SCENE 5
00:28:44
As Ashley comes out of the dining room, Scarlett runs noiselessly down the stairs and follows right in back of him until she comes to the open door of the library. She slips into the doorway, unseen by Ashley, and calls after him:
SCARLETT: (whispering) Psst! Psst!
Ashley turns, startled.
Scarlett peeks out of the partly opened door, beckons him eagerly.
SCARLETT: Ashley - Ashley -
Ashley appears outside door.
ASHLEY (amused): Scarlett! Who you hiding from in there?
Scarlett takes him by the sleeve, pulls him into the room, closes the door.
ASHLEY: (smiling) What are you up to? Why aren't you upstairs resting like the other girls?
(she shakes her head, unable to speak; still with his amused, paternal air) What is it, Scarlett?
(Scarlett tries to speak - as if she had something wonderful to tell) A secret?
SCARLETT (blurts it out): Oh, Ashley - Ashley - I love you.
ASHLEY: (in a predicament, distressed) Scarlett!
SCARLETT: (moves closer, eyes on his) I love you. I do.
ASHLEY: (trying to maintain the paternal note) Well, isn't it enough to have collected every other man's heart today? You've always had mine. You cut your tooth on it.
SCARLETT: (moves even closer, with desperation) Oh, don't tease me now. Have I your heart, my darling? I love you! I love you!
ASHLEY: (his hand closes over her lips; moved; fearful) You mustn't say such things. You'll hate me for hearing them.
SCARLETT: (jerks her head away) Oh, I could never hate you! And - and I know you must care about me, because...Oh, you do care, don't you?
ASHLEY: (her vehemence sobers him; in spite of himself, he says more than he intended) Yes. I care.
(then) Oh, can't we go away and forget that we never had these things?
(he walks away from her)
SCARLETT: But how can we do that? Don't you want to marry me?  (follows him)
ASHLEY: I'm going to marry Melanie.
SCARLETT: But you can't. Not if you care for me. (her hands are gripping his arms)
ASHLEY: (he frees himself to hold her hands in his. Genuinely touched.) Oh, my dear, why must you make me say things that will hurt you?  (as she doesn't answer) … How can I make you understand--you're so young and unthinking. You don't know what marriage means.
SCARLETT: I know that I love you and I want to be your wife. You don't love Melanie!
ASHLEY: (hesitates; then gravely, reaching for words) She's like me, Scarlett--she's part of my blood--and we understand each other.
SCARLETT: (unable to understand any of his explanations and persisting in her obsession) But you love me!
ASHLEY: How could I help loving you? You, who have all the passion for life that I lack! But that kind of love isn't enough to make a successful marriage when two people are as different as we are. You see, Scarlett, you--
SCARLETT: (passionately) Well, why don't you say it, you coward! You're afraid to marry me! You'd rather live with that silly little fool who can't open her mouth except to say--
(in sarcastic mimicry) "Yes" and "no" and raise a passel of mealy-mouthed brats just like her!
ASHLEY (rises, his tone sharp): You mustn't say things like that about Melanie.
SCARLETT: Who are you to tell me I mustn't? You led me on …you -you made me believe you wanted to marry me…
ASHLEY (shocked): Now, Scarlett! Be fair. I never at any time…
SCARLETT (going all out, shanty Irish): You did! It's true, You did. And I'll hate you till I die! I can't think of anything bad enough to call you --
Ashley extends a placating, soothing hand. She slaps him full across the face with all her strength. Horrified and grief stricken, he stands a moment stunned, then sadly bows and exits.
Scarlett watches him go as though watching the end of her life. Her rage returns and she looks around her with the fury of thwarted and humiliated love. Her hand drops to a little table beside her, and she is fingering the tiny China rose bowl on which two Chinese cherubs smirk. She is suddenly aware of it and looks at it. She picks it up and hurls it viciously across the room toward the fireplace.
The back of a sofa in the foreground, facing the fireplace. The China piece crashes, and as the sound of the crash ends we see Rhett's arms raised from the back of the sofa, as if to avoid being hit. He gets out a long-drawn-out whistle and rises from the sofa, faces Scarlett.
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