
The Great Gatsby 
Here’s the Answer. What’s the question? 
You are going to read some extracts from a book. What do we usually want to know before we 
read? Write questions for these answers: 

                Example: Who wrote it? 
                                    E. Hemingway / F. Scott Fitzgerald / J. Steinbeck

1. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
In the 18th century. / In the 19th century. / In the 20th century. 

2. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
A novel. / A poem. / A play. 

3. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
It’s about gangsters in New York. / It’s about wealthy New Yorkers in the 1920s. 

4. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
Nick Carraway, Jay Gatsby, Daisy Buchanan and Tom Buchanan. 

5. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
In the beginning, Nick moves to New York and tells us about the life of a group of New Yorkers in the 1920s. 

6. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
It ends very sadly. / We’re left wondering. / They all live happily ever after. 

7. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
Yes, there are. Leonardo di Caprio stars in one of them.

8. ____________________________________________________________________________ ?
The writer admires the life of New Yorkers in the 1920s. / The writer criticises the empty life of New Yorkers 
in the 1920s. 

Here’s the front and back covers of the book: 
- Which questions can you definitely answer? 
- Which ones can you guess? 
- What additional questions would you like to know 

the answers to? 



reading: EXTRACT 1

There was music from my neighbor's house through the summer nights. In his blue gardens men and girls came and 
went like moths among the whisperings and the champagne and the stars. At high tide in the afternoon I watched his 
guests diving from the tower of his raft or taking the sun on the hot sand of his beach while his two motor-boats slit 
the waters of the Sound, drawing aquaplanes over cataracts of foam. On week-ends his Rolls-Royce became an 
omnibus, bearing parties to and from the city, between nine in the morning and long past midnight, while his station 
wagon scampered like a brisk yellow bug to meet all trains. And on Mondays eight servants including an extra 
gardener toiled all day with mops and scrubbing-brushes and hammers and garden-shears, repairing the ravages of 
the night before.

Every Friday five crates of oranges and lemons arrived from a fruiterer in New York—every Monday these same 
oranges and lemons left his back door in a pyramid of pulpless halves. There was a machine in the kitchen which 
could extract the juice of two hundred oranges in half an hour, if a little button was pressed two hundred times by a 
butler's thumb.

At least once a fortnight a corps of caterers came down with several hundred feet of canvas and enough colored 
lights to make a Christmas tree of Gatsby's enormous garden. On buffet tables, garnished with glistening 
hors-d'oeuvre, spiced baked hams crowded against salads of harlequin designs and pastry pigs and turkeys 
bewitched to a dark gold. In the main hall a bar with a real brass rail was set up, and stocked with gins and liquors 
and with cordials so long forgotten that most of his female guests were too young to know one from another.

By seven o'clock the orchestra has arrived—no thin five-piece affair but a whole pitful of oboes and trombones and 
saxophones and viols and cornets and piccolos and low and high drums. The last swimmers have come in from the 
beach now and are dressing upstairs; the cars from New York are parked five deep in the drive, and already the halls 
and salons and verandas are gaudy with primary colors and hair shorn in strange new ways and shawls beyond the 
dreams of Castile. The bar is in full swing and floating rounds of cocktails permeate the garden outside until the air 
is alive with chatter and laughter and casual innuendo and introductions forgotten on the spot and enthusiastic 
meetings between women who never knew each other's names.

              Read the text and decide if the following sentences are TRUE or FALSE:
 

1. There were eight servants permanently in the house. 

2. Several hundred caterers came to prepare the gardens. 

3. There was a bar outside. 

4. Everybody knew each other. 

5. His Rolls-Royce looked like a bus. 

6. The parties started at 9.00 a.m. 

7. People swam or danced. 

8. The station wagon was yellow. 

9. Everybody drank champagne. 

10. The drive was at least 9 metres wide. 



Gatsby's house was still empty when I left—the grass on his lawn had grown as long as mine. One of the taxi drivers in 
the village never took a fare past the entrance gate without stopping for a minute and pointing inside; perhaps it was he 
who drove Daisy and Gatsby over to East Egg the night of the accident and perhaps he had made a story about it all his 
own. I didn't want to hear it and I avoided him when I got off the train.

I spent my Saturday nights in New York because those gleaming, dazzling parties of his were with me so vividly that I 
could still hear the music and the laughter faint and incessant from his garden and the cars going up and down his drive. 
One night I did hear a material car there and saw its lights stop at his front steps. But I didn't investigate. Probably it was 
some final guest who had been away at the ends of the earth and didn't know that the party was over.

On the last night, with my trunk packed and my car sold to the grocer, I went over and looked at that huge incoherent 
failure of a house once more. On the white steps an obscene word, scrawled by some boy with a piece of brick, stood 
out clearly in the moonlight and I erased it, drawing my shoe raspingly along the stone. Then I wandered down to the 
beach and sprawled out on the sand.

Most of the big shore places were closed now and there were hardly any lights except the shadowy, moving glow of a 
ferryboat across the Sound. 

           Read the second extract and answer the following questions:  

1. What happened to Gatsby? 

2. Why does Nick go to Gatsby’s house? 

3. Why do you think Nick calls it “that huge incoherent failure of a house”? 

4. In what ways is this extract different from the previous one? 

5. What do you think might have happened in the middle of the story? 

Why are each of these words used in the text? In your own words, explain how they are related to the 
story. 

1. moths:
2. ravages: 
3. extract:
4. gaudy:
5. in full swing:
6. innuendo: 

1 moths a to get (a substance) from something by the use of a machine or chemicals

2 ravages b extravagantly bright or showy, typically so as to be tasteless.

3 extract c a kind of insect that is similar to a butterfly but that flies mostly at night and is usually less 
colourful 

4 gaudy d an indirect remark about somebody/something, usually suggesting something bad or rude

5 in full swing e damages

6 innuendo f at a stage when the level of activity is at its highest

Look at the following words and expressions from the text. Match each them with their definition: 

reading: EXTRACT 2



Writing
Does money bring happiness? How do you feel about the following statements? 

YOU YOUR PARTNER(S)
1. Money can definitely buy happiness. 

2. I don’t think I could be happy if I had no money at all. 

3. Money can have a negative effect on people. 

4. Having a lot of money can make people more attractive. 

5. I agree with the expression “Money makes the world go round”.

6. Is money the root of all evil? 

                 Use some of these ideas to write a for and against essay. 


