在危难面前截然不同的表现,一个是绝望,一个是神采奕奕,更加突出了瑞特的个人魅力。

at your service词组,听你的使唤,从at one’s service变化而来。

run into sb./sth.撞上某人/某物

turned and twisted,押前韵

twist[twist]n.一扭,扭曲,盘旋,曲折,歪曲,手法,螺旋状vt.拧,扭曲,绞,搓,捻,使苦恼,使转动,编织vi.扭弯,扭曲,缠绕,扭动,呈螺旋形


ahead of sb./ sth.在…的前面

look away把脸转过去

get on赶快

die of死于…

pick up捡起

laugh at嘲笑


CHAPTER 14

The bright morning sunlight awakened Scarlett. For a moment, she could not remember where she was. Then she remembered everything. She sat up and looked around quickly. Thank God, no Yankees in sight! Their hiding place had not been discovered in the night. It all came back to her now, the nightmare journey after Rhett left them.

Oh, that dark road where men went by like ghosts, so close she could almost reach out and touch them. And then she had lost her way in the darkness and cried when she could not find the little road she knew so well. Then finally having found it, the horse, too tired to move,sank to the ground. So she stretched her aching legs and fell asleep. Now it was morning and there were no soldiers in sight anywhere.

“Mother! Mother!”she whispered.If she could only reach Ellen! If only, by a miracle, Tara still standing and she could drive up to the house and see her mother’s kind, tender face. Mother would know what to do. She wouldn’t let Melanie and her baby die. But Mother was ill, perhaps dying.

They must go faster! The sick horse, however, could hardly move, but at last, they turned onto the main road. Tara was only a mile away!


As they went slowly down the path, she saw the remains of the neighboring homes. The Yankees had burned them all, including Ashley’s Twelve Oaks home, where she had enjoyed so many dances and barbecues.

Oh, Ashley! Where was he tonight while she went down this frightening road with his wife and baby? Was he alive and did he think of her as he waited in the northern prison to be freed?Or had he died months ago of disease and hunger with hundreds of other Confederates?

Eagerly her eyes searched the darkness. Could it be—could it be—? No,it wasn’t possible, but there was her home! Home! As she jumped out of the carriage, she saw someone standing outside the house. Tara was not deserted. Someone was home!

“It’s me—Scarlett. I’ve come home,”she yelled as she ran towards her father.

Gerald moved toward her in silence. Putting out his hand, he laid it on her shoulder.

“Daughter,”he said with an effort.

Then he was silent.

“Why—he’s an old man!”thought Scarlett. Indeed, he had aged a great deal since she had last seen him. He was only a little old man and broken.

“Did they get well, Pa?”Scarlett asked her father with fear in her eyes.

“Your sisters are recovering.”


Silence fell and in that silence, she knew that her worst fear had become reality. Her mother had died.

“Your mother—”he said and stopped.

“And—Mother?”

“Your mother died yesterday.”

Strange that she should feel nothing now, nothing except weariness and hunger. She would think of Mother later. Right now, she must not think of her mother, as there were too many things to be done.

“Lights?”she questioned as she enthered the house.“Why is the house so dark? Bring candles,”she said to Pork, one of the house servants.

“The Yankees took the candles, Miss Scarlett, all except one.”

“Bring what’s left of the candle,”she ordered.“Bring it into Mother’s—into the office.”

Before her departure, there had been over a hundred slaves working the land of Tara, but now there were three, Pork, Mammy, and Dilcey. The Yankees had taken not only the candles, but also the animals and food. There were a few vegetables left in the garden, but not enough for the household.

She then went to see her sisters, Carreen and Suellen, both frighteningly thin and pale. Scarlett sat beside the two girls,staring at them stupidly.If there were only Ellen,someone older than she, wiser, to whom she could
 go! How was she to carefor this household and these dying sisters of hers?

Suddenly she heard footsteps, and soon Mammy was in the room. Scarlett ran to her, throwing her arms around the woman’s great body. Here was something of the old life that was unchanging, but Mammy’s words changed that.

“Mammy’s child is home! Oh, Miss Scarlett, now that Miss Ellen is gone, what are we to do?I can’t do anything without Miss Ellen. There’s nothing left for us but misery and trouble.”Scarlett then knew she could not turn to her old Mammy to take care of her any longer.“Miss Scarlett,”the old woman continued,“your mother went to help a poor white family that had become ill. I told her not to go, as your sisters were so ill here, but she had to help them. When she returned, though, that was when she became ill. That terrible rude family killed your mother! And now she’s gone, and you’ll have to take care of this family, Miss Scarlett. Oh, what are we going to do?”

The long road from Atlanta to Tara ended. Never again could Scarlett lie down, as a child, secure beneath her father’s roof with the protection of her mother. There was no security she could turn to now. Now, Scarlett O’Hara Hamilton, nineteen years old,a widow with a little child, would take the place of her mother.


注释

in sight在视野内

reach out伸出手

fell asleep睡着了

neighboring['neibəriŋ]adj.(美)邻近的,接壤的

desert[di'zəːt]vt.抛弃;遗弃

yell[jel]v.大叫

weariness['wiərinis]n.疲倦

question['kwestʃən]vi.& vt.询问

care for sb.照顾某人

take the place of sb.代替某人


CHAPTER 15

The next morning, Scarlett’s body was sore from the long miles of walking and riding in the old carriage. She rose early,nonetheless,and went to find Pork,as she must figure out how to feed the many people now living at Tara. She had no time to think of her dead mother, her father, who had lost his mind, and Ashley, poor Ashley.

“I’ll think of them later, when I can bear to think of them,”she thought to herself. Something that was youth and beauty and tenderness had gone out of her face forever. What was past was past. Those who were dead were dead. The lazy luxury of the old days was gone, never to return. And Scarlett had a family to care for. There was no going back and she was going forward.

Throughout the South for fifty years there would be bitter women who looked backward, to dead times, to dead men, bearing poverty with bitter pride because they had those memories of their luxurious pasts. But Scarlett was never to look back.

As she looked out on the dry, dead land of Tara, once so plentiful, she declared:“As God is my witness, as God is my witness, the Yankees aren’t going to beat me. I’m going to live through this, and when it’s over, I’m never going to be hungry again. No, nor any in my family. If I have to steal or kill—as God is my witness,
 I’m never going to be hungry again.”

Beyond Tara were the war and the world. But on the plantation the war and the world did not exist except as memories that must be fought back when they rushed to mind in moments of exhaustion. No one talked back to Scarlett these days. They were all afraid of her yelling, all afraid of the new person who walked in her body. It was not that she was basically unkind.It was because she was so frightened and unsure of herself that she felt she must show her anger for the others to respect her. Besides, there was some pleasure in shouting at people and knowing they were afraid. Ellen had always taught her to be gentle and tender with everyone, but if she showed such emotion, nothing would be done.

And asfor loving her sisters, she now saw them as more mouths to feed. Still so weak from their illness, they could not help with the household, but rather it was she, Scarlett, who was bathing them, combing their hair and feeding them, walking miles every day to find vegetables. And as for being kind, as her mother always was when in charge, that was a waste of time now.If she was overly kind to them, her sisters would never leave their beds, and she wanted them to recover as soon as possible, so there would be more people to help her. Only her feeling for Tara had not changed. Tara was worth fighting for, and she accepted the fight.


One morning the house was silent and still, for everyone except Scarlett, Wade, and the three sick girls had gone out.Scarlet had drawn a chair close to the open window of her bedroom, looking out on the front lawn. The silence was broken by the sound of a frotting horse. It was a yankee soldier! He got off the hourse and walked slowly to the house.

She slip ped off her worn shoes and, barefoot, she went quietly to the desk nearby. She opened the top drawer and picked up the pistol she had brought from Atlanta, the weapon Charles had carried, but never used during his short time as a soldier. Quickly and noiselessly, she ran down the stairs, holding the pistol in one hand.

“Who’s there?”cried a voice from below. She froze on the middle of my stairs.“Stop or I’ll shoot!”came the voice.

He stood in the door of the dining room, his pistol in one hand and, in the other, the last pieces of her mother’s jewelry he had found. She wanted to cry:“Put it down! Put it down, you dirty—”but words would not come.

“So there is somebody here,”he said, putting his pistol away.“All alone, little lady?”he asked with a smile.

Like lightning, she pulled out her pistol and shot
 him. The man crashed backwards to the floor with a violence that shook the furniture. Scarlett then ran down the stairs and stood over him staring down into what was left of the face above the beard, a bloody hole where the nose had been.

Yes, he was dead. Undoubtedly, she had killed a man.

For a moment, she stood there staring into his face. She had killed a man, she who could not bear to hear the killing of a pig had killed a man. Murder!“I’ve done murder. Oh, this can’t be happening to me!”she thought. Her eyes looked into his face again. Suddenly she was alive again, glad she had struck a blow of revenge for defended Tara—and for Ellen.

Suddenly she heard footsteps behind her. Melanie was coming down the stairs carrying Charles’sword in her weak little arms. She looked at Scarlett with pride in her gentle eyes.

“Why—why—she’s like me! She understands how I feel!”thought Scarlett in that long moment.“She’d have done the same thing!”

Now, struggling against hatred for Ashley’s wife, there was a feeling of admiration and understanding.

“Scarlett!Scarlett!”cried the weak frightened voices of Suellen and Carreen, from behind their closed door.

“Don’t be scared, girls!”came Melanie’s voice.
 “Your big sister was trying to clean Charles’pistol and it went off and nearly scared her to death!”

“What a great liar!”thought Scarlett with admiration.“I couldn’t have thought that quickly. But why lie? They’ve got to know I’ve done it.”

“Scarlett,”whispered Melanie as she came closer,“we must get him out of here and bury him. He may not be alone and if they find him here—”

“He must be alone,”said Scarlett.“I didn’t see anyone else coming. He must have left the Yankee army.”

“Even if he is alone, no one must know about it. The servants might talk and then the Yankees would come and get you. Scarlett, we must get him hidden before the others come back from the fields.”

“I could bury him in the corner of the garden—but how will I get him there?”

“We’ll both take a leg and drag him,”said Melanie firmly.

“You couldn’t drag him, you’re too weak. I’ll drag him,”she said roughly.“You go back to bed. You’ll kill yourself. Don’t dare try to help me either or I’ll carry you upstairs myself.”

Melanie’s white face broke into a sweet understanding smile.“You are very dear, Scarlett,”she said gently. Before Scarlett could recover from her surprise, Melanie went on:“If you can drag him out,I’ll clean up the—the
 blood before the others get home, and Scarlett—”

“Yes?”

“Do you suppose it would be dishonest to go through his bag? He might have something to eat.”

“I do not,”said Scarlett, annoyed that she had not thought of this herself.“You take the bag and I’ll go through his pockets.”

“Dear God,”Scarlett whispered, pulling out a wallet filled with United States money, along with Confederate money and some pieces of gold.“Melanie, do you realize this money means that we’ll eat?”

“Yes, yes, dear. I know but we haven’t time now. You look in his other pockets and I’ll take the bag.”Looking through the bag, Melanie found necklaces, diamonds, and earrings, and other pieces of women’s jewelry.

“A thief!”whispered Melanie, pulling away from the dead body.“Scarlett, he must have stolen all of this!”

“Of course,”said Scarlett.“And he came here hoping to steal more from us.”

“I’m glad you killed him,”said Melanie.“Now hurry, darling, and get him out of here.”

“Go back to bed,”Scarlett ordered as she dragged the dead thief away.“You’ll be dead if you don’t. I’ll clean up the mess after I’ve buried him.”

That night, Scarlett slept well, and was rather pleased with her behavior that day, knowing that only a
 month ago, she could not have done what she did today.“I won’t think about it any more,”she decided.“It’s finished and I’d have been a fool not to kill him.”

She did not think of it purposely, but whenever she had an unpleasant task to do, the memory returned to her, giving her strength:“I’ve done murder and so I can surely do this.”

No one questioned from where the horse had come. It was clear he had wandered away from the recent bettle and they were all pleased to have him. Now that she had a horse, for the horse that had brought them to Tara from Atlanta had died soon after arriving, Scarlett could find out for herself what had happened to their neighbors. Since she came home she had often wondered if anyone in the neighborhood was left, but had no way to find out. So, after the Yankee horse had recovered enough from hunger and thirst, she rode it around the neighborhood in search of others.

She found one family still living in their home, which was far off the main road, so the Yankees had not found them. Of course, only the women were living there, as the men had died in a battle or hopefully were returning home. They had not heard anything in many weeks about the war,though Scarlett had hoped they would have news about the war. As the Yankees had not found their home, they still had chickens, pigs, and a great deal of food, and offered half of everything they had to Scarlett.
 She was relieved to find them so kind and generous.

Scarlett’s visit to the neighbors had given her more courage than she realized. Just the knowledge that she had neighbors, that some of the family friends and old homes had survived, gave her hope. Scarlett now had food for her household, she had a horse, she had the money and jewelry taken from the Yankee thief,and now the greatest need was new clothing.She knew it would be risky to go buy clothing, as the horse might be taken by either Yankees or Confederates. Still, she had the money to buy the clothes, which comforted her. Yes, the worst was over.

Every morning when Scarlett arose she was thankful for the blue sky and the warm sun, for each day of good weather gave her time to buy warm clothing, which she must do some time.

Scarlett had not intended to do any cotton picking herself, even after the neighbors had suggested she start to pick cotton on the property to make money for the family, but it was impossible that she, an O’Hara lady, now in charge of Tara, work in the fields like the slaves had. She had intended that the remaining blacks servants should do the field work, while she and the girls attended to the house, but the slaves refused, declaring that they were house slaves, not field workers.

Scarlett refused to listen to their complaints, and forced them into the fields to work, but they worked so
 slowly that Scarlett soon sent them back into the house.

Scarlett next had tried her sisters and Melanie in the fields, but that had worked no better. Melanie had picked quickly and willingly, but after a short time, she would grow weak and have to return to her bed for a week. Her sister, Suellen, cried and complained for being forced to do such work, and often refused, declaring,“I won’t work in the fields like a slave! You can’t make me. Oh, if Mother knew about this—”

Her younger sister, Carreen, however, worked eagerly when she was well enough, but her illness was not improving as they all had hoped.

So Scarlett, along with one of the slaves, Dilcey, worked for long hours in the burning sun. Scarlett would never forget how that woman worked.

“Dilcey,”she said,“when good times come back, I’m not going to forget how you’ve acted. You’ve been very good to us.”

Although Scarlett had little help from others, she was eager to continue, as she knew that Tara would one day become a great property, as it had in the past. And she knew that picking cotton was the only way to restore her beloved Tara.

Next spring! Perhaps by next spring the war would be over and good times would be back. And whether the Confederates won or lost, times would be better. When the war was over,she could earn an honest living. Oh,if
 the war were only over! There was hope now. The war couldn’t last forever. She had her little cotton, she had food, and she had a horse. Yes, the worst was over!

注释

sore[sɔ,sɔə]adj.疼痛的,痛心的,剧烈的n.痛的地方,痛处

nonetheless[̩nʌnðə'les]adv.虽然如此,但是figure out算计;合计

witness['witnis]n.证人

beat[biːt]vt.打;打败

as for sth.至于…

help with sth.帮助…

in charge主管,后面还可加of sth.,主管…

overly['əuvəli]adv.过度地,极度地

slip off脱下

drag[dræց]vt.拖;缓慢而费力地行动

recover from sth.从…中恢复过来

earring['iəriŋ]n.耳环,耳饰

purposely['pəːpəsli]adv.故意地

wander['wɔndə]vi.迷路;漫步

offer['ɔfə]v.提供

be relieved to do sth.做某事感到非常安慰

survive[sə'vaiv]vi.幸免于…;生存

risky['riski]adj.危险的

complaint[kəm'pleint]n.抱怨

along with sth.连同…一起

restore[ris'tɔː]vt.恢复

earn an honest living诚实地生活


CHAPTER 16

One afternoon in November, they all sat at the dinner table, finishing their meal when they heard someone yelling from outside. They could hear the sound of a horse coming towards the house quickly, and they looked at each other in terror. Soon,they recognized the voice of one of the neighbors, who had stopped at Tara for a visit only an hour ago.

“The Yankees are coming! I saw them! Down the road!”

For a moment, they stood in fear.

“Dear God, no!”cried Scarlett. For an instant, she remembered the horrors of her last night in Atlanta and all the stories of rape and torture and murder. She again remembered the Yankee thief she had killed.“I shall die right here if they come. I thought we were finished with all that. I can’t stand it any more,”she thought in desperation.

Then, she saw the horse in the yard. Her horse! Her only horse! The Yankees would take him and the cow. And the pig—oh, how many tiring hours it had taken to catch that pig! And they’d take the chickens the neighbors had given her. And the apples and the rest of the vegetables in the kitchen. And the money found in the Yankee thief’s wallet. They’d take everything and leave
 them to starve.

“They won’t have them!”she cried.“I won’t go hungry! They won’t have them!”

She turned to the rest of them, who were all looking to her for help, and began giving orders to take the pigs, horse and cow into the woods, to hide them from the Yankees, along with the rest of the food in the kitchen.

“What shall I do, Scarlett?”Melanie said calmly.

“The cow,”she said quickly.“Take her down into the woods, and hurry!”

Before she could finish her sentence, Melanie ran down the front steps hopped on the horse. A few moments later, as she was quickly leading the cow away, she turned around in horror.

“My baby!”she cried.“Oh, my baby! The Yankees will kill him! Give him to me!”

“Go on! Go on! Get the cow and horse away! I’ll look after the baby! Go on, I tell you! Do you think I’d let them get Ashley’s baby?Go on!”

Scarlett then ran to her room in search of the treasure she had found in the Yankee’s pockets after she had killed him. But where to hide it?Put it in her bosom? No, never there! If the Yankees suspected that she had it there, they would search her naked.

“I shall die if they do!”she thought wildly.

Downstairs everyone was racing through the house,
 trying to rescue everything they could before they Yankees came to steal everything, and perhaps burn the house. Scarlett wished she had Melanie with her, Melly with her quiet voice, Melly who was so brave the day she shot the Yankee. Melly—who was so brave! Melly—what had she said? Oh, yes, the baby!

Carrying the wallet close to her, Scarlett ran across the hall to the room where little Beau was sleeping. As she picked him up, a thought came to her. What better hiding place could there be than a baby’s diaper? She quickly turned him over, and threw the wallet into the underpants against his back.

“Now,”she thought,“to the woods!”

Holding the screaming child in one arm, the rest of the jewelry in the other, and Wade clinging to her leg she ran down the stairs. Suddenly she paused in horror. How silent the house was! Had they all gone off and left her? Hadn’t anyone waited for her?She hadn’t meant for them to leave her here alone. These days anything could happen to a woman alone and with the Yankees coming!

She looked around the house. This was her last view of home, her last view except what she might see from the woods,and perhaps watch it burn to the ground.

“I can’t leave you,”she thought.“I can’t leave you. Father couldn’t leave you. He told them they’d have to burn you over his head. Then, they’ll burn you over my
 head, for I can’t leave you either. You’re all I’ve got left.”

With this decision, some of her fear left her, and she went down the steps to meet the yankees now coming up the front steps of the House.

“Give me what you’ve got in your hand, lady,”said the soldier in charge,as the rest of his men began running their knives through the furniture, looking for treasures the family might have hidden.

She had forgotten the jewelry she had intended to hide and, with an angry look in her eyes, she threw the pieces on the floor.

Scarlett held the baby closer to her, her hand over the place on the diaper where the wallet was hidden, thanking God that Melanie had a baby and that baby had a cloth diaper.

She stood quietly in the hall while the soldiers ran about her, shouting and cursing. Little Wade’s fingers were holding onto her skirt in a terrified grip. She could not bring herself to say anything to the Yankees,either of begging, protest or anger. But when a group of men came lumbering down the steps, holding Charles’sword, she did cry out. That sword was Wade’s. It had been his father’s and his grandfather’s sword and Scarlett had given it to the little boy on his last birthday. Scarlett could endure seeing her own possessions going out of the house
 but not this—not her little boy’s pride.

