
“Wah lau, why you use rubber band?”

“I love this lo-fi fascinating zine....! 
Although it’s lo-fi, DIY kind, contents are high quality!”

“You should trim away the white edges.”

“这样也是好看。”  (Like this is also nice to look at.)

“好喜欢!” (Like it a lot!) 

“Is this the one by Ai Weiwei?”  (Nope, wrong guess.)

“This is great! I’ll be reading it carefully.”

What are your thoughts on this issue?
#notionszine

NOTIONS is a casual compilation of creative ideas for 

interesting people by interesting people.

This is a free distribution zine. Like it? Take part by 

passing this on to other interesting people...or better yet, 

doodle or scribble in it first...or make copies. Download 

printable version here: meekfreak.com/notions. Or submit 

your ideas to future issues. Open calls and updates via 

instagram @meekfreak. The previous issue was given 

out in Japan, China, Singapore, India, France, and the 

USA. How far and wide will this issue go? #notionszine
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N O T I O N S



N O T I O N S 
is a casual compilation 

of creative ideas 
for interesting people
by interesting people

who responded 
to a themed moodboard 

(excerpts on your right )
with an A4-sized creation.

Please read it and
Consider it and
Doodle or scribble 
your thoughts onto this copy and
Pass it on
to other interesting people.

This issue features art and writing by: 
Ho Seok Kee, almost asthma, Beatrice’s 

mother, Kozue Yamamoto, Jessie Lim, 
Lynx D, ArtyFaz, Gayatri Pasricha, Lee 

Lay Suan, Mahalakshmi, Lee Ju-Lyn, 
Gary Low, J. P. Donleavy, Elliott Banfield, 

PanoramicGreen (on the Pixies), 
Georges Seurat, Martin Creed, Rirkrit 

Tiravanija, Lawrence Weiner, Qiu Zhijie, 
Tacita Dean, J. M. W. Turner, Dahn Vo, 

and those who declined being listed. 
Thank you for sharing your ideas. 

Intellectual and all other rights of the 
works remain with originators.

This zine is for free distribution 
and reproduction in its entirety.

meekfreak.com/notions
#notionszine
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The theme for this issue is:

WATER YOU THINKING

(As in, ideas about water.)



i don’t know what was i thinking.
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Water

In a glass of water, an earth tremor draws rings. 
Is it one of the continuous aftershocks, 
or a sign of an enormous earthquake 
to come as predicted?

Water, sustaining my life today, 
took lives of numbers of 
people yesterday 
by swiping towns away. 
Though the news said, 
"Remember the incident," 
in between tremors 
I wish my memories 
to fade away. 

One day, weeds would grow 
all over the watered land, 
scars in our mind 
and even our graves 
since anything is ephemeral 
as described in the Iroha*.

Here comes resilience.

* A Japanese famous old poem using each character of Japanese 

syllabary just once.

Brandon cannot tahan anymore. His mum nags at him, father 
ignores him and just asks him to “go downstairs buy beer.” Food 
at home is always rice, stir fry vegetables, rice stir fried 
vegetables…. Who can live like that? Anybody would be buay 
song…So he decided that the best thing to do was chow. Leave 
it all. But…. Most people would run off and live day by day here 
and there. Stay at friend’s house la… Distant relative la…. Park 
la… But no. Brandon will not have that.  

It took him a few interviews to get the job. Right after his “O” 
levels results came out (they were shit by the way), he started 
work. He made friends with the abangs and pakciks there who 
taught him how to work the sails.  

“Interest,” he said… “I have always loved boats.” he told them 
when asked why he wanted to know so much about the 
sailboats at the yacht club. They did not know any better. They 
were happy that they can teach someone what they knew. 

Brandon did not kapo the most expensive boat. He was modest 
with his choice. As long as it would take him away. 

Food? Catch fish lor! Water? Collect rain la…. 

Out there no one will be around to tell him about his life 
choices. He’d sail till he found an island and live among the 
trees…. Find a cave to hide his boat till he wanted to leave again. 

“Stupid? You shut up! At least I’m out here doing something….” 
Brandon said as the boat moved further towards the grey 
clouds. 

END 



 

 

 

 

BBrandon’’s Boat  

Kozue Yamamoto
kozuecocoyamamoto.wixsite.com/poesie



, 

   man.



EVh



whichever,
whenever,
wherever,
however,
whatever, 

forever,
darling.





“The ocean is the last resid
world that is perfectly traar?



whichever, 
whenever,
wherever, however,
whatever, forever, dead  m of not-knowing in a 

nsparent and measured.” 




