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Part 1 — Editorial Board Audit

Editorial Board Audit — "The Great Gatsby"

Board and scope

This is the BookRealm editorial board — Chairman, plus four readers covering psychological depth, structure,
market, and prose — reporting on a complete read of the manuscript: nine chapters, approximately 48,303 words,
first-person retrospective narration by a participant-witness. We read the text as a submission, not as an artefact,
and we applied the standard we apply to any literary novel we would put money behind: does the interior life
hold, does the book pull, does it land on a shelf someone shops, does it hold together under pressure, and is the

sentence-level work worth the price. The verdict below is the Chairman's and is binding on release conditions.

1. Systemic / Psychological Depth — 92/100

This manuscript understands that people are organised by what they cannot admit, and it builds its entire system
on that.

Strengths

The opening move is a psychological thesis, not a scene: the narrator inherits a class instruction and mistakes it
for an ethic. "Whenever you feel like criticizing anyone," he told me, "just remember that all the people in this
world haven't had the advantages that you've had." (Ch. I) Nick then converts it into "a sense of the fundamental
decencies is parcelled out unequally at birth" (Ch. I) — a sentence that indicts him while he thinks he is being
modest. The book knows this. That is the first sign of a serious writer.

Daisy is drawn with unusual cruelty and unusual mercy at once. Her account of her daughter's birth — "I'm glad
it's a girl. And I hope she'll be a fool—that's the best thing a girl can be in this world, a beautiful little fool." (Ch.
I) — is the most economical statement of a woman's structural position we have read in a submission this year.
And the manuscript immediately refuses to let it be noble: Nick feels "the basic insincerity of what she had said"
(Ch. I). Depth here is double-layered — the truth is real, and the performance of it is also real.

Gatsby's psychology is rendered as a manufacturing process, not a mystery. "The truth was that Jay Gatsby of
West Egg, Long Island, sprang from his Platonic conception of himself." (Ch. VI) The Hopalong Cassidy
schedule at the end — "Practise elocution, poise and how to attain it," "Be better to parents" (Ch. IX) —



retroactively converts the whole performance into a child's self-improvement list, and it lands harder than any

confession scene could.

The relational writing is exact. The book understands that a fantasy cannot survive contact: "There must have
been moments even that afternoon when Daisy tumbled short of his dreams—not through her own fault, but
because of the colossal vitality of his illusion." (Ch. V) And the cost of arrival is stated in one line: "His count of
enchanted objects had diminished by one." (Ch. V)

Tom is not a cartoon. He is an organism whose entitlement has stopped nourishing him: "There was something
pathetic in his concentration, as if his complacency, more acute than of old, was not enough to him any more."
(Ch. I) When he cries in the car — "The God damned coward!" he whimpered (Ch. VII) — the grief is genuine

and morally worthless, simultaneously. That is hard to do.

The class system is dramatised, not asserted. Myrtle changing dresses and inflating — "as she expanded the room
grew smaller around her" (Ch. IT) — is the same mechanism as Gatsby's shirts, priced differently.

Issues

Daisy is given interiority twice (Ch. I veranda, Ch. VII Plaza) and is then handled entirely from outside. After
"Oh, you want too much!" she cried to Gatsby. "I love you now—isn't that enough? I can't help what's past." (Ch.
VII), she has no further inner life at all; she becomes a plot absence. The board is split on whether this is design or
evasion, but the effect on a reader is that the book's most important decision — to go back to Tom — happens off-

page and is reported through a window (Ch. VII).

Jordan is psychologically under-built relative to her function. She is diagnosed ("She was incurably dishonest,"
Ch. TIT) rather than dramatised, and the narrator's dismissal — "Dishonesty in a woman is a thing you never blame
deeply—I was casually sorry, and then I forgot." (Ch. III) — is left un-examined by a book that examines
everything else. Her one late reversal ("I thought you were rather an honest, straightforward person. I thought it

was your secret pride." Ch. IX) is excellent and arrives too thin.

Wilson's inner life is rendered almost entirely through Michaelis's testimony (Ch. VIII). It works as reportage, but
the murderer of the protagonist is the least psychologically inhabited figure in the book.

2. Pacing & Hook — 81/100

Strengths

The chapter-ends are, with two exceptions, the strongest structural asset here. Chapter I ends on the green light
and the vanishing figure — "he stretched out his arms toward the dark water in a curious way" — which is the
true hook and does more work than the first eight pages combined. Chapter III ends on a narrator-detonating line:
"I am one of the few honest people that I have ever known." Chapter V ends with a controlled exit — "Then I
went out of the room and down the marble steps into the rain, leaving them there together." Chapter VII ends on

"watching over nothing." Each of these buys the next chapter.

Chapter VII is a model of escalation. The heat is established before anyone speaks ("the straw seats of the car
hovered on the edge of combustion"), the confrontation is detonated by a single accidental line — "You always
look so cool," she repeated — and the aftermath is chained: gas stop, Plaza, the drive home, Myrtle. The line "So
we drove on toward death through the cooling twilight." is a deliberate mid-chapter turn and it is earned.

The plant-and-pay discipline is strong: Tom's promised car to Wilson (Ch. II) becomes the pretext that puts
Wilson at Tom's door (Ch. IX); the yellow car is established as spectacle (Ch. IV) long before it is a murder



weapon (Ch. VII); the car-swap at the Buchanans' (Ch. VII) is the hinge of the entire tragedy and is staged as a
petty dominance move, not a plot device.

Issues

The opening is the weakest structural decision in the manuscript. Chapter I spends roughly its first fifth on family
history, the bond business, and geography before any scene begins. "Father agreed to finance me for a year, and
after various delays I came East" is not a hook; it is throat-clearing with a good vocabulary. A reader who does not

already trust the voice can leave before East Egg.

Chapter IV opens with a two-page catalogue of party guests — "the Chester Beckers and the Leeches, and a man
named Bunsen, whom I knew at Yale" — which is a tonal set-piece with zero forward motion, placed immediately
after Chapter III already delivered the party. It is the most skippable passage in the book and it sits at the worst
possible position: the start of the act that must accelerate.

Chapter VI is the sag. The Sloane riding-party scene is a long humiliation that repeats information already
delivered (Gatsby does not belong; Tom despises him), and the Dan Cody backstory is dropped in after the
Chapter V reunion peak, deflating it. The author even flags the problem in-text — "So I take advantage of this
short halt, while Gatsby, so to speak, caught his breath" (Ch. VI) — which is an admission that the placement is

authorial convenience.

Chapter VIII stalls for a long stretch in the Louisville flashback ("He left feeling that if he had searched harder, he
might have found her") at precisely the moment Wilson is walking toward the pool. The cross-cut is structurally
right; the flashback's length is not.

Chapter IX runs a long tail after the death. The funeral material is the point of the book, but the Slagle phone call,
the Klipspringer tennis-shoes call, and the Wolfshiem office visit are three consecutive instances of the same beat

— nobody comes. Two would be devastating. Three is a list.

3. Market Potential — 74/100

Strengths

The length is a commercial asset, not a liability. At ~48,000 words this is a single-sitting literary novel — it reads
in three hours, which makes it viable for book clubs, classroom adoption, gift editions, and the "literary novel for
people who do not finish literary novels" position. Very little on the literary shelf competes at that length with that

density.

The positioning is clean and pitchable in one line: a self-invented man buys a house across the water from the
woman he lost, and it kills him. That is a romance hook with a tragedy engine, which is the most durable
combination in the category. The green light, the shirts, the eyes of Doctor T. J. Eckleburg (Ch. II), and the closing
"So we beat on, boats against the current, borne back ceaselessly into the past." (Ch. IX) are all quotable assets —
cover copy, jacket, merchandising, epigraph culture. Books that generate portable sentences outsell books that do

not.

Audience: literary fiction readers 25-55; the Jazz Age / moneyed-decadence reader; the class-mobility reader. It
competes directly with Wharton-line social tragedy (The House of Mirth, The Age of Innocence) and with the
disillusioned-expatriate register (The Sun Also Rises). It undersells the first on scope and outsells it on pace.

Issues



The title is the board's largest commercial objection. "The Great Gatsby" is arch and tells the reader nothing about
the promise; worse, the irony only resolves on completion. It will not carry a table display against a concrete,
imagistic title.

The protagonist problem is real: the named protagonist does not speak until Chapter III and does not become a
narrative agent until Chapter IV. Readers who buy a book called Gatsby spend a quarter of it with a bond
salesman's commute.

The narrator's passivity is a repeat complaint we expect from reviewers. Nick does not act; he is driven, invited,

told. His one decisive action is arranging a tea.

The most serious market liability is content the narration itself carries, not merely its characters. Tom's Goddard
rant (Ch. I) and his "intermarriage between black and white" (Ch. VII) are clearly framed as contemptible —
Jordan's "We're all white here," is the author's scalpel. But the narrator, whom the book asks us to trust, describes
"three modish negroes, two bucks and a girl" and laughs "as the yolks of their eyeballs rolled toward us" (Ch. IV),
and introduces Wolfshiem as "A small, flat-nosed Jew" with "two fine growths of hair which luxuriated in either
nostril" (Ch. IV), then attaches to him criminality, a comic dialect ("gonnegtion," "Oggsford"), and human-molar
cuff buttons. That is caricature with no ironic frame around it. It will be the centre of every contemporary review,

it will complicate school adoption, and the board will not pretend otherwise.

