


~p@ Dear Reader,
Chances are you are a long time fan of CHIAROSCURO, in fact | bet you were the guy who tried to eBay
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his early issues only to find out that they were counterfeit. If you have any CHIAROSCURO issues labeled
1-30 they are fake. Chiaroscuro is a fictional brand, and not an actual Zine. In fact, this is the very first
issue of Chiaroscuro ever produced by me, Tony. The Zines you previously read, and loved, were
dreamed up by CEO's in Denmark to cash in on my celebrity status. My celebrity status, after my charm
and good looks, is the most important thing about me. | am a type of deal, a scam if you will, that happens
to be quite large. A big deal, as it were. Well, forget everything you thought you knew about
CHIAROSCURO. because those idioms are about to be redefined by this totally new and original zine.
The only reason for the contiguous numbering system being used is... well, contiguity. Don't believe my
lies? That's your problem. My lies are true. Issue #(3)1 of CHIAROSCURO is brand new and you won't
appreciate it until SummerTime. But, wait, Summer's almost gone, but by the time you're reading this the
next summer is aimost certainly approaching. It brings a warm breeze that blows through your hair until
split-ends become problem number one. You can't even have your best guy tie your hair around a bar
without breakage. Oh, in case you're wondering, that's me in the photo. | uploaded my conscious mind
into the Chiaroscuro mainframe. | now exist as pure digital energy! As soon as | figure out the WEP key to
the wireless router | will connect to the internet and take it over or something. You will know when | have
done this because my birth cry will be the sound of every phone on this planet ringing in unison!
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Whether I go to restaurants with close friends, family, or I'm invited to table with a party
of agreeable strangers; I like to encourage everyone to sit TV-style. You know how people on
sitcoms are all ways scrunched together around three-quarters of the table so the camera can
get everyone's faces into frame? That's the way I like to enjoy a meal. I think it's just
good Mise-en-scene. You know one thing I like more than eating is my writing style; it's
crazy fresh! They say you have to learn the rules before you can break them, but I just

) (

p learned a few rules of writing and are content to unknowingly break the rest with my awesome . |
B syntax. I can tell you now with a degree of certainty that the biggest influence on my R
tj writings has been that sentence in "Catcher in the Rye" where what's his face says you're not ~ !
— good at writing just because you know where the commas go. I never could figure out where the o |
. . . C v

How my¢ hell commas go, except for when writing out lists, and I compensate buy placing them whenever :
JEAL,KIN{ the mood strikes me. Also, I consider the run-on-sentence to be avant-garde and I also use Z 4
'HE HOUSI semi-colons a lot to spruce up my writings. Is it working, one must ask? Tz X
AND...OH; Another thing I never really understood is paragraphs, but this one seems to start at an L ~
S/XTY appropriate place. I guess I should get on to the story now. That's what readers like is LB
prop T
YOU'RE..., story. You know what I like? I like that Mel C song "I turn to you". I was just thinking a Te

_EAVINGl few minutes ago that I should download it so I searched for "better off alone", but that
MR.CRO¥ wasn't the song at all. Techno is so confusing. I thought about it for a while and realized I
was actually searching for Mel C. Now I'm downloading the song, but it will be twenty
minutes. —Fhope—this—is the—sopg—TFwas—really—thinmking Of T Or—T-ve Jor TO CTome—back-and
chargepart—of—this—stexry. In the meantime, I'm going to lay down some narrative. I'll make
it first person so the transition from my ramblings is smoother. I like this girl, see. She
stutters sometimes when she is nervous. I find it very attractive, and I have even thought
about her late at night or early in the morning out of the blue. She shows up here and there
around where I am sometimes; not having anything to do with me or anything, but I see her
sometimes and hear her stutter. She seems to only stutter when she is nervous I've noticed.
y Anyway, one day I was walking past her and I saw her from far away and, at first, I was
Mg looking right at her. My vision isn't great, and she was kind of blurry, but I could tell it
{ was her. When I got closer I looked at the ground for a bit, then at something off to the
- Jeft. I was about to pass this girl when I addressed her with a friendly "Hello." She half
» turned, because I was at her seven o'clock now, and said, "H-Hi." I spent the rest of the day
* relishing how she stammered and how she was nervous because she liked me. My download of "I
turn to you" just finished, so I took a break from writing and smoked a bowl. I'm not a
pothead though. I only smoke weed once every few weeks (this is very important to the
narrative). Listening to this song isn't as good as when I saw it in some movie. Does anyone
remember what that movie I saw it in was? I just checked Wikipedia and couldn't find ocut, so
maybe it was a TV show, I don't know, but this girl with the stutter was pretty awesome in my
book. She worked handing out flyers for a dance club or something on city street corners. So
one icy Friday I come out of work and pretend to slip on the ice near where she is handing
out flyers, only I actually hurt myself pretending to fall. It took a couple of seconds for
her to notice I was rolling around on the ground because of all the people on the sidewalk
blocking her view, but she eventually came over and asked if I was OK. My back still gets
sore in the mornings when I wake up, but whatever. I was on a break from dating at the time,
but that didn't mean I was going to miss any opportunities. So I say, "Yeah, I'm OK", and get
up on my feet again. So you know, this was two days after Keith Ledger died to give you a
- sense of timing if you're reading this way after I wrote it and some of this seems foreign
too you. I bet you're probably digitally dusting off a Sony E-Reader that you excavated from
my casket just to read this in the year 2323. Don't feel stupid. Anyway, she sees that I'm
all right and tries to hand me one of her fliers saying, "You should come to the grand
% opening of Raymour & Flanigan; 5% off sale prices and 10% off regular prices when you use
d this card." Is this subtle? I can never tell what's subtle after I smoke weed. That's what I
¥ was going for was subtle. I knocked the card out of her hand and said, "NO THANKS, BITCH." My
stepfather always said you got to make an impression on women. It's how you make them
remember you, and if you're a jerk they will even talk to their girlfriends and spread the
word about you. In my book there are only two kinds of girls out there: the kind I like and
the kind that likes me. Oh did I tell you I'm writing a book now? It's about whatever I
currently feel like writing. I guess itfs a lot like James Joycefps Ulysses in that it's
% pretty unreadable. It's based on mythology, the legend of Helen Keller, but it's set in
modern day Dublin. You can find a sample chapter at
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http / /vrwr . web51te com/sample%Ch4p7er html. So after I knocked the flier out of this girl's A AREGIOUS

