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The Royal Presidential Suite at the Spanish
Court Hotel feels like an oven, the air thick and
oppressive. Daisy stands by the window fanning
herself with a cocktail menu while Tom
aggressively loosens his tie in the stifling heat.
Gatsby stands at the center of the room like a

statue of redirected ambition, as Nick lingers by

the door clutching a glass of sweating ice water.
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Tom wipes sweat from his brow and

complains loudly about the failing air

conditioning, his voice echoing in the tense
room. Daisy, looking airy but brittle, asks
everyone to just sit down and be still. Outside,
the faint sounds of New Kingston traffic drift in,
emphasizing the isolation of the four people

trapped in the sweltering suite.
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Gatsby steps toward Daisy, completely

ignoring Tom’s presence as he offers her a way

out of the discomfort. He tells her she doesn’t
have to stay here if she is unhappy, his eyes
fixed only on her. Tom turns sharply, his eyes
narrowing with a predatory intensity as he tells

Gatsby that no one asked him to decide for his

wife.
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The silence in the room is broken only by
the weak hum of the AC as Tom begins to pace a

slow circle around Gatsby. He mockingly

questions the source of Gatsby's wealth, asking

if it came from real estate, tech, or something

more flexible. Gatsby stiffens, his voice dropping

an octave as he insists that everything he has

was built through his own hard work.
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Tom laughs harshly, dismissing Gatsby's
success as mere hype from someone returning
from abroad with flashy investments. He sneers
at the idea that Gatsby could ever truly belong
in the elite uptown circles of Kingston society.
Daisy closes her eyes, appearing as though she
might faint from the combination of the

blistering heat and the cruel words.
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 THE GRAND DIVIDE
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Gatsby finally snaps, moving into Daisy’s
personal space and desperately demanding that

she tell Tom the truth. He insists that she never

loved Tom and that she is ready to leave
everything behind to start over with him. The
room freezes, the tension reaching a breaking
point while the heat outside continues to burn

like fire.
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ﬁ ™M ;" Cdl gs Tears form in Daisy's eyes as she backs away
Ak AIEPEQL - from both men, her voice trembling with the
7R S FiLY ’ AR weight of her confession. She admits to Gatsby
) “:‘ — | ' : that she did love him once, but she also loved
| - \ . | e Tom, and she cannot simply erase her life and
> | L\ | ‘ ; : | family. Gatsby staggers back as if he has been
| il E _; '\? = | physically struck, his carefully constructed mask
’jv ;?o_’? -:'? |\ ‘ - of confidence finally cracking.
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THE CLIMAX
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Tom stands triumphant, his voice cold and

mocking as he tells Gatsby that the past is over

and Daisy isn't going anywhere. He tells Gatsby
to go back to whatever corner of Kingston he
came from, asserting that money cannot buy
entry into his world. Gatsby's fists clench in

silent fury, his entire world crumbling around

— e o OB i in the golden afternoon light.
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And what's more, ['ve got a wife that's come back to me.”
The Great Gatsty - Chapter 7
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Nick moves between the two men, placing a

steadying hand on Gatsby's arm to lead him
away from the confrontation. Gatsby looks at
Daisy one last time, his voice a broken whisper
as he reminds her of the love they once shared.
Daisy turns her head away, crying silently as the
dream of their future together evaporates in the
heat.
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As Gatsby and Nick exit the suite, Tom
places a heavy, possessive hand on Daisy's
shoulder. She goes completely still, looking like
a trapped bird resigned to its cage while the
shadows lengthen across the room. The lights
slowly fade on the Spanish Court Hotel, leaving
only the weak hum of the failing air conditioner
in the dark.
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