4. Consistency — 71/100

The plot mechanics are sound; the chronology is not.
Strengths

The physical logic of the death holds under scrutiny. The car swap is established (Ch. VII: "Well, you take my
coupé and let me drive your car to town"), the return configuration is explicitly reset ("You two start on home,
Daisy... In Mr. Gatsby's car"), the witnesses give partial and conflicting testimony as real witnesses do —
Michaelis "wasn't even sure of its colour—he told the first policeman that it was light green" against "It was a
yellow car... big yellow car. New." — and the damage is quietly confirmed later: "the front right fender needed

repair" (Ch. VIII). Tom's cover story to the policeman ("It's a blue car, a coupé") is watertight and in character.

Character behaviour under pressure is consistent: Gatsby's "old sport" tic tightens when he is challenged; Tom's
paternalism reappears at the exact moment he regains control ("I'm going to take better care of you from now on,"

Ch. VII).
Issues

Chapter VI contradicts itself within a single chapter. Gatsby wants Daisy to say she never loved Tom: "After
she had obliterated four years with that sentence"; a few pages later Nick imagines a girl who "would blot out

those five years of unwavering devotion." Four and five, same chapter, same interval.

Chapter I and Chapter IV cannot both be right about the child. Daisy says, "She's asleep. She's three years
old." (Ch. I, June 1922). Jordan's timeline (Ch. IV) has Daisy marrying Tom in June after an armistice début, and
"The next April Daisy had her little girl" — which makes Pammy a little over two in Chapter I and in Chapter VII.

Chapter I and Chapter IX disagree on the narrator's distance from events. Chapter I: "When I came back
from the East last autumn" — a return within the year. Chapter IX: "After two years I remember the rest of that

day." The retrospective frame is set at one year in the opening and two years in the closing.



The Gatsby—Daisy interval floats. Chapter V: "Five years next November." Chapter IV puts their meeting in
October 1917 and Chapter VIII confirms October ("he took Daisy one still October night"). From June 1922, "five
years next November" does not reconcile with an October 1917 romance, and it conflicts with the "four years" of
Chapter VI.

The narrator's central self-claim is contradicted by his own conduct and never adjudicated. "I am one of the
few honest people that I have ever known" (Ch. III) sits against his corroboration of Tom's alibi — "We've come
straight from New York," I said (Ch. VII) — and his silence about who was driving. The book lets Jordan raise it
("I thought you were rather an honest, straightforward person," Ch. IX) but Nick's reply — "I'm thirty. I'm five

years too old to lie to myself and call it honour." — dodges rather than settles it.

Minor seams. Nick states "I have been drunk just twice in my life, and the second time was that afternoon" (Ch.
I1), then in Chapter III takes "two finger-bowls of champagne" and the scene "changed before my eyes into
something significant, elemental, and profound." The Wilsons' tenure is given as eleven years over the garage
(Catherine, Ch. II) and twelve years married (Wilson, Ch. VIII), while Michaelis reports "they had been
neighbours for four years" (Ch. VIII) — survivable, but loose. And the Chapter II ellipsis into Mr. McKee's
bedroom ("I was standing beside his bed and he was sitting up between the sheets, clad in his underwear") is
either a deliberate elision or an unrepaired gap; as it stands the reader cannot tell which, and the narrator never
returns to it.

5. Prose Quality (English) — 96/100

Strengths

Sentence craft is the best thing in this manuscript and among the best this board has assessed. The control of
rhythm and clause is habitual, not occasional: "A breeze blew through the room, blew curtains in at one end and
out the other like pale flags, twisting them up toward the frosted wedding-cake of the ceiling” (Ch. I).

Imagery is load-bearing rather than decorative. The ash valley is introduced as a working metaphor for the
economy — "a fantastic farm where ashes grow like wheat into ridges and hills and grotesque gardens" (Ch. II)

— and pays off two hundred pages later when Wilson mistakes an optician's billboard for God (Ch. VIII).

Characterisation-by-sentence is ruthless and fast: "It was a body capable of enormous leverage—a cruel body."
(Ch. I). Violence is delivered without adjectival padding: "Making a short deft movement, Tom Buchanan broke
her nose with his open hand." (Ch. II)

Dialogue is register-perfect and class-audible. Daisy's arch evasions, Tom's blunt declaratives ("Never heard of
them," Ch. I), Gatsby's over-rehearsed formality that "just missed being absurd" (Ch. III), Wolfshiem's letter with
its uncorrected run-ons (Ch. IX), and the drunk at the wreck — "Wonder'ff tell me where there's a gas'line

station?" (Ch. III) — are all distinct without phonetic overkill.

The abstractions are controlled: "No amount of fire or freshness can challenge what a man can store up in his
ghostly heart." (Ch. V); "Her voice is full of money," he said suddenly. (Ch. VII). And the book can also do plain:
"The poor son-of-a-bitch," he said. (Ch. IX)

Issues

The register occasionally overreaches into the purple, always in the same place — Gatsby's transcendence

passages. "He could climb to it, if he climbed alone, and once there he could suck on the pap of life, gulp down



the incomparable milk of wonder." (Ch. VI) is straining, and the narrator half-concedes it two pages later by

naming Gatsby's "appalling sentimentality."

The comic material is uneven against the surrounding prose. "Mr. Mumble" (Ch. IIT) and the Vladmir Tostoff gag
are lighter than the book they sit in.

The Chapter IV name-catalogue is a stylistic indulgence: individually funny, cumulatively deadening.

One word requires an editorial decision rather than defence: "and the holocaust was complete" (Ch. VIII).

Whatever the period usage, no contemporary edition can publish that sentence unexamined.

Composite score

Dimension Score Weight Weighted
Systemic / Psychological Depth 92 20% 18.40
Pacing & Hook 81 25% 20.25
Market Potential 74 20% 14.80
Consistency 71 15% 10.65
Prose Quality (English) 96 20% 19.20

Composite: 18.40 + 20.25 + 14.80 + 10.65 + 19.20 = 83.3 / 100

Chairman's verdict

Publishable — but not as it stands. This is an acquisition, not a decline, and the board is unanimous on that. The
prose is at a level that does not require improvement, the psychological architecture is genuine, and Chapter VII is
as good a sustained sequence as we see. What stops release today is not quality. It is a chronology that contradicts
itself in three separate places, a narration that carries racial and antisemitic caricature outside any ironic frame,
and roughly forty pages of structural drag concentrated in Chapters IV, VI, and IX.

None of these is a rewrite. All of them are a hard edit. The book gets one full structural pass and one continuity
pass, and then it goes.

Release conditions:

1. Fix the chronology. Reconcile "obliterated four years" against "those five years of unwavering
devotion" (both Ch. VI), settle the Gatsby—Daisy interval against the October 1917 meeting (Chs. IV,
V, VIII), correct the child's stated age (Ch. I against Ch. IV), and align the retrospective frame — "last
autumn" (Ch. I) against "After two years" (Ch. IX).

2. Address the narratorial caricature. The "two bucks and a girl" passage (Ch. IV) and the Wolfshiem
introduction (Ch. IV) are carried by the narrator, not by Tom, and must be either reframed so the irony
is visible or revised. Tom's rants (Chs. I, VII) stay — they are indicted in-text. Replace "the holocaust
was complete" (Ch. VIII).

3. Cut the Chapter IV guest catalogue to a third of its length and move what survives behind the first
Gatsby-Nick scene, so the act opens on motion.



4. Rebuild Chapter VI. Relocate the Dan Cody backstory to before the Chapter V reunion so it does not
deflate the peak, and cut the Sloane riding-party to half — it repeats Chapter V's information at greater
length.

5. Compress Chapter VIII's Louisville flashback so the cross-cut against Wilson's approach tightens

rather than stalls.

6. Trim the Chapter IX tail from three no-one-comes beats to two: keep Klipspringer's tennis shoes and
Wolfshiem's refusal, cut or fold the Slagle call.

Top five fixes, in priority order

1. Chapter VI — reconcile "four years" with "five years" and relocate the Dan Cody backstory ahead of

the Chapter V reunion.

2. Chapter IV — cut the guest catalogue to a third and revise the narrator-voiced racial and antisemitic

caricature that the text does not frame.

3. Chapter I — compress the pre-scene throat-clearing so the reader reaches East Egg fast, and correct

the child's stated age against Jordan's timeline.

4. Chapter IX — reduce the funeral sequence from three identical no-one-comes beats to two, and align

"After two years" with Chapter I's "last autumn."

5. Chapter VIII — tighten the Louisville flashback against Wilson's walk, and replace "the holocaust

was complete."

Part 2 — Editorial Craft Report

Full Manuscript Report — Part 2

Craft analysis and revision plan

Title: The Great Gatsby - Length: ~48,300 words - Editor: Lead line-editor, BookRealm

Part 1 assessed the manuscript at the level of the editorial board: market position, structural integrity, comparable
titles, the verdict. This part does not revisit any of that. What follows is the working document — what is on the

page, sentence by sentence, and what I want you to do about it.

Read the Inviolables map before you read the fix list. The fix list is worthless if you apply it to the wrong

passages.

State of the manuscript

This is a short novel that wants to be two things at once, and mostly succeeds at both: an intimate account of one
man's attempt to buy back a specific woman on a specific afternoon, and a national argument about what
Americans do to their own wanting. The second ambition is usually what sinks a book this length. Here it does
not, because you have found a mechanism that lets the large claim ride inside the small one — the narrator's



compromised attention. Nick Carraway does not tell you the meaning of Gatsby. He tells you what he was able to
see of Gatsby while being tired, drunk, snobbish, half in love with a golfer, and thirty. The national argument
arrives only in the places where his attention gives out and something else comes through the gap: the valley of
ashes in Chapter II, the El Greco dream in Chapter IX, the last two pages. That is a genuine architecture, not a

happy accident, and it is the reason the book does not read like an essay with characters attached.

It succeeds. The manuscript is, in the ordinary sense, finished: the causal chain from the tea in Chapter V to the
pool in Chapter VIII is tight, the reversals are earned, the ending lands. What you have is not a broken book but an
uneven one — a manuscript where the top decile of the prose is as good as anything I will read this year and the
bottom decile is the same writer explaining himself.

