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"Scarlett O'Hara was not beautiful but men seldom
realized it when caught by her charm(...).™ ,
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5Margaret Mitchell, Gone with the Wind ( London : Pan Books, 1974), p. 5.
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Creative Writer and Daydreaming
Critical Theory Since Plato

(Day-Dream)

7 Flexner Eleanor, Century of strugglet Cambridge : The Belknap Press of Havard University
Press,1968), p.248.

8Anne Edwards, Road to Tara, pp. 17-18.
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Maybelle’s respond was to bare her daughter’s rare and give her a good
whacking with a hairbrush.

9 Ibid., p.15
Dlbid., pp. 15-26.

1 Ibid.,p. 25.



(Clayton) (Jonesboro®

You remember that, child— that the world those people lived in was a
secure world, just like yours is now. But theirs exploded right from
underneath them. Your world will do that to you one day, too, and God
help you, child, if you dont have some weapon to meet that new world,

Education! 2
4
People - and especially women - might as well consider they are lost
without an education, hoth classical and practical. For all you are going
to be left with after your world upends will be what you do with your
hands and what you have in your head. You will go back to school
tomorrow,”she ended harshly, ‘and you will conquer arithmetic.’ B
2 Ibid.,p. 26.

Bbid.,p. 26.
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Tara, she explained, was her heroin’s home. “The book is about
what made some of our people able to come through a war, a
reconstruction, and a complete wrecking of the social and economic
system. They used to call that quality  gumption.”*

" Its a Civil war novel then?” Latham asked.

”No,” she replied, “Its about the people  the South during
those times who had gumption and who didn't. "4

To Maybelle, who had great respect for scientific achievement and who
relaxed with problems  calculus and trigonometry while other women
embroidered,(...).5

1 IbLd.Ap.11.

5 Ibid., p.32.



twas like a mathematical formula and no more difficult, for mathematics
was the one subject that had come easy to Scarlett in her schooldays.
(Pp.61-62)
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. .1864

(Fitzgerald)

24

.. 1910 10

1911
(Peach Tree)

Her parents may have been paying their respects to the past with this
imposing structure, but all Margaret knew was that the house looked

® 1bid., p.15.
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Strange and awkward on its small city lot; it did not seem to belong on
Peachtree street anymore than she did. I8

Margaret was not accepted by the young residents of Peachtree street

And, though she was a vivacious, pretty girl, she had a penchant for
saying things that shock her proper new friend. They thought she was
funny and they laughed at her jokes, but they did not come to her home
nor invite her to theirs. 9

the weeks that followed her first party, Scarlett was hard put to keep
up her pretence of supreme indifference to public opinion. When she
did not received calls from old friends except Melanie and Pitty and
Uncle Henry and Ashley, and did not get cards to their modest
entertainments, she was genuinely puzzled and hurt, (p.853)

.. 1914 (Washington Seminary)

T Ibid., p.37.
B bid., p.37.

O Ibid., p.37.



Nevertheless— perhaps because of her boyishness and her candor, or
because of her some what bossy manner—few of the girls accepted her
and she was not invited to join any of the school sororities. Her best
friends were still boys from her old neighborhood, with whom she could
be herself, roughhouse, use slang, and discuss more vital subjects than
those typicai ofj giri talk-.

. 1917
.. 1918 (Lieutenant Clifford
West Henry) ' (Havard University)
(Smith College)
. 1919

A

Ibid., p.40.
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2.2.1

During Margaret’s childhood, there was no tree too tall to climb, no
space too minuscule to squeeze through if she was called upon to try.2

[t was more than unpopularity that plagued Margaret at Washington
Seminary. Stephens added that “She made enemies”young woman and
that this “ led to much bitterness.” He also claimed that these hard
feelings followed his sister throughout her life, and that she never forgot
who were her enemies. A classmate who perhaps fell into that category
asserts that as a young woman, “Margaret was only happy if she could
boss people around.” The fact is, Margaret was something of a loner at
school.2

21 1bid., p.19.

