
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



The books featured in this zine! (in order of appearance) 
 

- The First Bad Man - Miranda July 
- The Place on Dalhousie by Melina Marchetta 
- The Graveyard Book by Neil Gaiman 
- Salt Water by Jessica Andrews 
- Record of a Spaceborn Few by Becky Chambers 
- Station Eleven by Emily St. John Mandell 
- Universal Harvester by John Darnielle 
- Last Night in Montreal by Emily St. John Mandell 
- Wolf in White Van by John Darnielle 
- A Closed and Common Orbit by Becky Chambers 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

Since 2014 I’ve been doing most of my reading via audiobooks. I signed 
up to Audible through one of those generic podcast ads where they 
give you a code to get a discount or a one month free trial or whatever. 
I had just started commuting nearly two hours each way for uni, and 
reading on trains gives me motion sickness, so audiobooks seemed like 
a good solution for an Arts major with a bunch of dead time. That’s not 
what this zine is about though.  
 
The thing I wanted to explore in this zine is what listening to 
audiobooks has taught me about my brain. There’s this thing my brain 
does where it will link a book that I’ve listened to with memories I have 
of what I was doing while I was listening to it. Someone might mention a 
book to me - let’s say Normal People by Sally Rooney - and I’ll get hit 
with this instant flash of partial memory - getting caught in a rain storm 
while walking the uphill part of Smith street. It’s almost like a B movie 
flashback or something, like when the main character has amnesia and 
they’re just starting to get their memories back.  
 
A lot of these flashes are as mundane as that Sally Rooney one, but 
there are others that hold a little bit more weight. And this means that I 
have quite a number of books that I reach for, for reasons that have 
absolutely nothing to do with what they are actually about. Like with 
Universal Harvester, which is a pretty unsettling story about religious 
cults, creepy VHS tapes, and middle america in the 90s, but I always 
think of with this warm summer fondness because I was listening to it 
on the day I saw one of my close friends after she’d been away for a 
year, and she told us she was pregnant. These couldn’t be two more 
different moods (I mean I’m terrified of being pregnant myself, but I’m 
very happy for her). But they will always be linked for me that way. This 
zine is my attempt at laying some of these links out - some of them 
match and some of them really don’t, and I kind of love that.  