The single largest gap between intention and execution is this: the book is built to be a novel of withheld
information, but it repeatedly stops to hand the information over in the narrator's own voice, out of scene,
in the past perfect. The clearest confession of this is in Chapter VI, where you write it down yourself: "So I take
advantage of this short halt, while Gatsby, so to speak, caught his breath, to clear this set of misconceptions
away." That sentence is an author asking the reader's permission to stall. The Dan Cody biography that follows is
the flattest sustained passage in the manuscript, and it is flat for a structural reason, not a stylistic one — it is the
only place where the reader learns something important that no character is currently paying a price to learn.
Everywhere else, information costs someone something: Gatsby's Oxford lie costs him Nick's belief in Chapter
IV; the Louisville history costs Jordan a confidence she swore to keep; the identity of the driver costs Nick his last
affection for Gatsby in Chapter VII. Chapter VI's history costs nobody anything, and the prose knows it. The same
slackness appears in miniature throughout: the guest-list catalogue in Chapter IV, the "story of the West" thesis in
Chapter IX, and roughly a dozen aphorisms scattered across the book in which the narrator states the meaning of a

scene he has just successfully dramatised. That is the revision. It is not large. It is everywhere.

Inviolables map

These are the load-bearing walls. Some of them are technically defective by any ordinary standard — a mixed
image, a sentence that runs past its natural stop, a joke that does not resolve. Leave them. If a copyeditor or a

workshop flags one of these, the correct response is to decline.
1. The father's advice and the "advantages" frame — Chapter I.

"Whenever you feel like criticizing anyone," he told me, "just remember that all the people in this world

haven't had the advantages that you've had."

This is the book's whole moral apparatus, installed in one line of dialogue on page one, by a character who never
appears again. It is load-bearing because every judgement Nick makes for the next 48,000 words is measured
against it — including the ones he breaks it to make. The temptation in revision will be to pay it off explicitly near
the end. Do not. Its power is that it is never cashed; the reader has to do the arithmetic. If you close the loop, the

book becomes a fable.
2. "Reserving judgements is a matter of infinite hope." — Chapter I.

A six-word sentence sitting in a paragraph of long ones, and the hinge on which Nick's narration becomes
trustworthy enough to be used. It is also the line that makes his self-flattering claim in Chapter III ("I am one of
the few honest people that I have ever known") readable as irony rather than error. Anyone who tells you the

opening pages are slow will point at this paragraph. Keep the paragraph.

3. The valley of ashes — Chapter II.



"This is a valley of ashes—a fantastic farm where ashes grow like wheat into ridges and hills and
grotesque gardens; where ashes take the forms of houses and chimneys and rising smoke and, finally, with

a transcendent effort, of ash-grey men, who move dimly and already crumbling through the powdery air."

One sentence, four beats, an accelerating conceit that only becomes human at the last possible moment. A line
editor's instinct will be to break it in two at the second semicolon. Breaking it destroys the effect, which is entirely
dependent on the reader arriving at "ash-grey men" out of breath. The place's function in the plot — Myrtle's
death, Wilson's walk, Eckleburg's eyes — is established here in one paragraph and never needs re-establishing.

That efficiency is purchased by the length of the sentence.
4. Eckleburg, unexplained — Chapters II, VII, VIII.

"Evidently some wild wag of an oculist set them there to fatten his practice in the borough of Queens, and

then sank down himself into eternal blindness, or forgot them and moved away."

The shrug is essential. The eyes work as an image precisely because the narrator refuses to invest them with
meaning; when meaning finally arrives it arrives through Wilson's mouth in Chapter VIII ("God sees everything")
and is immediately deflated by Michaelis ("That's an advertisement"). That deflation is the most sophisticated
move in the manuscript. If you add a single sentence of narratorial interpretation to the Chapter II introduction,

the Chapter VIII payoff becomes redundant and the whole device collapses into allegory.
5. Gatsby's smile — Chapter III.

"It faced—or seemed to face—the whole eternal world for an instant, and then concentrated on you with

an irresistible prejudice in your favour."

This is the character's entire case for himself, delivered before the reader has any reason to accept it, and it has to
be over-written to work — the reader must feel flattered by a paragraph. The "or seemed to face" is the crucial
hedge and it will look like weak hedging to anyone editing for concision. It is not. It is Nick declining to vouch.
Cutting four words there costs you the ending of the book, where the same reservation returns as "I disapproved of

him from beginning to end."
6. Owl Eyes in the library, and Owl Eyes at the grave — Chapters III and IX.

"See!" he cried triumphantly. "It's a bona-fide piece of printed matter. It fooled me. This fella's a reqular
Belasco. It's a triumph. What thoroughness! What realism! Knew when to stop, too—didn't cut the pages."

and
"The poor son-of-a-bitch," he said.

The uncut pages are the best single piece of characterisation-by-object in the book, and the drunk who notices
them is the only guest who ever tells the truth about the house. His return in the rain is the book's one act of
unearned grace, and it works because it is unearned — he is not a friend, he barely knew the man, and Nick says
so plainly: "I don't know how he knew about the funeral, or even his name." A revision instinct will want to seed
him more heavily in the middle chapters so the return feels prepared. Resist it. If the reader expects him, he is
sentiment; if the reader has forgotten him, he is judgement.

7. The shirts — Chapter V.

"They're such beautiful shirts," she sobbed, her voice muffled in the thick folds. "It makes me sad because

I've never seen such—such beautiful shirts before."

This is the point in the manuscript where the reader decides what Daisy is, and it works only because nobody on

the page explains it. Nick offers no gloss; Gatsby doesn't notice. Every reader will produce a different account of



why she is crying, and every account will be partly right. Any clarifying clause — a beat of Nick wondering, a
line of Gatsby's confusion — converts a permanent ambiguity into a solved one. It is also the scene that makes the
Chapter VII line ("Her voice is full of money") land as recognition rather than assertion.

8. "His count of enchanted objects had diminished by one.” — Chapter V.

A flat, almost bureaucratic sentence dropped into the most lyrical passage in the chapter, and the whole thematic
argument of the novel compressed into nine words. Its power is tonal: it is colder than everything around it. If you
warm it up, or move it, or expand it, you lose the only place in the book where the cost of getting what you want
is stated without decoration.

9. Tom's Goddard speech — Chapter I, and its return at the Plaza in Chapter VII.

"Well, it's a fine book, and everybody ought to read it. The idea is if we don't look out the white race will

be—will be utterly submerged. It's all scientific stuff; it's been proved."

This is the most likely target for well-meaning revision, and softening it would be a serious error. The speech is
doing four jobs at once: it establishes Tom's intellectual desperation ("There was something pathetic in his
concentration"), it establishes the household's private register, it gives Daisy her first act of coded sabotage
("We've got to beat them down," whispered Daisy, winking ferociously toward the fervent sun), and it plants the
exact rhetoric that returns at the Plaza as "Flushed with his impassioned gibberish, he saw himself standing alone
on the last barrier of civilization." Jordan's murmured "We're all white here" is the reader's surrogate and the
reason the frame holds. The bigotry is framed, judged, and made structurally necessary. Note that this protection
does not extend to the unframed narratorial instances discussed in the craft analysis below — the distinction
between the two is precisely the thing to protect.

10. The Chapter II elision — the McKee ellipsis and Pennsylvania Station.

"Come to lunch some day," he suggested, as we groaned down in the elevator.

"Beauty and the Beast ... Loneliness ... Old Grocery Horse ... Brook'n Bridge ..."

The scene's refusal to narrate itself is the most technically daring page in the manuscript and the only place where
the form itself enacts Nick's unreliability — the drunk narrator loses the reel, and you print the gap. Every reader
who asks what happened is having the intended experience. Filling it in would be the single most damaging edit
available to you.

11. Gatsby's father and the schedule — Chapter IX.
"I came across this book by accident," said the old man. "It just shows you, don't it?"
"It just shows you."

Nick's reply is the same four words, returned flat, with nothing added. It is the most restrained line in the book
and it carries the entire retrospective weight of the boy's "No more smokeing or chewing" and "Be better to

parents.” Every instinct in revision will want to give Nick a thought here. Give him nothing.
12. The last three paragraphs — Chapter IX.
"So we beat on, boats against the current, borne back ceaselessly into the past."

Untouchable, including the shift into the first person plural, which has no grammatical warrant and does not need
one. Note also "and one fine morning—" with its unclosed dash: the sentence is interrupted by the ending. Any

copyeditor will want to complete it. Do not let them.



Dimensional craft analysis

Openings and chapter endings

What works. Chapter endings are the strongest structural asset in the manuscript, and they are strongest because
they are almost all images left running rather than statements. Chapter I ends on "a single green light, minute and
far away, that might have been the end of a dock" and then withdraws the man watching it: "When I looked once
more for Gatsby he had vanished, and I was alone again in the unquiet darkness." Chapter III ends on "I am one
of the few honest people that I have ever known" — an ending that detonates 150 pages later. Chapter VI ends on
a failure of language ("what I had almost remembered was uncommunicable forever"). Chapter VII ends on "So I
walked away and left him standing there in the moonlight—watching over nothing" — three words that
retroactively reframe the entire chapter. Chapter VIII ends on "the holocaust was complete.” This is a writer who

knows how to get out of a room.

Openings are more variable but mostly assured. Chapter IIl's "There was music from my neighbour's house
through the summer nights" is a model of an establishing sentence that is also a thesis. Chapter VII's "It was when
curiosity about Gatsby was at its highest that the lights in his house failed to go on one Saturday night" turns

absence into an event.

