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Then wear the gold hat, 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!”

THOMAS PARKE D'INVILLIERS

Chapter 1

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

“Whenever you feel like criticizing any one,” he told me, “just
remember that all the people in this world haven't had the advan-
tages that you've had.”

He didn't say any more but we've always been unusually com-
municative in a reserved way, and I understood that he meant a great
deal more than that. In consequence, I'm inclined to reserve all judg-
ments, a habit that has opened up many curious natures to me and
also made me the victim of not a few veteran bores. 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 I was un-
justly accused of being a politician, because [ was privy to the secret
griefs of wild, unknown men. Most of the confidences were unsought
— frequently I have feigned sleep, preoccupation, or a hostile levity
when I 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. Reserving judg-
ments is a matter of infinite hope. [ am still a little afraid of missing
something if I forget that, as my father snobbishly suggested, and |
snobbishly repeat, a sense of the fundamental decencies is parcelled
out unequally at birth.

And, after boasting this way of my tolerance, | come to the admis-
sion that it has a limit. Conduct may be founded on the hard rock or
the wet marshes, but after a certain point [ don't care what it's found-
ed on. When I came back from the East last autumn I felt that I want-
ed the world to be in uniform and at a sort of moral attention for-
ever; | wanted no more riotous excursions with privileged glimpses
into the human heart. Only Gatsby, the man who gives his name to
this book, was exempt from my reaction — Gatsby, who represented
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BaArHH KanTyp anaTHi, AKIO BOHA TaK cXode,
Konu crpubati BMiew — to cTpubait,

TMokx poHa He ckake: “Miit anaTuit crpubyne,
Mpuitan a0 Mexe — A Tebe xagaw!”

TOMAC INAPK TTHBUILEPC

I'nasa 1

¥ moi 1oHi Ta Bpasnuei pokn GaTbKo AaB MeHi nopagy, KOTpy #
YACTO 3raflyBaB YIPOJOBH HHTTS,

“Ako To6i KOMHCH 3AMAHETHCH KOTOCh KPHTHKYBATH, — CHA3AB BiH,
— arafai, wWo AaieKo He Bei Ha CBITI MaTH Ti nepesart, Axi Mas 1",

Bix Hivoro 6inbie He J0aB, OJHAK MH 3 HHM 3aB#H PO3yMiTH
OMH OJHOTO 3 MiBCAOERA, | MeHi Jobpe 3anaM’ATascA MMOOKKH BHYT-
piHii amict Horo cnie. 3rogom A HaBYMBCA OYTH CTPHMAaHHM Y Cy-
JOHEHHAX — 3BHYKA, WO BIKpHIa 1A MeHe baraTto wikaeux ocobmc-
TocTed, a Tako# 3pobHia MepTBOK KUIBKOX HabpHATHBHX 3aHy/L
HeanexsatHa ocofa IBMAKO BiTHYBAE 110 AKICTE, AKIO BOHA NPHTA-
MaHHA HOPMANBHII THHHI, H nocnilae 3a Hel BYeNHTHCA, | TOMY e
V KOJNe/#i MeHe HacTo HeclIpaReUTHED 3BHHYBAYYBATH B IHTPHTaHCTE]
yepes ofi3HAHICTE 3 TAEMHHIAMH HAHBIMIOABKYBATIIIHY 3 MOIX OIHO-
niTkie. 3aebinbmoro A 30BCiM HE NPArHYE TaKol JOBIPH — HABMAKH,
YACTO BAABAB COHIMBICTE, 3aHHATICTE YM HABITE J03BOIAB cobi nerki
KIIMHM ¥ BUNAJKAX, KOMH NoMiYae Ha obpil HeIBO3HAYMHI CHMITTOMM
NMOAATBIOrO 3i3HAHHA; ADHE NOTAEMHI OJKPOBEHHA MOIOIHX TH01eiH
4 NpHHAHMHI BHCIOBH, AKHMH BOHH GOpMY/IIOIOTECA, 3a3BHYail €
MPOCTO IArATOM, NEPENOBHEHHM O4eBHIHHMI HegoMoBKamM#, CTpu-
MAaHICTB ¥ Cy/IKeHHAX € prepenom Gesmentol Hagii. A Bee we Goloca
MPOMYCTHTH II0Ch, 3a6YBIIH — AK 3 NeBHHM cHOGIIMOM CTREpIKYBAB
Miit GaThbKO i 3 TAKMM caMHM cHOGISMOM NMOBTOPIOM 34 HHUM f, — 110
HE BCl 0JHAKOBO HAJLTEH] B HAPO/KEHHA YYTTAM OCHOBHHX MOPaIb-
HHX WiHHOCTeH,