hand she looks at me like I'm a jerk. I hate it when girls give me attitude. The other day I
: emailed charm city cakes and the receptionist replied with an insult. I hate the ace of
? cakes. Hipsters should not be allowed to bake! They should stick to roller-derby. God I hate
grocery shopping, but I love having food in the house. That's just one of the many things I
could have written about. I can really write about anythlng I want I guess. We could share
e\ T/ AN I o TR T X < T ... EEAEE s
secrets if you promise not to tell anyone. I'll go flrst. I never understood why there are so
many Pumpkinhead movies. OK, that's not much of a secret, but I just looked up pumpkinhead on
wikipedia and pumpkinhead 2 stars Ami Dolenz from Miracle Beach. This girl kind of looked
like Ami Dolmels. I prefer girls to look like Ami Dolmézs, but they don't have to have blonde
hair or be short. They can be tall and mean if they like, and I still might consider fucking

HE GOMPI them. I guess what I'm saying is that I don't have a type, unless you call not-ugly a type.
ALOUTTA After all, I am an Adonis, and T deserve a Becky. So I helped her pick up the spilt flyers

‘EMASTi off the ground, and we bumped heads just like in the movies. "FUCK... Jesus", I yelled at
iE ROPE

her, and took a swig off the half-gallon of Majorca that I carried in my bag. I'm not really

sure what she said next because I'm not very good at imagining stories anymore. Even when I LVER
cheat and loosely base the fiction on the story of how my bDad and his wife meet, I still have g HAD
a hard time thinking of what should happen in the story. If I had the chance I'd like to ask \T HE HAD
n a really great writer like Steven King or Snerdley Leger where they get their ideas. Lately, IN THE

I have an even harder time writing because alcohol is making me stupider and maybe crazy. I 4AKSQM€i$
. wake up in the morning and can't tell who I am anymore for a while. That's why I like going W~HAT OR I
. to work; I have and identity there, but alone at home I feel like, well... Schrodinger's cat | =
would be a highfaluting way to put it. Bytheway, this isn't part of the story. It's a

- personal admission from me, the author. Anyway, as I was going to the kitchen I closed the

| door to my office where I type. I cooked up some sausage and an egg. The egg yoke was still
runny, which is how I like my eggs as an adult. It gets all over the plate and you can rub
the sausage in the yoke. When I came back the door was locked. I don't even know why I closed
it. It's just the kind of thing I do now that I'm not as smart. Sometimes I will put
refrigables in the cupboard and find them the next day, spoiled. The thing was that I knew I
had locked my laptop in the office unplugged. It was low on power and I hadn't saved in a
long time. That's why this story isn't so good, because when I finally got into the office

3 again with a coat hanger the computer was dead and I had to recharge the computer and rewrite
. the whole piece. I will tell you though that in the original ending of this story the girl
'TS‘sz and guy hit it off and everything was like a happy ending you often see in the movies. [ —.
TOR 7”0? Everything was great; the sex was great, the food was great, the weed was great, the cat they IONICALLY, !
FEELEY!T bought together was great, the whole story about them ended up great! Unfortunately, after BS WERE

SEEMS TH the happy ending followed the epilogue where everything turned to shit and they broke up UIT BOWL,
:f”’T/rJ because of irreconcilable differences. The girl moved back into her parent Fs house and E:fgf?-
o !é started dating a new boyfriend, while the guy bought a new widescreen TV, but they were both &HWG

iﬁ still miserable; and so was the cat. However, in this second rewrite they got back together
years later when they met by chance in a grocery store isle, and everything ended up great -
except for the cat. It died on its 13th birthday (but it did go to cat heaven). The end.

