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Prologue (fF)

Then wear the gold hat, if that will move her;

Mo LE0E, INRIREEFT oM,

If you can bounce high, bounce for her too,
MRIREES S, DML,
Till she cry “Lover, gold-hatted, high-bouncing lover,

ERfRE: “BA, BEE SSHNEA,

| must have you!”

FAERARA] 1

—~THOMAS PARKE D'INVILLIERS
—1E 58 1A% D' ELERR



Chapter 1 (F4#H RN : mXLHZSHN)

In my younger and more vulnerable years my father gave me some advice that I've been

turning over in my mind ever since.

ERFREEMRSBNTAE, KFEATHRERE, IEEFEESNAERMEFREEE,

“Whenever you feel like criticizing any one,” he told me, “just remember that all the people in

this world haven’t had the advantages that you've had.”

“BHRBEHHMAR, "EIFR, “BioEX MR EAIEMBEABZEIRAAEIMNE,

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.

g BBZ T4, BERN—BEU—MEEHNAINEITEIETENRIR, RABMHNERIZAL
a:.ltl:o -

In consequence I'm inclined to reserve all judgments, a habit that has opened up many curious
natures to me and also made me the victim of not a few veteran bores.

Eit, FMETFREMBRIFIRT, XM SRR T1T2 BEMHE, BHitEmMARLE
EANYRmMR. —

The abnormal mind is quick to detect and attach itself to this quality when it appears in a
normal person, and so it came about that in college | was unjustly accused of being a politician,
because | was privy to the secret griefs of wild, unknown men. Most of the confidences were
unsought—frequently | have feigned sleep, preoccupation, or a hostile levity when | realized by
some unmistakable sign that an intimate revelation was quivering on the horizon—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.
SENORESAERTEHKMFEZEAS LENIMERER, MUEXRFERBRALIEMIER A
B, BRI THEHETHREEEFMA AN S AR EME, XKSBEMERIEK ZAFHY
—I3BRERINEMIAEMNTRRAE N FEENBTRREZRE, RBEREEES. DAE
ERENERR. FRAFRRNEZRSY, SEBEZEVMIFNAR, BESENRMAN, H8
{FEWHAEREIAIS, REBAIMMEZ—MELMRAE, —

Reserving judgments is a matter of infinite hope.
HANABERED, MRTIETE—H, —

| am still a little afraid of missing something if | forget that, as my father snobbishly suggested,
and | snobbishly repeat a sense of the fundamental decencies is parcelled out unequally at
birth.

(S LR, EENESHRERN, BRUSHMESSE, NERRILIAFHZA
FARB N AL EMTFHHIAE,



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

And, after boasting this way of my tolerance, | come to the admission that it has a limit.

EMETBCNEEZR, RIRNERBREN. —

Conduct may be founded on the hard rock or the wet marshes but after a certain point | don’t
care what it's founded on.

TASFAI BT ARMEBAIERERZ L, BAY—ERE, BNERUAETAZ EMAE
RKILT

When | came back from the East last autumn | felt that | wanted the world to be in uniform and
at a sort of moral attention forever;

EEMRBIMNGRIRERE, BRGHAEEMREHKTRTFLE—, CTFEMEBNERLIRE;

| wanted no more riotous excursions with privileged glimpses into the human heart.

BABARERESHIERZIT, FHTHMBAZNAD, —

Only Gatsby, the man who gives his name to this book, was exempt from my reaction—Gatsby
who represented everything for which | have an unaffected scorn.

SBZFRE, IPMBHWEALR, BEARHRNEZMH—-=REARERN — N HELFTAY
EVENR. —

If personality is an unbroken series of successful gestures, then there was something gorgeous
about him, some heightened sensitivity to the promises of life, as if he were related to one of
those intricate machines that register earthquakes ten thousand miles away.
MRMER—RIIMINNES, BBLMES EHRSLE—ES NIRINAIHT;, —Mi &R IERIBI
B, (HERthSMLRBICRI—AREBZIMIBNE XV SEZ —EEMWXEX, —

This responsiveness had nothing to do with that flabby impressionability which is dignified
under the name of the “creative temperament’—it was an extraordinary gift for hope, a romantic
readiness such as | have never found in any other person and which it is not likely | shall ever
find again.