What does not. Two openings idle. Chapter IV begins with a paragraph of Sunday-morning atmosphere and then
hands the reader two pages of guest list before the chapter's actual business — Gatsby's autobiography in the car
— begins. Chapter VI opens with the reporter, a self-contained comic anecdote whose only function is to justify
the biography that follows; it takes three paragraphs to say that Gatsby had become notorious, which the previous

chapters have already demonstrated in dialogue.

There is also one ending that undercuts itself. Chapter V closes beautifully — "Then I went out of the room and
down the marble steps into the rain, leaving them there together" — but the paragraph before it contains "that

voice was a deathless song," which states the chapter's discovery a beat before the image delivers it.

Instruction. Cut the Chapter VI reporter opening to two sentences and begin the chapter at "James Gatz—that
was really, or at least legally, his name." Move the guest list out of the Chapter IV opening position (see
Exposition below). In Chapter V, delete the clause "that voice was a deathless song" and let the final paragraph

stand alone.

Escalation, tension and stakes

What works. The escalation from Chapter VII's opening to the Plaza suite is expert, and it is built almost entirely
out of weather and furniture rather than incident. The heat is introduced as comedy ("Hot!" said the conductor to
familiar faces. "Some weather! ... Hot! ... Hot! ..."), converted to physical discomfort ("my underwear kept
climbing like a damp snake around my legs"), then to pressure on speech ("Her voice struggled on through the
heat, beating against it, moulding its senselessness into forms"), then to the Mendelssohn from the ballroom
below. By the time Tom says "I want to ask Mr. Gatsby one more question," the reader has been physically
prepared to want the release of a fight. That is textbook, and it is the best-engineered sequence in the manuscript.

The Biloxi digression inside that sequence is a masterstroke of delay — four characters talking nonsense about a
man who made boxes while the room waits to detonate — and it is the correct model for how to hold tension

without adding incident.



What does not. Between the reunion in Chapter V and the confrontation in Chapter VII, the manuscript loses
external pressure almost entirely. Gatsby gets what he wants at the end of Chapter V; the only force working
against him for the next chapter and a half is Tom's stated intention, "I'd like to know who he is and what he does.
And I think I'll make a point of finding out." That is an announcement, not a pressure. Nothing happens to Gatsby
in Chapter VI that he does not do to himself.

Worse, the criminal plot — the most obvious available source of mid-book pressure — is deliberately kept as
texture rather than threat. It is present throughout: the white card that stops the policeman in Chapter IV,
Wolfshiem's "business gonnegtion," the offer to Nick in Chapter V ("I carry on a little business on the side, a sort
of side line, you understand"), the phone calls from Chicago, Philadelphia and Detroit, the overheard fragment
"Well, he's no use to us if Detroit is his idea of a small town." Every one of these is a loaded gun that never fires.
The nearest thing to a discharge is the Slagle call — "They picked him up when he handed the bonds over the

counter" — and it arrives in Chapter IX, after Gatsby is dead, where it can only function as irony.

Finally, Nick's own stakes evaporate around Chapter V. In Chapter III you establish an unresolved engagement at
home ("I'd been writing letters once a week and signing them: 'Love, Nick'") and a live attraction to Jordan. The
engagement is dropped without resolution; Jordan becomes a fixture rather than a pressure until the telephone call
in Chapter VIII.

Instruction. Convert one of the criminal-plot seeds into a live threat before the Plaza. The cheapest version costs
you perhaps 400 words: in Chapter VI, during Tom's visit with Sloane, or immediately after it, have Gatsby take
one of those phone calls in Nick's hearing and have the content be visibly bad — not explained, but bad enough
that Gatsby's "That's my affair" has a cost attached. Then Tom's Chapter VII line "you've got something on now
that Walter's afraid to tell me about" becomes a confirmation of something the reader has felt rather than a fresh

accusation. Do not add a subplot. Add a consequence to the material already on the page.

Dialogue and voice

What works. Tom Buchanan is the best-written speaker in the manuscript and the reason is that his dialogue is
nearly all interruption, correction and command: "Never heard of them," he remarked decisively. "It's a bitch,"
said Tom decisively. "Here's your money. Go and buy ten more dogs with it." "We're getting off," he insisted. "I
want you to meet my girl." He does not persuade; he allocates. When you let him try to persuade — the Goddard

speech, the Plaza — the failure is audible, which is the point.

Daisy's dialogue is a distinct and reproducible instrument: the false start, the immediate self-correction, the pivot
to inconsequence. "I'm p-paralysed with happiness." "Do you always watch for the longest day of the year and
then miss it? I always watch for the longest day in the year and then miss it." "What'll we do with ourselves this
dafternoon?" cried Daisy, "and the day after that, and the next thirty years?" The pattern is consistent from
Chapter I to Chapter VII and it carries an enormous amount of characterisation without a single line of interiority

— which is necessary, because she is never given any.

Jordan's speech is the manuscript's best example of voice as worldview: "I like large parties. They're so intimate.
At small parties there isn't any privacy." "They'll keep out of my way. It takes two to make an accident.” Every line
she has is a small refusal of responsibility, and the last one — "Well, I met another bad driver, didn't I?" —

collects them all.

The minor-character dialogue is uniformly excellent, and unusually so: Wolfshiem's "gonnegtion" and
"Oggsford," Michaelis's "one comin', one goin', see?", the policeman spelling M-a-v-r-o while Tom shouts over

him, Klipspringer's "they're tennis shoes, and I'm sort of helpless without them."*

What does not. Three problems.



First, Gatsby's "old sport" has outrun its function. It is a superb tic and it is thematised properly — Tom
weaponises it at the Plaza ("Don't you call me 'old sport'!") and Gatsby's silence in reply is one of the best beats in
the book. But the density in Chapters V through VII is high enough that it begins to appear inside moments where
it should be absent. "Don't tell me, old sport."” — in the middle of Nick describing Myrtle's injuries, with Gatsby
wincing. "Go away now, old sport?" The phrase is a performance; when the performance is supposed to be failing,
the phrase should thin out.

Second, Nick narrates in two incompatible registers and the manuscript does not always control the switch.
There is the dramatised, embodied Nick who notices that the conductor's hand stained his commutation ticket, and
there is the retrospective essayist who writes "There is no confusion like the confusion of a simple mind" and
"Everyone suspects himself of at least one of the cardinal virtues." Both are legitimate; the second is the voice of
the book's frame. The problem is that the essayist frequently arrives to explain a scene the dramatist has just
completed, and when he does, he shrinks the scene. The Chapter VII line about Tom's panic is the clearest case:
you have just shown Tom losing his wife and his mistress inside one hour, and you preface it with a general law
about simple minds, which tells the reader that this man is a type and stops them looking.

Third — and this is a control problem, not a content one — the prejudice on the page is not all inside the
frame. Tom's Goddard speech is framed ("impassioned gibberish"), judged by another character ("We're all white
here"), and structurally necessary. Mrs. McKee's "I almost married a little kike who'd been after me for years" is
framed by the entire apartment scene, which is constructed as an exhibit of borrowed vulgarity. Those work. But
three passages are the narrator's own and carry no frame at all: the description of Wolfshiem on arrival in Chapter
IV ("A small, flat-nosed Jew raised his large head and regarded me with two fine growths of hair which
luxuriated in either nostril"), the Queensboro Bridge passage ("three modish negroes, two bucks and a girl. I
laughed aloud as the yolks of their eyeballs rolled toward us in haughty rivalry"), and the aside during the Wilson
scene ("there was no difference between men, in intelligence or race, so profound as the difference between the
sick and the well"). The craft issue is exact and worth stating precisely: your entire method depends on the
reader's confidence that they can tell the difference between what a character believes and what the book has
observed. Where that boundary is clean, the irony does enormous work. Where it is not, the reader stops being
able to calibrate the narrator, and the calibration of the narrator is the machine that runs this novel. The Wolfshiem
portrait is the most damaging of the three, because he is a plot-bearing character whose physical description the
reader must carry for 200 pages, and because it competes directly with the far better characterisation you achieve
through his speech and the molar cuff buttons.

Instruction. (a) Audit every instance of "old sport" and delete the ones spoken at moments of genuine distress
rather than performance; target the Chapter VII and VIII occurrences specifically. (b) Delete the essayist's verdict
in three named places (see the fix list). (c) Rebuild the Wolfshiem introduction on the same principle you use
everywhere else in the manuscript: let the man be characterised by what he does and says. You already have the
two details that do it — the eyes that "roved very slowly all around the room" and the cuff buttons. Cut the racial-
physiognomic frame of the introduction and lose nothing. Reframe the Blackwell's Island passage so that the
observation belongs to Nick's mood — it is meant to be about the vertigo of the bridge, "Anything can happen
now that we've slid over this bridge" — rather than arriving as unattributed fact; the paragraph's actual subject is
Nick's giddiness, and it is currently obscured. Delete "in intelligence or race" from the Wilson aside; the sentence
is better without it and the thought is unaffected.

Imagery, metaphor and description

What works. The dominant technique — and it is a genuine signature, not an effect — is the physical made
weightless and the abstract made physical. The curtains in Chapter I: "blew curtains in at one end and out the



other like pale flags, twisting them up toward the frosted wedding-cake of the ceiling." The women on the couch
"buoyed up as though upon an anchored balloon." Wilson "mingling immediately with the cement colour of the
walls." Myrtle's vitality: "as if the nerves of her body were continually smouldering." Cody as "the pioneer
debauchee." Mr. McKee asleep "with his fists clenched in his lap, like a photograph of a man of action." The pool
at the end of Chapter VIII, where the mattress "moved irregularly down the pool" and the leaves trace "like the leg
of transit, a thin red circle in the water" — the only description of a murder in the book, and it describes the

water.

