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			You have to realize that you cannot hope to console yourself for your grief by writing.

			Natalia Ginzburg, “My Vocation”

			—

			You will see a large chest, standing in the middle of the floor, and upon it a dog seated, with a pair of eyes as large as teacups. But you need not be at all afraid of him.

			Hans Christian Andersen, “The Tinderbox”

			—

			The question any novel is really trying to answer is, Is life worth living?

			Nicholson Baker, “The Art of Fiction No. 212,” The Paris Review
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