“You can’t take that!”said Scarlett quickly, holding out her hand too.

“I can’t, hey?”said the young soldier who held it.“Well, I can! It’s a Confederate sword!”

“It isn’t. My husband’s father fought the war against the Mexicans with that sword.It’s my little boy’s.It was his grandfather’s! Oh, Captain,”she cried, turning to the soldier in charge,“please make him give it to me!”

“Let me see that sword,”he said to the other.

“‘To Colonel William R. Hamilton,’”he read the writing on the sword.“‘Buena Vista. 1847.’”

“I was at Buena Vista,”he exclaimed.“There was some exciting fighting that went on in that war, not like this one. Well, the little boy can have it,”he said,satisfied with everything else they had found in the house.

“But the handle is made of gold,”insisted the other.

“We’ll leave her that to remember us by,”grinned the soldier in charge.

Scarlett took the sword, not even saying,“Thank you.”Why should she thank these thieves for returning her own property to her?

“I’ll give this damn woman something to remember me by,”shouted the young soldier, as he went towards the kitchen.

They had said nothing about burning the house.
 They hadn’t told her to leave so they could fire it. Perhaps—perhaps—

Scarlett looked out the window, and noticed the men had lit her precious cotton on fire, and she remembered the long, hot days in the fields collecting it. All for nothing. The cotton was gone. There went the tax money and part of the money, which was to help them get through this bitter winter. There was nothing she could do about it either, except watch. She had seen fires in cotton before and she knew how difficult they were to put out, even with many men laboring at it. Thank God, the fire was so far from the house! Thank God, there was no wind today to carry it to the roof of Tara!

Suddenly she turned around in horror, looking toward the kitchen. There was smoke coming from the kitchen!

Somewhere between the hall and the kitchen, she laid the baby down.She burst into the smoke-filled kitchen and pulled back, coughing, her eyes filled with tears from the smoke. Again she ran in, her skirt held over her nose.

The room was dark, lit as it was by one small window, and so thick with smoke that she was blinded, but she could hear the fire. Putting a hand across her eyes, she saw a thin line of flame creeping across the kitchen floor, toward the walls. Someone had scattered the blaz-
 ing logs in the open fireplace across the whole room.

Back she rushed to the dining room and snatched a rug from the floor,spilling two chairs with a crash.

“I’ll never stop the fire—never, never! Oh, God, if only there was someone to help! Tara gone—gone! Oh, God! This was what that soldier meant when he said he’d give me something to remember him by! Oh, if I’d only let him have the sword!”

She soaked the end of the rug into a bucket of water, and took a deep breath before again running into the smoke-filled room,slamming the door behind her. For an eternity, she coughed as she beat the rug against the lines of fire that moved beyond her quickly. Twice her long skirt took fire and she slapped it out with her hands. She could smell the sickening smell of her hair burning, as it came loose and fell about her shoulders. The flames raced ever beyond her, toward the walls of the covered runway, and she knew that it was hopeless.

Then, the door swung open and closed with a loud sound and, in the smoke, Scarlett, half blind, saw Melanie beating the flames with something dark and heavy. She saw her coughing and her small body curving back and forth as she swung her rug up and down. For another eternity they fought, side by side, and Scarlett could see that the lines of fire were shortening. Then suddenly Melanie turned toward her and, with a cry, hit her across
 the shoulders with all her strength. Scarlett went down.

When she opened her eyes she was lying on the back porch, her head comfortably on Melanie’s lap, and the afternoon sunlight was shining on her face. She felt unbearable pain in her hands, face and shoulders. Scarlett saw smoke coming in from the kitchen and she tried to sit up, but was pushed back as Melanie’s calm voice said:“Lie still, dear. The fire’s out.”

She lay quiet for a moment, eyes closed, sighing with relief.

“Why did you have to hit me?”she asked suddenly.

“Because, my darling, your back was on fire. I didn’t think you would faint... I came back as soon as I got the cow safely to the woods. I nearly died, thinking about you and the baby alone. Did—the Yankees harm you?”

“No, they did not,”said Scarlett,“but they’ve stolen everything, everything. We’ve lost everything—well, what is there to look so happy about?”

“We haven’t lost each other and our babies are all right and we still have the house,”said Melanie.“And that’s all anyone can hope for now... Oh dear, Scarlett, what is in Beau’s diaper?”

She suddenly put her hand down the baby’s back and brought up the wallet. For a moment she looked at it as if she had never seen it before and then she began to laugh.


“Nobody but you would ever have thought of it,”she cried and,throwing her arms around Scarlett’s neck, she kissed her.“You are the best sister I have ever had!”

Scarlett permitted the embrace because she was too tired to struggle, because the words of praise comforted her and because, in the dark smoke-filled kitchen, she had come to greatly respect her sister-in-law, a closer feeling of comradeship.

“I’ll say this for her,”she thought unwillingly,“she’s always there when you need her.”

注释

hear someone yelling听到某人正在做某事,注意区别词组:hear sb. do sth.听到某人做某事的过程,类似的动词有see/ watch等。

rape[reip]n.掠夺,强奸,葡萄渣,油菜vt.掠夺,强奸

be finished with sth.完成;结束;与…断绝关系

in search of sth.寻找

bosom['buzəm]n.胸部,胸,胸怀,内心,内部,中间,任何温暖、舒适而熟悉的地方vt.怀抱,隐匿

race[reis]v.迅速行进

rescue['reskjuː]v.援救;营救

diaper['daiəpə]n.尿布,兜布

lumber['lʌmbə]vi.沉重、缓慢地移动

Mexican['meksikən]n.墨西哥人,这里指墨西哥战争,这场战争始于1846年4月25日,墨西哥人在其边界得克萨斯攻击美军。1847年美军统率温非尔德·斯科特占领了墨西哥城,战争结束。几个月后,1848年2月2日,美墨双方签订了《瓜达卢佩·伊达尔戈条约》。美国攫取了墨西哥近一半的领土,合计约230万平方公里。这就是今天美国
 的加利福尼亚州、内华达州、犹他州、亚利桑那州和新墨西哥州的大部,以及科罗拉多州和怀俄明州的一部分。美国仅仅付给墨西哥1500万美元作为“补偿”。通过美墨战争,美国一跃成为地跨大西洋和太平洋的大国,而且从此成为美洲的主宰。就连亲自参与了战争的美国名将格兰特也不得不承认:“这场战争乃是强大民族对弱小民族所进行的最不正义的战争之一。”但在当时看来,美国人深为这场战争自豪,这也是为什么在美国南北战争的背景下,北方和南方可以在墨西哥战争的问题上取得一致,带头的士兵允许斯佳丽保留那把纪念墨西哥战争的军刀的原因。

be satisfied with sth.对…满意

grin[ցrin]vi.露齿而笑

get through度过

put out消灭;熄灭

blazing['bleiziŋ]adj.炽烧的,闪耀的,强烈的

spill[spil]vt.使…摔下;使…散落

soak[səuk]vt.浸湿

sickening['sikniŋ]adj.令人作呕的,使人昏晕的

swing[swiŋ]v.挥动;舞动

lap[læp]n.大腿前部

sigh[sai]n.叹息,叹息声vi.叹息,叹气

comradeship['kɔmreidʃip]n.同志之友谊


CHAPTER 17

At Christmas time Frank Kennedy and a small troop arrived at Tara in search of food and animals for the army. They were thin and tired-looking, mounted on sick horses which obviously were in too bad condition to be used for more active service. Like their animals the men had been taken out of active service, being injured, and unable to fight. Except for Frank,all of them had an arm missing or an eye gone or other wounds. Most of them wore blue overcoats of captured Yankees and, for a brief instant of horror when she saw them arriving, thought the Yankees had returned.

They stayed the night at Tara, sleeping on the floor in the sitting room,comfortably stretched on the rug, for it had been weeks since they had slept under a roof or on anything softer than the hard earth. For all their wounds and dirty beards, they were full of pleasant small talk, jokes and compliments and very glad to be spending Christmas Eve in a big house, surrounded by pretty women as they had been accustomed to do in days long past. They refused to be serious about the war, told lies to make the girls laugh and brought to the sad house the first feeling of celebration it had known in many a day.

“It’s almost like the old days when we had house parties, isn’t it?”whispered Suellen happily to Scarlett.
 Suellen was delighted at having a man of her own in the house again and she could hardly take her eyes off Frank Kennedy. Scarlett was surprised to see that Suellen could be almost pretty, despite the thinness which had persisted since her illness.

“She really must care about him,”thought Scarlett with annoyance.“And I guess she’d be almost human if she ever had a husband of her own, even if her husband was an old fool like Frank.”

At supper Melanie surprised them all by forcing herself out of her shyness and being almost lively. She laughed and joked,but Scarlett knew the effort involved a great deal of strength, as she was far from well. She insisted she was strong and did more work even than Dilcey, but Scarlett knew she was sick. When she lifted things her face went white, but tonight she, like Suellen and Carreen, was doing everything possible to make the soldiers enjoy their Christmas Eve. Scarlett alone took no pleasure in the guests. Scarlett watched them eat and she was uneasy. She was alarmed, too, for she worried they might take the cow and the horse for the army, and wished they were hidden safely in the woods. If the soldiers took them, Tara could not possibly live through the winter. There would be no way of replacing them. As to what the army would eat, she did not care. Let the army feed the army—if it could.It was hard enough for her to
 feed her own.

The men talked, the women smiled—but Scarlett turned suddenly to Frank Kennedy to ask him news of Miss Pittypat, saw nothing but sorrow on his face. The girls were hungry for news. There had been no mail service since Atlanta, now four months past, and they were in complete ignorance as to where the Yankees were, how the Confederate Army was doing,and what had happened to Atlanta and to old friends. The Confederates, he told them, had retaken Atlanta, but the Yankee army had already destroyed the town, burning most of the houses and shops before they left.

“But I saw Atlanta burning the night I left,”cried Scarlett.“I thought our boys burned it!”

“Oh, no, Miss Scarlett!”cried Frank, shocked.“We’d never burn one of our own towns with our own people in it! What you saw burning was the supplies we didn’t want the Yankees to take, but that was all. When the Yankees took the town, the houses and stores were standing there as before, and the men took over the town.”

“But what happened to the people? Did Sherman—did he kill them?”

“He killed some—but not with guns,”he continued.“As soon as they reached Atlanta, they announced that the people in town would have to move out, every
 person. And there were many old people that couldn’t bear walking, and should not have been moved. So, hundreds of them were forced to leave, in the rain, and many of them died soon after leaving their homes.”

“Oh, but why did they do that? They couldn’t have done them any harm,”cried Melanie.

“They wanted to rest in the town,”said Frank.“And they rested till the middle of November and then burned everything.”

“Oh,surely not everything!”cried the girls in alarm.

It was inconceivable that the bustling town they knew, so full of people, so crowded with soldiers, was gone. All the lovely homes beneath shady trees, all the big stores and the fine hotels—surely they couldn’t be gone! Melanie seemed ready to burst into tears,for she had been born there and knew no other home. Scarlett’s heart sank because she had come to love the place second only to Tara.

“Well, almost everything,”Frank amended hastily, disturbed by the expressions on their faces. He tried to look cheerful, for he did not believe in upsetting ladies. Upset ladies always upset him and made him feel helpless. He could not bring himself to tell them the worst. Let them find out from someone else.

He could not tell them what the army saw when it marched back into Atlanta, miles of burned homes and
 trees. He hoped the ladies would never hear of the horrors of the cemetery, as Charlie Hamilton and Melanie’s parents’bodies were there,in the cemetery that still gave Frank nightmares. Hoping to find jewelry buried with the dead, the soldiers had dug up graves and robbed the bodies, then left the bodies lying on the ground so pitifully.

“There are still some houses standing,”he said.“Cheer up, ladies! Your Aunt Pittypat’s house is still standing. It’s kind of damaged, but there it is.”

“Oh, how did it escape?”

“Well,it’s made of brick, whereas the other houses were made of mainly wood. Lots of the Atlanta people have already come back.”

“But how foolish of them to come back if there aren’t any houses! Where do they live?”asked Scarlett.

“Miss Scarlett, they’re living in tents and living six and seven families in the few houses still standing. And they’re trying to rebuild. Now, Miss Scarlett, don’t say they are foolish.It’ll take more than Yankees and a burning to keep them away.”

After dinner, the party went into the sitting room, where Melanie offered to sing for the soldiers. But as they all passed from the dining room, Frank held Scarlett’s arm, asking to speak with her.

“Miss Scarlett, I had planned to ask your father
 about something important this evening, but is he—”

“He’s not himself, as you can see,”Scarlett said quickly.“Perhaps I can help you, Mr. Kennedy. You see—I’m the head of the house now.”

“Well, I,”began Frank and again.“The truth is—Well, Miss Scarlett, I was hoping to ask him for permission to marry Suellen.”

“Do you mean,”cried Scarlett in amused amazement,“that you haven’t yet asked my father? Haven’t you planned to marry her for years?”

“Well, I—I didn’t know if she’d have me. I’m so much older than she is and there were so many good-looking young men visiting Tara—”

“Well!”thought Scarlett.“They were visiting me, not her!”

“And I don’t know yet if she’ll have me,”he continued.“I’ve never asked her, but she must know how I feel. I—I thought I’d ask Mr. O’Hara’s permission and tell him the truth. Miss Scarlett, I haven’t got a cent now. I used to have a lot of money, but right now all I own is my horse and the clothes I’ve got on. You see, when I joined the army, I sold most of my land and I put all my money in Confederate money, and you know they’re worth nothing now. And anyway, I haven’t got them now, because they burned up when the Yankees burned my sister’s house. There’s nothing we can be sure
 of now and—and I thought it would be a great comfort to me and maybe to her if we were engaged. That would be something sure. I wouldn’t ask to marry her till I could take care of her, Miss Scarlett, and I don’t know when that will be. But you can be certain Miss Suellen will be rich in love,if nothing else.”

He spoke the last words with a simple dignity that touched Scarlett, even in her amusement. It was beyond her comprehension that anyone could love Suellen. Her sister seemed to her nothing but selfishness and complaints.

“Mr. Kennedy,”she said kindly,“it’s quite all right. My father had always expected Suellen to marry you.”

“Did he?”cried Frank with a smile.“I shall ask her tonight,”he said.“You’re so kind, Miss Scarlett.”

“What did you mean when you said nothing is certain?”she asked suddenly.

“I’ll talk honestly,”he said slowly after a pause,“but please don’t repeat what I tell you to the other ladies. I don’t want to upset them. The war can’t go on much longer. There aren’t any fresh men to take the places of the dead ones, and many are leaving the army, which most people don’t know about. The men can’t stand to be away from their families when they know they’re starving, so they go home to try to provide for
 them. I can’t blame them, but it weakens the army. And the army can’t fight without food and there isn’t any food. It’s the same way for three hundred miles south to Savannah. People are starving and the railroads are torn up and there aren’t any new weapons to fight with and there’s no leather at all for shoes...So, you see, the end is almost here.”

“Well, let’s not talk about unpleasant things tonight, Mr. Kennedy,”she said.“You sit here and I’ll send Suellen to you.”

“What a pity he can’t marry her now,”she thought.“That would be one less mouth to feed.”

注释

obviously['ɔbviəsli]adv.明显地

wear[wɛə]vt.穿;戴

stretch[stretʃ]vt.伸展;伸长

be accustomed to do习惯于…,近义词组:be/get used to sth./doing sth.

persist[pə(ː)'sist]vi.坚持;持续

far from远离;远非

uneasy[ʌn'iːzi]adj.心神不安的;不自在的

hungry for sth.对…饥渴的;渴望的

as to sth.关于;至于

retake['riː'teik]vt.再取,取回,重摄n.取回

move out搬出

inconceivable[̩inkən'siːvəbl]adj.不能想象的,难以相信的


bustling['bʌsliŋ]adj.熙熙攘攘的,忙乱的

shady['ʃeidi]adj.成荫的,多荫的,阴暗的

burst into tears突然大哭

Melanie seemed ready to burst into tears, for she had been born there and knew no other home. Scarlett’s heart sank because she had come to love the place second only to Tara.这两个句子描写了梅拉妮和斯佳丽对亚特兰大被毁的反应,一个是突然大哭,原因非常简单,因为梅拉妮knew no other home,亚特兰大就是她的故乡;另外一个心沉了下来,因为斯佳丽把这里看作second only to Tara。这样对两人形象的刻画,更反映出此时的梅拉妮,依然敢爱敢恨,对一切仍然非常敏感;而此时的斯佳丽,已经开始担起家庭的重担,即使很难受,也不会露在脸上,只会在心里默默承受。

amend[ə'mend]v.修正,改进,改正

hastily['heistili]adv.急速地,轻率地,慌忙地,草率地

believe in sth.信仰,相信…

cemetery['semitri]n.墓地;公墓

pitifully['pitifəli]adv.令人同情地

kind of有点

mainly['meinli]adv.大体上,主要地

amused[ə'mjuːzd]adj.愉快的;开心的;好玩的

burn up烧掉;烧完

blame[bleim]v.责备;谴责

tear sth.up把…撕碎


CHAPTER 18

The following April, the war was over. The Confederates had surrendered. But not until two weeks later did the news reach Tara. Pork had returned a short time ago from a nearby town, proud of himself for returning safely with material for dresses, seed, pigs, and chickens. Over and over, he told the story of his many escapes and of the small roads he had taken on his return to Tara. He had been gone five weeks, and Scarlett was in terror during that time, waiting for him to return. She was delighted to see him when he finally did return, and pleased that he brought back so much of the money she had given him. She had a suspicion, however, that the reason he had so much money left over was that he had not bought the animals or most of the food, but rather had stolen it.

Now that they had a little food, everyone at Tara was busy trying to return to their normal lives. There was work for every pair of hands,too much work, neverending work.

It was the Fontaine boys, the first of the Covnty, men home from the war, who brought the news of the surrender. While Scarlett talked to the boys on the front porch, Melanie, Suellen and Carreen silently returned to the house as soon as they heard the news of the surrender. After the boys had gone, Scarlett went inside and
 heard the girls crying together.It was all over,the bright beautiful dream they had loved and hoped for, which had taken their friends, lovers, husbands and made peasants of their families. But for Scarlett, there were no tears.In the first moment when she heard the news she was relieved. Now, Tara was safe! Yes, the Southern dream was dead but the war had always seemed foolish to her and peace was better. It was all over and done with and she was not going to cry about it.

All over! The war, which had seemed so endless, the war that had destroyed everything she had known. Somewhere, on the long road that wound through those four years, that spoiled, careless girl had disappeared and there was left a woman with sharp green eyes, who counted pennies and worked the fields. As she stood in the hall, listening to the girls sobbing, her mind was busy.

“We’ll plant more cotton, lots more. Now the Yankees won’t burn it!”

The war was over and Ashley—if Ashley were alive, he’d be coming home!

“Soon we’ll get a letter—no, not a letter. We can’t get letters. But soon—oh, somehow he’ll let us know!”But the days passed into weeks and there was no news from Ashley.

In that warm summer after peace came, hungry, tired soldiers came by Tara, wanting food and a night’s
 sleep. They were Confederate soldiers walking home,and for months they came by Tara on their way. The railroad had carried the army to Atlanta, where the men started their journey home on foot.

Going home! Going home! That was the only thought in the soldiers’minds.Some were sad and silent, but the thought that it was all over and they were going home was the one thing that forced them to continue. Few of them were bitter. They left bitterness to their women and their old people. They had fought a good fight, had been beaten and were willing to settle down peaceably. Going home! Going home! They could talk of nothing else, neither battles nor wounds, nor imprisonment, nor the future.

When the soldiers began arriving almost daily, Mammy protested against their being allowed to use the bedrooms, fearing the household would catch their illnesses. Rather than argue the matter, Scarlett turned the sitting room into a dormitory. Soldiers came alone and in pairs and sometimes ten at a time would come, and they were always hungry.