The colour system is disciplined and never announced: white for Daisy and Jordan throughout; yellow for money,
spectacle and death (the "yellow cocktail music,"” the station wagon "like a brisk yellow bug," Jordan's "autumn-
leaf yellow" hair, the yellow car, the "yellow light in a swinging metal basket" over Myrtle's body); grey for the
ash country; green for the dock and the last page. That it never gets named is the achievement.

What does not. Two failures of proportion.

The first is decoration in the wrong place. In Chapter V the tour of the mansion accumulates modifiers faster than
the reader can spend them: "the sparkling odour of jonquils and the frothy odour of hawthorn and plum blossoms
and the pale gold odour of kiss-me-at-the-gate" — three synaesthetic odours in one clause, in a scene whose
emotional content is two people being unable to speak to each other. The effect is to make the prose more excited
than the characters.

The second is the metaphor that arrives to gild a scene already complete. Chapter I: after Daisy's story about the
butler's nose, you have "then the glow faded, each light deserting her with lingering regret, like children leaving a
pleasant street at dusk." That is a beautiful image and it is also the third consecutive figure applied to Daisy's face
in the same paragraph. The Chapter VIII sunset over Louisville — "seemed to spread itself in benediction over the
vanishing city where she had drawn her breath" — arrives at the end of a passage that has already delivered "he

knew that he had lost that part of it, the freshest and the best, forever."

There is also one image I want you to look at again on its own terms: in Chapter VI, "he could suck on the pap of
life, gulp down the incomparable milk of wonder." Everything around it is exact; this is the one place where the
writing reaches past its own register, and it is conspicuous because it sits ten lines from "his mind would never
romp again like the mind of God," which is the same thought rendered perfectly.

Instruction. Set a hard rule for the revision pass: one figure per emotional beat. Where three arrive, keep the
one that is doing work the scene cannot do without, and delete the other two — do not soften them, delete them.
Apply this first to the Chapter V mansion tour, the Chapter I Daisy paragraphs, and the Chapter VIII Louisville

departure. Reconsider "the pap of life" specifically; the sentence survives without it.

Exposition, research and jargon management

What works. The best exposition in the manuscript is delivered as anecdote by a character with a reason to tell it
and no interest in the reader's needs. Wolfshiem on Rosy Rosenthal at the old Metropole is the model: it is a
digression, the speaker enjoys it, it establishes the world of organised crime, it establishes Wolfshiem's
sentimentality and his ruthlessness in the same breath, and it ends on the detail that no expositor would ever
choose — "He turned around in the door and says: 'Don't let that waiter take away my coffee!'" The World Series
revelation immediately after it is two lines of dialogue and it does more world-building than a chapter of research

would.

Jordan's Louisville narration in Chapter IV is the second model, and the framing device is worth preserving
exactly as it is — "(said Jordan Baker that afternoon, sitting up very straight on a straight chair in the tea-garden

at the Plaza Hotel)". It solves a hard problem: the reader must have five years of history, and it must arrive



coloured by a specific unreliable person. The bridal-dinner scene inside it ("Take 'em downstairs and give 'em
back to whoever they belong to") is the most important piece of information in the book about Daisy and it arrives
as gossip.

What does not. Three things.

The bond business is asserted and never rendered. Nick's profession is the reason he is in New York, the
reason he knows Tom, the thing Gatsby offers to corrupt in Chapter V, and the thing that kills a man off-page in
Chapter IX. It gets exactly one working paragraph, in Chapter III: the Probity Trust, "little pig sausages and
mashed potatoes and coffee," the conscientious hour at the Yale Club library. That paragraph is good. It is also all
there is. When Gatsby says "You're selling bonds, aren't you, old sport?" and offers him the side line, the reader
has no sense of what Nick would be giving up, which drains a scene you yourself flag as important: "I realize now
that under different circumstances that conversation might have been one of the crises of my life." The line

announces a crisis the manuscript has not made available.

The bootlegging is explained in one burst, by the wrong person, at the wrong moment. Tom's Plaza speech
— "He and this Wolfshiem bought up a lot of side-street drugstores here and in Chicago and sold grain alcohol
over the counter" — is the first and only concrete account of where the money comes from, and it lands 85% of
the way through the book, inside a scene that is already carrying the emotional climax. The scene can hold it; the

information cannot support the weight of also being new.

The guest list. Two full pages of comic names in Chapter IV. It contains genuinely fine work — "Edgar Beaver,
whose hair, they say, turned cotton-white one winter afternoon for no good reason at all"; "the Ismays and the
Chrysties (or rather Hubert Auerbach and Mr. Chrystie's wife)"; the four interchangeable girls with "the
melodious names of flowers and months or the sterner ones of the great American capitalists.” But it is a set
piece, it is positioned at a chapter opening where the reader is waiting for the plot to resume, and its narrative
function — that Gatsby's guests knew nothing about him — has already been established twice, in Chapter III,

dramatically, by people guessing he was a German spy or had killed a man.

Instruction. (a) Give Nick one more working scene, 300-500 words, placed in Chapter V or VI: him actually
selling a bond, badly or well. It buys you the crisis you have already promised. (b) Move one concrete fact about
the drugstores forward — Catherine or one of the party guests in Chapter III can know a piece of it — so Tom's
Plaza speech is confirmation rather than revelation. (c) Cut the guest list by half and relocate what survives. Its
best home is Chapter V1, folded into the narration around Tom and Daisy's visit, where its function changes from
catalogue to evidence: this is the menagerie Tom means when he says "he certainly must have strained himself to

get this menagerie together."

Character development and arcs

What works. Gatsby's arc is complete and it is constructed in reverse, which is the right decision: the reader
meets the finished performance in Chapter III, the crack in Chapter IV ("San Francisco"), the origin in Chapter
VI, the wound in Chapter VIII. The collapse is stated in one image — "'Jay Gatsby' had broken up like glass
against Tom's hard malice" — and the manuscript is disciplined enough not to dramatise the collapse further; after

the Plaza, Gatsby simply repeats himself, which is exactly what a broken performance does.

Nick's arc is the more difficult achievement and it holds. He begins with the father's advice and the claim of
reserved judgement, spends the book failing to reserve it, and ends by refusing to shake Tom's hand and then
shaking it anyway ("it seemed silly not to, for I felt suddenly as though I were talking to a child"). The single best
beat in his arc is the moment he stops narrating himself honestly: "I disliked him so much by this time that I didn't

find it necessary to tell him he was wrong."



Tom is not given an arc and does not need one; he is given one crack, at the garage — "'The God damned

coward!" he whimpered" — and it is enough.
What does not.

Daisy has no interiority and the manuscript is not quite honest with itself about that. She has exactly one
extended speech in her own defence, the "beautiful little fool" passage in Chapter I, and Nick immediately annuls
it: "I felt the basic insincerity of what she had said."” From that point, every reading of her is mediated: by Jordan,
by Gatsby, by Nick's dislike. Her one decisive action — driving the car, killing Myrtle, not stopping — occurs
entirely off-page and reaches the reader through Gatsby, who is lying about it. This is a legitimate design: the
book is about a man's dream of a woman, and giving the woman an interior would dissolve the dream. But it is
only legitimate if the manuscript acknowledges the cost, and there is one place where it does so brilliantly — the
kitchen-window tableau in Chapter VII, "There was an unmistakable air of natural intimacy about the picture,
and anybody would have said that they were conspiring together" — and one place where it dodges: the daughter.
Pammy appears once, in Chapter VTI, is used for a single good effect (Gatsby's surprise: "I don't think he had ever
really believed in its existence before"), and is never mentioned again, including on the last page, where the reader

is told that Tom and Daisy "smashed up things and creatures" and retreated. A child was retreated with.

Jordan is abandoned around Chapter VII and partially rescued in Chapter IX. Her early material is superb
and specific — the incurable dishonesty, the moved ball, the borrowed car left in the rain. Then she becomes
furniture from the garage scene onward, and the telephone break in Chapter VIII happens almost entirely inside
Nick's head ("I couldn't have talked to her across a tea-table that day if I never talked to her again in this world").
The Chapter IX scene retrieves her, and her last speech is the best thing she is given ("I thought you were rather

an honest, straightforward person. I thought it was your secret pride') — but it is retrieval, not arc.

Wilson's transformation is under-built. He is "his wife's man and not his own" for six chapters and then
becomes the instrument of two deaths. Michaelis's vigil in Chapter VIII is excellent and does most of the
necessary work — the dog leash, the church questions, the window. But the prior seeding is thin: one scene in
Chapter II where he is "anaemic, and faintly handsome," and one in Chapter VII where he is sick and has locked

his wife upstairs. The Chapter VII scene is the pivot and it is only about 300 words long.

Instruction. (a) Give Pammy one further mention in Chapter IX — not a scene, a clause. The vanishing of the
Buchanans should visibly include her. (b) Thicken Wilson's Chapter VII appearance by 200—300 words: he should
say one thing that will sound different in retrospect. He already almost does — "And now she's going whether she
wants to or not. I'm going to get her away." Give the reader one more beat of that man. (c) Jordan needs one
presence between the garage and the telephone call — a line at the Buchanans' door, something that is hers rather

than Nick's — so that "Won't you come in, Nick?" is not her last living act before the break.

Setting and cultural texture

What works. The geography is the book's spine and it is established in a single sustained passage in Chapter I —

"o

the two eggs, "identical in contour and separated only by a courtesy bay," "their dissimilarity in every particular
except shape and size" — after which you never have to explain it again. The class system is delivered entirely
through property: eighty dollars a month against twelve or fifteen thousand a season; "the consoling proximity of
millionaires"; the "factual imitation of some Hoétel de Ville in Normandy" with its "thin beard of raw ivy." The
brewer's failed thatched-roof scheme in Chapter V is one paragraph of social history that explains the whole of
West Egg, and its closing line — "Americans, while willing, even eager, to be serfs, have always been obstinate
about being peasantry" — is the rare aphorism in this manuscript that earns its keep, because it explains

something the scene could not.



