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‘ur wife doesn't love you," said gatsby. ‘Shes never loved u. She loves me.’
Chapter 7 tomU gatsbyl 0 00 00 0 0 O

00000000000 0DO-080
life is much more successfully looked at from a single window,after all.
3WOO00000D0O0D0O0O0O-01330

Thirty--the promise of a decade of loneliness, a thinning list of single men to know, a thinning brief-case of
enthusiasm, thinning hair. But there was Jordan beside me ,who,unlike Daisy,was too wise ever to carry
well-forgotten dreams from age to age. As we passed over the dark bridge her wan face fell lazily against my coat's
shoulder and the formidable stroke of thirty died away with the reassuring pressure of her hand.

So we drove on towards death through the cooling twilight.
ADD0o0ooooooond-oi1son

‘they're a rotten crowd," | shouted across the lawn. 'you're worth the whole damn bunch put together.’ I've
always been glad I said that. It was the only compline I ever gave him, because | disapproved of him from beginning
to end.

His gorgeous pink rag of a suit made a bright spot of color against the white steps, and | thought of the night when 1
first came to his ancestral home, three months before.

stibnuuguoooboooo-o9an

He had been full of the idea so long, creamed it right through to the end, waited with his teeth set, so to speak,
at an inconceivable pitch of intensity.

Lo uuononononD-040

He smiled understandingly-- much more than understandingly. It was one of those rare smiles with a quality of
eternal reassurance in it, that you may come across four or five times in life. It faced-- or seemed to face-- the whole
eternal world for an instant, and then concentrated on you with an irresistible prejudice in your favour. It
understood you just as far as you wanted to be understood, believed in you as you would like to believe in yourself,
and assured you that it had precisely the impression of you that, at your best, you hoped to convey. Precisely at that
point it vanished-- and | was looking at an elegant young roughneck, a year or two over thirty, whose elaborate
formality of speech just missed being absurd. Sometime before he introduced himself I'd got a strong impression
that he was picking his words with care.

00000000 0DO0O0DO-01570d
...he must have felt that he had lost the old warm world, paid a high price for living too long with a single

dream. He must have looked up at an unfamiliar sky through frightening leaves and shivered as he found what a
grotesque thing a rose is and how raw the sunlight was upon the scarcely created grass.
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He hadn't once ceased looking at Daisy, and | think he revalued everything in his house according to the
measure of response it drew from her well-loved eyes. Sometimes, too, he stared around at his possessions in a
dazed way, as though in her actual and astounding presence none of it was any longer real. Once he nearly toppled
down a flight of stairs.

ounnpoodouooobboob-040

He smiled understandingly—much more than understandingly. It was one of those rare smiles with a quality of
eternal reassurance in it, that you may come across four or five times in life. It faced—or seemed to face—the whole
external world for an instant, and then concentrated on YOU with an irresistible prejudice in your favor. It
understood you just so far as you wanted to be understood, believed in you as you would like to believe in yourself
and assured you that it had precisely the impression of you that, at your best, you hoped to convey. Precisely at that
point it vanished— and | was looking at an elegant young rough-neck, a year or two over thirty, whose elaborate
formality of speech just missed being absurd. Some time before he introduced himself I’ d got a strong impression
that he was picking his words with care.

oooooogoooobooobo-0s57o
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I began to like New York, the racy,adverturous feel of it at night,and the satisfaction that the instant flicker of men
and women and machines gives to the restless eye. | liked to walk up Fifth Avenue and pick out romantic women
from the crowded and imagine that in a few minutes | was going to enter into their lives, and no one would ever
know or disapprove. Sometimes, in my mind, | followed them to their apartments on the corners of hidden streets,
and they turned and smiled back at me before they faded through a door into warm darkness. At the enchanted
metro- politan twilight I felt a haunting loneliness sometimes,and felt it in others-- poor young clerks who loitered
in front of windows waiting until it was time for a solitary restaurant dinner-- young clerks in the dusk, wasting the
most poignant moments of night and life.

1nooogooooooboobb-o2s0

People disappeared,reappeared,made plans to go somewhere,and then lost each other,searched for each
other,found each other a few feet away.
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Just before | reached the hedge | remembered something and turned around.
"They're a rotten crowd," | shouted across the lawn. "You're worth the whole damn bunch put together." I've
always been glad | said that. It was the only compliment I ever gave him, because I disapproved of him from
beginning to end.
O0000DO0000GatshyD DO OO0 0 00oooooOoOoooooooooooooooon
OOGatshyd OO O OO

BOODODODODODODOODOODOO-01180
"Her voice is full of money,"he said suddenly.
“Hooooooooooooo-o20

Then wear the gold heat, if that will move her;
If you can bounce high, bounce for her too.