XM NSRS SN B X KEENREZBTEL X —ER—MIEALNFE
L, —MIRIBRVESM, BARERFEMAS LRI, FEBARAKTERBREE, N, —

No—Gatsby turned out all right at the end;
EREERETFET: —

it is what preyed on Gatsby, what foul dust floated in the wake of his dreams that temporarily
closed out my interest in the abortive sorrows and short-winded elations of men.
EEMBREWIZRA, SZ2REGZEFFTRBENMAELER, ERERTAMNEZRHB
HEMENERME



Chapter 1 (F4#H RN : mXLHZSHN)

My family have been prominent, well-to-do people in this middle-western city for three
generations.

BOREEZXNFALHHEEEEM. EWMHMUEE=RT, —

The Carraways are something of a clan and we have a tradition that we're descended from the
Dukes of Buccleuch, but the actual founder of my line was my grandfather’s brother who came
here in fifty-one, sent a substitute to the Civil War and started the wholesale hardware business
that my father carries on today.
THFREGREMU—NFRIER, HINE—MER, AABRINRERFAZTLARNES, BXMFL,
BIRRZPBIAARTER RS, thTF51HFRAXE, IRT - MEREBSM TR, FHAETH
RESREENMEAAZTER.

| never saw this great-uncle but I'm supposed to look like him—with special reference to the
rather hard-boiled painting that hangs in Father’s office.

BN EENEXMEARNAER, EREBRKEGRE—FNEREDNLNZEEEENTEE R
ESaE, —

| graduated from New Haven in 1915, just a quarter of a century after my father, and a little
later | participated in that delayed Teutonic migration known as the Great War. | enjoyed the
counter-raid so thoroughly that | came back restless.

1915FFMARNARFEN, EBERRFEEWRTET25F, Hig—LL, S5 THERNSR
MAKIERE, EMBEANGF, HEREZXRRETH, REFOREEEALT, —

Instead of being the warm center of the world the middle-west now seemed like the ragged
edge of the universe—so | decided to go east and learn the bond business.
FEPMSELRABEHRMFEFL, RMEEFENAK, EIt, BREEZFRBFEIGS
£5. HARNEPTANBSEERZER, —

Everybody | knew was in the bond business so | supposed it could support one more single
man.

PTAFMAABZ —1TBEEEALRXRR, —

All my aunts and uncles talked it over as if they were choosing a prep-school for me and finally
said, “Why-yees” with very grave, hesitant faces.
HETEMRGHNNNEE THRA, HHRIBER—MMHZER, REMITTEEFEETRMBOR
BiRE: “Atalk? —

Father agreed to finance me for a year and after various delays | came east, permanently, |

thought, in the spring of twenty-two.



Chapter 1 (F4#H RN : mXLHZSINR)

"RERBARREE —FNRFTF, FGESMERZE, BT T -FHNEFRXKAMREIR

i

The practical thing was to find rooms in the city but it was a warm season and | had just left a
country of wide lawns and friendly trees, so when a young man at the office suggested that we
take a house together in a commuting town it sounded like a great idea.

SCRRE, HEBET BREERESRIVERE, EEDAEEN—NMFERABRNIE(]—RE—NE
i EME B AR, ITERBRENTFER, MR THRAEBETF, —

He found the house, a weather beaten cardboard bungalow at eighty a month, but at the last
minute the firm ordered him to Washington and | went out to the country alone.

— MRULHERTRS, 8R/\1T%mT, EMERE—Z], AIEMIKRE TERW, H—PAEXT
g —Fo -

I had a dog, at least | had him for a few days until he ran away, and an old Dodge and a Finnish
woman who made my bed and cooked breakfast and muttered Finnish wisdom to herself over
the electric stove.

HE—R, ELEREAZE, 3BT, 2E—RIBESFM—MIBNKIEZEEENFT =L
A, FEEIFLEIRESF=Z=EE,

It was lonely for a day or so until one morning some man, more recently arrived than I, stopped
me on the road.

—NRHRAARIE AR LRI,

“How do you get to West Egg village?” he asked helplessly.
“YREAERER ? "t a)E,

| told him. And as | walked on | was lonely no longer.
(iR, SIRBSEERIE, —

| was a guide, a pathfinder, an original settler.