The party sequences in Chapter III are the best sustained texture in the book, and the reason is the present tense:
"By seven o'clock the orchestra has arrived... The bar is in full swing." Shifting into the present for the set-up and
back into the past for the night's events is a real technical solution to the problem of depicting a recurring event

and then a specific one.
What does not. Two gaps.

East Egg goes dark after Chapter 1. The Buchanan house is rendered once, superbly, and thereafter is a hallway,
a salon, a veranda and a kitchen window. Since the book's final judgement is about the class that lives there —
"they smashed up things and creatures and then retreated back into their money" — the reader should have been
inside that world at least once more, at ease, while the Buchanans were not under pressure. Chapter VII's

luncheon is already a crisis when it begins.

The service class is present but almost never in focus. You have the Finn, the butler with the silver-polisher's
nose, the chauffeur who is "one of Wolfshiem's protégés," the gardener who wants to drain the pool, and the maid
who "spat meditatively into the garden." That last detail is worth more than the guest list. But the replacement
staff in Chapter VII — "They're some people Wolfshiem wanted to do something for. They're all brothers and
sisters" — are introduced as ominous and then simply disappear, which is a loose thread the reader will feel at the

funeral.

Instruction. Add one short East Egg scene, 600-800 words, between Chapters V and VI: the Buchanans at home,
unthreatened, with Nick present and bored. You need the reader to have been comfortable in that house once in
order for the last page to have somewhere to point. For the servants, either pay off the Wolfshiem staff in Chapter
IX — one of them should still be in the house when the police arrive — or remove the ominous framing in
Chapter VII.

The ending

What works. Chapter VIII's approach to Gatsby's death is the most controlled writing in the manuscript, and the
control is in the refusals. The killing is not shown. The last long look at Gatsby is speculative and hedged — "I
have an idea that Gatsby himself didn't believe it would come" — and the imagined interior is the best paragraph
in the book: "He must have looked up at an unfamiliar sky through frightening leaves and shivered as he found
what a grotesque thing a rose is and how raw the sunlight was upon the scarcely created grass." Then the

chauffeur "heard the shots" and that is all. The reader is given water, a mattress, a circle.

Chapter IX's funeral sequence is structurally correct: the absences accumulate (Daisy, Wolfshiem, Klipspringer,
the hundreds) and then "But it wasn't any use. Nobody came." Mr. Gatz arriving with the schedule is the right last

piece of information about Gatsby, because it is the only one that is not a performance.
The final two pages are not improvable.

What does not. Chapter IX has five endings and they are not all pulling the same way. In order: the funeral;
the Middle West Christmas reverie; the Jordan scene; the Tom scene; the beach. Four of those are necessary. The
Middle West reverie is the weakest, and its weakness is that it contains the book's thesis stated flat:

"I see now that this has been a story of the West, after all—Tom and Gatsby, Daisy and Jordan and I, were
all Westerners, and perhaps we possessed some deficiency in common which made us subtly unadaptable

to Eastern life."

That sentence tells the reader what the book has been about, in the voice of a man summarising. It is followed
almost immediately by the El Greco passage — "a hundred houses, at once conventional and grotesque,

crouching under a sullen, overhanging sky and a lustreless moon" — which does the same work by other means



and does it far better, ending on "But no one knows the woman's name, and no one cares.” You do not need both.
You need the dream.

The Christmas material itself is not the problem; "the thrilling returning trains of my youth" is genuine and it sets
up the return home. The thesis sentence is the problem.

The second issue is order. The Jordan scene ends on "Angry, and half in love with her, and tremendously sorry, I
turned away." The Tom scene ends on the careless-people paragraph, which is the book's verdict. Putting the
verdict before the beach is correct. But the Jordan scene currently reads as a tidying-up placed between two
heavier things, and its best line — "I'm five years too old to lie to myself and call it honour" — is Nick's actual arc
completing, which deserves more prominence than its current position gives it.

Instruction. Delete the "story of the West" sentence entirely. Keep the reverie and let the El Greco dream carry
the thesis. Leave the Jordan and Tom scenes in their current order but consider moving the Chapter IX section
break so that the Jordan scene closes a movement rather than opening one — the reader should feel that Nick's
self-knowledge lands, not that it is passed through.

Prioritised fix list

P0 — blocks release

P0.1 — Chapter VI: the narrator announces a structural stall.

"So I take advantage of this short halt, while Gatsby, so to speak, caught his breath, to clear this set of

misconceptions away."

An author cannot ask the reader for permission to pause. The sentence also contains "so to speak,” which is the

only place in the manuscript where the prose apologises for its own figure.

Instruction: Delete this sentence and the two sentences preceding it ("He told me all this very much later..."
through "...believing everything and nothing about him"). Relocate that information — that Gatsby told him later,
during a period of confusion — to the opening of the Dan Cody material in Chapter VI, as a single subordinate
clause, and let the biography begin without a frame.

P0.2 — Chapter IX contradicts Chapter IV on a fact the plot turns on.

Chapter IV: "I am the son of some wealthy people in the Middle West—all dead now." ... "My family all
died and I came into a good deal of money."

Chapter IX: "—he'd never told me definitely that his parents were dead."

Gatsby told him twice, explicitly, in a scene the reader remembers vividly because it is the scene where the reader
first catches him lying. The Chapter IX line makes Nick appear not to have read his own book, at the exact

moment the reader needs to trust his account of the search for next of kin.

Instruction: Rewrite the Chapter IX clause to acknowledge the earlier claim — Nick is not looking for
confirmation that the parents are dead, he is looking for evidence that the Chapter IV story was true. Something to
the effect of: he had told me his people were dead, but he had told me a great many things. Three words of
adjustment; do not expand the moment.

P0.3 — The narrating present is inconsistent between Chapter I and Chapter IX.



Chapter I: "When I came back from the East last autumn I felt that I wanted the world to be in uniform

and at a sort of moral attention forever."

Chapter IX: "After two years I remember the rest of that day, and that night and the next day, only as an

endless drill of police and photographers and newspaper men."

"Last autumn" places the writing roughly one year after the events; "after two years" places it at two. The gap
matters more than it looks, because the whole book's tone depends on how much time the narrator has had to cool.

A reader who notices will lose confidence in the frame.

Instruction: Choose two years and fix Chapter I. "Last autumn" should become a phrase that admits the longer
interval. Do not shorten Chapter IX — the two-year distance is what earns the retrospective calm of the final
pages.

P0.4 — Unframed narratorial prejudice breaks the calibration the novel runs on.

Chapter IV: "A small, flat-nosed Jew raised his large head and regarded me with two fine growths of hair

which luxuriated in either nostril."

Chapter IV: "in which sat three modish negroes, two bucks and a girl. I laughed aloud as the yolks of their

eyeballs rolled toward us in haughty rivalry."

Chapter VII: "there was no difference between men, in intelligence or race, so profound as the difference

between the sick and the well."

Stated as craft: your method requires the reader to track, at every moment, whether a prejudice on the page
belongs to a character or to the observation. Where it belongs to a character — Tom, Mrs. McKee — the machine
works and the material is essential (see Inviolables, item 9). In these three instances the frame is absent, and the

reader loses the instrument they have been using to read the whole book.

Instruction: Rebuild the Wolfshiem introduction from behaviour and speech only — you already have the roving
eyes and the molar cuff buttons, which are better characterisation than anything in the current opening description.
Re-anchor the bridge passage to Nick's giddiness, which is its actual subject ("Anything can happen now that
we've slid over this bridge"). Delete "in intelligence or race" from the Chapter VII aside; the observation about

the sick and the well is good and is unaffected.

P1 — needed before submission
P1.1 — Chapter VI: "four years" contradicts every other count in the book.

"After she had obliterated four years with that sentence they could decide upon the more practical

measures to be taken."

Against: Chapter IV, "He had waited five years"; Chapter V, "Five years next November"; Chapter VI itself, "blot
out those five years of unwavering devotion" and "just as if it were five years ago"; Chapter VII, "Going on for

five years—and you didn't know."

Instruction: Change to five, or tell me what the four is counting — if it is the marriage rather than the separation,

the sentence needs a word that says so.
P1.2 — Pammy's age does not survive arithmetic.
Chapter I: "She's asleep. She's three years old."

Chapter IV: "In June she married Tom Buchanan of Chicago" ... "The next April Daisy had her little girl."



A June 1919 wedding and an April 1920 birth make the child two in the summer of 1922. This is corroborated by
the child's dialogue in Chapter VII ("I got dressed before luncheon" and "Aunt Jordan's got on a white dress too"),

which is written for a child of four or five.

Instruction: Either fix the number to two in Chapter I and simplify the child's speech in Chapter VII, or move the
birth earlier in Jordan's Chapter IV account. If you want to keep it as evidence of Daisy's carelessness about her

own daughter, you must give Nick a half-line of notice, or it reads as your error rather than hers.
P1.3 — A crisis is announced that the manuscript has not made available.

Chapter V: "I realize now that under different circumstances that conversation might have been one of the

crises of my life."

The reader has no sense of Nick's financial position, his ambition, or what the bond business means to him, so the

announcement lands as atmosphere.

Instruction: Either deliver the working scene described under Exposition above, or cut this sentence. Do not

leave the promise unfunded.
P1.4 — The criminal plot never becomes pressure.

Seeds without a flowering: the white card in Chapter 1V, the side line in Chapter V, "Well, he's no use to us if
Detroit is his idea of a small town" in Chapter V, "Philadelphia wants you on the phone, sir" in Chapter III, and
the Slagle call in Chapter IX — "They picked him up when he handed the bonds over the counter."

