Paul Auster
The book of Illusions
P55

| wrote the book in less than nine months. The manuscript came to more than three hundred typed pages, and every
one of those pages was a struggle for me. If | managed to finish it was only because | did nothing else. | worked seven
days a week, sitting at the desk from ten to twelve hours a day, and except for my little excursions to Montague Street to
stock up on food and paper, ink and typewriter ribbons, | rarely left the apartment. | had no telephone, no radioor TV,
no social life of any kind.
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