BABRERT, HMTRS, FHE,

He had casually conferred on me the freedom of the neighborhood.

—MRER, EEME T T MXER,

And so with the sunshine and the great bursts of leaves growing on the trees—just as things
grow in fast movies—I had that familiar conviction that life was beginning over again with the
summer.

T2, #HEEMXANN EREAMFIRIEER—GREZPREERNWRA—HF—RET
—MABNES, BNEFEMEEREMHE,



Chapter 1 (F4#H RN : mXLHZSHN)

There was so much to read for one thing and so much fine health to be pulled down out of the
young breath-giving air.
XEBRSFZFENERA, LERSERNZSTUKE, —

| bought a dozen volumes on banking and credit and investment securities and they stood on
my shelf in red and gold like new money from the mint, promising to unfold the shining secrets
that only Midas and Morgan and Maecenas knew.

HET—FTXTFRIT. EEMNZFIESHH, ENMENER HROFE—FBERBRL, U
TENEeiRE, RKEGERAEY. BERMBANG A ENLECERE, —

And | had the high intention of reading many other books besides.

HBEESRNERIZRS BEMmEH,

| was rather literary in college—one year | wrote a series of very solemn and obvious editorials
for the “Yale News"—and now | was going to bring back all such things into my life and become
again that most limited of all specialists, the “well-rounded man.” This isn’t just an epigram-life
is much more successfully looked at from a single window, after all.

EXFE, BBEXFEE—F 3N (BEHED) BT —RIFEEXEEMEMS IAILLIE
— IERESICAEXILEERENTHBNEET, BANABIREBEMNER, —1
“EEARHIN., IRANE—NEAG—EFER, LENE—NEOREEMRINGFS,

It was a matter of chance that | should have rented a house in one of the strangest

communities in North America.

BET -—FEFEREILESERFENMXZ—, ILEB/A, —

It was on that slender riotous island which extends itself due east of New York and where there
are, among other natural curiosities, two unusual formations of land.
EUTAHARENBNMEEMERNS £, BEERNNEIENREAZM, BiXMEH 15
Bz, §—WEXNE, —

Twenty miles from the city a pair of enormous eggs, identical in contour and separated only by
a courtesy bay, jut out into the most domesticated body of salt water in the Western
Hemisphere, the great wet barnyard of Long Island Sound. They are not perfect ovals—like the
egg in the Columbus story they are both crushed flat at the contact end—but their physical
resemblance must be a source of perpetual confusion to the gulls that fly overhead.

®EAEE, NALKRWEENR, QHEAFRERFNBRKE—KEBIEZH, ENFER
ENMHER— G AREPIB N EE(IN—ImEHERIN—EEl1EES— 1M LY
AEU—ESILE EZE VI RBBRE KA AR, WFELEMARR, —




Chapter 1 (F4#H RN : mXLHZSHN)

To the wingless a more arresting phenomenon is their dissimilarity in every particular except
shape and size.

— M ESINEBNMRZENERI IR NIIMIE — N EEAEL,

| lived at West Egg, the—well, the less fashionable of the two, though this is a most superficial
tag to express the bizarre and not a little sinister contrast between them.

HEERE, EHIMHFABLANENMGZ2—, BAXRIAZ—MRIKEXIRE, RKiEdellzE
MEFMELRERNEE, —

My house was at the very tip of the egg, only fifty yards from the Sound, and squeezed
between two huge places that rented for twelve or fifteen thousand a season.
HIBEFMESHRY, EEBEREATHE, H#ANMEEEFE—FAETHNARBFHES,
HEaMABPRNEXRNBI—FE I NEFfIIRERE, —

The one on my right was a colossal affair by any standard—it was a factual imitation of some H?

iR EESL LNAHm, HHRIEERN—IHRIT, —

tel de Ville in Normandy, with a tower on one side, spanking new under a thin beard of raw ivy,
and a marble swimming pool and more than forty acres of lawn and garden.

—MBE—ERE, E—EREEHRNES T2MRWNAR, 28— MKERFX RN+ ZEY
EireE,

It was Gatsby’s mansion.

AR ZRLLTERIAIEE,

Or rather, as | didn’t know Mr. Gatsby it was a mansion inhabited by a gentleman of that name.