Till she cry 'Lover, gold-hatted, high-bouncing lover, I must have you!".
BOoOoooooooooooo-o90

He took out a pile of shirts and began throwing them,one by one,before us,shirts of sheer linen and thick silk
and fine flannel,which lost their folds as they fell and covered the table in many coloured disarray. While we
admired he brought more and the soft rich heap mounted higher——shirts with stripes and scrolls and plaids in
coral and apple—green and lavender and faint orange,and monograms of Indian blue.Suddenly,with a strained
sound,Daisy bent her head into the shirts and began to cry stormily.

"They're such beautiful shirts,"she sobbed,her voice muffled in the thick folds."It makes me sad because I've never
seen such——such beautiful shirts before."
160000000000000-0850

‘I certainly am awfully glad to see you again.’
Chapter 5 is the best chapter in which Daisy first met Gatsby aftersomanyyears. 0 O O OO0 000000 OO
O0o00oooooooog
ooooooobooboooo-o10

1. In my younger and more vulnerable years my father gave me some advice that | ‘ve been turning over in my
mind ever since.

‘Whenever you feel like criticizing anyone," he told me, 'just remember that all the people in this world haven't had
the advantages that you've had.’
o000 OoDoo

2. He didn't say any more but we've always been unusually communicative in a reserved way, and | understood
that he meant a great deal more than that.
OO00D000O0DOOoooooog
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3. In consequence I'm inclined to reserve all judgments, a habit that has opened up many curious natures to me and
made me the victim of not a few veteran bores.
gbodotoooooooo boduotuoooooooon

4. The abnormal mind is quick to detect and attach itself to this quality when it appears in a normal person, so it
came about that that in college | was unjustly accused of being a politician, because | was privy to the secret griefs of
wild, unknown men.

00000000000 DO0DO0DO0DO0DO00O00o0obOOobO OoDOooDoOoDon
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5. Most of the confidences were unsought.
OO000000bOOooOooood

6. Frequently | have feigned sleep, preoccupation, or a hostile levity when | realized by some unmistakable sign that
an intimate revelation was quivering on the horizon.

0000000 0D0DLOO000OO00D0DbOO00bOO00D0DbOOo0bOo00oDbOOoobOOoOoOooDoOoooDg
00000000 DOO0O00DOo00oDooobOoooooon

7. For the intimate revelations of young men or at least the terms in which they express them are usually plagiaristic
and marred by obvious suppressions.
gododooooooooootuodoooooobooootuod oouoooooooon
0o

8. Reserved judgments is a matter of infinite hope.
OO00000000000OOo

9.1 am still a little afraid of missing something if | forgot that, as my father snobbishly suggested, and I snobbishly
repeat a sense of the fundamental decencies is parcelled unequally at birth.
OO0000000000D0O0DO0D00D000000bO0DOO0DOO0oDooooDooDoooooon
OO0000000000DOO0DOO0DOOoDoOooooooon
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“ When you feel like criticising anyone,just remember that all the people in this world haven't had the
advantages that you've had.”
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O00000000000O0DO0OD0ODOO0O0O0O: Whenever you feel like criticising anyone, just
remember that all the people in this world haven't had the advantages that you've had.
0000000000000 DO0DO0D00o00o000o00o00bOO0DOO0oDOOoDoDOooDooooooo
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one thing's sure and nothing’s surer
the rich get richer and the poor get---more children

210000000000 Db0O0-b4d

Almost five years! There must have been moments even that afternoon when Daisy tumbled short of his dream
--- not through her own fault, but because of the colossal vitality of his illusion. It had gone beyond her, beyond
everything. He had thrown himself into it with a creative passion, adding to it all the time, decking it out with every
bright feather that drifted his way. No amount of fire or freshness can challenge what a man can store up in his
ghostly heart.

2000000000 oboob-biisn

For a moment the last sunshine fell with romantic affection upon her glowing face;her voice compelled me
forward breathlessly as I listened——then the glow faded,each light deserting her with lingering regret,like children
leaving a pleasant street at dusk.

2300000000 uooboob-b4n

All the lights were going on in West Egg now; the electric trains, men-carrying, were plunging home through
the rain from New York. It was the hour of profound human change, and excitement was generating on the air.

2000000000000 0-01330
Human sympathy has its limits, and we were content to let all their tragic arguments fade with the city lights

behind.
Thirty- the promise of a decade of loneliness, a thinning list of single men to know, a thinning brief-case of
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enthusiasm, thinning hair. But there was Jordan beside me, who, unlike daisy, was too wise ever to carry
well-forgotten dreams from age to age. As we passed over the bridge her can face fell lazily against my coats
shoulder and reassuring pressure of her hand.

Page 13



Juooodood

ERERERN

guoooobboopbrOdooobobbgogoooobnbd

0000000 :www.tushu000.com

Page 14