Instruction: Convert one seed into a live cost before the Plaza scene, per the instruction under Escalation. 400
words, placed in Chapter VI.

P1.5 — The guest list stalls the opening of Chapter IV.

"From East Egg, then, came the Chester Beckers and the Leeches, and a man named Bunsen, whom I

knew at Yale..."

Instruction: Cut by half, keeping the entries that carry a story rather than a joke (Edgar Beaver's hair; the
Chrysties; Benny McClenahan's four interchangeable girls; Henry L. Palmetto). Relocate the survivors into

Chapter VI, where they become Tom's "menagerie." Chapter IV should open on the car and the drive.
P1.6 — The narrator's aphorisms shrink three scenes they precede.

Chapter VII: "There is no confusion like the confusion of a simple mind, and as we drove away Tom was

feeling the hot whips of panic."

Chapter III: "Dishonesty in a woman is a thing you never blame deeply—I was casually sorry, and then I

forgot."
Chapter IX: "I see now that this has been a story of the West, after all..."

Instruction: Delete the first clause of the Chapter VII sentence, keeping "As we drove away Tom was feeling the
hot whips of panic." Keep the Chapter III sentence — it is a self-indictment and the manuscript collects on it in
Chapter IX — but let it stand alone rather than closing a paragraph of analysis. Delete the Chapter IX sentence
entirely.

P1.7 — Jordan disappears for a quarter of the book.

Instruction: One line of her own between the garage in Chapter VII and the telephone in Chapter VIII, per the

instruction under Character development.

P1.8 — Wilson's pivot is under-built.



Instruction: Extend his Chapter VII appearance by 200-300 words, per the instruction under Character

development.

P2 — polish

P2.1 — The cream/yellow car. Chapter IV: "It was a rich cream colour, bright with nickel." Chapter VII, Wilson:
"It's a nice yellow one." Chapter VII, the witness: "It was a yellow car," he said, "big yellow car. New." Chapter
VII, Michaelis: "wasn't even sure of its colour—he told the first policeman that it was light green."

This is either your best small effect or a slip, and at present it reads as neither because nobody notices it. The gap

between what Gatsby's car is and what the world sees it as is thematically exact.

Instruction: Give Nick half a clause of recognition at the inquest or at the garage — that the car he had ridden in

was not yellow — and the inconsistency becomes an argument. Otherwise regularise it.

P2.2 — "Old sport" density. Audit and thin, per the instruction under Dialogue. Priority targets: "Don't tell me,
old sport" (Chapter VII, over Myrtle's body) and "Go away now, old sport?" (Chapter VIII).

P2.3 — Triple figures in the Chapter V mansion tour. "the sparkling odour of jonquils and the frothy odour of
hawthorn and plum blossoms and the pale gold odour of kiss-me-at-the-gate" — keep one odour.

P2.4 — "the pap of life" (Chapter VI). Reconsider on its own terms; the surrounding sentences are better.
P2.5 — Redundant statement before the Chapter V close. "that voice was a deathless song" — delete.

P2.6 — The Wolfshiem replacement staff (Chapter VII) never pay off. "They're some people Wolfshiem
wanted to do something for. They're all brothers and sisters." Either place one of them in the house in Chapter IX

or drop the ominous framing.
P2.7 — Pammy is absent from the final judgement (Chapter IX). One clause in the careless-people paragraph.

P2.8 — Chapter VI opening. Cut the reporter to two sentences; begin at "James Gatz—that was really, or at

least legally, his name."

Sample line edits

These are the level of intervention I am asking for throughout. Note what they have in common: nothing is
rewritten in a different voice, no images are replaced, and in every case the cut is a clause that explains or hedges

something the surrounding sentence has already achieved. Six of the seven are deletions.

1. Chapter I — the hedge that costs the sentence its edge.
Before:

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.

After:



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 are usually plagiaristic and marred by obvious suppressions.

Why: "or at least the terms in which they express them" is Nick being fair, and fairness is the wrong note nine
sentences into a book whose subject is his failure of fairness. The verdict should be unqualified here so the reader

can watch it erode.

2. Chapter III — three qualifiers and a stalled verb.
Before:

They were at least agonizingly aware of the easy money in the vicinity and convinced that it was theirs for

a few words in the right key.
After:

They were agonizingly aware of the easy money in the vicinity and convinced that it was theirs for a few

words in the right key.

Why: "at least" concedes something to the Englishmen that the sentence does not mean to concede. One word,

and the observation goes from generous to exact.

3. Chapter III — a sentence that loses its own object.
Before:

It was testimony to the romantic speculation he inspired that there were whispers about him from those

who had found little that it was necessary to whisper about in this world.
After:

It was testimony to the romantic speculation he inspired that he was whispered about by people who had

found little else in this world worth whispering about.

Why: This is the one edit here that rewrites rather than deletes, and I am proposing it because the original is the
rare sentence in the manuscript that the reader must take twice. The observation is excellent; the syntax buries the
payload ("little that it was necessary to whisper about") behind two subordinations. Same words, same rhythm,

one pass.

4. Chapter IV — the modifier that softens a good flat statement.
Before:

I had talked with him perhaps half a dozen times in the past month and found, to my disappointment, that
he had little to say. So my first impression, that he was a person of some undefined consequence, had
gradually faded and he had become simply the proprietor of an elaborate roadhouse next door.

After:

I had talked with him perhaps half a dozen times in the past month and found, to my disappointment, that
he had little to say. My first impression, that he was a person of some undefined consequence, had faded,

and he had become simply the proprietor of an elaborate roadhouse next door.



Why: "So" makes the second sentence a consequence of the first, which the reader had already understood;
"gradually” is doing nothing that "faded" does not do. Two words. The paragraph now lands on "an elaborate
roadhouse next door," which is the joke.

5. Chapter VI — the structural apology.
Before:

He told me all this very much later, but I've put it down here with the idea of exploding those first wild
rumours about his antecedents, which weren't even faintly true. Moreover he told it to me at a time of
confusion, when I had reached the point of believing everything and nothing about him. So I take
advantage of this short halt, while Gatsby, so to speak, caught his breath, to clear this set of

misconceptions away.
It was a halt, too, in my association with his daffairs.
After:

He told me all this very much later, at a time of confusion, when I had reached the point of believing
everything and nothing about him.

It was a halt in my association with his affairs.

Why: This is P0.1 executed. Three sentences become one; the information the reader actually needs (told later,
told during a period when Nick could not calibrate) survives intact. The apology, the metaphor about catching
breath, and the announcement of housekeeping all go. Note that the second paragraph gets better as soon as the
word "too" has nothing to refer back to.

6. Chapter VII — the law that flattens the man.
Before:

There is no confusion like the confusion of a simple mind, and as we drove away Tom was feeling the hot
whips of panic. His wife and his mistress, until an hour ago secure and inviolate, were slipping
precipitately from his control.

After:

As we drove away Tom was feeling the hot whips of panic. His wife and his mistress, until an hour ago

secure and inviolate, were slipping precipitately from his control.

Why: The general law tells the reader that Tom is a category. The two sentences that follow show him losing
everything inside sixty minutes, which is more interesting than a category. This is also the moment at which Tom
becomes briefly sympathetic, and the aphorism is there specifically to prevent that — which is a failure of nerve,
not a choice.

7. Chapter IX — the thesis that pre-empts the dream.
Before:

That's my Middle West—not the wheat or the prairies or the lost Swede towns, but the thrilling returning
trains of my youth, and the street lamps and sleigh bells in the frosty dark and the shadows of holly
wreaths thrown by lighted windows on the snow. I am part of that, a little solemn with the feel of those



long winters, a little complacent from growing up in the Carraway house in a city where dwellings are
still called through decades by a family's name. I see now that this has been a story of the West, after all—
Tom and Gatsby, Daisy and Jordan and I, were all Westerners, and perhaps we possessed some deficiency

in common which made us subtly unadaptable to Eastern life.
After:

That's my Middle West—not the wheat or the prairies or the lost Swede towns, but the thrilling returning
trains of my youth, and the street lamps and sleigh bells in the frosty dark and the shadows of holly
wreaths thrown by lighted windows on the snow. I am part of that, a little solemn with the feel of those
long winters, a little complacent from growing up in the Carraway house in a city where dwellings are

still called through decades by a family's name.

Why: The deleted sentence names the subject, names the cast, and supplies the diagnosis — three things the El
Greco paragraph, which follows within a page, delivers as image. Cutting it also removes the manuscript's only
use of the phrase "I see now," which is the phrase of a man who has stopped narrating and started concluding. The
paragraph now ends on the Carraway house and hands the reader straight to the distortion.

What this revision is, in one paragraph

You are not rebuilding this book. You are removing the places where it stops to be sure the reader understood,
adding roughly 1,500 words of pressure in Chapters V and VI, and fixing a continuity cluster that a hostile reader
will find in an afternoon. The prose that carries the book — the valley of ashes, the shirts, the smile, the pool, the
last page — is not in play and should not be touched by anyone, including you. The work is in the connective
tissue: perhaps 3,000 words cut, 2,000 words added, and about forty individual clauses deleted. Two weeks, if you
are disciplined about the Inviolables map.

Part 3 — Commercial Simulation

Positioning

This is a short literary novel — roughly 48,300 words, which puts it below the 70,000-90,000 word band most
adult trade fiction occupies — about money, self-invention and the cost of an unrevised dream, set among the
newly and inherited rich of 1920s Long Island. It is narrated retrospectively by a compromised observer rather
than by its subject, which makes it a character study with a crime in it rather than a crime novel, and an elegy
about class rather than a period romance. Its commercial identity is prestige-literary: it will be bought on voice,
brevity and re-read value, not on plot velocity. The simplest true sentence a bookseller could use: "A short,
gorgeous novel about a man who reinvents himself to win back a woman who has already moved on — and

the neighbour who watches it happen.”