As the never-ending line went by, her heart hardened. They were eating the food meant for the mouths of Tara. Food was so hard to get and the money in the Yankee’s wallet would not last forever. Why should she feed all these hungry men? The war was over. They
 would never again stand between her and danger. So,she gave orders to Pork that when soldiers were in the house, they should be given very little, but then she noticed that Melanie, who had never been strong since Beau was born, told Pork to give most of her portion to the soldiers.

“You’ll have to stop it, Melanie,”she scolded.“You’re half sick yourself and if you don’t eat more, you’ll be sick in bed and we’ll have to nurse you. Let these men go hungry. They can stand it. They’ve stood it for four years and it won’t hurt them to stand it a little while longer.”

“Oh, Scarlett, don’t scold me! Let me do it. You don’t know how it helps me. Every time I give some poor man my share I think that maybe,somewhere on the road up north,some woman is giving my Ashley a share of her dinner and it’s helping him to get home to me!”

After that, Melanie noticed there was more food on the table when guests were present.

When the soldiers were too ill to go on, and there were many such, they were put in one of the bedrooms. Each sick man meant another mouth to feed. Someone had to nurse him and that meant one less worker at the business of fence building, or cotton picking. One such boy, Will Benteen, arrived unconscious, brought to Tara by a comrade after losing a leg in the fight. He now had a
 wooden stump that he used to replace his missing leg. The boy was quite ill when he arrived, and the girls feared he would soon be dead. The boy was strong, however, and he eventually recovered, though quite slowly.

Will was pleasant to talk to because he had so little to say and yet was so understanding a listener. Scarlett told him about her problems of planting and caring for the animals, and he gave good advice, for he had owned a small farm in southern Georgia. He knew the farm was now destroyed after his sister, the boy’s only relative, had moved to Texas with her husband years ago and now Will was alone in the world. Yet, none of these things seemed to bother him any more than the leg he had left in Virginia.

All the family seemed to go to Will’s room to talk about their troubles—even Mammy, who had at first been distant with him because he was not a rich southerner like the O’Hara’s.

When he was able to walk around the house, he began fixing the furniture ruined by the Yankees. He was clever and gentle, and Wade was constantly by his side. With Will in the house,everyone felt safe in leaving Wade and the baby while they went about their tasks, for he could care for them like their own mothers.

“You’ve been very good to me, Miss Scarlett,”he said,“and I am a stranger.I’ve caused you a great deal of
 trouble,and if you don’t mind,I’m going to stay here and help you all with the work till I’ve paid you back some for your trouble. I can’t ever pay it all, because there’s no payment a man can give for his life.”

So he stayed, and Scarlett often wondered how the family had lived through the last few months without him. He never had much to say, never displayed any energy, never seemed to take much interest in anything that went on about him, but he knew everything about everybody at Tara. He did work silently, patiently and thoroughly. Though he had only one leg, he could work faster than any of them. Soon enough, he became a member of the family. He said nothing of leaving Tara and Scarlett was careful not to question him, fearful that he might leave them.

She thought, too, that if Carreen would realize that Will cared for her, he could marry her, and he would surely remain at Tara to help them. Of course, before the war, Will would certainly not have been able to marry an O’Hara daughter. He was not of their class at all, though he was not poor white. He was just a small farmer, halfeducated and without the finer manners the O’Hara were used to in gentlemen.

One evening, Scarlett and Will were sitting on the porch discussing business matters. Melanie was sitting nearby with little Beau when the three of them noticed
 someone coming towards the house.

“Another soldier,”Will decided.

“I thought we were finished with soldiers,”she said.“I hope this one isn’t very hungry.”

“He’ll be hungry,”said Will briefly.

Melanie stood up so suddenly that Scarlett turned to look at her. In an instant, Melanie ran down the steps. Down the graveled path she flew, toward the man, who lifted a face covered with a dirty blond beard. Then, Scarlett realized the truth and took two running steps forward but was stopped by Will’s strong hands.

“Don’t ruin it,”he said quietly.

“Let me go, you fool! Let me go! It’s Ashley!”

“He’s HER husband, isn’t he?”Will asked calmly and, looking down at him in a confusion of joy and anger, Scarlett saw in his quiet eyes understanding and pity.

注释

surrender[sə'rendə]vt.交出,放弃,使投降,听任vi.投降,自首n.交出,放弃,投降

proud of对…骄傲

have a suspicion对…怀疑

spoil[spɔil]vt.宠坏;溺爱

count[kaunt]vt.数;计算

settle down定居;平静下来

peaceably['piːsəbəli]adv.和平地,温和地,近义词:peacefully


imprisonment[im'prizənmənt]n.关押

They were eating the food meant for the mouths of Tara.这句话实际上是They were eating the food which was meant for the mouths of Tara.的缩写。同时,把mouths比作Tara的人,用了Metonymy(借代)的修辞。

portion['pɔːʃən]n.分得的部分

share[ʃɛə]n.一份;份额

unconscious[ʌn'kɔnʃəs]adj.不省人事的,未发觉的,无意识的

stump[stʌmp]n.树桩

any more than较…多些

pay back偿还借款;报答

take interest in sth.对…感兴趣

gravel['ցrævəl]n.砂砾



PART 4

CHAPTER 19

One morning, Will came to Scarlett with some upsetting news. The Yankees raised the taxes on Tara,and she would soon be forced to pay three hundred dollars, though she only had ten, and had already paid her taxes for the year. It seemed that someone wished to buy the house, and asked the Yankee government to raise the taxes, so the O’Hara’s would be forced out.

She was shocked into silence. Three hundred dollars! It might just as well be three million dollars.

“Well,”she struggled,“well—well, then we’ve got to raise three hundred, somehow. Now, where is Mr. Wilkes?Perhaps he’ll have some suggestions.”

“He’s outside cutting wood for the fire, but he doesn’t have any more money than we have.”

“Well, I can still ask him,”she responded angrily as she stood up.

She hoped she would find him alone! Never once since his return had she had a private word with him. Always the family surrounded him, Melanie always by his side, making Scarlett more jealous than ever before. Now she was determined to see him alone. This time no one was going to prevent her from talking with him alone.


She quickly told him Will’s news when she found him, feeling a sense of relief as she spoke. Surely, he’d have something helpful to offer, but he said nothing.

“Well,”she said finally,“doesn’t it occur to you that we’ll have to get the money somewhere?”

“Yes,”he said,“but where?”

“I’m asking you,”she replied, annoyed. The sense of relief suddenly disappeared. Even if he couldn’t help, why didn’t he say something comforting, even if it was only:“Oh, I’m so sorry.”

He smiled.

“In all these months since I’ve been home I’ve only heard of one person, Rhett Butler, who actually has money,”he said.

“Well, let’s not talk about him,”said Scarlett shortly.“He’s nothing but a cheat. Now, what’s to become of us all?”

“I wonder,”he said.“I wonder not only what will become of us at Tara, but also what will become of everybody in the South.”

She felt like declaring:“To hell with everybody in the South! What about us?”but she remained silent.

“I know you came to me, hoping I could help you, but I can’t. My home is gone and all the money I had. And I am not suitable for anything in this world, for the world I belonged in has gone. I can’t help you, Scarlett,
 except by learning to be an awkward farmer. And that won’t keep Tara. Don’t you think I realize the bitterness of our situation, living here on your charity—Oh, yes, Scarlett, your charity. I can never repay you what you’ve done for me and my family. And every day I see more clearly how helpless I am to deal with this new life that I am not suited for.”

She did not clearly understand what he meant, but she listened carefully, hoping he would soon speak about his feelings toward her. Scarlett thought sadly that Melanie would know what he meant. Melly and he were always talking such foolishness.

“I’m sorry,Scarlett, for talking so.Ican’t make you understand because you don’t know the meaning of fear. You’ll never mind facing realities and you’ll never want to escape from them as I do.”

“Escape!”

It was as if that were the only understandable word he had spoken. Ashley, like her, was tired of the struggle and he wanted to escape.

“Oh, Ashley,”she cried,“you’re wrong. I do want to escape, too. I am so very tired of it all! I’ve struggled for food and for money and picked cotton. I tell you, Ashley, the South is dead!It’s dead! The Yankees have taken it all, and there’s nothing left for us. Ashley, let’s run away! Yes, let’s run away—leave them all! Some-
 body will take care of them. Oh, Ashley, let’s run away, you and I. I’d do anything for you. You know you don’t love Melanie—”

“Do you think I could go off and leave Melanie and the baby, even if I hated them both? Break Melanie’s heart? Scarlett, are you mad? Isn’t there any sense of loyalty in you? You couldn’t leave your father and the girls. They’re your responsibility, just as Melanie and Beau are mine, and whether you are tired or not, they are here and you’ve got to bear them.”

“I could leave them—I’m sick of them—tired of them—”

“I know you’re sick and tired. That’s why you are talking this way. You’ve been working so hard, but I’m going to help you—I won’t always be so awkward—”

She was tired and heartbroken,and with nothing left to say, put her head in her hands and cried.

“Dear! My brave dear—don’t! You mustn’t cry!”he said tenderly, turning to embrace her.

At his touch, she turned toward him and he saw that the lips turned up to his were red and trembling and he kissed her, with lips that took hers hungrily as if he could never have enough, but suddenly released her.

“You do love me! You do love me! Say it—say it!”

“Don’t!”he said.“Don’t! If you do,Ishall take you
 now, here. No, we won’t do this!”he said.“I tell you we won’t do it! It’s all my fault—none of yours and it will never happen again, because I am going to take Melanie and the baby and go.”

“Go?”she cried in sorrow.“Oh, no!”

“Yes, by God! Do you think I’ll stay here after this? When this might happen again—”

“But, Ashley, you can’t go. Why should you go? You love me—”

“You want me to say it? All right, I’ll say it. I love you. I love you, your courage and your stubbornness and your fire. How much do I love you?So much that a moment ago I would have forgotten the best wife any man ever had—enough to take you here in the mud like a—”

“If you felt like that—and didn’t take me—then you don’t love me.”

“I can never make you understand.”

They fell silent and looked at each other. Suddenly Scarlett realized that it was winter and she was very cold.

“There is nothing left,”she said at last.“Nothing left for me. Nothing to love. Nothing to fight for. You are gone and Tara is going.”

He looked at her in silence before leaning down to pick up a small amount of red dirt.

“Yes, there is something left,”he said, smiling.“Something you love better than me, though you may not
 know it. You’ve still got Tara.”

If it killed him, he would never leave Melanie. If he loved Scarlett until the end of his days, he would never take her and he would fight to keep her at a distance.

The clay was cold in her hand and she looked at it again.

“Yes,”she said,“I’ve still got this.”

At first, the words meant nothing and the clay was only red clay, but soon she realized how very dear it was and how hard she had fought to keep it—how hard she was going to have to fight if she wished to keep it any longer.

“You need not go,”she said clearly.“I won’t have you all starve, simply because I’ve thrown myself at you. It will never happen again.”

She turned away and started back toward the house across the rough fields. As Ashley watched her go, he felt a great deal of respect for her for her great courage and unwavering determination.

注释

raise[reiz]vt.提高;筹集

jealous['dʒeləs]adj.嫉妒的

become of sb./sth.降临;遭遇

be suitable for sth.适合…的


awkward['ɔːkwəd]adj.笨拙的;不熟练的

charity['tʃæriti]n.慈善;施舍

deal with sth.安排;处理近义词组:tackle sth.

be suited for sth.适合某物

understandable[ʌndə'stændəb(ə)l]adj.可以理解的,可懂的

run away潜逃;离家出走,尤指私奔

loyalty['lɔiəlti]n.忠诚;忠心

trembling['trembliŋ]adj.发抖的;战栗的

release[ri'liːs]vt.释放;放开

take sb.与…性交,由指男人与女人的性交。

lean[liːn]v.依靠;倾斜

clay[klei]n.泥土;黏土

unwavering[ʌn'weivəriŋ]adj.不动摇的;坚定的


CHAPTER 20

She was still holding the ball of red clay when she went up the front steps. She had no feeling of shame or disappointment or bitterness now, only a weakness and a great emptiness in her heart. She squeezed the clay so tightly it ran out from her clenched fist and she said over and over:“I’ve still got this. Yes, I’ve still got this.”

There was nothing else she did have, nothing but this red land, this land she had been willing to throw away only a few minutes before. If Ashley had agreed, she could have gone away with him and left family and friends without a backward look but, even in her emptiness, she knew it would have torn her heart to leave these dear red hills. Not even Ashley could have filled the empty space. How wise Ashley was and how well he knew her! He had only to put the damp earth into her hand to remind her.

She was in the hall preparing to close the door when she heard the sound of horses arriving and turned to look down the driveway. To have visitors at this of all times was too much.

But when the carriage came nearer, she was amazed to see it was a new carriage, and knew they must certainly be strangers, as no one she knew had the money for such a grand new carriage as this one.


Then the carriage stopped in front of the house and Jonas Wilkerson stepped out. Jonas Wilkerson was a Yankee who had supervised her father’s property before the war. Will had told her Jonas had become quite wealthy after the war cheating the Southerners out of a great deal of tax money. Certainly he never came by all that money honestly in these hard times.

As a woman stepped to the ground and looked toward the house, Scarlett saw there was something familiar about the face, covered with white powder.

“It’s Emmie Slattery!”she cried, so surprised she spoke the words aloud.

“Yes, ma’am, it’s me,”said Emmie, walking toward the steps. Emmie Slattery! That white trash woman, who had had Jonas’baby before the war, though they weren’t married, was now coming to her home. Scarlett’s own mother had helped deliver the baby. This same woman had been cared for by her mother after becoming terribly ill, and had given the illness to her mother. This terrible piece of white trash had killed her mother and was now coming up the steps of Tara and grinning as if she belonged here. Scarlett thought of her mother and was immediately filled with rage.

“Get off those steps, you trash!”she cried.“Get off this land! Get out!”

Emmie stopped, astonished at hearing the words.


“You must not speak that way to my wife,”said Jonas, trying to hide his anger.

“Wife?”said Scarlett and burst into a laugh.“So, you’ve finally made her your wife. Who delivered your other children after you killed my mother?”

Emmie immediately returned to the carriage, but was stopped by her husband.

“We came out here for a friendly visit, and to talk a little business with old friends.”

“Friends?”Scarlett exclaimed in anger.“When were we ever friends with people like you? The Slatterys lived on our charity and paid it back by killing Mother—and you—you—my father told me you were the father of Emmie’s baby, and you know it. Get off this place now.”

“Still acting like a princess, aren’t you? Well, I know all about you. I know you haven’t got shoes for your feet. I know your father is crazy—”

“Get off this place!”

“Oh, you won’t be speaking that way very long. I know you don’t have any money. I know you can’t even pay your taxes. I came out here to offer to buy this place from you—to make you a fair offer. Emmie hopes to live here. But no, I won’t give you anything now! I’ll buy this place—furniture and all—and I’ll live in it.”

So it was Jonas Wilkerson who wanted Tara—Jonas and Emmie.


“I’ll burn this house down before I see either of you enter it,”she shouted.“Get out, I tell you! Get out!”

Jonas started to say more but then walked toward the carriage. He climbed in beside his crying wife, and they drove off. That horrible cheat never intended to offer her a price for Tara, but just used that as an excuse to come and show her they now had money when she did not. Those poor white trash fools, thinking they would live at Tara!

Then, sudden terror struck her and her rage disappeared.“They will come and live here! There is nothing I can do to keep them from buying Tara, but I won’t let them do it!”thought Scarlett.“No, not if I’ve got to burn the place down! Emmie Slattery will never enter this house!”

She closed the door and leaned against it; she was very frightened. More frightened even than she had been that day the Yankee army was in the house. That day, the worst she could fear was that Tara could be burned over her head. But this was worse—these low common creatures living in this house, telling their low common friends how they had forced the proud O’Hara’s out.

When she thought of the possibility of this final insult to Tara, she was filled with fear. There had to be someone with money she could borrow. Then the laughing words of Ashley came back to her:


“There is only one person, Rhett Butler... who has money.”

Rhett Butler. She walked quickly into the sitting room and shut the door behind her. The idea that had just occurred to her was so simple she wondered why she had not thought of it before.

“I’ll get the money from Rhett. I’ll sell him the diamond earrings I found in the Yankee thief’s pocket. Or I’ll borrow the money from him and let him keep the earrings till I can pay him back.”

She would pay the taxes and laugh in Jonas Wilkerson’s face. But then, another thought again filled her with fear.

“It’s not only for this year that I’ll need tax money. There’s next year and all the years of my life. If I pay up this time, they’ll raise the taxes higher next time till they force me out. All my life, as long as I live, I’ll be afraid they’ll get me somehow. All my life I’ll be scared and worrying, working myself to death,only to see my work gofor nothing and my cotton stolen. What I want is to be finished with this problem, so I won’t have to worry about what’s going to happen to me tomorrow, and next month, and next year,”she thought to herself.

She thought of Rhett again, and remembered the night he had left her alone on the road with Melanie and the baby, to return to Tara alone with the Yankees all
 around. She remembered what he had whispered to her just before he left her,“I want you more than I have ever wanted any woman—and I’ve waited longer for you than I’ve ever waited for any woman.”

“I’ll marry him. And then I’ll never have to worry about money again,”she thought calmly.“I said some terrible things to him that night when he left us on the road, but I can make him forget them,”she thought confidently.“I’ll make him think Ialways loved him and was just upset and frightened that night.I must never let him know how terrible our situation is, not till I’ve got him. Oh, he mustn’t know! If he even suspected how poor we are, he’d know it was his money I wanted and not himself. After all, there’s no way he could know, for even Aunt Pittypat doesn’t know the worst. And after I’ve married him, he’ll have to help us. He can’t let his wife’s people starve.”She was suddenly filled with fear when she thought of his words about marrying,“My dear,”he had said,“I’m not a marrying man.”

Suppose he was still not a marrying man. Suppose he refused to marry her. Suppose—oh, terrible thought! Suppose he had completely forgotten about her.

“I want you more than I have ever wanted any woman...”

“If he’s forgotten me, I’ll make him remember me. I’ll make him want me again.”


And, if he would not marry her but still wanted her, there was a way to get the money. Perhaps he would take to be his mistress. Until this very day, two hopes had been left to sustain her.She had hoped that the war being over, life would gradually return to life as they knew it before the war. She had also hoped that Ashley’s return would bring back some meaning into life. Now both hopes were gone. The sight of Jonas Wilkerson in the front walk of Tara made her realize that for her, for the whole South, the war would never end. The bitterest fighting was just beginning, but she would do anything to keep Tara,even if it meant becoming Rhett Butler’s mistress. Peace had failed her and Ashley had failed her, both in the same day. She had become a woman who had seen the worst and so had nothing else to fear. Only hunger and her nightmare dream of hunger could make her afraid. She had made her decision and wasn’t afraid. If she could only convince Rhett to marry her, all would be perfect. But if she couldn’t—well she’d get the money some other way.

“But I won’t go to him like a beggar. I’ll go like a queen. He’ll never know.”

After realizing she did not have a decent looking dress that had not been ruined after working long hours in the fields, she decided she had to use her mother’s green velvet curtains to make a dress. Mammy protested sever-
 al times, and wondered why she had decided she must look so elegant for her trip to Atlanta, and soon declared she must accompany the mysterious girl, as well. Scarlett attempted several times to convince Mammy to remain at Tara, as she would have no opportunity to speak with Rhett alone if Mammy was to go along, but Mammy refused, insisting that Scarlett would not be safe going alone.

Scarlett then explained to the family she was going to Atlanta in search of someone to borrow the three hundred dollars from.

As they walked along toward Miss Pittypat’s house on Peachtree Street, Scarlett was saddened to see an Atlanta so ruined and different from what she remembered. She had never really believed the town had been completely destroyed.In her mind,the town she loved so well still stood full buildings and fine houses. But this Peachtree Street she was looking upon no longer had the look of familiarity, and was so strange-looking, she felt like crying.

Soon after arriving, Scarlett discovered that Rhett was in jail. He was accused of killing a man, though many suspected that he had stolen the Confederates’gold, and would be released if he gave up his fortune to the Yankee government.


