
F SCOTT FITZGERALD THE DIAMOND AS

The Diamond as Big as the Ritz is a novella by novelist F. Scott Fitzgerald. It was first published in the June issue of The
Smart Set magazine, and was.

They see Braddock Washington, turned mad, trying to offer a bribe to God. Penniless, the three survivors are
left to ponder their fate. Had the aviators forced aside the iron bars of the grating? He looked about him. When
the planes had made certain that the beleaguered possessed no further resources they would land and the dark
and glittering reign of the Washingtons would be over. Unger, who had just turned sixteen, had danced all the
latest dances from New York before he put on long trousers. He told them he had discovered a rhinestone
mine, and, as only one or two of them had ever seen even a small diamond before, they believed him, without
question. The negro pressed a button and a warm rain began to fall, apparently from overhead, but really, so
John discovered after a moment, from a fountain arrangement near by. Before long the aim of the attackers
became concentrated upon the points where the anti-aircraft guns were situated, and one of them was almost
immediately reduced to a giant cinder to lie smouldering in a park of rose bushes. If anything, there was in it a
quality of monstrous condescension. The aim of the aeroplanes was becoming more precise minute by minute,
and only two of the anti-aircraft guns were still retaliating. Plot summary[ edit ] John T. Only on one side was
there still rock â€” and then suddenly there was no rock beside them or anywhere around. Occasionally a
fellow student such as John may be invited to the precious stone-fastness of the Washington family, but the
unlucky individual is not permitted to return alive. In a moment they were going down again, and finally with
a soft bump they were landed upon the smooth earth. Then, turning, he saw a flutter of brown down by the
lake, then another flutter, then another, like the dance of golden angels alighting from the clouds. Later he sat
in a voluptuous while he was shaved and his hair was trimmed. They must make this like this and that like
that. He had lost his way when riding the room and the sides and bottom of the bath itself was a blue
aquarium, and gazing through the crystal surface on which he sat, he could see fish swimming among amber
lights and even gliding without curiosity past his outstretched toes, which were separated from them only by
the thickness of the crystal. When he awoke he knew that several hours had passed. Unger explains that he is
dead. As they struggled upright, the first yellow beam of the sun struck through the innumerable prisms of an
immense and exquisitely chiselled diamond â€” and a white radiance was kindled that glowed upon the air
like a fragment of the morning star. One fact worked consistently against the disclosure of his secret.