HEU, ATHRAMNAREZRICTE, AUBE—EUMNBRFEENRIZE, —

My own house was an eye-sore, but it was a small eye-sore, and it had been overlooked, so |
had a view of the water, a partial view of my neighbor’s lawn, and the consoling proximity of
millionaires—all for eighty dollars a month.

BHBEFE—1HY, BEER—NMIMASIANEENAY, BANZBMT, FAUFKETUERIK,
BRI AER D BRIBENENE, MIEAESMEENFL - —tIMXESR/\ T,

Across the courtesy bay the white palaces of fashionable East Egg glittered along the water,
and the history of the summer really begins on the evening | drove over there to have dinner
with the Tom Buchanans.

FELRENE, HENKEASEKE LNGRE, MENEXNHEEEABTREETEES
8- MR REHAMBENR NG L, EARIM=RUBINRE, —



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

Daisy was my second cousin once removed and I'd known Tom in college.

BEXFINRT 2B, EEFNERE, —

And just after the war | spent two days with them in Chicago.

AT —EEZNFEL T HX,

Her husband, among various physical accomplishments, had been one of the most powerful

ends that ever played football at New Haven—a national figure in a way, one of those men who

reach such an acute limited excellence at twenty-one that everything afterward savors of anti-

climax.

WMISLRENBAZZHA, BEEEAR S THNIKI RN RIFIKR Z—
EmaA, BME21ISAZEGIENREHZA, NEat—tISBEEEE. —

His family were enormously wealthy—even in college his freedom with money was a matter for
reproach—but now he’d left Chicago and come east in a fashion that rather took your breath
away:

HREREEE—IEEAZE, hEREERN THEINSEEF—ERMINECESH
TZE, FIFEXENANILRERITIAE: —

for instance he’d brought down a string of polo ponies from Lake Forest.

fBian, fthMForest Lakeiz>R T —Ht DIk,

It was hard to realize that a man in my own generation was wealthy enough to do that.

ERXNENR, REBRBEAZEERMEIE.

Why they came east | don’t know.

IRt 4REEB, —

They had spent a year in France, for no particular reason, and then drifted here and there
unrestfully wherever people played polo and were rich together.

BAME, MEEEES T —F, REHENRE, AREAMI—ETSKNEEHIER
Z:;Eo -

This was a permanent move, said Daisy over the telephone, but | didn’t believe it—I had no
sight into Daisy’s heart but | felt that Tom would drift on forever seeking a little wistfully for the
dramatic turbulence of some irrecoverable football game.

XX BAKAMERNME, EARTEEIEPEIEFER, BERAMAGE—RREREINEABNAD, BIRR
REHBROKTZARNE, BEE 1B EXERE DR EIKEEE,

And so it happened that on a warm windy evening | drove over to East Egg to see two old

friends whom | scarcely knew at all.



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRFRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

TR, E—MEEMEXNEME, BREEFETHRE, BEETHIMR/LFRNMARNZRAR, —

Their house was even more elaborate than | expected, a cheerful red and white Georgian
Colonial mansion overlooking the bay.

tNNEFEZLERMBNIZRE, E—IRRVIBEFTATNERMTE, —

The lawn started at the beach and ran toward the front door for a quarter of a mile, jumping
over sun-dials and brick walks and burning gardens—finally when it reached the house drifting
up the side in bright vines as though from the momentum of its run.

R EZ 0, EﬂMﬁ%ﬁ% ERTCIER T RO 2—RE, Pl THEMEGAITEME
SHERAEFR, ERRNEER LA, FERINFHAVEN P E R,

The front was broken by a line of French windows, glowing now with reflected gold, and wide

open to the warm windy afternoon, and Tom Buchanan in riding clothes was standing with his

legs apart on the front porch.

R —HEENE T, NRES LT, ERMEXNNTEN A FRERERE, M2l %
REFERDRIGERE L, MRS,

He had changed since his New Haven years.

MEZEMNARXERRETEMN. —

Now he was a sturdy, straw haired man of thirty with a rather hard mouth and a supercilious
manner.

HEMENMEENEREF, =%, BERESE, —BIfIENET.

