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Rewriting the “End” to the novel, “The Great Gatsby”
Then Tom went up to Gatsby and stood right against him. Tom roared, “What kind of chaos are you trying to cause in my house?” Gatsby was gutted but due to the hardened life he had gone through, he never wanted to show a shred of weakness. He asked Tom, “What are you talking about you Tommy dummy?” Tom couldn’t take it any further and the two men went up against each other and Daisy and I tried to separate the two from coming into blows albeit Tom had received one from Gatsby. In my hands, Tom was fighting to break free. I tried to restrain him but I was overwhelmed. Tom was still infuriated and was hurling insults at Gatsby who was at this time being calmed by Daisy. I finally calmed Tom even though he looked not convinced of not retaliating. 
We all resolved to head to the Hotel Plaza now that being at Gatsby’s house was no longer tenable. I drove Myrtle Wilson and Tom in my car who vowed that the night will not end before he does something. Daisy and Gatsby drove in Gatsby’s car and it looked as if Daisy was uncomfortable in that car. On arrival at the Plaza Hotel, we were closely followed by Daisy and Gatsby who joined us in the parking lot. All this time, Tom kept silent but ready to blow up any time like a bomb. We entered the Plaza Hotel and found some empty chairs on which we sat. Gatsby continued to enjoy Daisy’s company not knowing what lay ahead of him. 
We ordered some whiskeys and while I was thinking of the best way I would make everybody in the group cheer up, Gatsby continued galloping as always and bragging on how he has risen from the bottom and now he is able to dine with bourgeois of the society. He was still indirectly degrading Tom Buchanan who kept on sipping his whiskey after extended intervals. The uncomfortable Daisy kept on telling Gatsby to stop. “Stop that nonsense Gatsby, he is my Husband” were the constant helpless remarks that Daisy kept retorting. 
It did not take long before Tom Buchanan started hitting back, this time more prepared in my distant observation than ever before. “What are saying you drug lord? You think we don’t know what you have been up to you ‘businessman’?” This rubbed Gatsby the wrong way who at this time was almost getting drunk. “I am an ex-serviceman and everybody knows that.” Gatsby tried to salvage his Image. Then out of the Blue, Wilson burst into the scene and said he had only came to confirm whether Myrtle was there having been hinted by one of his friends. Wilson was very brief, like shopkeeper with many customers. He said he has been hearing all these rumors about Tom and Myrtle and now that he has confirmed it, he has surrendered her to Tom. 
The scene of Wilson gave Gatsby some more impetus to torment Tom. He accused of infidelity to Daisy and said, “If I had such a beautiful wife as Daisy, what would I be looking for in other ladies?” They did not know that Wilson had come with other men who roughed up Myrtle from the group and took her with them. Afraid of losing his two ladies in one night, Tom Buchanan decided to put one last show. The show was calculated to topple Gatsby from Daisy’s love. At this time, Daisy had connected that indeed Gatsby had involved himself in drugs having heard such revelations from a friend. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Tom did not stop insulting Gatsby about his connection with drugs and the fake life he was living. All this while I was becoming uncomfortable with the kind of friends I was hanging out with until I was awoken from my stupor by a loud bang. In one movement, Tom picked one of the many whiskey bottles that were on the table and hit Gatsby on the head. Gatsby was on the ground bleeding profusely and needing first aid. The Plaza Hotel staff came over and tried to help and called an ambulance. Tom had pulled Daisy out and drove off. I remained with Gatsby and when the ambulance came we headed straight to the hospital. All this while Gatsby was in a comma and deep down in my mind I knew he was dead. The only thing that was crossing my mind at this time how will I cope without my newfound friend Gatsby and how will Daisy cope without both Tom and Gatsby because I knew Tom will be jailed for ever for killing Gatsby. 
After three days, Gatsby woke up and ringed me from the hospital. “Hey buddy? I’m up the doctors told me something nasty happened to me and you are the one who has been checking up on me.” I wanted to meet him badly so I drove to the hospital. When I arrived, he told me he wanted to meet Tom and Daisy and apologize. I called Tom and Daisy and told them to come over to the hospital. They were hesitant but finally they agreed. When they arrived, Gatsby was very happy and called Tom to talk to him at close range given that he could not move out of his bed. He said he was not going to press any charges and that he will never follow Daisy again. 
Gatsby confessed he had worked hard so that he could woo Daisy. “Tom, you know what? Some of us are born are born rich and others are born poor but they struggle and find themselves at the same level with those who were born rich.” “I can’t blame you for where you were born but your relation with me. Please forgive me Tom.” Tom hugged Gatsby heartily and asked for forgiveness. All this while, Daisy was staring at the two gentlemen until that time I urged her to join the group. She apologized to Tom and she swore never to break his heart again. Tom also told her that he will forever be faithful to her. 