Comparable titles

Title Author Year Why it compares What it teaches us about positioning

1920



The Age of Edith Old money vs. new money in New  Class anatomy sells as literature, not as
Innocence Wharton York; social code as the real costume drama — jacket and copy
antagonist should stay austere
The House of Edith 1905 A protagonist destroyed by the Tragic endings are not a commercial
Mirth Wharton economics of desirability problem in this category; they are the
category
The Sun Also Ernest 1926  Same decade, same post-war drift, =~ Short 1920s novels hold shelf life for
Rises Hemingway similar slimness and dialogue- decades — backlist, not frontlist, is
forward scenes where the money is
Passing Nella Larsen 1929  Under 100 pages; 1920s; identity Proves a very short novel can hold full
constructed and performed at price and course adoption if the
mortal cost packaging is confident
Brideshead Evelyn 1945  Narrator enchanted by a richer, The "narrator in love with the milieu"
Revisited Waugh more glamorous world he can frame is a durable handsell line
never belong to
The Talented Patricia 1955  Self-invention, class trespass, Where this book's commercial ceiling
Mr. Ripley Highsmith charm concealing criminality would be if it leaned into the fraud plot
— it doesn't
The Remains Kazuo 1989 A narrator whose evasions are the ~ Awards can move a quiet novel into
of the Day Ishiguro actual subject; restrained, mass paperback; without them, it stays
retrospective, short mid-list
The Secret Donna Tartt 1992  Outsider narrator inside a Shows the appetite is real, but also that
History glamorous group; moral rot under  this book is far shorter and colder than
beauty the bestseller version
The Virgin Jeffrey 1993  Slim, lyrical, retrospective, The closest structural comp for length
Suicides Eugenides elegiac; a neighbourhood and tone — a realistic sales analogue
remembering a death for a debut-level launch
Rules of Amor Towles 2011 = Deliberate Jazz Age New York, Evidence of contemporary appetite for
Civility upward mobility, social ascent this setting — and of how much more
plot the market rewards
Trust Hernan Diaz 2022 1920s American money, wealth as ~ Current proof that literary novels about
a fiction that people agree to money can win prizes and reach real
believe scale
Audience

Primary: literary fiction readers, roughly 30-60, heavily female (broad trade literary skews ~65-70%
female), who buy 12+ books a year. They read on recommendation — bookseller handsell, a trusted critic, a
book club, a literary podcast — not on advertising. They finish a 200-page novel in two or three sittings and will
re-read the last page. They forgive a slow first quarter if the prose earns it. They are the reason this book has any

commercial life at all.

Secondary: the education and book-club market. Short length, clear thematic spine (class, illusion, complicity,

the manufactured self) and an unreliable narrator make it teachable and discussable. This segment buys slowly but



repeatedly, and it is the only channel that produces revenue in years three through ten rather than months one
through six.

Tertiary: period-fiction and "glamour-and-ruin" readers who come for the parties, the cars and the clothes.
They are a real audience, but they are being promised something the book does not deliver — the parties stop by
the halfway point. Marketing to them aggressively will buy sales in month one and one-star reviews in month
three.

Emotional promise. To the primary reader: you will be given something beautiful and then shown exactly what it
cost, and the book will not lie to you about the ending. To the secondary reader: this is short enough to assign and
rich enough to argue about for two hours.

Launch scenarios

All figures below are estimates, not forecasts. Shared assumptions: an English-language trade launch (US/UK),
first 12 months, all formats combined (hardcover + trade paperback + ebook + audio), an author without an
existing platform, a mid-size independent or a literary imprint of a large house, ordinary trade review coverage, no

film or television option.

First-year units

Price band

Main channel

Single
assumption it

depends on

Base
1,200-2,500

$16-18 trade paperback
original; $10-12 ebook

Online retail (Amazon,
Bookshop) plus a handful of

indie accounts

The book is published with
competent trade review
coverage (Kirkus/PW/
Booklist) and nothing else
goes right

Realistic
4,000-8,000

$26-28 hardcover, $17-18
paperback; $12-14 ebook

Indie bookstore handsell +
book clubs, with online retail

carrying volume

Twenty to forty
independent booksellers
adopt it as a personal
handsell — this is the whole

model

Upside
20,000—-40,000

$27-30 hardcover; $14—-16 ebook;

audio priced at full list

National chain placement and front-
of-store tables, driven by a prize or

a major review

One significant external validator
lands: a major prize longlist, a lead
review in a national outlet, or a
celebrity/book-club pick

Two points of honesty about these numbers. First, the gap between Realistic and Upside is not a marketing gap —
it is a luck gap, and it is not reliably purchasable. Second, the low word count works against the Base and
Realistic cases: a $28 hardcover at 190 pages meets real price resistance, and the production decision (slim
hardcover vs. trade paperback original) is worth more units than any single publicity tactic.

Discovery

Comp and category. Shelve as literary fiction; do not let it drift into historical fiction, where it competes with
400-page sagas and loses on perceived value. Metadata comps: Ishiguro, Larsen, Eugenides, Diaz. Avoid comping

to the biggest names in the table above in retailer-facing copy — it invites an unflattering comparison on plot.

Review outlets, realistically available. Trade: Kirkus, Publishers Weekly, Booklist, Library Journal — all
reachable with a galley four months out, and Library Journal matters more than its profile suggests because
libraries are a genuine unit channel for slim literary fiction. Consumer: a lead national review is possible but



should be treated as upside, not plan. More reliable: literary magazines and sites that still review short fiction

seriously, and literary podcasts, which over-index on exactly this reader.

Communities. Independent bookstore staff (the single highest-leverage group), library collection development,
Goodreads and StoryGraph early-reader programmes, book-club networks, and university instructors in American
literature and creative writing. Social platforms will underperform here: the book has no romance beat, no series
potential and no visual hook beyond the party scenes, which are the least representative part of it.

Paid. Modest and targeted only. Amazon keyword ads against the comp titles listed above; a BookBub Featured
Deal at an ebook discount, but not in the first 90 days — hold it for month 7-10 when organic momentum has
flattened. Do not buy broad social advertising; the conversion economics on a $17 literary paperback will not

support it.
First 90 days.

* Days —120 to 0 (pre-pub, and this is where the work actually is): galleys to trade reviewers at four
months; 150-250 physical ARCs to independent booksellers with a personal letter naming the handsell
line; library and educator galleys; secure blurbs from two literary novelists whose readers overlap.

* Days 1-30: publication; bookstore events built as conversations with a local author or critic, not solo
readings; push the trade reviews to accounts to convert them into shelf placement; seed book-club

discussion questions.

* Days 31-60: podcast and literary-site interviews land; collect and redistribute bookseller quotes;
submit to every eligible prize (this is administrative work with disproportionate expected value).

* Days 61-90: assess sell-through honestly. If indie reorders are happening, invest further there. If they
are not, stop spending on publicity, shift to library and educator outreach, and start planning the

paperback and the first ebook promotion as the real second launch.

Risks and mitigations

Risk Likelihood Impact Mitigation
Length undermines perceived value at ~ High Medium  Publish as a slim trade paperback original at $17-18,
hardcover price or as a deliberately designed short hardcover (thick

stock, high production values) that signals "gift
object," not "thin book"

Racial and antisemitic content — a High High Decide deliberately and early: either revise, or retain
character's "Nordic race" monologue, a and frame with an author's note establishing that the
slur in dialogue, and the caricatured bigotry is being exhibited rather than endorsed. The

depiction of the Wolfshiem character commercial danger is not the content; it is being

— draws contemporary objection unprepared to answer for it in interviews and in

retailer conversations

Readers arrive expecting a glamorous Medium- Medium  Jacket copy and category placement must

party novel and abandon it at the High foreground elegy and reinvention, not champagne.
midpoint Accept a smaller, better-matched first cohort

The narrator's passivity and the Medium Medium Lead all sample material with the protagonist's first

delayed entry of the central appearance and the reunion scene, not the opening



relationship suppress early momentum pages; use the first-chapter voice in blurb copy

and reviews where it performs best
Crowded field of literary novels about =~ Medium Medium Differentiate on brevity and voice — "the shortest
class and money novel you will re-read this year" is a defensible

claim in this field

No author platform; discovery depends =~ High High Build the bookseller and librarian relationships pre-
entirely on third-party validation publication; they are the only discovery asset that

can be constructed rather than won

Commercial verdict

This book can earn a small, devoted readership and a long tail. It can plausibly sell four to eight thousand copies
in its first year with good bookselling support, hold a modest backlist position for a decade through course
adoption and word of mouth, and eventually make more money in years two through ten than in year one. It can
be a book that a certain kind of reader presses on other people for the rest of their life. What it cannot do is earn a
large advance, carry a national campaign, or sell on plot: it is too short to be priced as a major hardcover, too slow
in its first third to survive an impulse-buy channel, and too committed to its ending to be sold as escapism.
Anyone projecting a bestseller here is reading the setting rather than the book.

The one commercial decision that matters most is the format and price decision — specifically, whether to
publish it as a full-price hardcover chasing prize and review attention, or as a well-made trade paperback original
priced for handsell and adoption. The hardcover path has a higher ceiling and a much higher probability of the
Base outcome; the paperback path caps the upside but makes the Realistic outcome substantially more likely and
gets the book into the hands of the booksellers, book clubs and instructors who are this novel's actual long-term
market. Given no author platform and a 48,000-word manuscript, the paperback path is the better bet — and if a
prize does come, the hardcover can follow.
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