Two shining, arrogant eyes had established dominance over his face and gave him the
appearance of always leaning aggressively forward.

MR A RAFEIRBEMARE B TRz, L A—MEZEFIFAINR, BIEMRTE DAY
ERERIREKE, —

Not even the effeminate swank of his riding clothes could hide the enormous power of that
body—he seemed to fill those glistening boots until he strained the top lacing and you could see
a great pack of muscle shifting when his shoulder moved under his thin coat.
EENMEMIERSBHIERNE—AMUFIER T ILAH T, UEFTENET LEAVEE
w, StBBREEFENIINETNNEHE, (RRIER—REXNVANERD), —

It was a body capable of enormous leverage—a cruel body.

XR— M EEXITTHERANBE—— P RIEHEX,

10



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRFRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

His speaking voice, a gruff husky tenor, added to the impression of fractiousness he conveyed.

iR ISR ST MM, 1858 7 iR HAVEEENR, —

There was a touch of paternal contempt in it, even toward people he liked—and there were men

at New Haven who had hated his guts.

BIENHthEIMBIA, tHFEERETE - LRXERNBU—EARXN, BEATD TR,

“Now, don’t think my opinion on these matters is final,” he seemed to say, “just because I'm
stronger and more of a man than you are.” We were in the same Senior Society, and while we
were never intimate | always had the impression that he approved of me and wanted me to like
him with some harsh, defiant wistfulness of his own.

“WE, AEARBINILLBEEZSREN, "FEiR, ‘RREAMBLLFREL, BEANS
Ao "BANRE—TESFERMAENG, BABNNKREZT, BER—ERGHERK, FE
EXRftt, FEMBCS—MEHEMRENRG.

We talked for a few minutes on the sunny porch.

FAT PR BRIBRY I ER LB T JL 53 ¥4,

“I've got a nice place here,” he said, his eyes flashing about restlessly.

“BXERNNENHT, "k, REARZMANRE,

Turning me around by one arm he moved a broad flat hand along the front vista, including in its
sweep a sunken ltalian garden, a half acre of deep pungent roses and a snub-nosed motor
boat that bumped the tide off shore.

A—RAFER TR B, —REANFEEMLGENANRER), EFEE—1MENEX
Mgk, FERZMREGBIBEREN —BHERSNIEEEBFINEER,

“It belonged to Demaine the oil man.” He turned me around again, politely and abruptly. “We’ll
go inside.”

“XRRZESANABIRA, "t XK BILMERAMIBRGTR, BANEEIE,

We walked through a high hallway into a bright rosy-colored space, fragilely bound into the
house by French windows at either end.

BNEL—FESSWER, #A—THENXEREZE, EFNEFPBEESSEFRE.

The windows were ajar and gleaming white against the fresh grass outside that seemed to

grow a little way into the house.

BFPAE, EENEERWTHIIMIBEENEL, HHEHELEHEZIER—/DNER, MXETREE),

11



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRFRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

A breeze blew through the room, blew curtains in at one end and out the other like pale flags,

twisting them up toward the frosted wedding cake of the ceiling—and then rippled over the wine-

colored rug, making a shadow on it as wind does on the sea.

W%@ , —IWIRAB—IR, MEEBEMER, EE(MRRNGEEE —#FITEXER LARE—
RIOMIEILER - AR SEAERTEA BN, T L& T XMARIBRR,

The only completely stationary object in the room was an enormous couch on which two young
women were buoyed up as though upon an anchored balloon.

FEFIE—BERHNIBRR—KERNLL, LEFZFERIMFELS, —

They were both in white and their dresses were rippling and fluttering as if they had just been
blown back in after a short flight around the house.

FRAE—IHLENSK, MIEFEEENES, BENY, HHRIFNEEFEREE TEX
eIk, —

I must have stood for a few moments listening to the whip and snap of the curtains and the
groan of a picture on the wall.

s T —=)L, WEEH A HRHITENE EEENIERRE,

Then there was a boom as Tom Buchanan shut the rear windows and the caught wind died out
about the room and the curtains and the rugs and the two young women ballooned slowly to
the floor.

KX, 2B AREANRKLETREERANGF, BEPHHMNMEAHES, B, MEMNFANMFREY
TFREHIEEHR L,

The younger of the two was a stranger to me.

