
Why is it that every 
time I sit down to read 
a book, my first 
impulse is to write 
something myself? 
That's what I just did, 
writing this: I'd got to 
the  second sentence 
of a novel and I 
stopped, pulled the 
pad of yellow 
notepaper towards 
me, and started to 
write about why I 
was writing. After a 

wr i t i ng  t h i s :  I 'd  go t

t o  t h e  se c ond  sen t en c e

o f  a  nov e l  and  I

s t opped ,  pu l l ed  t h e

pad  o f  y e l l ow  no t e -

and  s ta r t ed  t o  wr i t e

stopped, pulled the pad 

writing this: I 'd got to the 

write about why I was writing

return to the novel happily 

One text has called to another

W hy  i s  i t  t h a t  e v e r y  t i m e  I  s i t  d o w n  t o  r e a d  a  b o o k ,  my  f i r s t  i m p u l s e  i s  t o  w r i t e  s o m e t h i n g

myse l f ?  T ha t ' s  w ha t  I  j u s t  d i d ,  w r i t i ng  t h i s :  I ' d  go t  t o  t he  second  sen tence  o f  a  nove l  and  I

w r i t i n g .  A f t e r  a  p a r a g r a ph  o r  s o ,  I  w i l l  r e t u r n  t o  t h e  nove l ,  h a pp i l y  e nough ,  a nd  en t e r  t h e  spa ce

o f  i t s  r e a d i n g .  O n e  t e x t  h a s  c a l l e d  t o  a n o t h e r,  a n d  t h i s  t e x t ,  f o r  t h e  m o m e n t ,  h a s  r e p l i e d .

s t o p p e d ,  p u l l e d  t h e  p a d  o f  y e l l o w  n o t e p a p e r  t o w a r d s  m e ,  a n d  s t a r t e d  t o  w r i t e  a b o u t  w hy  I  w a s