注释

emptiness['emptinis]n.空虚,无知

clench[klentʃ]n.牢牢抓住,钉紧,敲弯的钉头v.紧握,(拳头)牢牢地抓住,确定,敲弯vi.握紧,钉牢

damp[dæmp]n.湿气adj.潮湿的vt.使潮湿,阻尼,使衰减,使沮丧,控制,抑止

driveway['draivwei]n.车道

supervise['sjuːpəvaiz]vt.监督;管理

trash[træʃ]n.无价值之物;垃圾

get off下来

exclaim[iks'kleim]v.呼喊;惊叫

princess[prin'ses,'prinses]n.公主

strike[straik]v.跃入脑海;想到

work sb. to death让某人干活到累死

only to不料竟会发生某事,没想到会发生某事,在这里only to do sth.引导的短语作结果状语,还有类似的结构only doing sth.。

go for nothing被认为大有用处[毫无用处]

worry about担心

suppose[sə'pəuz]假设;猜想

Suppose he was still not a marrying man.Suppose he refused to marry her.

Suppose—oh,terrible thought!Suppose he had completely forgotten about

her.注意这里parallelism(排比)的用法,描绘了此时斯佳丽内心极度的不安,正在慌乱地思考。

mistress['mistris]n.情妇,是由mister+ ess变来的,本意指女主人,引申为起控制或支配作用的女子,如女名人,女主管等。在古诗中,它的意思是“女情人,心爱的女人”,如在Marvell的诗“To His Coy Mistress”(《知他羞怯的情人》)中。

decent['diːsnt]adj.得体的;大方的

velvet['velvit]n.天鹅绒

be saddened to see伤心地看到…


have the look of familiarity有熟悉的样子, familiarity是从形容词familiar发展而来。

feel like sth./doing sth.想要做某事

accuse sb.of sth./ doing sth.因某事而控告某人

give sth.up放弃…


CHAPTER 21

She dressed early the next morning in silence, hoping that no one else in the house was awake.It was so important that Rhett should not suspect. He must not think that anything but tender feelings were in her heart. She went quietly down the stairs and out of the house.

“Scarlett!”he exclaimed after she had arrived at the prison, and sat waiting for him, after explaining she was his sister, who had come to visit him. The guard she had spoken with laughed when she spoke the words, explaining that many women had come to visit Rhett, all claiming to be his sisters. Scarlett was not pleased to hear this, though she smiled sweetly when he came to her. He immediately had her hands in both of his and,as always, there was something exciting about being near him. Jail had not changed him one bit. He then led her into a nearby room where they could speak in private.

“Can’t I really kiss you now?”

“On the forehead, like a good brother,”she answered in a shy but playful tone.

“Thank you, no. I prefer to wait and hope for better things, but how good of you to come to see me,Scarlett! When did you come to town?”

“Yesterday afternoon.”

“And you came out this morning? My dear, you are
 more than good.”He smiled down at her with the first expression of honest pleasure she had ever seen on his face.

“Of course, I came out right away. Aunt Pittypat told me about you last night and I—I just couldn’t sleep all night for thinking how awful it was. Rhett, I’m so worried about you.”

“It’s worth being in jail to see you again and to hear you say things like that. I really couldn’t believe my ears when they brought me your name. You see, I never expected you to forgive me for leaving you on the road that night, though I did leave to go fight the Yankees. So, have you really forgiven me?”

“No, I haven’t forgiven you,”she said and frowned.

“Another hope crushed. And after I offered up myself for my country!”he said with a smile.“Scarlett, how pretty you look! Turn around, my dear, and let me look at you.”

So he had noticed the dress. Of course, he would notice such things, being Rhett.

“Well Scarlett, how have you been? You seem to be doing much better than the rest of the South, my dear.”

“Oh, I’ve been doing nicely, thank you, and everything at Tara fine now. Of course, we had a terrible time right after the Yankees went through but, after all, they didn’t burn the house. But, Rhett, it’s so dull in the
 country now! Imagine, there aren’t any dances or barbecues and the only thing people talk about is hard times!”

“You are a heartless creature, Scarlett, but perhaps that’s part of your charm. Now, would you remember me if they killed me, Scarlett?”

“Oh, you’re too smart to let them hang you! I know you’ll think of some clever way to beat them and get out! And when you do—”

“And when I do?”he asked softly.

“Well, I—”and she managed a pretty confusion and a blush.“Rhett, I’m so sorry about what I—I said to you that night—you know. And—I thought then that I’d never, never forgive you! But when Aunt Pittypat told me yesterday that you—that they might kill you—it came over me and I—I—Oh, Rhett, I’d die if they killed you! I couldn’t bear it! You see, I—”

He said quickly,“My God, Scarlett, you can’t mean that you—”and his hands closed over hers tightly.

She shut her eyes, trying to squeeze out tears, but remembered to turn her face up slightly so he could kiss her with no difficulty. Now, in an instant his lips would be upon hers, but he did not kiss her. She opened her eyes to look at him. His black head was bent over her hands and, as she watched, he lifted one and kissed it and, taking the other, laid it against his cheek for a moment. She wondered what expression was on his face but
 did not know, for his head was bowed.

She quickly looked down at her hands and was shocked, as she had not examined her hands in over a year. This was a stranger’s palm, not Scarlett O’Hara’s soft, white hands. These hands were rough from work and brown with sunburn.

“Look at me,”he said finally raising his head, and his voice was very quiet.“So you have been doing very nicely at Tara, have you?What have you been doing with your hands—picking cotton? These are not the hands of a lady,”he said, throwing them back at her.

“Oh, shut up!”she cried.“What I do with my hands is not your business.”

“What a fool I am,”she thought angrily.“I should have borrowed or stolen Aunt Pittypat’s gloves. But I didn’t realize my hands looked so bad. Of course, he would notice them. And now I’ve lost my temper and probably ruined everything.”

“Your hands are certainly no business of mine,”said Rhett coldly, moving away from her.

“Why did you lie to me about everything being nice at Tara? What is the real purpose of your visit here?I almost believed that you felt sorry for me.”

“Oh, I am sorry! Indeed—”

“No, you aren’t. You wanted something from me and you wanted it badly enough to put on quite a show.
 Why didn’t you tell me honestly what you came for? Now, tell me what your plans were, Mrs. Hamilton? You weren’t foolish enough to think I would ask you to marry me, were you?”

“I hadn’t forgotten,”she said quietly.“Oh, Rhett, you can help me so much—if you’ll just be sweet. Now, I want you to lend me three hundred dollars.”

“The truth, at last. Talking love and thinking money. Do you need the money badly? Three hundred dollars. That’s a lot of money. What do you want it for?”

“To pay taxes on Tara. Oh, Rhett, I’ll tell you everything. I do need the money badly.I—I lied about everything being all right. Everything’s as wrong as it could be. Father is—is—he’s not himself. He’s been strange ever since Mother died and he can’t help me any. He’s just like a child. And we haven’t a single field hand to work the cotton and there are so many to feed, thirteen of us. And the taxes—they are so high. Rhett,I’ll tell you everything. For over a year we’ve been just this side of starvation. Oh, you don’t know! You can’t know! We’ve never had enough to eat and it’s terrible to wake up hungry and go to sleep hungry. And we haven’t any warm clothes and the children are always cold and sick and—”

“Where did you get the pretty dress?”

“It’s made out of Mother’s curtains,”she answered,
 too desperate to lie about this shame.“I could stand being hungry and cold but now—now the Yankees have raised our taxes. And the money’s got to be paid right away. And I haven’t any money except one five-dollar gold piece. I’ve got to have money for the taxes! Don’t you see?If I don’t pay them, I’ll—we’ll lose Tara! I can’t let it go!”

“Why didn’t you tell me all this at first?”

“You said—you said you’d never wanted a woman as much as you wanted me. If you still want me, you can have me. Rhett, I’ll do anything you say but, please give me the money!”

“Now, let me understand you correctly, Scarlett. You are coming to me with a business proposition. I’ll give you three hundred dollars and you’ll become my mistress.”

“Yes, now are you going to give me the money?”

He looked as if he were enjoying himself and when he spoke there was cruelty in his voice.

“No, I’m not,”he said.“I couldn’t give it to you, even if I wanted to. I haven’t any money with me. Not a dollar in Atlanta.I have some money, yes, but not here. And I’m not saying where it is or how much. But if I tried to draw some from the account, the Yankees would take it, and then neither of us would get it. What do you think of that?”


She jumped to her feet in anger, suddenly filled with hate.

“Take your hands off me. I’m going. Let me go. I hate you.”

“That sounds more like you. You must be feeling better,”he said with a smile.

“Rhett Butler, you are hateful! You knew very well what I was going to say as soon as I started talking and you knew you weren’t going to give me the money. And yet you let me continue!”

“Cheer up,”he said.“You can come to watch the Yankees kill me and it will make you feel lots better. And I’ll give you a bit of my fortune before I die.”

“Thank you, but they may not hang you till it’s too late to pay the taxes,”she said with a sudden cruelty, and she meant it.

注释

claim[kleim]vt.声称

more than good太好了,实际上这句话后面省略了to come to see me.(你能过来看我真是太好了。)这里,要谈到这样一个短语,more than happy/ glad/ willing, etc to do sth.非常乐意做某事, more than相当于very。

It’s worth doing sth.值得做某事

in jail入狱,近义词组:in prison

frown[fraun]vi.皱眉,蹙额,不赞成,反对v.皱眉

heartless['hɑːtlis]adj.无情的,无勇气的


manage['mænidʒ]vi.处理,应付过去vt.管理,控制,操纵,维持,运用,搞成,设法,达成

blush[blvʃ]v.脸红,羞愧,呈现红色,使成红色n.脸红,红色,红光

“Well,I—”and she managed a pretty confusion and a blush.这一句生动地描

绘了斯佳丽装出一副楚楚动人的模样,企图勾引瑞特。manage一词的使用非常到位,它暗含努力成功地做成了某事,更说明了斯佳丽现在的举动都是装出来的。

cheek[tʃiːk]n.颊

sunburn['sʌnbəːn]n.晒斑,晒黑

lose one’s temper发脾气

wake up醒来

proposition[̩prɔpə'ziʃən]n.主张;建议

account[ə'kaunt]n.账户

hateful['heitful]adj.可恨的,讨厌的,可恶的

cheer up使…振奋


CHAPTER 22

How could she ever go back to Tara and face them after her brave words? How could she tell them they must all go—somewhere? How could she leave her Tara?

She heard someone speaking to her as she walked down the street toward Aunt Pittypat’s home, a familiar voice she had not heard in quite some time.

“Surely,it can’t be Miss Scarlett!”

“Oh, Mr. Kennedy!”she cried.“I was never so glad to see anybody in my life!”

“Miss Scarlett, what are you doing over by yourself? Don’t you know it’s dangerous these days?It’s a pleasure to see you,”said Frank warmly.“I didn’t know you were in town.I saw Miss Pittypat only last week and she didn’t tell me you were coming. Did—did anyone else come up from Tara with you?”

He was thinking of Suellen, the silly old fool.

“No,”she said.“I came alone. I didn’t give Aunt Pittypat any warning. Mr.Kennedy, I’m so surprised to see you. I didn’t know you were here in Atlanta. Somebody told me you were in Marietta.”

“I do business in Marietta, a lot of business,”he said.“Didn’t Miss Suellen tell you I had settled in Atlanta?Didn’t she tell you about my store here?”


“You have a store?”she asked, remembering that Suellen had mentioned the news some time ago.

“Yes, I’ve got a store,and a pretty good one, people tell me. I sell supplies to people building or repairing their houses. I’m not a millionaire, Miss Scarlett, but I made thousand dollars this year. By this time next year,I will have a nice amount of money. I guess you know why I’m so anxious to make money quickly, don’t you?”

For a moment Scarlet thought about asking him to lend her three hundred dollars, but she rejected the idea. He had earned the money so that he could many suellen as soon as passible. Suellen,that selfish girl, did not deserve to have Frank and his store! She would never allow Frank to loan her the three hundred dollars because that would postpone their wed ding, and Suellen was now so worried about never getting married, that she would rather give up Tara than wait a few months to be married. Suellen didn’t deserve them. She was going to have them herself, scarlett decided. Rhett had failed her but Frank would not.

“Miss Scarlett,”he asked nervously,“how is Miss Suellen? How has she been?”

“Oh, Mr. Kennedy, I thought you knew—I thought that she had written you—”

“Written me about what?”he asked in fear.

“She didn’t write you? Oh, I guess she was too
 ashamed to write you. She should be ashamed! She’s going to marry Tony Fontaine next month. Oh,I’m so sorry, Mr. Kennedy. She just got tired of waiting and she was afraid she’d never get married.”

That night, Mr. Frank Kennedy dined at Miss Pittypat’s. It did not occur to her to question whether Tara was worth marrying Frank. She knew it was worth it and she never gave the matter a second thought.If only he were not so shy! Nonetheless, she married Frank Kennedy two weeks later.

Frank gave her the three hundred dollars, unwilling at first, because it meant the end of his hope of buying more supplies immediately. But he could not bear the thought of her family being forced from their home.

Scarlett ordered Mammy to return to Tara for the triple purpose of giving Will the money, announcing the news that Scarlett had married Frank and bringing Wade to Atlanta. Two days later, she had a brief note from Will, which she carried about with her and read and reread with mounting joy. Will wrote that the taxes had been paid and Jonas Wilkerson was quite upset, but made no further threats. She knew Will understood what she had done and why she had done it and neither blamed nor praised. But what must Ashley think?

She also had a letter from Suellen, a letter full of hate and such truthful observations about her character
 that she would never to forget, nor forgive the writer. But even Suellen’s words could not upset her happiness that Tara was safe, at least from immediate danger.

She knew the people of Atlanta were talking about her, saying that she had stolen her sister’s future husband, but she did not care. Tara was safe. Let people talk. She had too many other matters to occupy her mind. The most important was how to make Frank realize that his store should bring in more money,as she was going to save enough for next year’s taxes.

If she were a man she would have a store to sell the materials to build new houses, and run it well. Once, Frank had told her that“people”(he was careful not to mention names)owed him money but could not pay just now and he was, of course, unwilling to force old friends to pay immediately. Frank regretted ever mentioning it for, she continued to question him about it again and again. She was so charming when she asked, saying she was just curious to know who owed him and how much they owed. Frank was nervous when she asked about such matters, and told her not to worry her pretty head about business matters.

Soon enough, however, he realized that her pretty head was excellent with business matters. In fact, a much better one than his own and the knowledge was a bit upsetting. Now he disliked talking business with her
 as much as he had enjoyed it before they were married. Before they were married, he had found it pleasant to explain business matters to her, thinking she could not possibly understand such things, but now he saw that she understood entirely too well.

After two weeks of married life, Frank became rather ill, and was forced to remain in bed. The illness continued,and Frank worried more and more about the store as each day passed, but Scarlett assured him she would go to town and see how the store was running, though he protested strongly.

She was shocked to soon discover the great amounts of money people owed her husband. He had told her that certain people owed him money for supplies, but she thought the sums to be small. But this!

“If they can’t pay, why do they keep on buying?”she thought with annoyance.“And if he knows they can’t pay, why does he keep on selling them stuff? Lots of them could pay if he’d just make them do it.”

She suddenly realized that she would easily be able to run the business much better than her husband. After all, she had done a man’s work and done it well at Tara. As she was developing her plans for the store, she was horrified to see Rhett Butler walk into the store, a great smile on his face.

“My dear Mrs. Kennedy,”he said, walking toward
 her.“My very dear Mrs. Kennedy!”and he broke into a loud merry laugh.

“What are you doing here?”

“I went to Miss Pittypat’s and heard you had married, and so I hurried here to congratulate you.”

The memory of her humiliation at his hands made her go crimson with shame.

“What a pity the Yankees didn’t kill you!”

“Oh, Scarlett, don’t be upset,”he laughed.“I heard you couldn’t even wait two weeks for me.”

“How did you ever get out of jail?”she asked quickly, anxious to change the subject.

“Oh, that!”he answered.“Not much trouble. They let me out this morning. I have a dear friend in Washington who is quite important in the government. Influence is everything, and guilt or innocence really means nothing. And, I must tell you, but you mustn’t tell anyone else, that I did have the money, safe in a bank in England.”

“The money?”

“Yes, the money the Yankees were so curious about. Scarlett,it wasn’t altogether meanness that kept me from giving you the money you wanted. If I’d taken money from my account, the Yankees could have taken everything.”

“Do you mean you—you actually have the Confeder-
 ate gold?”

“Not all of it. I’ve got close to half a million. Just think, Scarlett, a half-million dollars, if you’d only been patient and sweet!”

A half-million dollars.She felt sick at the thought of so much money. So much money, so very much money, and someone else had it, someone who didn’t need it. And she had only a sick old husband and this dirty little store.

“If you have come here to insult me and laugh at my poverty, then you should leave,”she said coldly.

“Didn’t you get the money for the taxes? Don’t tell me the Yankees are still asking for more?”

She looked up at him, and was surprised to realize that his real reason for the visit was not to tease her but to make sure she had gotten the money for which she had been so desperate. She knew now that he had hurried to her as soon as he was released, without the slightest appearance of hurry, to lend her the money if she still needed it. And yet he would insult her and deny that such was his intent,should she accuse him. He was quite beyond all comprehension. Did he really care about her, more than he was willing to admit?Or did he have some other motive?Probably the latter, she thought. But who could tell? He did such strange things sometimes.

“No,”she said,“I—I got the money.”


“Well now, tell me about your poverty. Did Frank lie to you about his profits? He should certainly be punished if he has lied to a helpless female. Come, Scarlett, tell me everything. You should have no secrets from me. Surely, I know the worst about you.”

“Oh, Rhett, you’re the worst—well,I don’t know! No, he didn’t exactly fool me but—”Suddenly it became a pleasure to explain everything.“Rhett, if Frank would just collect the money people owe him, I wouldn’t be worried about anything. But, Rhett, fifty people owe him and he won’t ask them. He’s so weak. He says a gentleman can’t do that to another gentleman. And it may be months and may be never before we get the money, and I could use a little money right now.”Her eyes brightened as she thought of the idea she had had of opening a store of her own to sell lumber, used for building houses.“Perhaps—”

“What for? More taxes? I’ll lend it to you—without, my dear Mrs. Kennedy, that charming offer you gave me two weeks ago. Unless, of course, you insist.”

“Oh, Rhett, you dirty—”

“Now, what do you want it for?”he interrupted.“And see if you can manage to tell me the truth. It will do as well as a lie. In fact, better, for if you lie to me, I’ll be sure to find it out, and think how embarrassing that would be. Always remember this, Scarlett, I can
 stand anything from you but a lie—your dislike for me, your anger, all your charming ways, but not a lie. Now what do you want it for?”

Raging as she was, her common sense held her back.

“I don’t know quite how much I’ll need,”she said in confusion.“But I want to buy a lumber store—and I think I can get it cheap. And I’ll need two carriages and two horses. I want good horses, too.”

“A lumber store?”

“Yes, and if you’ll lend me the money, I’ll give you half the profits.”

“Why would I want to put money towards a lumber store?”

“To make money! We can make loads of money!”she exclaimed.“Now, why are you laughing at me?”

“I wasn’t laughing at you. I was laughing at the difference in what you look and what you really are. And I was remembering the first time I ever saw you, at the barbecue at the Wilkes’. You had on a green dress and little green slip pers,and you had men all around you.I’ll believe you didn’t know then how many pennies were in a dollar. There was only one idea in your whole mind then and that was getting Ashley—”

“Rhett, if we are to get along, you’ll have to stop talking about Ashley Wilkes. We’ll always argue about him because you can’t understand him.”


“No, Scarlett,if I am to lend you the money, I still have the right to discuss Ashley Wilkes at any time, though I won’t force you to pay interest on the loan.”

“I do not have to discuss him with you,”she answered shortly.“What does it all matter to you anyway?”she asked.“It’s my business and Ashley’s and not yours.”