2 Ibid., p.40.



To Mammy's indignation, her preferred playmates were not her demure
sisters or the welt-brought-up Wilkes girls but the negro children on the
plantation and the boys of the neighborhood, and she could climb a tree
or throw a rock as well as any of then, (p.60)

No girl in the County, with the possible exception of the empty-headed
Cathleen Calvert, really liked Scarlett, (p.87)

(Apache Dance)
(Debutante Club)

(Junior League)

Peggy looked forward to receiving her invitation with great expectation.
When none came, itwas a great shock, and the wound went deep. She
would never forget this cruel club snub and her pain and humiliation.23

(9 189-190) 1

 Ibid., p.75.
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Never hefore had she met a man whose very masculinity made
her unsure of herself. Al the other men  her life— her father, Stephen,
Clifford Henry, the young soldiers preparing to go off to war— had
needed mothering, had made her fee just a hit superior. But not Red
Upshaw. He laughed at what he called her “ pretensions,” and was
never taken in by herselfi—righteous poses.  deed, he liked her best
when she was being distinctly unladylike, and she shared her pleasure in
risque stories and was not critical when she smoke or took a drink."2

Ellen O’Hara was different, and Scarlett regarded her as something holy,
and apart from all the rest of humankind. When Scarlet was a child, she
had confused her mother with the Virgin Mary, and now that she was
older she saw no reason for changing her opinion. To her, Ellen
represented the utter security that only Heaven or a mother can give.

* Ibid., pp.72-73.
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She knew that her mother was the embodiment of justice, truth, loving
tenderness, and profound wisdom— a great lady, (p.62)

But in the depths of first tragedy she had ever known, she wanted the
very comfort of her mother’s presence. She always felt secure when Ellen
was by her, for there was nothing so bad than Eiien couid not better it
simply by being there, (p.63)

Once the Mitchells had moved to Jackson street, Margaret’s life was
more strictly ruled than it had been at her Grandmother Stephens’. Her
mother's unyielding nature was Difficult for the child to understand ;
nothing Margaret did appeared to please Maybelle, who was quick with
the hair brush whenever she thought her daughter was acting spoiled or
il mannered.5

Still there was  certain remoteness hetween mother and daughter.

2 Ibid, p.19.

% bid., p.33.



The young girl took refuge in these vivid imaginings ; indeed, the past
was the most satisfying thing in her life.  Never happy in school, she
made few friends. At home, she felt she did everything wrong ; she
doubted her mother’s love and was fearful of losing her father’s, So, she
fantasized about living in the past, and made up little stories and plays in
which she was the heroin in Yankee attacks— and many of the stories
she made up were based on those told by Joneshoro survivors of the
warl7

7 \bid., p.28.
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“(...)for at  time, before or since, had so low a premium been placed on

feminine naturalness.”(p.82)

The town writhed at these last two ! Belle Watling ! To owe their men’s
lives to her ! Itwas intolerable ! Women who had ostentatiously crossed
the street when they saw Belie coming, wondered if she remembered
and trembled for fear she did. The men felt less humiliation at taking their
lives from Belle than the women did, for many of them thought her a
good sort. But they were stung that they must owe lives and freedom to
Rhett Butler, a speculator and a Scallawag. Belle and Rhett, the town's
best known fancy woman and the town most hated man. And they must
be under obligation to them, (p.796)



He also claimed that these hard feelings followed his sister throughout
her life, and that she never forgot who were her enemies.2

ibid., p.40.
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But for all the modesty of her spreading skirts, the demureness of hair
netted smoothly into a chignon and the quietness of small white hand
fold in her lap, her true self was poorly concealed. (...) Her manners had
been composed upon her by her mother’s gentle admonitions and the
sterner discipline of her mammy ; her eyes were her own. (p.5)

She was his oldest child and, now that Gerald knew there would be no
more sons to follow the three who lay in family burying down, he had
drifted into a habit of treating her in @ man-to-man manner which she
found most pleasant. She was more like her father than her younger
sisters(...). (p.32)
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Between them, they taught her all that a gentlewoman should
know, but she learned only the outward signs of gentility. The inner grace
from which these signs should spring she never learned, nor did she
see any reason for learning it Appearances were enough, for the
appearances of ladyhood won her popularity and that was all she
wanted. (...).