[MoXBATHBIIHCE CBOEKD Tepn HMICTIO, MYIIY BHIHATH, 110 BOHA Mag
mercy. [Noseditka Moxe MaTH nig cobolo i rpadiTHe MArpyHTs, i Tpa-
COBHHY — OJIHAK 3 MEBHOND MOMEHTY MEHE LIe MePecTano XBHIHBATH.
Konu myuHynoi ocei A nopepHyeca 3i CxigHoro yabepexoxa, To BoliB
Gu, abu Beck CBiT DVE ofArHYTHIL B yHibopMY | HABIKH 3aCTHT ¥ CTikLI
“cTpyHKo"; MeHe Oinbine He NpHBAbMIBATH 3aXO0IUTHEI eKcKypcii B
raHOHHK moacskoi HAaTYpH. Jlnme Uercbi, moauHa, iM'AM AKol HA3RA-
HO I[H0 KHIEKKY, OVB BHHATKOM i3 Moro npaewia — lerchi, koTpHii
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everything for which I have an unaffected scorn. 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 reg-
ister earthquakes ten thousand miles away. This responsiveness had
nothing to do with that flabby impressionability which is dignified
under the name of the “creative temperament” — it was an extraor-
dinary gift for hope, a romantic readiness such as [ have never found
in any other person and which it is not likely I shall ever find again.
No — Gatsby turned out all right at the end; it is what preyed on
Gatsby, what foul dust floated in the wake of his dreams that tempo-
rarily closed out my interest in the abortive sorrows and short-wind-
ed elations of men.

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

I 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. | graduated from New Haven in 1915, just a quarter
of a century after my father, and a little later I participated in that
delayed Teutonic migration known as the Great War. [ enjoyed the
counter-raid so thoroughly that I came back restless. 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. Everybody I knew was in the bond business, so I sup-
posed it could support one more single man. All my aunts and uncles
talked it over as if they were choosing a prep-school for me, and fi-
nally said, “Why — ve-es,” with very grave, hesitant faces. Father
agreed to finance me for a year and after various delays I came East,
permanently, I thought, in the spring of twenty-two.

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. He found
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yvocofioBag Bee Te, 1o A 3HeBakaw. Ao TpakTyBaTH 0coBHCTICTS
AK CYKYTHICTE ACKPABHX NMPOARIB, TO ¥ HEOMY Gy/I0 10CHE BETHYHE,
AKACH MiABMIIEHA YYTAMBICTE 00 MPHHAJ JHTTA, TAK, Ha4e BiH OyB
i eJHAHMI 10 OJHOrO 3 THX HASTOMHHX NPWIAJAIE, 10 PEECTPYIOTh
3eMIETPYC AeCh 33 TPHAEE ATE 3eMeb, LA Yy TIHBICTE He Mana HiMoro
CILTEHOrO 3 Tiew OeaxpebeTHOK BPazHEBICTIO, KOTPY 4acTO OMHCYIOTh
dpazoio “reopua Hatypa”, — ue GyB AMBOBIKHMIT Jap Hafii, pomaH-
THYHA MOTOBHICTE, AKOT A HIKOAM He 3yCTpivas Hi B KoMy iHWOMY i
HABPAJ 4M e Komuck 3ycerpiny. Hi, Tetchi spewrroo yyaoBo sapeko-
MeHgysas cefe; He BiH, a Te, o NiATOYYBAI0 HOro, OTPYHHME TYMaH,
AKMI CYNPOBOIHYEAE Npoby#eHHA HOro CHIB, — OCh W0 Ha eBHHIH
4ac BinOMno MeHi 0X0Ty 40 CYETHHX JMIOACEKHX PAJ0OCTeH | CMYTHIB.