AN L FPREEN— IR RERMNEEAN, —

She was extended full length at her end of the divan, completely motionless and with her chin
raised a little as if she were balancing something on it which was quite likely to fall.

AT KR —3%, TTRFRLLE, TEMMBE, HREEFEEMTAKRA, BRAUTRERTEE
BETR, —

If she saw me out of the corner of her eyes she gave no hint of it-indeed, | was almost
surprised into murmuring an apology for having disturbed her by coming in.
MRMMRBER TH, wHSEEELR-FX L, H/LTFEANEOMER, FAFKEHFKT
T 4t

The other girl, Daisy, made an attempt to rise—she leaned slightly forward with a conscientious
expression—then she laughed, an absurd, charming little laugh, and | laughed too and came

forward into the room.

12



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

H—ANEZERIREIGER-MEMORM, B ETENENRE-ARMBIETER, RHT—F
REMEANKE, HBREXRTENR, #HEREER,

“I'm p-paralyzed with happiness.”

“BRERRET .

She laughed again, as if she said something very witty, and held my hand for a moment,
looking up into my face, promising that there was no one in the world she so much wanted to

see.
MNKRTHER, R THAEEXNEMNE, RAEREERNF, BAEERKE, RKEHRE
RE—NPALREESBITE, —

That was a way she had.

X2 MEI—MTIT,

She hinted in a murmur that the surname of the balancing girl was Baker.

iR RA N L ZANER I %,

(I've heard it said that Daisy’s murmur was only to make people lean toward her;

(FHEARFHIERZRATEAMIERERY,; IR—IME5XAXXELEROMF, —

an irrelevant criticism that made it no less charming.)

BEHRELFMAEAN, )

At any rate Miss Baker’s lips fluttered, she nodded at me almost imperceptibly and then quickly
tipped her head back again—the object she was balancing had obviously tottered a little and
given her something of a fright.

W, Ns/MEMERE T — T, ERMM=R TRk, ARHENiEiE SRt
MWREABLERDY, tHBESREHR, —

Again a sort of apology arose to my lips.

BAZAOER, —

Almost any exhibition of complete self sufficiency draws a stunned tribute from me.

BEARRETEEAERHNESHSHIFENAE

| looked back at my cousin who began to ask me questions in her low, thrilling voice. It was the
kind of voice that the ear follows up and down as if each speech is an arrangement of notes
that will never be played again.

HEIEERIRK, tABAMETHRNANOHNESRFKEE, MIEEE - AEUSIEY
Balzhit, BREURMEEE —RNTNER. kRS GmaIE, —

13



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRFRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

Her face was sad and lovely with bright things in it, bright eyes and a bright passionate mouth—
but there was an excitement in her voice that men who had cared for her found difficult to
forget:

MIFERMHIARA, HARHRWMAIRBHZAFRBENEE BN EERTE —MLE TS
ANELUSMRME : —MIRERIEE, —

a singing compulsion, a whispered “Listen,” a promise that she had done gay, exciting things
just a while since and that there were gay, exciting things hovering in the next hour.
—MRIBEERIRIE, HIRANTHRINIEE —L7RHRRIFNESE, FEHET AN
B, 28R ARRIMBNNEIEFT,

| told her how I had stopped off in Chicago for a day on my way east and how a dozen people
had sent their love through me.

SRMERSEFREEZMHEE—X, BFS ABIHKEMELT,

q]ﬂ}

“Do they miss me?” she cried ecstatically.

183 TG ? "hIE S HEE.

“The whole town is desolate.
“BEASEESTE T, —

All the cars have the left rear wheel painted black as a mourning wreath and there’s a
persistent wail all night along the North Shore.”

PMBENEFNERETHANTRE, B—IRIEEN, BRBE-—FRERBAEILFE LMW,

“How gorgeous! Let’s go back, Tom. Tomorrow!” Then she added irrelevantly, “You ought to see
the baby.”

"RET i, BABXEIE, RARMXAEXMHRE: RN ZILEE.

“I'd like to.”
“BIRE,

“She’s asleep. She’s two years old.

“WTEREDL, WS T, —

Haven't you ever seen her?”

fRARIZ T g 2

“Never.”