At sixthteen, thanks to Mammy and Ellen, she looked sweet,
charming and giddy, but she was, in reality, self-will, vain and obstinate.
She had the easily stirred passions of her Irish father and nothing except
the thinnest veneer of her mother’s unselfish and forbearing nature. Ellen
never fully realize that it was a veneer, for Scarlett always showed her
best face to her mother, concealing her escapades, curbing her temper
and appearing as sweet-natured as she could in Ellen’s presence (...).

(p.61)

She was as forthright and simple as the winds that blew over Tara and
the yellow river that wound about it, and to the end of her days she would
never be able to understand a complexity, (p.28)
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Being the least analytic of people, she did not realize that this was
because she possessed in some degree these same qualities (...).
(pp.32-33)

(,..)and she was willing to appear demure, pliable and scatterbrained, if
those were qualities that attracted men. Just why men should be this
way, She did not know. She only knew that such methods worked. It
never interested her enough to try to think out the reason for it, for she
knew nothing of the inner workings of any human being’s mind, not even
her own. (p.61)

(,.)With Gerald’s single mindedness of purpose, her eyes were centered
on the gold and she thought only of the most direct steps by which to
reach it (p.73)

“l can't think of anything. Besides, when Scarlett gets mad everybody
knows it She dont hold herself in like some girls do.” (p.13)

She don't go around being cold and hateful when she’s mad-she tells
you about it (pp.13-14)
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" I'm tired of everlastingly being unnatural and never doing anything |
want to do.” (p.80)

(,)for she could never long endure any conversation of which she was
not the chief subject, (p.6)

If she knew little about men’s mind, she knew even less about the minds

of women, for they interested her (ess. She had never had a -git 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
pray-man. (..)AIl women with the one exception of her mother, (p.62)
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(...) her hand were cold, and a feeling of disaster oppressed her. There
were pain and bewilderment in her face, the bewilderment of a
pampered child who has always had her own way for the asking, and
who now, for the first time, was in contact with the unpleasantness of life.

(p.24)

(,..Jand Scarlett thought she would scream. She wanted to dance. She
wanted to dance. She looked across the floor and tapped her foot to the
music and her green eyes blazed so eagerly that they fairly snapped.
(p.176)
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"Il say this for her," she thought grudgingly, ‘She’s always there
when you need her.’(p.459)

That he was Suellen's fiance caused her no qualm of conscious. After
the complete moral collapse which had sent her to Atlanta and to Rhett,
the appropriation of her sister's betrothed seemed a minor affair and one
not to be bothered at this time, (p.579)
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Melanie could not die. It was impossible for her to die. God Wouldnt let
her die when, Scarlett, needed her so much. Never before had it
occurred to her that she needed Melanie. But now, the truth surged in
dowfi to the deepest recesses of her soul. She had relied on Melanie,
even as she had relied upon herself, and she had never known K Now,
Melanie was dying and Scarlett knew she could not get along without
her. (p.984)



(,..)and in them there was no such conflict as frequently raged in
Scarlett’s bosom, where the blood of a soft - voiced, over-bred Coast
aristocrat mingled with the shrewd, earthy blood of an Irish peasant.

(p.88)

Suddenly she found her tongue and just as suddenly all the years of
Ellen’s teachings fell away, and the forthright Irish blood of Gerald spoke
from his daughter’s lips.

“Yes - a secret. Iove you.” (p. 116)

‘Land is the only thing in the world that amounts to anything."

*(,..)Tis the only thing worth working for, worth fighting for-worth dying
for”

1 (,..)No, tis proud Iam. And don't be forgetting that you are half Irish,
Miss! And to anyone with a drop of Irish blood  them the land they live
on is like their mother. 1
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" (.J'Twill come to you, this love of land, There’s no getting away from it,

ifyou're Irish, (p.38)

“The book is about what made some of our people come through a ar,
a reconstruction, and a complete wrecking of the social and economic
system.’d)

0 Anne Edwards. Road to Tara, p.11.
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