“Only this. I do not want to see your spirit crushed. There’s Tara to look after, as well as your sick father, your sisters, the servants, and now your husband and probably Miss Pittypat. You’ve enough trouble without Ashley Wilkes and his family, too, to worry about.”

“He helps—”

“Oh, dear God,”he said impatiently.“Let’s not have any more of that. He’s no help. He’s on your hands and he’ll be on them, or on somebody’s, till he dies. Personally, I’m sick of discussing him... How much money do you want?”

She wished to insult him, but now he would actually loan her the money, and she would take his money! But when she was rich—oh, what a beautiful warming thought that was!—when she was rich, she wouldn’t stand anything she didn’t like, do without anything she desired or even be polite to people unless they pleased her.

“Are you busy this afternoon?Can you come with me
 now?”she asked.

“Where?”

“I want you to drive to the lumber store with me. I promised Frank I wouldn’t drive out of town by myself. I want to buy that store now, before you change your mind.”

That lumber store! Frank was filled with sorrow every time he thought of it, cursing himself for ever mentioning it to her.It was bad enough for her to sell her earrings to Captain Butler(of all people!)and buy the store without even asking her own husband about it, but it was worse still that she did not turn it over to him to operate. That looked bad. As if she did not trust him or his judgment. And people were talking terribly about her. Probably about him too, for permitting her to behave in so unwomanly a fashion. On top of everything else, she was actually making money out of the store.

Frank was not only amazed at his wife’s views and her plans but at the change which had come over her in the few months since they had married. This wasn’t the soft, sweet person he had taken to be his wife. She knew what she wanted and she went after it by the shortest route, like a man.

Then, there was that Butler man. His frequent visits to Aunt Pittypat’s house were the greatest humiliation of all. Frank had always disliked him, even when he had
 done business with him before the war. He often cursed the day he had brought Rhett to Twelve Oaks and introduced him to his friends. But whether Frank liked it or not, Rhett was a frequent visitor.

And, it was amazing how completely and how quickly the teasing, affectionate wife could change into an entirely different person. She would get angry quicker than any other woman he had ever met. Scarlett did not mean to be angry so often, and she really wanted to be a good wife to Frank, for she was fond of him and grateful for his help in saving Tara, but he did annoy her so often and in so many different ways. She would never be able to respect him,as he had no control over his wife whatsoever.

As she expected, he had refused to collect the unpaid bills until she forced him to, and then he had done it apologetically. That experience was the final evidence she needed to show her that the Kennedy family would never have more than a bare living, unless she personally made the money she was determined to have.

Frank might have been a successful businessman in the easy days before the war but he was so annoyingly old-fashioned, she thought, and so stubborn about wanting to do things in the old ways, when the old ways and the old days were gone. They needed money and she was making money and it was hard work. The very least Frank could do,in her opinion, was not to interfere with
 her plans, which were getting results.

Frank wanted rest and quiet. The war in which he had served so hard had wrecked his health, cost him his fortune and made him an old man. He regretted none of these things and after four years of war, all he asked of life was peace and kindliness, loving faces about him and the approval of friends. He soon found that to have peace in his home, Scarlett must have her own way, no matter what she might wish to do. So, because he was tired, he gave her anything she desired. But the peace he gained was not real, for he had purchased it at the cost of everything he held to be right in married life.

“A woman ought to pay more attention to her home and her family and not be running around like a man,”he thought.“Now,if she just had a baby—”

He smiled when he thought of a baby and he thought of a baby very often. Scarlett had been most outspoken about not wanting a child, but then babies seldom waited to be invited. Frank knew that many women said they didn’t want babies but that was all foolishness and fear.If Scarlett had a baby, she would love it and be content to stay home and tend it like other women. Then she would be forced to sell the mill and his problems would be ended. All women needed babies to make them completely happy and Frank knew that Scarlett was not happy. Ignorant as he was of women, he was not so blind that he
 could not see she was unhap py at times. Yes, a baby would make her happy.

注释

come up过来

do business做生意

loan[ləun]n.(借出的)贷款,借出v.借,借给

postpone[pəust'pəun]vt.推迟,使延期,延迟

She would never allow Frank to loan her the three hundred dollars because that would postpone their wedding, and Suellen was now so worried about never getting married,that she would rather give up Tara than wait a few months to be married.这一句还有一个句型would rather do sth. than do sth. else宁愿做…,而不愿做…;类似结构prefer sth. to sth.else,正如斯佳丽所估计的那样,妹妹苏埃伦非常自私,宁愿放弃塔拉,也不愿推迟婚期,因为她非常担心自己嫁不出去。

give sth.a second thought重新考虑某事

triple['tripl]adj.由三部分组成的

make no further threats进行进一步威胁

run[rvn]vt.管理;运行

owe[əu]vt.欠(债等),受到…的思想,感激,把…归功于v.欠,应感激,应该把…归功于(to)vi.欠钱

assure[ə'ʃuə]vt.使…确信;使…放心

keep on doing sth.继续做某事

after all毕竟

congratulate[kən'ցrætjuleit]vt.祝贺,固定搭配congratulate sb. on sth.祝贺某人某事,一般意义上祝贺别人,经常会说congratulations。

go crimson变成深红色

what a pity多么遗憾

innocence['inəsns]n.清白

meanness['miːnnis]n.卑鄙;吝啬


make sure确定

And yet he would insult her and deny that such was his intent,should she ac-

cuse him.这个句子的状语用了倒装,本来的结构是if she should accuse him,虚拟语气中可以省略if,把should提前。

latter['lætə]adj.后面的,(两者中)后者的,较后的,近来的

brighten['braitn]v.变亮

lumber['lʌmbə]n.木材

as well as也

hold sb.back踌躇,阻止,抑制,隐瞒

make loads of money赚许多钱

load[ləud]n.负荷;装载量

have sth. on穿着…

slipper['slipə]n.便鞋;拖鞋

get along生活,融洽相处,进展,有起色

on sb’s hands由…负责,常指一种强加的负担或责任,这里瑞特指出阿什礼到死只会是斯佳丽,或者别人的一种负担,这恰恰吻合了阿什礼前面自责的话(觉得自己不适合目前的生活),但是斯佳丽一直不愿面对这个现实。

judgment['dʒʌdʒmənt]n.判断

in so unwomanly a fashion不像个女人的样子

unwomanly[ʌn'wunənli]adj.不似女流的,女人不应有的

on top of sth.在…之外

frequent['friːkwənt]adj.频繁的

affectionate[ə'fekʃənit]adj.亲爱的,挚爱的

whatsoever[wɔtsəu'evə(r)]pron.无论什么

apologetically[ə̩pɔlə'dʒetikəli]adv.辩解地;道歉地

bare[bɛə]adj.刚刚充足的;仅仅

interfere with妨碍;干涉

wreck[rek]vt.破坏;拆毁

approval[ə'pruːvəl]n.赞成;承认,这里表现出弗兰克此时的心境,他希望可以得到
 朋友的赞许,可是斯佳丽的行为处处授人话柄,令他难堪。

outspoken[aut'spəukən]adj.坦率直言的

Ignorant as he was of women,he was not so blind that he could not see she was

unhappy at times.本句中as的用法比较特殊,用在形容词后面,引导让步状语从句,相当于though。还有一个词组,be ignorant of sth.对…感到无知


CHAPTER 23

A baby might make Frank’s wife quiet down, but Scarlet determined not to stop working until June. By June, Scarlett would be forced to remain at Aunt Pittypat’s house and stay there until after her child was born. Only till June! By June she must have the lumber store well enough established for her to leave it.

She discovered that making friends with the Yankee officers was rather easy, as no one else in town gave them a kind word. Frequently when Scarlett was talking to them, her dislike for them rose so strong that it was hard not to curse them to their faces. But she restrained herself and she found that she could easily get what she wanted with them, just as she had with Southern men, only now this was business, rather than entertainment. This was very profitable—as Scarlett had intended it to be. Many of the officers sentfor their wives and families,and began building small houses; and they were glad to buy their lumber from the friendly Mrs. Kennedy, who treated them more politely than anyone else in town.

During these busy months, Scarlett had been drinking brandy often to calm herself. The doctor had not thought to warn her that a woman in her condition should not drink, for it never occurred to him that a decent
 woman would drink alcohol besides an occasional glass of wine. Scarlett would hide the smell by covering herself in perfume.

“I’ll go home in June,”she thought.“I can’t do anything here after that.I’ll go home for a couple of months, and then I’ll be calmer.”She did go home in June but not as she longed to go, for early in that month came a brief message from Will that Gerald was dead.

For many months, her father had been sick, heartbroken that his dear wife had died, though at times, he was unable to remember that she had passed away. Scarlett was touched to see so many neighbors and friends at the funeral, nearly sixty people joined them, many from so far away she wondered how they had heard the news.

When she arrived, she was surprised to find out that Will intended to marry Suellen, who was quite desperate to find a husband. Everyone knew that Will was in love with her other sister, Carreen, but after the man she loved had died in the war, she decided she could not feel love for another man, and would soon leave to join a church, to live for the rest of her life as a nun. Scarlett was shocked that anyone would wish to marry Suellen, but Will felt it was his duty to the family, and insisted,“She’s not as bad as you think, Scarlett,”which Scarlett could not believe.

Some time later during her stay, she discovered that
 Ashley planned to take Melanie and the baby to New York,as he would soon begin work at a bank there.Scarlett was shocked, but determined not to let him leave her.

“Ashley, you must come to Atlanta. I need your help so badly now, because I can’t look after the lumber store. It may be months before I can because—you see—well, because...”Ladies were not supposed to discuss their pregnancies, and Scarlett was embarrassed to have said what she did.“I was so ashamed to let you see me—”

“You ashamed? Why should you be ashamed? I’m the one to feel shame and I do. If it hadn’t been for my stupidity you wouldn’t have this problem. You’d never have married Frank. I should never have let you leave Tara last winter. Oh, fool that I was! I should have known you—known you were desperate, so desperate that you’d—I should have—I should have gone with you.”

“Well, anyway, it’s done now.”

“Yes, it’s done now,”he said bitterly.“You wouldn’t have let me do anything dishonorable, but you would sell yourself to a man you didn’t love—and bear his child, so that my family and I wouldn’t starve. Scarlett, you are the bravest woman I’ve ever known, but I blame myself for what has happened.”


“Oh, Ashley, don’t blame yourself! How could it be your fault? You must come to Atlanta to help me, won’t you?”

“No, Scarlett, I’ve decided to go to north to New York. An old friend has offered me a position in his father’s bank. I’d be no good to you. I know nothing of the lumber business. Scarlett, it’s time I do something for myself and my family. After Will and Suellen marry, I am going to New York.”

“Oh, Ashley!”she cried desperately, beginning to cry. Just then, Melanie walked into the room after hearing Scarlett’s cries.

“Scarlett, dear, what’s the matter?”she asked with a worried look on her face.

“Scarlett... the baby isn’t...?”

“Ashley—he’s so mean and hateful! I told him how much I needed him to be in charge of my lumber store, and he refused to come! He’s so mean!”

“Dear,”Ashley began,“Scarlett was so kind to offer the position, but I had told her of our plans to leave for New York, and—”

“Ashley, how could you refuse her? She helped us when we needed help and now you deny her when she needs you!”

Scarlett was surprised to see Melanie speaking so strongly to her husband.


“Well, I can’t fight you both. Alright, dear, we’ll go to Atlanta.”

He turned and walked out of the room looking miserable.

After Suellen and Will married and Carreen went off to the church, Ashley, Melanie and Beau came to Atlanta. Dilcey went with them to cook and take care of the child. Prissy and Pork were left at Tara to help Will until he could find other servants, then they, too, would come to town.

For all her obvious happiness, Melanie was not well. Little Beau had cost her health. Nonetheless, her little house was always full of company. Melanie had been a favorite even as a child and the town gathered to welcome her home again.It never occurred to Melanie that she was becoming the leader of a new society. She only thought the people were nice to come to see her.

Scarlett’s store was making money, though Ashley knew surprisingly little about how to manage the business. At first,Scarlett was shocked and disappointed that Ashley did not immediately make a success of managing the lumber store. Scarlett was patient with him, of course, as her love for him allowed her to make excuses for his mistakes. But for all her encouragement and cheer, there was a strange dead look in his eyes. She could not understand it and it frightened her. He was dif-
 ferent, so different from the man he used to be.

She was becoming more worried about the lumber workers she had hired, as they were costing her a great deal of money. Finally, to her husband’s horror, she decided to hire a group of criminals who were released from the local prison during work hours. They were paid very little, which delighted Scarlett. Criminals! Frank was speechless. Hiring criminals was the very worst of all the wild ideas Scarlett had ever suggested. Frank, as well as many others in town, thought hiring criminals was worse than slavery.

She soon hired a man to watch over the criminals as they worked,a man who had once been in prison himself. She agreed that he would manage the men as he pleased, and she would leave him to his work, but Scarlett knew he would treat the working prisoners terribly. She tried not to think about this, though, as her lumber store was now quite successful. This new manager preferred for her to be away from the lumber store while he worked his men; Scarlett was delighted, as she had more time to do other business around town, but she was also relieved, as she felt rather uneasy around the angry little manager. Scarlett was now seen around town more often riding in her carriage alone, a sight that shocked the town, as women were not to be allowed to ride alone, but poor Frank could do nothing.


Ashley,however,looked as if he were ashamed to be working criminals, and had little to say to her. Scarlett was worried by the change in him, as he now looked like an old man, rather than the handsome gentleman of a few years ago.

注释

rise[raiz]vi.增强

restrain[ris'trein]vt.克制

send for召唤;让…来

brandy[̩brændi]n.白兰地酒,(夹心)糖果。这里牵涉到一点点的背景知识,白兰地(brandy)是:从葡萄酒或发酵果汁中蒸发出来的一种含酒精的烈酒,而葡萄酒(wine):一种用各种葡萄发酵后的汁水制成的饮料,通常含10%至15%的酒精。对于女士,一般认为喝一点点葡萄酒就可以了,可是斯佳丽由于疲劳、焦虑,不得不依靠白兰地来起到镇定作用,当然这会对胎儿不好。

pass away去世

nun[nʌn]n.修女

dishonorable[dis'ɔnərəbl]adj.可耻的

for[fɔː] prep.尽管

make a success of sth.取得成功

but for sth.要不是…

speechless['spiːtʃlis]adj.不能说话的,酩酊大醉的

watch over看守;监视

prefer sb.to do sth.倾向、情愿某人做某事


CHAPTER 24

Scarlett’s child was a girl, ugly and absurdly like Frank. No one except the father could see anything beautiful about her, but the neighbors were polite enough to say that all ugly babies turned out pretty,eventually. She was named Ella Lorena, Ella for her grandmother Ellen, and Lorena because it was the most fashionable name of the day for girls.

During this time, Ashley and Frank were often away late into the night at political meetings. During such times, Scarlett took her two children to Melanie’s for the evening, often after a long day of riding around the town alone in her carriage. Driving alone was dangerous these days, however, and she knew it, more dangerous than ever before, as the government now refused to punish freed black slaves who broke the law.

One day, Scarlett had to pass quite a dangerous area, feared by most of the town’s people, as many black and white criminals were known to be staying in that area. Even the Yankees admitted that it was unsafe and should be wiped out, but they took no steps in this direction.

Suddenly, Scarlett was frightened at seeing a huge black hiding behind a nearby tree she was soon to pass.In an instant, though, she was near him, holding Frank’s pistol in her hand.


“What do you want?”she said calmly.

“Please, Miss Scarlett, don’t shoot Big Sam!”

Big Sam! For a moment she could not take in his words. Big Sam had been in charge of all the field slaves at Tara. She had not seen him in over a year.

“Oh, Sam! How nice to see you!”

“My Lord,it sure is good to see some of the family again!”he cried with a smile.“Now, why are you holding that pistol, Miss Scarlett?”

“There are so many mean people these days that I have to carry it. Why is a respectable man like you living in such a nasty place here, and why haven’t you come to town to visit me?”

“Well, Miss Scarlett, I must tell you that I killed a Yankee for offending me, but I didn’t mean to kill him. I didn’t realize how strong my hands were.I felt terrible; I really didn’t mean to kill him. He was saying some terrible things about Southern women, though,so I felt I had to do something. And, I’m not living here, ma’am. I would never live with such trash. I’m only hiding here, waiting to go back to Tara. I’ve been planning to go back. I miss my home.”

Scarlett sat frowning for a moment. She was not in the least alarmed that Sam had committed murder, but she was disappointed that she could not have him as a driver. She would feel safe with a big man like Sam to
 take her around town. Well, she must get him safe to Tara, for of course the Yankee government must not get him. He was too valuable to Tara. He was the best servant Tara had ever had!

“I’ll send you to Tara,”she said finally.“Now Sam, I’ve got to drive out somewhere for a bit, but I’ll be back later. You be waiting here for me when I come back.”

As she drove off,a big trashy-looking white man and a short black man jumped into the carriage.

“Grab her!”he shouted to the black man.“She’s probably got her money hidden in her dress!”

What happened next was like a nightmare to Scarlett, and it all happened so quickly. The black thief then ripped her dress, from neck to waist,in search of money. Terror and disgust such as she had never known came over her and she screamed like an insane woman.

Big Sam then turned around to see what had happened. He ran to the carriage quickly, and jumped in. The two thieves jumped out, and Big Sam ran after.

“Run, Miss Scarlett!”yelled Sam; and Scarlett, shaking and screaming, went off quickly in her carriage.“Wait, Miss Scarlett!”he exclaimed, now running back toward the carriage.“Are you hurt?Did they hurt you?”he asked fearfully.

Scarlett was too terrified to say anything, and began to cry.


“Let me take you home,”he said as the carriage moved quickly.

That night when Frank deposited her and Aunt Pittypat and the children at Melanie’s and rode off down the street with Ashley, Scarlett could have burst with rage and hurt. How could he go off to a political meeting on this of all nights? A political meeting! And on the same night when she had been attacked, when anything might have happened to her! It was unfeeling and selfish of him. But then, he had taken the whole affair with strange calm, ever since Sam had carried her sobbing into the house,her dress torn to the waist. He had just questioned gently:“Sugar, are you hurt—or just scared?”

Then, turning to Sam, he spoke again with little emotion.“You’re a good boy, Sam, and I won’t forget what you’ve done.If there’s anything I can do for you—”

“Yes, sir, you can help me get to Tara immediately. The government is coming for me.”

Frank had listened to this statement calmly too, and had asked no questions.

“You go get in the carriage. I’ll have one of the servants take you there... Now, Sugar, stop crying. It’s all over now and you aren’t really hurt.”

Scarlett burst into tears again, this time in anger. She would rather have him scream at her than this casual manner of speaking to her after such a terrible event! She
 could hardly believe her ears when he told her to change her dress and get ready for him to take her to Melanie’s for the evening. During the evening, Melanie seemed rather nervous, which greatly surprised Scarlett, as she rarely saw Melanie upset. She said very little, and Scarlett noticed she repeatedly stood up to look out the window, as if waiting for someone to arrive. The others seemed to look at her with more hate in their eyes than usual. Scarlett wondered if there was anything the matter with them. Yes, despite Melanie’s attempts to make the evening appear like any one of fifty they had all spent together, there was a difference due to their alarm and shock at what had happened that afternoon. Something was wrong and Scarlett wondered what it was.

Suddenly, there was a knock at the door.

“Who’s there?”asked Melanie, terrified as she spoke.

“Captain Butler. Let me in.”

Melanie opened the door immediately.

“Where have they gone? Tell me quickly. It’s life or death,”he said, looking nervous.

“Don’t tell him anything!”cried India Wilkes, Ashley’s sister.“He’s a spy for the Yankees!”

“Quickly, Mrs. Wilkes! There may still be time,”he said, ignoring India.“Dear God, Mrs. Wilkes, they’ve all been under suspicion since the beginning—
 only they’ve been too clever—until tonight! How do I know? I was playing poker tonight with two drunken Yankee captains and told me. The Yankees knew there’d be trouble tonight and they’ve prepared for it. They’ll be taken to jail immediately. Now, tell me. Where did they go?”

“Where Scarlett was attacked. They were meeting first at the old Sullivan house.”