“MNREH,

14



Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

“Well, you ought to see her. She’'s—-"
‘IR, fRRiZI L, thE—"

Tom Buchanan who had been hovering restlessly about the room stopped and rested his hand
on my shoulder.

2B MR EEBEERBRALMERES, RAEFETR, EFRERNBL

“What you doing, Nick?”
“YREMHT24, BR?”

“I'm a bond man.”
“BHE—MRTELA,

“Who with?”
RiE— 7"

| told him.
Hik T,

“Never heard of them,” he remarked decisively.

RG], fthrEhiLiE,

This annoyed me.

XEFARN,

“You will,” I answered shortly.

“RRFERY”, BAMMHEEE, —

“You will if you stay in the East.”

“NBIRERIEFA THIE, 7

“Oh, I'll stay in the East, don’t you worry,” he said, glancing at Daisy and then back at me, as if
he were alert for something more.

‘B, RSHERSBE, FREL, HESER, ARNEER, FRULESGETA,

“I'd be a God Damned fool to live anywhere else.”

‘BREEINNNS, BRATHRRMEFENEL, *

At this point Miss Baker said “Absolutely!” with such suddenness that | started—it was the first
word she uttered since | came into the room.

SERS DUse/MERAIE, “STR1EM |7, WiREX AR, BIFT —BE, X2 ARBE AR
HI5E— M,
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Chapter 1 (F4#H RN : mXLHZSHN)

Evidently it surprised her as much as it did me, for she yawned and with a series of rapid, deft
movements stood up into the room.

BRAXEMGER —FRT, 3T 7SR, AE—ERRERIDIEIFLL T ER,

“I'm stiff,” she complained, “I've been lying on that sofa for as long as | can remember.”

“BAERE T, iERE, “BIFREZFEERNTDLRLRAT, 7

“Don’t look at me,” Daisy retorted.
‘BB, EREEE, —

“I've been trying to get you to New York all afternoon.”

"B F—EEMIRRAL, "

“No, thanks,” said Miss Baker to the four cocktails just in from the pantry, “I'm absolutely in
training.”

“ghE, FRTY, I/VENENEREZNEROOMISEBEE, FIEE BRI,

Her host looked at her incredulously.

Ry E A EEth B E 1,

“You are!” He took down his drink as if it were a drop in the bottom of a glass.

“BEWIE | i —OSEME T TMRRRE, —

“How you ever get anything done is beyond me.”
“RRIMAIFEREFEENHERZANRR,

| looked at Miss Baker wondering what it was she “got done.” | enjoyed looking at her. She was
a slender, small-breasted girl, with an erect carriage which she accentuated by throwing her
body backward at the shoulders like a young cadet.

HEEI/ME, BESMENFTMERETN. BRERESH, MENSMESR. WK
Tz, EEREE, BIRBEERRXRXEBCHSR, B—UFENEFEER, —

Her grey sun-strained eyes looked back at me with polite reciprocal curiosity out of a wan,
charming discontented face.

AR IR & Z A BT RIARBE A B AL AV SFIRMAE EME, EL—MEERN. EANRHZIE,

It occurred to me now that | had seen her, or a picture of her, somewhere before.

BRABERUREES NS, SEERA LRI,

“You live in West Egg,” she remarked contemptuously.
YREERE", mAEHE, —
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Chapter 1 (ZHEEFRRRI  ZXRELNESIIN)

“I know somebody there.”

“BOAMRBABA—P A, 7

“I don’t know a single—-"

“F—PMEBANINR

“You must know Gatshy.”
““J_{M\ ml*l/\n:n./)\ tto

“Gatsby?” demanded Daisy. “What Gatshy?”
ERRNNE: “ERE ? TAEREE?”

Before | could reply that he was my neighbor dinner was announced,;

ERLERFREAZNIME, REERHIRT; —

wedging his tense arm imperatively under mine Tom Buchanan compelled me from the room as
though he were moving a checker to another square.

78 -RIXERE MR ZRIFE A TRIARE T, MWE—HEFIR S — N BERE,
BITIEFRMBEER T X,

Slenderly, languidly, their hands set lightly on their hips the two young women preceded us out
onto a rosy-colored porch open toward the sunset where four candles flickered on the table in
the diminished wind.

