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Read the passage\carefully. Then write a well-developed essay in which you analyze how the

author utilizes literary elements as building blocks to support a fOf his piece.
Using S will dramatically help you develop your five paragraph essay:.

ou may wish to consider such literary elements as setting, mood, characterization, symbol,
tone, imagery, selection of detail, diction, syntax, archetype, figurative language, and point of
view. Support your analysis with specific references to the text.
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The Great Gatsby by F. Scott Fitzgerald, Charles Scribners, New Yor pp 77-8. S M”
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Sumeer/ I@She married Tom Buchanan of go, with more pom and circumstance t_&ap{Eomswllegver J
‘“’ e~ knew before. Hfl.}ame down with @ hundre 'efo lei rivate cars, and hired a Whole floor of the
no\ Muhlbach Hotel¥and the day before the WW her a string ofpe valued at three hundrec 1ed at three hundred 4 ‘s

and fifty thous ars. s lliove noow - c,gloduhlc
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1915 . oS
I was a bndesmand?came into her roo

Jowered Yress—and as drunk as agfionkey Xhe had a bottle of

before the bridal dinner, and found her lying on her

/ ‘bed as lovely as thlght in her
éautemél hand and a letter ip4fie other. Qtows Ml!!t
P oV. ratulate me," she muttere Neverhad a rm efore but 0 l"ﬁo enjoy it." werd Chorce 2
/ "What's the matter, Daisys 9\nras|7—> q,owd ot Voie \ C‘pwa.c&f ' rabon —
I was scared, I can tell you; I'd never seen a girl like that before. r~ngletn
[ . -.l; "Here, dears'." She groped around in a waste-basket she had with her on the bed and pulled out the string
/ of pearls. "take 'em downstairs and give 'em back to whoever they belong to. Tell 'em all Daisy's change' ‘ ﬁla«-d;
a,lo"“" Fweeher mine. Say: 'Daisy's change' her mine!" Jowl t..:-.,/ htlad < i Ak Aot s, Jrsure
¢ 0\ 4\10" She began ta(cry_/she(Gried &nd cried) I rushed out and found her?nother’s maid, and we l the door co~tel
A and got her into a_cold bath. She wouldn't let go of the letter. She took it into the 1ub with her and
S M\"-/ squeezed it up mtall and only let me leave it in the soap- dish when she saw that it was coming \
v

to pieces hk chd/ 1,0 (?' le~ad/Voic U 2

But she didn't say another word. We gave her spirits of ammonia and p n her forehead and hooked - (¥ Oleq{-
= | l he back into her dress, and half an houflater, whgg_ we walked out of the room, the pearls were around her
¢ oA—(‘ ) \neck and the incident was ovef ver_Next d day at(@o clock she married Tom Buchanan without so much as a

wt | and started off on aghregmonths' trip to the Sout
1 : .0
Wol warm
(o I saw them in Santa Barbara when they came back, and I thought I'd never seen a girl so mad about her
husband. If he left the room for a minute she'd look around unea51ly, and say: "Where's Tom gone2" and olt »
wear the most abstracted expression until she saw him coming in the door. She used to sit on th (

[,,(ﬂ'/ lﬂ with his head in her lap by the hour, rubbing her fingers over his eyes and looking at him with

‘__‘_\ unfathomable delight 1t was touching to see them together—it made you laugh in a hushed, fascinated
way. That was infAugust)A week after I left Santa Barbara Tom ran into a wagon on the Ventura road $_
one night, and fAppéd/a front wheel off his car. The girl who was with him got into the papers, too, ’
because her arm was broken—she was one of the chambermaids in the Santa Barbara Hotel.
The next April Daisy had her little girl, and they went to France for a year.
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