“Thank you. I’ll ride fast. When the Yankees come here, none of you know anything,”he demanded as he ran out of the door.

“What’s it all about?What did he mean?If you don’t tell me I’ll go crazy!”Scarlett exclaimed after he left.

“Scarlett, perhaps we should have told you but—but—you had been through so much this afternoon that we—that Frank didn’t think—and you were always so outspoken against the Ku Klux Klan—”

“The Ku Klux Klan—”

After the war, the Yankees had given the South’s black slaves their freedom. Now, while most black people were trying to find work and feed their families, some of the former slaves were drinking all day and causing trouble for some white women. Some women had been hurt by these men, but the Yankees refused to permit southerners to punish the former slaves. Frank and Ashley had become a part of a secret group of southern men
 called the Ku Klux Klan to punish black men who had hurt white women. Often, the group would kill the man! If members of this group were caught by the Yankee government, they would be severely punished, some were even killed.

“The Klan!”she almost screamed it.“Ashley isn’t in the Klan! Frank can’t be! Oh, he promised me! You all knew about this, and didn’t tell me?”

“We were afraid it would upset you,”said Melanie sorrowfully.

“Then that’s where they go when they’re supposed to be at the political meetings?Oh, he promised me! Now, the Yankees will come and take my lumber store—oh, what did Rhett Butler mean?”

“I’ll tell you because it’s your fault, and I want you to know that!”exclaimed India.“Ashley and Mr. Kennedy and the other men are out tonight killing those two men that attacked you today. And if what that Mr. Butler said is true, that the Yankees suspected something, then the Yankees will kill them. And if what Butler said wasn’t true, then he’s a spy and he is going to turn them up to the Yankees and they’ll still get killed. And it’s all your fault!”

Melanie stood up and put her hand on Scarlett’s shoulder, after seeing the terrified look on her face.

“It’s not her fault. She only did—did what she felt
 she had to do. And our men did what they felt they had to do. People must do what they must do.”

They soon heard the sound of soldiers coming to the door. Scarlett’s heart screamed:“I’ve killed Ashley! I’ve killed him!”And in that wild moment she did not even think that she might have killed Frank too.

As the harsh rapid knocking sounded at the door, she looked at Melanie, who tried to remain calm as she went to the door.

The eyes of the captain looked quickly about the room, resting for an instant on each face, passing quickly from their faces to the table and the hat rack as though looking for signs of male occupancy.

“I would like to speak to Mr. Wilkes and Mr. Kennedy, if you please.”

“They are not here,”said Melanie,a chill in her soft voice.“They are at a meeting downtown at Mr. Kennedy’s store.”

“They are not at the store. There was no meeting tonight,”answered the captain.“We will wait outside until they return.”

He bowed briefly and went out, closing the door behind him.“Surround the house. A man at each window and door,”the captain ordered after the door had closed.

Melanie then picked up a book, and began to read aloud to the group of women. Scarlett did not know how
 long she read, but it seemed like many hours. She was not paying attention to Melanie’s reading,as she was now thinking of both Ashley and Frank.So this was the explanation of his apparent calm this evening! He had promised her he would have nothing to do with the Klan. Oh, this was just the kind of trouble she had feared would come upon them! All the work of this last year would go for nothing. All her struggles and fears and labors in rain and cold had been wasted. And now,even at this minute, he might be dead. And if he wasn’t dead, the Yankees would catch him and he’d be killed. And Ashley, too!

But Rhett—perhaps Rhett had reached them in time. Rhett always had plenty of cash in his pocket. Perhaps he would lend them enough to see them through. But that was strange. Why should Rhett bother himself about Ashley’s safety?Certainly he disliked him.

“Oh, it’s all my fault!”she thought.“But I never thought either of them was foolish enough to join the Klan! And I never thought anything would really happen to me! But I couldn’t have done otherwise. Melly spoke the truth. People have to do what they have to do. And I had to keep the lumber store going!I had to have money! And now I’ll probably lose it all and somehow it’s all my fault!”

Suddenly, they heard the sound of drunken men coming to the door, singing loudly as they arrived.


“That can’t be Ashley!”thought Scarlett wildly.“He never gets drunk! And Rhett—why, when Rhett’s drunk he gets quieter and quieter—never loud like that!”

Melanie stood up. They heard the captain’s sharp voice,“These two men are under arrest.”

“Bring him in, Captain Butler,”Melanie said as she threw the door open.“I suppose you’ve gotten him drunk again. Bring him in. Put him in the chair,”cried Melanie angrily.“And you, Captain Butler, leave this house immediately! How dare you show your face here after getting him in this condition again!”

Scarlett realized that neither Rhett nor Ashley was drunk, but could not understand what they were doing. Melanie, usually so shy and sweet, was now yelling at Rhett, and in front of Yankee soldiers!

“Melly, I’m not too drunk,”mumbled Ashley, and with the words fell forward and lay face down on the table, his head buried in his arms.

“Don’t touch him. He’s under arrest!”yelled the Yankee soldier.

“Tom, what you arresting him for?”asked Rhett.“He’s not too drunk. I’ve seen him drunker.”

“He is under arrest for being a member of the Klan. A black and a white man were killed tonight, and Mr. Wilkes was the leader.”

“Tonight?”Rhett began to laugh.“Not tonight,
 Tom.”he said when he could speak.“These two have been with me tonight—ever since eight o’clock when they were supposed to be at the meeting.”

“With you, Rhett? But—”The Yankee captain looked confused.“But—where were you?”

“I don’t wish to say it in front of the ladies,”said Rhett, looking quickly at Melanie.

“You’d better say!”

“I have a right to know. Where was my husband?”

“At Belle Watling’s house,”said Rhett, looking embarrassed.“He was there with Frank Kennedy and the others. There was a party,a big party. Girls—”

“At—at Belle Watling’s?”asked Melanie angrily. Belle Watling now owned the best-known prostitute house in Atlanta. She was now quite wealthy, and she was the same prostitute who had begged Melanie to take her fifty dollars in gold, wrapped in Rhett’s handkerchief, to buy supplies for the hospital.

“Now it’ll be all over town,”said Rhett angrily.“I hope you’re satisfied, Tom. There won’t be a wife in Atlanta that will speak to her husband tomorrow.”

“Rhett, I didn’t know—”said the captain, looking rather embarrassed.

“Go ask Belle herself if you don’t believe me. Now, let me calm Mrs. Wilkes.”

“But—I’ve got to arrest these men!”


“Arrest them in the morning then. They can’t run away in this condition—and I never knew before that it was illegal to get drunk in a prostitute house.”

“Alright, I’ll return in the morning,”the Yankee captain said awkwardly.“And I’m going to ask Mrs.Watling tomorrow, as well.”

“India,”Scarlett whispered,“India, Ashley’s hurt,”noticing that blood was on her hend when she removed it from Ashley’s shoulder.

“You fool! Did you think he was really drunk?”India replied after the yankee soldiers had driveu away.

They quickly carried Ashley upstairs. Scarlet followed. Scarlett felt Rhett was watching her, but she did not care. Ashley was bleeding, perhaps dying and she, who loved him, was to blame for his injury. She wanted to run to the bed where they laid him,sink down beside it and hold him to her, but she could not enter the room.

“Relax,”said Rhett.“He won’t die.”

“Oh, Captain Butler, I can’t thank you enough for your help,”said Melanie with a smile.

“Please, Miss Melanie, let me explain. When I got to the old Sullivan place tonight, I found Mr. Wilkes wounded. And, it was necessary to prove that they had been somewhere instead of where they had been, and so I took them back to Belle Watling’s place. The girls there will surely lie for Mr. Wilkes. When I saw Belle, I ex-
 plained to her what had happened,and we gave her a list of the men who were out tonight, so they’ll tell the Yankees the men were there all night.”

“Oh, I see.”

“Where’s Frank?”Scarlett ask, noticing Rhett had made no mention of him.

Rhett came quickly across the room to her.

“You can’t do anything here. Come into the sitting room by the fire.”He took her arm and took her quickly from the room.“You’ve had a terrible day, haven’t you?”

She looked up into Rhett’s face and for a moment she could not speak. Then,“Was Frank at—Belle Watling’s?”

“No. He’s dead. Shot through the head.”

注释

absurdly[əb'sədəli]adv.荒谬地,悖理地,愚蠢地

fashionable['fæʃənəbl]adj.流行的;时髦的

take no steps没有采取步骤…

pistol['pistl]n.手枪

take in his words理解他的话

not in the least决不,一点也不

commit murder谋杀

deposite[di'pɔzit]vt.放下;存放

her dress torn to the waist这是个独立主格结构,作状语,相当于with her dress which was torn to the waist。

come for sb./ sth.为某种目的得到、获取…


casual['kæʒuəl]adj.漫不经心的;随便的

due to sth.由于…,类似的词组有because of sth.

be under suspicion被怀疑

poker['pəukə]n.拨火棍,(用棍)戳的人,纸牌戏vt.烙制poker[简明英汉词典]n.拨火棍,(用棍)戳的人,纸牌戏

prepare for sth.准备

be taken to jail被投入监狱

The Ku Klux Klan三K党:美国内战后在南部形成的秘密组织,采用恐怖手段重申白人的至高权力。

suspect[səs'pekt]vt.怀疑

rack[ræk]n.架

occupancey['ɔkjupənsi]n.居住:作为居住成员或客房的状态

chill[tʃil]n.寒意

have nothing to do with sth.和某事无关

come upon突然发生;降临

under arrest被捕

mumble['mʌmbl]喃喃而语

illegal[i'liːցl]adj.违法的

bleed['bliːd]vi.流血

instead of sth.而不是…


CHAPTER 25

The next morning, Melanie sent a note to Belle Watling, thanking her for her kind help, and explained that she planned to go for a visit later that day.Some time later, however, she had a visitor, who requested she meet outside.

“Who is it? Won’t you come in the house? It’s so cold—”

“Please come in here and sit with me a minute, Mrs. Wilkes,”said the woman’s voice, slightly embarrassed.

“Oh, you’re Miss—Mrs.—Watling!”cried Melanie, recognizing her carriage.“I did so want to see you! You must come in the house.”

“I can’t do that, Mrs. Wilkes,”she said from inside her carriage.“You come in here and sit a minute with me.”

Melanie entered the carriage. She sat down beside Belle and reached for her hand.

“How can I ever thank you enough for what you did last night! How can any of us thank you enough!”

“Mrs. Wilkes, you shouldn’t have sent me that note this morning. The Yankees might have found it. And if you were going to come visit me, well, you shouldn’t do that. Your reputation would be ruined, you know.”

“You saved my husband’s life, and I’m eternally
 grateful.”

Melanie was surprised to see that this woman, who was supposed to be a terrible,sinful woman, was much more pleasant than she had expected.

“I’m sure the other ladies aren’t grateful to me,”said Belle suddenly.“And I’m sure they aren’t grateful to Captain Butler, either. But, I don’t care.I wouldn’t have cared if all their husbands were killed. But I did mind about Mr. Wilkes. You see I haven’t forgotten how nice you were to me during the war, about the money for the hospital, and I don’t forget a kindness.If it had been that Mrs. Kennedy’s husband, though, I would never have helped her husband, no matter what Captain Butler said.”

“Why?”

“Well, Mrs. Wilkes, people in my business knows a great deal about the ladies of the town. And that Mrs. Kennedy is no good, Mrs. Wilkes. She killed her husband by riding around Atlanta by herself.”

“You must not say unkind things about my sister-inlaw,”Melanie said coldly.“And you should know, she’s been crying all night, feeling so terrible and guilty for what has happened. You’re wrong;there are many excellent things about Mrs. Kennedy.”

“Maybe so,”said Belle in disbelief.“Well, I should be going. I’m afraid someone might recognize this carri-
 age if I stayed here longer. And, Mrs. Wilkes, if you ever see me on the street, you—you don’t have to speak to me. I’ll understand.”

“I shall be proud to speak to you. I hope—I hope we meet again.”

“No, that wouldn’t be right. Good night,”said Belle quietly.

注释

request[ri'kwest]vt.要求

who requested she meet outside这句话里由于request的存在,句子用了虚拟语气,类似的词有decide/demand/insist/order/ require/suggest等,后面的that从句里可以省略should。

reach for sth.伸手拿东西

sinful['sinful]adj.有罪的;罪孽深重的

disbelief['disbi'liːf]n.怀疑


CHAPTER 26

Three weeks after the funeral,Scarlett was surprised when Rhett came for a visit one afternoon.Since Frank’s death, Scarlett had been drinking brandy more often. Though she had not been in love with Frank,she still had cared for him a great deal. He had been a sweet husband to her, and she felt a tremendous amount of guilt when she thought of him. Scarlett was quite surprised at Rhett’s visit, and quickly covered herself in perfume to hide the smell of liquor.

“Well, hello Rhett. How are you?”

“Hello, my dear Mrs. Kennedy,”he said, coming close to her. He paused as he leaned over her.“It’s no good,Scarlett.”

“What?”

“The perfume. I know you’ve been drinking pretty heavily.”

“Well, what if I have?Is it any of your business?”

“Don’t drink alone, Scarlett. People always find it out and it ruins their reputation. And besides, it’s a bad business, this drinking alone. What’s the matter, honey?”he asked, leading her to the sofa. She sat down in silence.“What’s the matter, honey? Can’t you tell me?”he took her hand, oddly gentle.“Is it money trouble?”

“Money? God, no! Oh, Rhett, I’m so afraid. Oh,
 Rhett, I am afraid! I’m afraid I’ll die and go to hell. Rhett, I oughtn’t to have married Frank. It was wrong. He was Suellen’s man and he loved her, not me. But I lied to him and told him she was going to marry someone else. Oh, how could I have done it?”

“Ah, so that was how it came about! I always wondered.”

“And then I made him so miserable. I made him do all sorts of things he didn’t want to do, like making people pay their bills when they really couldn’t afford to pay them. And it hurt him so when I bought the lumber store. He could hardly hold up his head for shame. And Rhett, I killed him. Yes, I did! I didn’t know he was in the Klan. But I should have known. And I killed him.”

“Feel better now? Now, tell me honestly, Scarlett, if you had it to do over again, would you do it differently. Would you?”

“Well—”

“No, you’d do the same things again. Did you have any other choice?”

“No.”

“Then what are you sorry about?”

“I was so mean and now he’s dead.”

“And if he wasn’t dead, you’d still be mean. As I understand it, you are not really sorry for marrying Frank and causing his death. You are only sorry because you are
 afraid of going to hell. Is that right? You are like a thief who’s been caught and isn’t sorry he stole but is terribly, terribly sorry he’s going to jail.”

“Oh, Rhett!”

“Listen, you’re not all to blame. Frank didn’t have to marry you, did he? And he didn’t have to let you treat him badly, did he?”

“Well—”

“Scarlett, why worry about it? If you had it to do over again you still would have lied, and he still would have married. You would still have run yourself into danger and he would have had to kill those two men. If he had married Suellen, she might not have caused his death, but she’d probably have made him twice as unhappy as you did. It couldn’t have happened differently.”

“But I could have been nicer to him.”

“You could have been—if you were someone else. But you were born to bully anyone who’ll let you do it. The strong were made to bully and the weak to endure it. It’s all Frank’s fault for not beating you... I’m surprised at you, Scarlett, for feeling guilty about the things you’ve done this late in life. People like you shouldn’t have feelings like that.”

“Oh, Rhett, you are joking and I thought you were going to be nice!”

“I am being nice—for me. Scarlett, darling, you
 are drunk. That’s what’s wrong with you.”

“You dare—”

“Yes,I dare. Now let me change the subject to cheer you up. I came to tell you something, Scarlett. In fact, that’s why I came here this evening, to tell you my news before I went away.”

“Where are you going?”

“To England and I may be gone for months. Now, don’t you want to hear my news?”

“But—”she began weakly and paused. Perhaps Rhett was right. Perhaps God did understand.She recovered enough to push the idea from the top of her mind, deciding,“I’ll think about it all tomorrow.”

“What’s your news?”she said with an effort.

“My news is this,”he answered, grinning down at her.“I still want you more than any woman I’ve ever seen and now that Frank’s gone,I thought you’d be interested to know it.”

“I—you are the most disrespectful man in the world, coming here at this time of all times with your filthy—I should have known you’d never change. And Frank hardly cold! If you had any decency—will you leave this—”

“Do be quiet now and listen.I don’t think you understand.”

“Not understand?I never miss anything, now let me
 go and get out of here.”

“Hush,”he said.“I am asking you to marry me.”

She said,“Oh,”breathlessly and sat down on the sofa.

She stared at him, her mouth open, wondering if the brandy were playing tricks on her mind, remembering senselessly his teasing:“My dear, I’m not a marrying man.”She was drunk or he was crazy. But he did not look crazy. He looked as calm as though he were discussing the weather.

“I always intended to have you, Scarlett, since that first day I saw you at that barbecue at Twelve Oaks when I realized you weren’t a lady. I always intended to have you, one way or another. But as you and Frank have made a little money, I know you’ll never come to me again with any interesting propositions of loans. So I see I’ll have to marry you.”

“Rhett Butler, is this one of your terrible jokes?”

“I tell you the truth and you are suspicious! No, Scarlett, this is the whole truth. I admit that it’s not the best time, coming now, but I have a very good excuse for my impoliteness. I’m going away tomorrow for a long time and I fear that if I wait till I return, you’ll have married someone else with a little money. So I thought, why not me and my money?Really,Scarlett, I can’t go all my life, waiting to catch you between husbands.”


He meant it. There was no doubt about it. His eyes were full of laughter but there was something else, deep in them, which she had never seen before. He sat easily, carelessly but she felt that he was watching her alertly. He was actually asking her to marry him; he was doing the incredible.Onceshe had planned how she would tease him should he ever propose. Once she had thought that if he ever spoke those words she would humble him and make him feel her power and take pleasure in doing it. Now, he had spoken and the plans did not even occur to her, for he was no more in her power than he had ever been. In fact, he still had the power so completely that she was as nervous as a girl at her first proposal.

“I—I shall never marry again.”

“Oh, yes, you will. You were born to be married. Why not me?”

“But Rhett, I—I don’t love you.”

“You didn’t love your first two husbands.”

“Oh, how can you say that? You know I was fond of Frank!”

He said nothing.

“I was! I was!”

“Well, we won’t argue about that. Will you think over my proposition while I’m gone?”

“Rhett, I’d rather tell you now. I’m going home to Tara and I-I don’t ever want to get married again.”


“Nonsense. Why?”

“Oh, well—never mind why. I just don’t like being married.”

“But, my poor child, you’ve never really been married. How can you know?I’ll admit you’ve had bad luck, but did you ever think of marrying—just for the fun of it?”

“Fun! Don’t talk like a fool. There’s no fun being married.”

“No? Why not?”

“It’s fun for men—though I’ll never understand why. I never could understand it. But all a woman gets out of it is something to eat and a lot of work and having to put up with a man’s foolishness—and a baby every year.”

“I said you’d had bad luck and what you’ve just said proves it. You’ve been married to a boy and to an old man. Why not try marrying a fine young man who has a bad reputation and a way with women? It’ll be fun. Now, Scarlett, don’t frown. You pick the day, Scarlett. I’m not recommending getting married this moment. We’ll wait until an appropriate amount of time has passed. By the way,just how long is‘an appropriate amount of time’?”

“I haven’t said I’d marry you. It isn’t polite to even talk of such things at such a time; Frank’s been gone only
 three weeks.”

“I told you why I’m talking this way.I’m going away tomorrow and I love you too much to wait any longer.”

Before she could say a word, she felt his strong arms around her waist and he kissed her. Her head was spinning with a kind of happiness, and before she knew it, she was kissing him back.

“None of the fools you’ve known have kissed you like this—have they?Your precious Charles or Frank or your stupid Ashley—”

“Please—”

“I said your stupid Ashley. Gentlemen all—what do they know about women?What did they know about you? I know you.”

His mouth was on hers again and she surrendered without a struggle.