AN FREZ A, Bt NFEENER L, Hi1emilamErE, ELTEETER
—ikip¢IEfRE, EHRE, NIEMEMKPIER,

“Why CANDLES?” objected Daisy, frowning.
Pt L EREM ? "EA R AR E S Sk

She snapped them out with her fingers.

A F IR EERK, —

“In two weeks it'll be the longest day in the year.”

‘BEIRNESME—FHRRKN—XT.

She looked at us all radiantly.

IS HRANEMEE A, —

“Do you always watch for the longest day of the year and then miss it?

“MRMNERIMEB—FHRERKNB—RARMBI TG ? —
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Chapter 1 (ZHERRRA | EXIEHNESIN)
| always watch for the longest day in the year and then miss it.”

BERMEB—FHERNB—RARMEBEI T,

“We ought to plan something,” yawned Miss Baker, sitting down at the table as if she were
getting into bed.
NEMBFTER R, “BATRZTRIEMF 4, "HERALEIRFE, MR ERET—F,

“All right,” said Daisy. “What'll we plan?” She turned to me helplessly.
BRI HIE, BANETRI A ? LBt m Ik,

“What do people plan?”
ANMTEFERIFA?”

Before | could answer her eyes fastened with an awed expression on her little finger.

EHLEREFREEN, WHRE T EHETEMA/NE, FE —MHRNRIE.

“Look!” she complained. “I hurt it.”

‘B iEE, BHGEET. 7

We all looked—the knuckle was black and blue.
FANEE T —HR BRTEEE—HRE—R,

“You did it, Tom,” she said accusingly.

migsTibid: “RIRFERN, 28, —

“I know you didn’t mean to but you DID do it.

BAERAZHER, EMFENFERT. —

That’'s what | get for marrying a brute of a man, a great big hulking physical specimen of a—-"

R B —NRBNBALBN T, —MAMBEANEBEAN T —

“I hate that word hulking,” objected Tom crossly, “even in kidding.”
“BITRIBDNFEAXAME, "B R IR, BMERITRBAIT, ”

“Hulking,” insisted Daisy.
“BFEEA, "ERRBHEHI,

Sometimes she and Miss Baker talked at once, unobtrusively and with a bantering
inconsequence that was never quite chatter, that was as cool as their white dresses and their
impersonal eyes in the absence of all desire.

AN/ VE BRI EI R, AERM, REEH, ELE XX, MERINNBEEFIR

LS BN ERRE — 190K,
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Chapter 1 (ZHEERHRRA  2xEHESIIR)

They were here—and they accepted Tom and me, making only a polite pleasant effort to
entertain or to be entertained.

WAMERE 8 T50A05H, RRLRILMRESNERFRMER, BIEMER®S
RER, —

They knew that presently dinner would be over and a little later the evening too would be over

and casually put away.

HER LWRER, ARTESHRIRE, XS5AEPEARNE, —

It was sharply different from the West where an evening was hurried from phase to phase
toward its close in a continually disappointed anticipation or else in sheer nervous dread of the
moment itself.

TR, — MR EA—IMERADTER S ER, Nt ERENNZ, SEEEENT
AR B 2] 9 22 S M,

“You make me feel uncivilized, Daisy,” | confessed on my second glass of corky but rather

impressive claret.

“MRERRSECRIZE XA, , " HRERTE_MERERERIFTHENILERNIERE,

“Can’t you talk about crops or something?”

URABER R RIEYI s E fth 405 2~

| meant nothing in particular by this remark but it was taken up in an unexpected way.

HIXEHLBHET4, BEAUA—MEAZTHBG VRS BAR.

“Civilization’s going to pieces,” broke out Tom violently.

“XERIEFERE R, "iABREMAF U,

“I've gotten to be a terrible pessimist about things.

“ﬁﬁ'%#@g?%ﬂEMw\iﬂo -

Have you read ‘The Rise of the Coloured Empires’ by this man Goddard?”

RET XA BN (BRHEMIEL) 152

“Why, no,” | answered, rather surprised by his tone.
‘R, "HOZFE, thRiESIERREEZIRT.

“Well, it’s a fine book, and everybody ought to read it.

‘B, XR—AWH, BPABMNZIE—1E, —
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