The Great Gatsby, Ch. 3, Close Reading

ges from chapter 3
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Directions: Read the following two pass ou read.

and annotate your thoughts, ideas, and/or questions s ¥

: s, was
A stout, middle-aged man, with enormous owl-eyed spectacles

sitting somewhat drunk on the edge of a great table, staring with unsteady

concentration at the shelves of books. As we entered. he wheeled excitedly around
and examined Jordan from head to foot.

“What do you think?” he demanded impetuously.

“About what?”

He waved his hand toward the book-shelves.

“About that. As a matter of fact you needn’t bother to ascertain. I
ascertained. They re real.”

“The books?

He nodded.

“Absolutely real — have pages and everything. I thought they’d be a nice

durable cardboard. Matter of fact, they’re absolutely real. Pages and — Here!

Lemme show you.”

“You're a rotten driver,” I protested. “Either you ought to be more careful,
or you oughtn’t to drive at all.”

“I am careful.”

“No, you're not.”

“Well, other people are,” she said lightly.

“What'’s that got to do with it?”

“They’ll keep out of my way,” she insisted. “It takes two to make an
accident.”

“Suppose you met somebody just as careless as yourself.”

“I hope I never will,” she answered. “T hate careless people. That’s why 1
like you.”

Her gray, sun-strained eyes stared straight ahead, but she had deliberately

shifted our relations, and for a moment I thought 1 loved her.