Mos poayHa — Bie NPOTATOM TPhOX NOKOMiHE 3AMOMHI 1aHO-
BaHi M1 HeBeTHKOro MicTeuka Ha Cepegnbomy 3axoai. Kappasei
— 1le TakHiH cobi KiaH, reHeanoriyie JepeBo KOTPOro, 3rifHO 3 ci-
MeHHHMH MepeKazamMH, carae cpoiM KopiHHAM 40 repuora Baknio,
OJHAK CNPaBKHIM 3aCHOBHHKOM Hawoi rinku Gye GpaT Moro gigycs,
KOTPHH OCETHBCA TYT ¥ TATAECAT NepLIOMY, BIANPaBHB 3aMicTh cebe
Ha [pomagAHCEKY BiliHY HAHMAHLA, a CaM BIKPHB OITTOBY KOMMa-
Hil0, AKOK Tenep Kepye Miii HaTbko.

Al HikonmKH He GaMHB TOro AiTyCcA, OHAK BEAMKAOTD, 1110 A CXOMXHI
Ha HBOI'O — NPUHAIMHI AKINO BipHTH MOXMYpoMY oniiiHoMY nop-
TRpeTy, 1o BHCHTE ¥ GaTtekosomMy odici. A saxkinyue Ene vy 1915 poui,
piBHO Yepes YBepTh CTOAITTA Nicna Moro BaTeka, | TPOXH 3rogom Gpas
YHACTD ¥ 3anisHinii Mirpauii reproduis, sigomiit ax CeiTosa pifHa.
A HacTiNbKKY NepeiHABCA KOHTPHACTYIIOM, IO MOTIM ILe JOBro He
Mir 3acnokoiTHeA. 3aMicTe Toro, wob 6yTH HEHTPOM HEeBCHITYILOI
ceiTobygoeu, CepenHii 3axiy BHABMECA YMMOCH HA 3pa30K 3a1BipKiB
BCECRITY — OTO¥ A BUPIIME nojaTHca Ha CxigHe y30epexoka BU-
BuaTH DipxoBy cnpaey. Bei, koro A 3Hae, OynH noe'AzaHi 3 Bipxamu
— TOMY A NPUITYCTHB, WO Uei BisHec 3Moke NPorojysaTH Le oHO-
ro yqacHHka, Bei Mol gageys i TITOHBKH 3i6pany 3 Uboro npHBo/Ly
ciMeiiHy HapaJy — Tak, HeHavye BOHH BHOMpPaH 418 MeHe MiaroTos-
4y WKOTY — i BpewTi npotaran: “A domy 6 i Hi?” — 3 noxmypum i
30BCIM HE NepeKoHaHuM BHpaszom o6au4, Batbko noroaueca dinau-
CYBATH MEHEe YIIPOJOB¥ OJHOTO POKY, | MiCNA HH3KH 3aTPHMOK Ha-
BECHI ABAJIATE APYTOro A BpewTi BUpyHe Ha CxigHe yabepexoxa
— AK CNOAIBABCA, HAZABMIH.

[MpakTvHime 6yno 6 3HANTH HWUTAO ¥ MICTi, 0/JHAK CTOANA TEMIa
nopa, i A nHIWe HeWOJABHO 3IHILHE I{Paﬁ INEHHX FAMABHH Ta MpH-
BITHHX JlepeB, TO®X, KON ojHH Mill cniBpoBiTHHEK 3anponoHysas
CNUIBHO BUHAITHATH GYAHHOYOK ¥ NepeaMicTi, A 3 pajicTio BXOMHBCA
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the house, a weather-beaten cardboard bungalow at eighty a month,
but at the last minute the firm ordered him to Washington, and I went
out to the country alone. [ 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 wis-
dom to herself over the electric stove.

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

“How do you get to West Egg village?” he asked helplessly.

[ told him. And as I walked on [ was lonely no longer. I was a guide,
a pathfinder, an original settler. He had casually conferred on me the
freedom of the neighborhood.

And so with the sunshine and the great bursts of leaves gro-
wing on the trees, just as things grow in fast movies, [ had that fa-
miliar conviction that life was beginning over again with the sum-
mer.

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. [
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. And I had the high
intention of reading many other books besides. | was rather literary
in college — one year I wrote a series of very solemn and obvious
editorials for the Yale News — and now I 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.