“Say yes!”His mouth was just above hers.“Say yes, damn you, or—”

She whispered,“Yes”before she even thought. Even as she spoke, she felt a sudden calm. She had promised to marry him when she had had no intention of promising. She hardly knew how it had all come about but she was not sorry. It now seemed very natural that she had said yes.

“You meant it? You don’t want to take it back?”

“No.”


“I told you once that I could stand anything from you except a lie. And now I want the truth. Why did you say yes? Look at me. Is it my money?”

“Well—yes, a part.”

“A part?”

He did not seem annoyed.

“Well,”she said helplessly,“money does help, you know, Rhett, and Frank didn’t leave any too much. But then—well, Rhett, we get along well, you know. And you are the only man I ever saw who could stand the truth from a woman, and it would be nice having a husband who didn’t think me a silly fool and expect me to tell lies—and—well, I am fond of you.”

“Fond of me?”

“Well,if I said I was madly in love with you, I’d be lying,and you’d know it.”

“Sometimes I think you carry your truth telling too far, my dear. Don’t you think,even if it was a lie, that it would be appropriate for you to say‘I love you, Rhett,’even if you didn’t mean it?”

“Rhett, it would be a lie, and why should we go through all that foolishness?I’m fond of you, like I said. You know how it is. You told me once that you didn’t love me but that we had a lot in common. Both cheats, was the way you—”

“Well, alright then,”he said, standing up quickly.


“What is the matter?Where are you going?”

“To my rooms to finish packing.”

“Oh, but—”

“But, what?”

“Nothing. I hope you have a nice trip.”

“Thank you.”

“Aren’t you—”

“Well?”He seemed impatient to be off.

“Aren’t you going to kiss me goodbye?”she whispered.

“Don’t you think you’ve had enough kissing for one evening?”he said with a smile.“I told you it would be fun, didn’t I?”

“Oh, you are impossible!”she cried.“And I don’t care if you never come back.”

“But I will come back,”he said and went out, leaving her on the bottom step looking at the closed door.

Since the Klan affair Rhett and Scarlett had been, with the exception of the Yankees, the town’s most unpopular citizens. Scarlett’s un womanly conduct during her marriage with Frank had long brought disapproual from Atlanta’s ladies. As for Rhett, he had enjoyed the town’s hatred since his business during the war. But now that he had saved some of Atlantas most important men, the wives were particularly hateful, for now they owed him their husbands’lives. The men whose lives Rhett had
 saved attempted, out of politeness and a sense of gratitude, to keep their women silent but they had little success.

Before the announcement of their coming wedding, the two had been unpopular enough but people could still be polite to them in a formal way. Now even that cold courtesy was no longer possible. The news of their engagement came like an unexpected explosion. Marrying barely a year after Frank’s death and she had killed him! And marrying that Butler man, a friend of the Yankees! The two should be run out of town!

注释

be in love with sb.爱上某人

liquor['likə]n.酒精;液体

come about发生

afford to do sth.能够做某事

hold sth.up举起;支撑

run sb. into danger让某人陷入危险中

bully['buli]n.欺凌弱小者vt.威吓,威逼

filthy['filɵi]adj.不洁的,污秽的,丑恶的

miss[mis]vt.未听到

play trick on sb.捉弄

He looked as calm as though he were discussing the weather.在西方社会,人们见面时寒暄的话题之一就是天气,每个人可以随便地发表自己对于天气的看法,所以,在这里,瑞特求婚的语气和谈论天气的语气差不多,令人诧异。

alertly[ə'ləːtli]adv.提高警觉地;留意地


Once she had planned how she would tease him should he ever propose.句子用了一个倒装,正常语序是Once she had planned how she would tease him if he should ever propose.

propose[prə'pəuz]vi.求婚

take pleasure in doing sth.以做…为乐

put up with sth./sb.忍受

have a bad reputation有着坏名声

have a way with sb./sth.专门/善于同某人/某物打交道

recommend[̩rekə'mend]vt.推荐

spin[spin]vt.旋转;眩晕

precious['preʃəs]adj.宝贝的;珍贵的

have intention of doing sth.有计划做某事

have a lot in common有许多共同点

finish packing收拾好行李

bottom['bɔtəm]adj.底部的

courtesy['kəːtisi,'kɔː-]n.谦恭;礼貌



PART 5

CHAPTER 27

To the horror of the town, Rhett and Scarlett were married, and spent the first two weeks after their wedding in New Orleans, attending parties and dances with others who, like Rhett, had made their fortunes stealing Confederate gold. She was shocked when Rhett told her what sort of people they were,as they seemed like perfect gentlemen to her.

More exciting than the people she met were the dresses Rhett bought her. And the darling little hats, ribbons, and flowers! She carelessly bought gifts for the family. A furry puppy for Wade, who had always longed for one, another for Beau, a bracelet for little Ella, a heavy necklace, more jewelry for Aunt Pittypat, a complete set of Shakespeare for Melanie and Ashley, an elaborate suit for Uncle Peter, dresses for Dilcey and Mammy, and expensive gifts for everyone at Tara.

The shops of New Orleans were so rich and exciting and shopping with Rhett was an adventure. Dining with him was an adventure too, and one more thrilling than shopping, for he knew what to order and how it should be cooked. The wines and champagnes of New Orleans were new and exciting to her, but oh, the food Rhett ordered! Best of all things in New Orleans was the food. Remem-
 bering the bitter hungry days at Tara, Scarlett felt that she could never eat enough of these rich dishes. Her appetite was never satisfied, for whenever she remembered the hunger she felt at Tara after the war, she forced herself to eat more.

“You eat as though each meal were your last,”said Rhett.“If you don’t stop eating so much, you’ll be as fat as the old ladies here and then I shall divorce you.”

What fun it was to be able to spend as much money as you liked and not count pennies and feel that you should save them to pay taxes or buy horses.What fun to be with people who were happy and rich and not like in Atlanta. What fun to wear dresses that showed your waist and all your neck and arms and more than a little of your breast and know that men were ad miring you. And what fun to eat all you wanted without having people say you weren’t lad ylike. Everything she did seemed to amuse him, as though she were a kitten.

It was exciting to go out with him, for he was so handsome. Somehow she had never given his looks a thought before, and in Atlanta had been too preoccupied with his shortcomings ever to talk about his appearance. But here in New Orleans she could see how the eyes of other women followed him. The realization that other women were attracted to her husband, and perhaps envied her, made her suddenly proud to be seen by his side.


Rhett kept her too busy to think of Ashley often. Ashley was hardly ever in her thoughts during the day, and at night when she was tired from dancing or her head was spinning from too much champagne—then she thought of Ashley.

One evening, Rhett announced that he was going to build a house in Atlanta for them, explaining that he refused to live at Aunt Pittypat’s house.“You might have forced Frank into living at Miss Pittypat’s house, but not me,”he explained.

“Oh, Rhett, how lovely! I do so want a house of my own. A great big one! Oh Rhett,everyone will be green with envy when they see our house!”

“It is very necessary that everyone be envious?”

“I want it that way,”she said shortly.”I want to make everybody who’s been mean to me feel bad.”

“And, now that we are on the subject of money, let me make this clear to you. You can have all the cash you want for the house and all you want for the decorations. And if you like jewelry, you can have it, but I’m going to pick it out. And anything you want for Wade or Ella. And if Will Benteen can’t make enough selling cotton, I’m willing to help you with Tara. That’s fair enough, isn’t it?”“Of course. You’re very generous.”

“But listen closely. Not one cent for the store and not one cent for that lumber store of yours. There’s never
 going to be any doubt in any body’s mind who wears the pants in the Butler family. I want you to keep on running the stores and the mills, thoush. You can give them to your children so they do not have to depend on their stepfather. I don’t care, however, to support Ashley Wilkes.”

“Oh, you’re not going to start that again, are you?”asked Scarlett. All during the trip she had been thinking how she could bring up the subject of the thousand dollars she needed to buy fifty feet more of land to enlarge her lumber yard.

“No. But you asked my reasons and I have given them. And another thing. Don’t think you can lie about how much your clothes cost and how much it takes to run the house, so that you can use the money to buy more horses or another store for Ashley. I intend to look over and carefully check your expenses and I know what things cost. Oh, don’t get insulted. You’d do it. I don’t mind you spending money on Tara, but I must draw the line at Ashley.”

注释

attend[ə'tend]vt.参加

perfect['pəːfikt]adj.完美的

furry['fəːri]adj.毛皮的,盖着毛皮的,有锅垢的,有舌苔的

bracelet['breislit]n.手镯


champagne[ʃæm'pein]n.香槟酒,香槟色

What fun it was to be able to spend as much money as you liked and not count pennies and feel that you should save them to pay taxes or buy horses.What fun to be with people who were happy and rich and not like in Atlanta.What fun to wear dresses that showed your waist and all your neck and arms and more than a little of your breast and know that men were admiring you. And what fun to eat all you wanted without having people say you weren’t ladylike.Everything she did seemed to amuse him,as though she were a kitten.用了4个排比句。都是用What fun打头,表现了斯佳丽的快乐和满足。

kitten['kitn]n.小猫;小动物

be preoccupied with sth.脑子里被…先占

be green with envy非常嫉妒

“It is very necessary that everyone be envious?”由于necessary的存在,句子用了虚拟语气,省略了should,正常的句子是It is very necessary that everyone should be envious?

decoration[̩dekə'reiʃən]n.装饰;装修

bring sth.up提出

enlarge sth.扩大;放大,前缀en-(使…成为)加上形容词,可以变成动词,如enable/ endear等

draw the line划一界线,划定最后界限


CHAPTER 28

They soon returned to Atlanta, and were visited by the neighbors, though most of the women were quite unfriendly to Scarlett. She had heard,after her return, that the women in town had refused to visit her any longer, but Melanie had declared that if they gave up Scarlett as their friend, none of them would be welcome in the Wilkes’home either. Melanie was the most popular woman in town, and the women could not bear the thought of giving up their friendship with such an honest and humble young woman as Mrs. Wilkes. Scarlett dismissed this news, believing that Melanie could never make such a declaration.

After some time, the Butlers’house was finished, complete with imported furniture, china,and curtains. It was certainly the most extravagant home in Atlanta, to the silent envy of the other women in town.

During their trip, Rhett and Scarlett had lived together pleasantly.But soon after they moved into the new house and Scarlett gathered her new friends about her, they began to quarrel more often. Rather, she quarreled; Rhett did not. He only stated his opinion about Scarlett, her actions, her house and her new friends. At first, she ignored almost everything he said to her, knowing he meant to offend her, but after some time, his comments
 became so nasty that she could no longer ignore them and treat them as jokes.

And there was the way he treated Mammy. Mammy had never been fond of Rhett. She was polite but cold to him. She kept Ella and Wade out of Rhett’s way whenever she could, despite the fact that Wade adored Uncle Rhett and Rhett was obviously fond of the boy. But instead of discharging Mammy or being stern with her, Rhett treated her with respect, and with far more courtesy than he even treated Scarlett. And Mammy was hardly polite to him.

Sometimes, Rhett was a very comfortable person to live with. He listened to her talk of the store, and gave excellent advice. He had untiring energy for the dancing and parties she loved and an unending supply of rude stories he told her on evenings when they were alone. She found that he would give her anything she desired, answer any question she asked as long as she was honest, and refused her anything she attempted to gain by lying. He had an annoying habit of seeing through her lies and laughing rudely.

Scarlett frequently wondered, but with no real curiosity, why he had married her. Men married for love or a home and children or money but she knew he had married her for none of these things. He certainly did not love her. He referred to her lovely house as a horror. And he
 never once said he wished to have children, as Charles and Frank had done.

No, he hadn’t married her for any of the usual reasons men marry women. He had married her solely because he wanted her and couldn’t get her any other way. He had admitted as much the night he proposed to her. Nonetheless,she was content with her house and her parties.

Soon enough, however, her happiness was ruined when she discovered that she was pregnant. After finding out, she marched into the bedroom and explained the news to Rhett. But he said nothing. He watched her in silence.

“You know I don’t want any more children! I never wanted any at all. Every time things are going right with me I have to have a baby. Oh, don’t sit there and laugh! You don’t want it either.”

If he was waiting for words from her, these were not the words he wanted, and his expression turned from laughing to hurt anger, but he said nothing.

From the moment his daughter was born, Rhett’s conduct was shocking to all observers. Whoever would have thought that he of all people would be so shamelessly, so openly proud of fatherhood? Especially in view of the embarrassing circumstance that his firstborn was a girl and not a boy. He thought his daughter marvelous,
 not to be compared with lesser children, and he did not care who knew it.

During this time, Mammy began to respect him a great deal for taking such an interest in his child. Scarlett, however, was embarrassed at Rhett’s behavior. It was all very well for a man to love his child but she felt there was something unmanly in the display of such love.

“You are making a fool of yourself,”she said in annoyance.

“She’s the first person who’s ever belonged utterly to me.”

“She belongs to me, too!”

“No, you have two other children. She’s mine.”

“I had the baby, didn’t I? Besides, honey, I belong to you.”

Rhett looked at her over the black head of the child and smiled oddly.

“Do you, my dear?”

The name agreed upon for the child was Eugenie Victoria, but one afternoon Melanie had, without knowing it, given the baby another name.

Rhett leaning over the child had said:“Her eyes are going to be pea green.”

“Indeed they are not,”cried Melanie, forgetting that Scarlett’s eyes were almost that color.“They are going to be blue, like Mr. O’Hara’s eyes, as blue as—as blue as
 the Bonnie blue flag of the Confederates.”

“Bonnie Blue Butler,”laughed Rhett, taking the child from her and peering more closely into the small eyes. And Bonnie she became.

注释

extravagant[iks'trævəցənt]adj.奢侈的;浪费的

adore[ə'dɔː(r)]vt.崇拜;爱慕

discharge[dis'tʃɑːdʒ]vt.解雇

seeing through sb./sth.看穿

refer to sb./sth.assth.把…比作…

conduct['kɔndʌkt,-dəkt]n.行为

in view of sth.考虑到;由于

be compared with sth.和…比较

peer[piə]vi.凝视;窥视


CHAPTER 29

When she was finally able to go out again, Scarlett discovered that her waist was no longer as slim as it had been. That was what having babies did to your figure!

“There is something to do about it,”thought Scarlett.“I just won’t have any more babies.”

Of course, Bonnie was pretty and Rhett adored the child, but she would not have another baby.Just how she would manage this she did not know, for she couldn’t handle Rhett as she had Frank. Rhett wasn’t afraid of her. It would probably be difficult with Rhett acting so foolishly about Bonnie and probably wanting a son next year. Well, she wouldn’t give him a boy or girl either. Three children were enough for any woman to have. She then decided to tell Rhett that she wished to have separate bedrooms, then she certainly would not have more children.

When she had finally finished dressing, she called for the carriage and went to the lumber store, eager to see Ashley. They hadn’t met since long before Bonnie was born, as it was not proper for men to see women in such conditions.

Ashley came out of the office to help her out of the carriage. His eyes were filled with pleasure as he then walked her into the office as if she were a queen. But
 some of her pleasure was dimmed when she went over the books and found that the store had lost a great deal of money since she left, but she was delighted to see her beloved Ashley at last.

After leaving the lumber store, she began thinking again of her decision not to have any more children. She went up the stairs and, opening the nursery door, found Rhett sitting beside Bonnie’s crib with Ella upon his lap and Wade displaying the contents of his pocket to him. What a blessing Rhett liked children!

“I want to talk to you,”she said and passed on into their bedroom.“Rhett,”she said quickly when he had closed the bedroom door behind him,“I’ve decided that I don’t want any more children.”

“Well, my dear, I told you before Bonnie was born that I was not concerned with how many children you had, whether you have one child or twenty.”

“I think three are enough. I don’t intend to have one every year.”

“Three seems an adequate number.”

“You know very well—”she began, embarrassment making her cheeks red.“You know what I mean?”

“I do. Do you realize that I can divorce you for refusing me my rights as your husband?”

“You are just low enough to think of something like that,”she cried, annoyed that nothing was going as she
 planned it.

“You’ve been to the lumber office this afternoon, haven’t you?”

“What has that to do with it?”

“What a child you are!”he said standing up.“You have lived with three men and still know nothing of men’s natures. You seem to think they are like old ladies. Scarlett, understand this. If you and your bed still held any charms for me, no locks could keep me away. And I would have no sense of shame for anything I did, for I made a bargain with you—a bargain which I have kept and you are now breaking.”

“Do you mean to tell me,”cried Scarlett,“that you don’t care—”

“You have tired of me, haven’t you? Well, fortunately the world is full of beds—and most of the beds are full of women. It’s a wonder I haven’t already been with other women since we’ve been married!”

“I shall lock my door every night!”

“Why bother? If I wanted you, no lock would keep me out.”

He turned, as though the subject were closed, and left the room. Scarlett heard him going back to the nursery where he was welcomed by the children.She had had her way, but it was not making her happy. She was shocked that Rhett did not seem concerned with what she
 had told him, that he didn’t want her, that he put her on the level of other women in other beds.

Suddenly she felt very unhappy and, leaning her head on the arm of the chair, she cried.

注释

call for sth.叫来…

crib[krib]n.婴儿床


CHAPTER 30

Rhett was now spending a great deal of time with the three children, particularly little Bonnie. The neighbors took notice,and were still quite shocked to see a man take such an interest in his children. The women gradually came to silently respect him, but still said very little about the matter. They did not wish to admit they had misjudged him. He now intended to be accepted among the old southerners once again, as he wished for his daughter to be accepted among them, and perhaps marry one of their sons in the future. He was now a great deal more careful about whom he spent time with,as he hoped to restore his reputation as a respectable gentleman for the sake of his daughter.

From the time the child could walk he took her about with him constantly, in the carriage or on his horse, patiently answering her thousand questions. People were always in their front yards or on their porches at sunset and, as Bonnie was such a friendly, pretty child, few could resist talking to her. Rhett never interrupted during these conversations but stood by with fatherly pride at the notice taken of his daughter. Even the strictest old ladies felt that a man who could discuss the ailments and problems of childhood as well as he did could not be altogether bad.


Scarlett tried not to show that the situation bothered her, but it was hard to see her favorite child always with her husband. It was hard to see the small arms going around his neck when she was frightened.

One evening, Melanie was throwing a surprise birthday party for Ashley. All that morning, Scarlett, with Melanie, India and Aunt Pittypat ran around the little house preparing. Scarlett had never seen Melanie so excited or so happy.

“You see, dear, Ashley hasn’t had a birthday party since—since, you remember the barbecue at Twelve Oaks?Well, he hasn’t had a birthday party since then,”she said with a smile.“Oh, are you going to the lumber yard? Can you possibly keep Ashley there till five o’clock?”

“Yes, I’ll keep him there,”she said eagerly.

“Why, Scarlett, what are you doing downtown this time of the day? Why aren’t you out at my house helping Melly get ready for the surprise party?”asked Ashley as she arrived at the store.

“Why, Ashley Wilkes!”she cried.“You weren’t supposed to know a thing about it. Melly will be so disappointed if you aren’t surprised.”

He looked like the old Ashley she knew at Twelve Oaks when he smiled like this. And he smiled so seldom these days.


“Come in, Scarlett. I’m going over the books.”

“Oh, don’t let’s fool with any books this afternoon, Ashley!”

“Oh, Scarlett,”he said as he put his arms on her shoulders.“You get prettier all the time!”

At his touch she realized that she had hoped that just this thing would happen. All this happy afternoon, she had hoped for the warmth of his hands to show he cared. This was the first time they had been alone since the cold day at Tara that first time when he had kissed her, and since then, she had desired closer contact with him. But now—

How odd that the touch of his hands did not excite her! Now she felt a curious warm friendliness and content. But she pushed the thought from her mind. It was enough that she was with him. Now,in the quiet friendliness, she could understand a little of what he was thinking.

He suddenly dropped his arms.

She turned and there stood India, white-faced, her pale eyes staring at her in anger.

