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  “Have you a car here? If you haven’t, I have.” 
  “I have a coupé.”  

    In then, with a rustle of golden cloth. He slammed the door. Into so many cars she had stepped
like this like that her back against the leather, so her elbow resting on the door waiting. (59) 
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Daisy and Tom were sitting opposite each other at the kitchen table, with a plate of cold fried 

chicken between them, and two bottles of ale. He was talking intently across the table at her, and 
in his earnestness his hand had fallen upon and covered her own. Once in a while she looked up at 
him and nodded in agreement. 

    They weren’t happy, and neither of them had touched the chicken or the ale and yet they weren’t 
unhappy either. There was an unmistakable air of natural intimacy about the picture, and anybody 
would have said that they were conspiring together. (115) 
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“Tom,” I inquired, “what did you say to Wilson that afternoon?” 

  He stared at me without a word, and I knew I had guessed right about those missing hours. I 
started to turn away, but he took a step after me and grabbed my arm. 
  “I told him the truth,” he said. “He came to the door while we were getting ready to leave, and 
when I sent down word that we weren’t in he tried to force his way up-stairs. He was crazy enough 
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to kill me if I hadn’t told him who owned the car. His hand was on a revolver in his pocket every 
minute he was in the house ” He broke off defiantly. “What if I did tell him? That fellow had it 
coming to him. He threw dust into your eyes just like he did in Daisy’s, but he was a tough one. He 
ran over Myrtle like you’d run over a dog and never even stopped his car.” 
  There was nothing I could say, except the one unutterable fact that it wasn’t true. (142) 
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They were careless people, Tom and Daisy they smashed up things and creatures and then 
retreated back into their money or their vast carelessness, or whatever it was that kept them 
together, and let other people clean up the mess they had made…. (142) 
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    “What are you doing?” I inquired. 
    “Just standing here, old sport.” 
    Somehow, that seemed a despicable occupation. For all I knew he was going to rob the house in a 

moment; I wouldn’t have been surprised to see sinister faces, the faces of “Wolfshiem’s people,” 
behind him in the dark shrubbery. (114) 
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     “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. “I hate careless people. That’s why I like you.” (48) 
 

Nick Jordan

 
 
     Every one suspects himself of at least one of the cardinal virtues, and this is mine: I am one of 

the few honest people that I have ever known. (48) 
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Jordan
 

     
 “Won’t you come in, Nick?” 

     “No, thanks.” 
     I was feeling a little sick and I wanted to be alone. But Jordan lingered for a moment more. 
     “It’s only half-past nine,” she said. 
     I’d be damned if I’d go in; I’d had enough of all of them for one day, and suddenly that included 

Jordan too. She must have seen something of this in my expression, for she turned abruptly away 
and ran up the porch steps into the house. (113) 
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     “You said a bad driver was only safe until she met another bad driver? Well, I met another bad 

driver, didn’t I? I mean it was careless of me to make such a wrong guess. I thought you were 
rather an honest, straightforward person. I thought it was your secret pride.” (141) 
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So we beat on, boats against the current, borne back ceaselessly into the past. (144) 
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