It was a matter of chance that I should have rented a house in one
of the strangest communities in North America. 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. 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 con-
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3a uo nponosHiiio, BiH sHailmos noMelkaHHa, nobHTe HEroAoIo
GyHrano, 3a piciMaecaT gosapis Ha MicAllb, OJHAK B OCTAHHII MOMEHT
dipma nepesena Horo 4o BalMHrTOHA, | A MYCHB BCEAATHCA TYAH
cam. fl 3aBiB nca — AKIO TAK MOMKHA CKA3ATH MPO Tl KLbKa AHIB, AKI
BiH IIPOMHB ¥ MEHE [0 TOro, AK YTiK, — a TAKo¥K crapeHsruii “Toux”
i we crapiwy dinky, KoTpa sacTesia MeHi JixKo H roTysana cHiga-
HOK, YaKIYIOUH HaJ eeKTPOIVIHTKOIO | GypMoyuyun cobi npu uboMy
nig Hic Akick GiHCLKE NPUMOBNAHHA,

Kinbka AHIB A NOYYBaBCA CAMOTHLO, MIOKH OJHOTO PAHKY AKHHCH
YOJIOBIK, IO BCETMECA Mi3HIlIe 3a MeHe, He TYKHYE MeHe Joporom.

“Bu He nigkaxeTe, AK NOTpanuTH Ha Bect-Er?” — Be3nopajHo
3aMHUTAB BiH.

Yrkazapwy oMy LUTAX, A MIUOE Jani, B¥e He MOYYEaKYHCE ca-
MOTHBO.  OYE NpoOBIIHHMKOM, TEpIIONOCENeHIeM, cTapoxHIoM. Lia
MoAWHA GaKTHYHO NOAAPYEAIA MEHI CTATYC MIiCLIeEOro MeIKaHIIA.
OTox coHAYHE CBITNO Ta OYPXIMEHI, HEHAYE MiJ 4ac NPHCKOPeHOo]
3HOMKH, PO3BMTOK THCTA HA JAepeBax JaBalH MeHi BiTMyTTA, o pa-
30M 3 JIITOM PO3NOYHHAETLCA HOBE MHTTA.

MotpiGuo Gyao ue GaraTo NPOYHTATH | HACAMIIEPE ] CIOBHUTHCA
CBIAOI0 LTI CHI0K HHUTTEAalHOrO NoBiTpA. fl HaKYTIHE ropy
nigpy4HHKIB 3 GaHKiBCEKO] CIpaBH, KPeAHTYBAHHA Ta IHBECTYBaHHA,
i BOHH BUIIHKYBAIHCA HA MOIX KHIDKKOBHX NOMHLAK, BHETHCKYIOUH
HepBOHHMM i 30JI0THM, HeHave ceimoBruKapbyBani MoHeTH, o6iuArYH
BUIKPHTH TAEMHHLI, Biaomi auwe Migacy, Meuenaty i Moprany. I 2
MaB TBEPAMHIT HaMip Npo4MTaTH 1ie HaraTo IHIHMX KHIDKOK. Y Konemki
MeHEe BEaKAIH A0 NeBHoI MIpH JiTepaToOpoM — OJHOT0 POKY A Ha-
MHCAB HH3KY NOMMIe3HUX | BaHANBHHX NepeloBHLb A1A “Enb Hbloc"
— i abMpascA 3HOBY NOBEPHYTH NMOAIDHE HANOBHEHHA ¥ CBOE JKHTTHA,
cTaBlM Haltbinbi By3LKMM 3 yeix daxisuis — “BeebiuHo ocsiveHO0
ocobucricTio”, 5 Kasky Le He 3314 KPacHoro cliBUA — BpewTi-pelr,
Ha cBiT HalledekTHBHIILE AMBHTHCA KPishk AKECh O/IHE BiKHO.

Tak cknanocd, o A BUHAHHAE #HTI0 B OJHOMY 3 HAITHBOBHIK-
Himmx KyToukie [lieHivHOI AMepukn. Ha rpauiiinomMy GyHTIBTHEOMY
OCTPpiBIli, 0 BHMHWHAETLCA Ha cxif Big Hew-Hopka, cepea inmmx
NpHPOAHHX O0'EKTIE BHPIZHAKOTLCA JBa He3BHYaHHWUX YTEBOPEHHA
penbedy. 3a ABAAUATE ML Bij MicTa, Ha 3aaBipKax npoToku JloHr-
Altnenp, v Halibinbw obwuUTY AlnAHKY MopA yoiel 3axigHol niBkyni
BJAETECA 1APA BEIETEHCHKHX A€Lb, OHAKOBICIHEKHX 33 dopMoio |
PO3IUTEHHX THIe MiTKOW 3aToKoWw. BOHH He ileankHo oBaNBHI, a
WBKHILE NPHIVIKCHYTI OL1A OCHOBH, HEHA4e AHLA 3 ONOBIIKH Npo
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