She went home in shame and fear. Melanie! Melanie would hear of this.India had said she would tell her. Oh, India would glory in telling her, not caring if she blackened Ashley’s name, not caring if she hurt Melanie. Oh, if they’d been caught any of the times when they were re-
 ally guilty, it wouldn’t be so bad! But now! Now! When I went to his arms as a friend—

But no one would believe that. She wouldn’t have a single friend to take her part. She had outraged old friends too long.

Oh, she could stand the insults—but not Melanie! Oh, not Melanie! She did not know why she should mind Melanie knowing, more than anyone else. And what would Melanie do when she knew? Leave Ashley? Suddenly, she felt deadly fear when she thought of her husband. What of Rhett? What would he do?

She pulled off her clothes and lay down on the bed. She’d say she had a headache and didn’t feel like going to the party.

“I won’t think of it now,”she said desperately.“I’ll think of it later.”

Time passed and finally she heard Rhett coming up the steps.She heard Rhett moving about in his room for a while.

After a long time, he knocked on her door and she said, trying to control her voice:“Come in.”

“Are you ready for the party?”he asked coldly.

“I’m so sorry but I have a headache. I don’t believe I’ll go. You go, Rhett, and give Melanie my regrets.”

“What a cowardly little bitch you are.”

He knew!


“Get up,”he said calmly.“We are going to the party.”

“I won’t go, Rhett. I can’t until this—misunderstanding is cleared up.”

“If you don’t show your face tonight, you’ll never be able to show it in this town as long as you live. You are going tonight, even if Mrs. Wilkes asks us to leave the house.”

“Rhett let me explain. They misunderstood, and India hates me so—”

“You will go,”he said again.“You’re a coward. If not for your own sake, you are going tonight for Bonnie’s sake. How could you ruin her chances? Now hurry, let’s go.”

As the carriage arrived at Melanie’s house, Rhett opened the door of the carriage quickly, saying,“Get out, darling, and let me see the lions eat you. Get out.”

They were on the porch and Rhett was bowing right and left, hat in hand. Before she could turn to speak to those nearest the door, someone came through the press of people. There was an odd hush. Then through the crowd came Melanie on small feet that hurried, hurried to meet Scarlett at the door, to speak to her before anyone else could speak. She went to her side and put an arm about her waist.

“What a lovely dress, darling,”she said in her
 small, clear voice.“Will you be an angel?India was unable to come tonight and assist me. Will you greet the guests with me?”

注释

misjudge sb.错看某人

for the sake of sth.为了…

resist doing sth.抵抗;反抗

ailment['eilmənt]n.疾病,尤指微恙

inwardly['inwədli]adv.在内部地;小声地

fool with sth.摆弄;玩弄

glory in doing sth.以做…而自豪得意

take one’s part支持某人

outrage['autreidʒ]vt.引起…的义愤

pull off脱

bitch[bitʃ]n.母狗,母狼,母狐,<俚>婊子

clear sth. up整理;消除

waist[weist]n.腰


CHAPTER 31

Safe in her room again, Scarlett fell on the bed. What a horror, standing between Melanie and Ashley, greeting guests.She would face the Yankee army again rather than repeat that performance! People had been a bit cool,somewhat bewildered, but they had been polite, though.

Rhett had sent her home alone in the carriage when the party was over. He had not come in yet. Thank God, he had not come in. She could not face him tonight, shamed, frightened and shaking. But where was he? Tomorrow—well, tomorrow was another day. Tomorrow she would think of some excuse, some counter accusations, some way of putting Rhett in the wrong.

She must have a drink, a number of drinks before she could lie down and hope to sleep. She went hastily out into the dark hall, and was halfway down the stairs before she looked toward the closed door of the dining room and saw a narrow line of light streaming from under it. Was Rhett home after all?

Suddenly,the dining-room door swung open abruptly and Rhett stood in front of her.

“Please, join me, Mrs. Butler,”he said and his voice was a little thick.

He was drunk and showing it and she had never before seen him show his liquor, no matter how much he
 drank.

For years she had thought that nothing mattered very much to him, that he thought everything in life, including her, a joke. But as she faced him across the table, she knew with a sinking feeling in her stomach that at last something was mattering to him, mattering very much.

“I did not want a drink,”she said coldly.“I heard a noise and came—”

“You heard nothing.I’ve sat here and listened to you racing up and down the floor upstairs. You must need a drink badly. Take it.”

“I will not listen—”

“Yes, you will listen. It was obvious that someone had told Miss Melly, but she didn’t believe it. Even if she saw, she wouldn’t believe. There’s too much honor in her to conceive of dishonor in anyone she loves.”

“If you were not so drunk and insulting, I would explain everything,”said Scarlett, recovering some dignity.“But now—”

“I am not interested in your explanations. And what I find to be the most amusing aspect of tonight is the fact that while you’ve been denying me the pleasure of your bed because of my many sins, you’ve desired Ashley Wilkes, a married man! And I was cast out because my manners were not good enough for your refinement—be-
 cause you didn’t want any more children. How bad that made me feel, dear heart! How it cut me! But you wouldn’t object to having his children, passing them off as mine.”

“You drunken fool!”she exclaimed.

“Scarlett, I’m sorry to see you throwing away happiness with both hands and reaching out for something that would never make you happy. I’m sorry because you are such a fool you don’t know there can’t ever be happiness except when like mates like.If I were dead,if Miss Melly were dead and you had your precious honorable lover, do you think you’d be happy with him? Hell, no! You would never know him. Whereas, we could have been happy, for I loved you and I know you, Scarlett, down to your bones,in a way that Ashley could never know you. Now, you refused to let me in your bed while you chased him. By God, this is one night when you won’t refuse me,”he said as he picked her up, carrying her to her bedroom.

She was darkness and he was darkness and there had never been anything before this time, only darkness and his lips upon her. She tried to speak and his mouth was over hers again. Suddenly she had a wild thrill such as she had never known: joy, fear, madness, excitement, surrender to arms that were too strong.

When she awoke the next morning, he was gone.
 She realized that for the first time in her life she had felt alive, felt passion. Rhett loved her! Now, it came back and it gave her great satisfaction. From now on she had him where she wanted him.

Rhett did not appear for lunch or dinner, or the next day. The following morning after she had finished her breakfast Rhett entered the room.

“Where have you been?”she asked in confusion at seeing him look so casual after being gone so long.

“Never mind that. Scarlett,I came to tell you that if my conduct that night was too much to bear, I’ll let you have a divorce. Just give me Bonnie.”

“I would not think of disgracing the family with a divorce.”

“Well, I also came to tell you that I’m going on a long trip. I’m leaving today. And I’m taking Bonnie with me.”

注释

bewilder sb.使…迷惑

counter['kauntə]n.对立面;相反的事物

stream[striːm]vi.流动

sink[siŋk]v.下沉;降落

conceive of sth.想象

object to sth./ doing sth.反对


like[laik]adj.相似的;同样的

chase[tʃeis]vt.追赶;追逐


CHAPTER 32

Rhett left town with Bonnie the next hour, and Scarlett felt not only shamed but now miserable and lonely. Melanie remained her one and only friend, though everyone else still treated her with a cold civility. These moments with Melanie were embarrassing, as she realized that without Melanie’s support, she would surely be an outcast.

Rhett was gone for three months and during that time Scarlett had no word from him. She did not know where he was or how long he would be gone. Indeed, she had no idea if he would ever return. During this time,she went about her business with her head high and her heart sick, as she was lonely without him and Bonnie. She missed the child more than she had thought possible. If only Rhett would come home and make her laugh.

They were home again, without warning. When she heard Bonnie’s voice cry,”Mother!”she hurried from her room to see her. Looking over Bonnie’s head, she saw him in the hall below, and her heart leapt. He was home and she was glad.

After Bonnie had greeted her mother and was taken to her room, Rhett approached his wife with impersonal courtesy, a rather distant look in his eye. After his return, Scarlett noticed that his manner had changed con-
 siderably. He drank less often and was at home more often for dinner now and he was kinder to the servants and more affectionate to Wade and Ella. He was polite and disinterested, and she missed the old days when he showed interest in her.

He was pleasant to her now, almost as though she were a stranger; but, as his eyes had once followed her, they now followed Bonnie. Scarlett always wanted to be first in the hearts of those around her and it was obvious now that Rhett and Bonnie would always be first with each other.

Scarlett soon noticed that Rhett,once the most hated man in Atlanta, was now one of the most popular. When he rode down the streets, smiling with Bonnie sitting in front of him on his horse, everyone smiled back.

Though Bonnie was still Scarlett’s favorite child,she found it nearly an impossible task to discipline the little girl after her return. Rhett had allowed her anything she wished during the journey, and now she expected any request to be granted from everyone else, as well.

“If she wasn’t such a sweet, darling thing, she’d be impossible,”thought Scarlett, realizing that she had a child with a will equal to her own. It amused and touched Scarlett to see the iron hand with which her small child ruled her father. Who would have thought that Rhett, of all people, would take fatherhood so seriously?But some-
 times a dart of jealousy went through Scarlett because Bonnie, at the age of four, understood Rhett better than she had ever understood him and could manage him better than she had ever managed him.

When Bonnie was four years old, her father was beginning to teach her to ride a horse on her own. On days that were bright and clear the two could be seen riding down Peachtree Street. Sometimes they went tearing down the quiet roads about the town, scattering chickens and dogs and children. When he had assured himself of her seat, her hands, her utter fearlessness, Rhett decided that the time had come for her to learn to make the low jumps. After the first week, Bonnie begged for a higher bar, but her father insisted that she was not yet ready. After a great deal of crying, he gave in.

“Oh, all right,”he said with a laugh one morning.“If you fall off, don’t cry and blame me!”

“Mother!”screamed Bonnie, turning her head up toward Scarlett’s bedroom.“Mother, watch me take this one!”she cried to Scarlett, who was watching from her bedroom windown.

“No!”she cried.“No! Oh, Bonnie, stop! That’s too high!”

Even as she leaned from the window she saw little Bonnie thrown from her horse, lying still on the ground.


注释

civility[si'viliti]n.礼貌

outcast['autkɑːst]n.被驱逐者

leap[liːp]vi.跳动

approach[ə'prəutʃ]vt.接近;走近

discipline['disiplin]vt.训练;调教

grant sth.同意;准予

give in屈服;让步


CHAPTER 33

On the third night after Bonnie’s death, Rhett had still not come out of Bonnie’s room, where he had remained with her body since the death, insisting that his dear child would be afraid of the dark if he left her, even for a moment. Finally, Melanie was allowed into the room to speak to him,and eventually convinced him to allow them to hold the funeral.

Something was wrong with the world. Scarlett had never before known this type of fear. All her life her feet had been firmly planted in common sense and the only things she had ever feared had been the things she could see,injury, hunger, poverty, loss of Ashley’s love.

She had her health, she had as much money as she could wish for and she still had Ashley, though she saw less and less of him these days. No, her fear was not of pain or hunger or loss of love. Those fears had never weighed her down as this feeling of wrongness was doing.

She remembered how Rhett had always been able to laugh her out of her fears. She remembered the comfort of his broad brown chest and his strong arms. And so she turned to him with eyes that really saw him for the first time in weeks. And the change she saw shocked her. This man was not going to laugh, nor was he going to
 comfort her.

Weeks after Bonnie’s death, Rhett was seldom at home. When they did sit down to supper together,he was usually drunk. He was bitter now, where he had been pleasantly teasing. After Bonnie’s death, many of the good ladies of the neighborhood who had been won over to him by his charming manners with his daughter were anxious to show him kindness. But now that Bonnie was gone, the reason for his good manners was gone, and so were his manners. But oddly enough, they were not offended. They understood, or thought they understood.

They felt very sorry for him, broken hearted, but felt very little for Scarlett. Everybody knew how cold and heartless she was. Everybody was shocked at the seeming ease with which she had recovered from Bonnie’s death, never realizing or caring to realize the effort that lay behind that seeming recovery.

Some time after Bonnie’s death, Melanie became pregnant, to the dismay of the town doctor, who insisted she could not bear another child’s birth, as the first one had almost killed her.

A few months into her pregnancy, she became terribly ill, unable to get out of bed. Soon enough, the doctor explained that Melly was dying. During this time, she called for Scarlett to see her.

When Scarlett walked into the room, she saw that
 Melanie was dying, but for a moment Scarlett’s mind refused to take it in. Melanie could not die.

“It’s me, Melly,”she said.

“Oh, Scarlett, come here. Now, promise me you’ll look after Beau.”

“Oh, anything!”

“Beau—look after him, and look after Ashley.”

“Oh, Melly,anything you want!”

“Look after Ashley and his business, Scarlett—but—don’t ever let him know. Oh, Scarlett, you’re so smart—so brave—always been so good to me—”

At these words, the sob came freely to Scarlett’s throat and she clapped her hand over her mouth, as she realized that she truly loved this caring young woman she had so envied for so many years. She had tried so many times to steal Ashley from her, but Melanie had trusted her completely.

The door opened slightly and the doctor told her to leave the room.

“Good night,”she said, and her voice was steadier than she thought it possibly could be.

“Promise me—”came the whisper, very softly now.

“Anything, darling.”

“Captain Butler—be kind to him. He—loves you so.”


“Rhett?”thought Scarlett, bewildered, and the words meant nothing to her.

“Yes,indeed,”she said.

Scarlett went out and closed the door behind her.

She leaned her head against the wall and rubbed her a ching throat. Behind that door, Melanie was going and, with her, the strength upon which she had relied unknowingly for so many years. Why, oh, why, had she not realized before this how much she loved and needed Melanie?

“Melly is the only woman friend I ever had,”she thought,“the only woman except Mother who really loved me. She’s like Mother, too.”

She went toward the sitting room seeking Ashley. She must find him. There was Ashley who was strong and wise and comforting. In Ashley and his love lay strength upon which to lay her weakness. She found him sitting on the sofa with Melanie’s picture in his hand, weeping.

“Oh, Ashley, I’m frightened,”she said.“Hold me. Oh, Ashley, you’re so strong.”

“If I’ve ever been strong,it was because she was behind me,”he said, his voice breaking.”And—and—all the strength I ever had is going with her.”

“Why—”she said slowly,“why, Ashley, you love her, don’t you?”


“She is the only dream I ever had that lived and breathed and did not die in the face of reality.”

“Oh, Ashley, you should have known, years ago, that you loved her and not me! Why didn’t you! Everything would have been so different.”

He made a painful face at her words but his eyes still met hers, begging silently for Scarlett looked at him in pity.“And just as soon as I promised her, I said mean, hurting things to him and there’s no need for me to say them or for anyone to say them,”Scarlett thought.“He knows the truth and it’s killing him. Melly knew him far better than I do. That’s why she said to look after him and Beau, in the same breath. How can Ashley ever stand this? He can’t stand anything without her.”

“What will I do? I can’t live without her!”he exclaimed.

“I can’t either,”she thought, suddenly filled with fear.

The door opened, and the doctor ran in, insisting that Ashley go to Melanie’s bedside immediately.

“My God! She’s gone!”thought Scarlett.

Ashley did not love Scarlett and had never really loved her and the knowledge did not hurt. He did not love her and she did not care.She did not care because she did not love him. She did not love him and so nothing he could do or say could hurt her.


“I loved something I made up, something that’s just as dead as Melly is,”she thought.

Then, she realized what she needed. Home! That was where she wanted to go. Home to Rhett! It was Rhett—Rhett who had strong arms to hold her. For so many years, Rhett had stood, loving her, understanding her, ready to help, but she had taken him for granted. How foolish she had been!

“I love him,”she thought and, as always, she accepted the truth with little wonder, as a child accepting a gift.“He’s loved me all along and I’ve been so mean to him. Time and again,I’ve hurt him and he was too proud to show it. And when Bonnie died—oh, how could I?”

注释

weigh sb. down压迫;打击

win sb. over争取过来;拉过来

ease[iːz]n.安逸;安心

dismay[dis'mei]n.沮丧;惊慌

clap[klæp]vt.拍手;鼓掌

steady['stedi]adj.稳定的

seek[siːk]vt.寻找;探索

make up虚构;编造


CHAPTER 34

She left the house and began running toward her own, in search of Rhett to explain everything. She went into the dining room where she found him alone sipping brandy.

“Come and sit down,”he said.“She is dead?”

She nodded and advanced hesitantly toward him.

“Well, God rest her, she was the only completely kind person I ever knew. A very great lady,”he said quietly.“So she’s dead. That makes it nice for you, doesn’t it?”

“Oh, how can you say such things,”she cried, stung, the quick tears coming to her eyes.“You know how I loved her!”

“I always assumed you hated and envied her for her husband.”

“Oh, Rhett, stop that. Do you know her last words were about you?”

“Tell me.”

“She said—she said—‘Be kind to Captain Butler. He loves you so much.’”

“Did she say anything else?”he questioned, not turning his head.

“She asked me to take care of Ashley and little Beau.”

He was silent for a moment and then he laughed softly.“It’s convenient to have the first wife’s permis-
 sion,isn’t it?Now that Miss Melly’s dead, you can easily divorce me.”

“Divorce?”she cried.“No! No! No, you’re all wrong! Terribly wrong. I don’t want a divorce—I”She stopped for she could find no other words.

“Darling, I’m going to tell you everything,”she said.“I’ve been so wrong,such a stupid fool. Oh,Rhett, I love you so, darling! I must have loved you for years and I was such a fool I didn’t know it. Rhett, you must believe me!”

“Oh, I believe you, Scarlett, but did it ever occur to you that love can wear out? Mine wore out long ago. Did it ever occur to you that I loved you as much as a man can love a woman? Loved you for years before I finally got you? During the war I’d go away and try to forget you, but I couldn’t and I always had to come back. After the war I risked arrest, just to come back and find you. I cared so much I believe I would have killed Frank Kennedy if he hadn’t died when he did. I loved you but I couldn’t let you know it. You’re so brutal to those who love you, Scarlett.”

“Oh, Rhett...”

“And then, our wedding night when I carried you upstairs—I thought—I hoped—I hoped so much I was afraid to face you the next morning, for fear I’d been mistaken and you didn’t love me.I was so afraid you’d laugh at me I went off and got drunk. And when I came back, I
 was shaking in my boots and if you had come even halfway to meet me, had given me some sign, I think I’d have kissed your feet. But you didn’t.”

“Oh, but Rhett,I did want you then but you were so nasty! I did want you! I think—yes, that must have been when I first knew I cared about you. Ashley—I never was happy about Ashley after that,but you were so nasty that I—”

“But then, there was Bonnie and I saw that everything wasn’t over, after all. I liked to think that Bonnie was you, a little girl again, before the war and poverty had done things to you. She was so like you. I could pet her and spoil her—just as I wanted to pet you. But she wasn’t like you—she loved me. It was a blessing that I could take the love you didn’t want and give it to her... When she went, she took everything. And now, I am leaving, going back to Charleston.”

Suddenly she was sorry for him, sorry with a completeness that wiped out her own grief and her fear of what his words might mean.

“Then—then you mean I’ve ruined it all—that you don’t love me any more?”

“That’s right.”

“But, I love you!”

“My dear, I don’t give a damn.”

She silently watched him go up the stairs, feeling that she would choke at the pain in her throat. She had
 never understood either of the men she had loved and so she had lost them both.

“I won’t think of it now,”she thought.“I’ll think of it tomorrow.”

“But,”cried her heart,casting aside the charm and beginning to ache,“I can’t let him go! There must be some way!”

With the spirit of her people who would not know defeat, she raised her chin. She could get Rhett back. She knew she could. There had never been a man she couldn’t get, once she set her mind upon him.

“I won’t think of it now,”she said again,aloud.“I’ll think of it all tomorrow, at Tara. Tomorrow, I’ll think of some way to get him back. After all, tomorrow is another day.”

注释

sip[sip]vt.呷;小口地喝,这里用了sip,而不是drink,反映了瑞特当时貌似非常平静,实际内心非常痛苦。

advance[əd'vɑːns]vi.向前移

sting[stiŋ]刺痛

wear out消瘦;穿破;用完

brutal['bruːtl]adj.残忍的;兽行的

pet[pet]vt.宠爱

grief[ցriːf]n.悲痛;伤心事

cast aside消除;废除
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