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In this chapter from "The Catcher in the Rye," the protagonist, Holden Caulfield, finds himself in the can
(restroom) with his roommate, Stradlater, while they are the only ones left during a game. As Stradlater
shaves and whistles tunelessly, Holden reflects on his roommate's personal habits. He compares Stradlater to
Ackley, noting he appears clean but is a “secret slob,” evidenced by his rusty razor. As Holden fiddles with
the cold water, Stradlater asks for a favor—this time, to write a composition for him since he's overwhelmed
with history readings. Holden, still flunking out himself, finds the request ironic and amusing, aware of
Stradlater’s full of himself attitude.

After some banter, Stradlater wants a descriptive piece about any experience. Holden is annoyed because he
knows Stradlater aims for mediocrity, hoping Holden won’t make him look good. Trying to distract himself,
Holden begins to tap dance, immersing in his own imagination while Stradlater watches. The conversation
shifts to Stradlater's date, and he casually mentions it’s with Jane Gallagher, a girl Holden knows well. This
revelation excites Holden, who recalls how they once played checkers together. He talks about her past and
her mother, revealing a connection that makes him anxious about Stradlater's interest in her.

Holden sees Stradlater isn’t genuinely interested in Jane’s background, only the more salacious aspects of her
life, which frustrates him. He grapples with thoughts of reaching out to Jane but feels unmotivated. The
chapter encapsulates Holden's complex feelings: admiration for Jane, disdain for Stradlater’s attitude, and a
sense of lost control over his situation. The atmosphere is tinged with Holden's distinctive voice, mixing
humor and vulnerability, portraying his disconnection from those around him. He ultimately decides to stay
back, reflecting deeply on his thoughts about Jane while Stradlater prepares for his date. The chapter closes
with the uninvited arrival of Ackley, bringing a brief distraction from Holden's spiraling thoughts about Jane
and Stradlater.


