The Great Gatsby
QUOTATIONS

Wealth/Money
The rich get richer and the poor get children
A string of pearls valued at $350,000
A lot of these newly rich people are just big bootleggers
It was hard to realise that a man in my own generation was wealthy enough to do that.
Her voice is full of money
It took just three years to earn the money that bought it

Dreams/Hopes
What foul dust floated in the wake of his dreams
You dream you, you absolute little dream
Wed his unutterable visions to her perishable breathe...the incarnation was complete
The colossal vitality of his illusion
Between grotesque reality and frightening dreams

Love
She never loved you
I loved you too
For a moment I thought I loved her but I am slow thinking and full of interior rules that act as brakes on my desires
In my heart I love her al the time
I had no girl whose disembodied face floated along dark cornices and blinded sides so I drew up the girl beside me.

Facade
It was a factual imitation of some hotel De Ville in Normandy
He sprang from his platonic conception of himself
What thoroughness what realism
God I’m sophisticated
Mr Nobody form Nowhere
Old sport
Sometimes they came and went without having met Gatsby at all, came with a simplicity of heart that was its own ticket of admission 

Consumerism
It excited him too that many men had already loved Daisy – it increased her value in his eyes
Dust-covered wreck of a Ford
Here’s your money, go buy ten more dogs with it
You resemble the advertisement of a man
His shirts piled like bricks stacks a dozen high. I’ve got a man in England who buys me clothes.


Family
My father gave me some advice...”whenever you feel like criticising anyone...just remember that all the people in the world haven’t had the advantages that you have”
Come to your mother that loves you
The rich get richer and the poor get children
Man of fine breeding
We’re descended from the Duke of Buccleuch

Morality
He was a man of fine breeding
He wouldn’t so much as look at a friend’s wife
Anything can happen now that we’ve slid over this bridge
Small flat-nosed Jew
She felt safer on a plane where any diversion from a code would be thought impossible
Ms Baker’s a great sportswoman you know and she’d never do anything that wasn’t alright

Women
Beautiful little fool
Dishonesty in a woman is nothing you can ever blame too deeply
Pap of life
Her left breast was swinging loosely like a flap
Her voice is full of money
Gatsby’s very careful about women, he would never so much as look at a friend’s wife
Carried her flesh senselessly 

Crime/Corruption
I was able to do the commissioner a favour once
No he’s a gambler...he’s the man who fixed the World Series in 1919
Was startled at his expression. He looked...as if he had “killed a man”
I understand that you are looking for a business gonnegtion
He and this Wolfshiem bought up a lot of side-street drug stores...and sold grain alcohol over the counter
He’s a common swindler

God
Oh my GA-OD
God I’m sophisticated
Under TJ Eckleburg’s persistent stare
The truth was that Jay Gatsby of West Egg Long Island sprang from his platonic conception of himself. He was a son of God...and he must be about his father’s business
“God sees everything” repeated Wilson...”That’s an advertisement” said Michaelis

Vision
I had taken 2 finger bowls of champagne and the scene had changed before my eyes into something significant, elemental and profound 
But his eyes dimmed a little by many paintless days under sun and rain and broods over the solemn dumping ground
I became aware of the old island here that flowered once for Dutch sailor’s eyes
Stir up impenetrable could which screens their obscure operations from your sight

Colour
The eyes of TJ Eckleburg...blue and gigantic
Did mother get powder on your old yellowy hair
Daisy’s white childhood
White dress
He wears a pink suit
Yellow car
Involuntarily I glanced seaward – and distinguished nothing except a single green light, minute and far away, that might have been the end of a dock
Gatsby believed in the green light, the orgastic future that year by year recedes before us 

Time
We all believed for a moment that it had smashed in pieces on the floor
“You can’t repeat the past?” He replied incredulously “Why of course you can!”
So we beat on boats against the current born back ceaselessly into the past
In my younger more vulnerable years my father gave me some advise that I’ve been turning over in my mind ever since 