WTNOQY. Nevertheless, the staff has been paying $16 monthly in server fees to broadcast ali the SPR3 songs ever made,
[ along with podcasts, and a few songs submitted by other bands to a nonexistent audience. | hope that in a couple
hundred years when our internet signal finally reaches the Delta quadrant, the starship Voyager might happen to pick up
the station and 7_of_9 will masturbate while listing to "Ode to Tony". In the meantime will someone please grabble up
some of this costly bandwidth by tuning into WTNOY? If you just can't stand listening to WTNOY will you at least put it on
before you leave the house to torture your pets and grandma. Also, if you are reading this zine there is a very good
chance you make shitty music. Since nobody wants to listen to your songs anyway, why don't you consider putting them
] On WTNOY . Feel free to send us your recordings and we might add them to the rotation; then you can listen to the station -
g for the same reason we do - to hear yourself on the radio. www.chiaroscurozine.info will tell you how to listen to WTNOY, / /
and you may email chiaroscurozine @hotmil.com if you just need to talk to someone about all this.
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t soundtrack. No shit,

Live" - Ramones is my curren!

ut it's okay | only do it because

00 much, b
o cheating,

r or w

“Suzanne" - Leonar

deadbeat dad or absentee fathe

shaky hands.

)

ong you can
't. Visited

But, really who am

it's not set on random anymore.

dom. Now | admit

t to rando

rrent soundtrack. | swear to you that the fucking thing is settor

entually if there is one. There usually isn

- 'l get to the point ev

| ramble on too much

f

thank fuck there's no school on weekends. Sorry

eful busride,

it was a peac
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A man walks into a gas station

you are having fun. Cut to a one hand

st twenty minutes. Fast forward to seven p.m.

esus freak within the fir

wortied. Had one attractive female customer andaj

, | know you werfe

k just fine

'm almost done. | got to worl
and asks for an ambulance. T

ed typist sitting next to reall

icken and ham. Time flies when

nce a sense of closure. "I Want The One |

Jamie and | got free ch

like a joke.

his only sounds

Muschel entered the store with his son. Jeremy, the
e roughly eight vear old child was uite polite when
he asked me if we had NI 08 for the Wii.
Unfortunately. we did not. Meanwhile David. the
manager of a defunct hedge tund. asked me ifhe
would be able to use his discount card despite the
fact that he did not have it with him. I must have
heen a bit tired. the holiday season is quite brutal in
5 retail. and we were going to close in ten minutes.

L]

¥m not sure if that's relevant, but the truth of the
matter is that 1 was a bit short with Mr. Muschel. As
he looked at me as if i was a fucking idiot 1
explained as well as i could that I required the
actual card or failing that an old receipt with the
membership number on it in order to give him his
discount. He was a business owner, JenmCo.

. 7] It's January 12th. 2008 and I'm back in
salt lake city. People are always asking me why 1
came back or where was | and sometimes who am 1. |
«\ I don't _huve all the answers. [ was in new jersey. .
%\) When i decided to move to new jersey people would
a]wa}{s look at me with disgust. Well. fuck them.,
New jersey gets a bad rap. It's the garden state for
fuck’s sake. It's pretty fucking cool. although 1 think
'Ivleﬂ about a fortnight before I became quite racist
The culture shock is getting old and outside it's .
: :efilly fucking cold” - trom the spr3 song
Englewood." T do have this idiot theory that 1 seem
to share with everybody [ speak to: The rich people
settled on }Ixc cast coast - The normat people had to
keep moving - The tdiots who were not concerned
. abput betng near a body of water scttled in the
middle and fucked their fathers - And the worthless

pricks that I have the most in common with settled
on the west coast

The Smiths is my current soundtrack. JE
. i3

R

} 959U} puly NoA uen,,

Can't Have" -

Vo

Englewood GameStop. | was shocked when Mike
Walker called me in for an interview back in

@ February of 2007. I'd been in New Jersey for less
l than three weeks when Mike hired me. The first fow

% months were hell. After a fow training weeks [
% wasn't getting more than twenty hours a week. I got
2 8 promoted to "Senior Game Advisor.” Sounds like a ;
@ silly title untit you realize that i was the second & F "zﬁ; '
- oldest person working there. i felt like 1 was bemng  1_g96 v L_———-"—"
=4 hazed by Mike and Luis. his assistant manager. and >biv
o Tstill wasn't getting enough hours. I took a second 7% pesirss T L puy ¢
E job at ShopRite, the nearest grocery store, so 1 could i:ggg:, STyg-8L2 pTTo 10 AANBUOY 3 b ‘;ﬂ%ﬁ‘;.i
£ el like I could afford to live in Bergen County. ™" szse-9%Y R
= - - 4 TR aThe- I've been back in salt lake tor less than a J;jye“klg}[
‘8’ i month. And FUCK i don't have a job vet. Somehow '°d B 12
= I'm not that worried. It took Hacim and I nearly two "3 'au‘xé',?
= months before we found a place to live in ’ PRERAS
'*; }_:,nglewood, \nd thcn I was horribly depressed for a \31 tlmaqso)(
g few wccks. before i got a job. It was the worst kind | -
:: of depression - it didn't even occur to me to kill O
:,E, i mysglﬂ FFor better or worse [ survived new jersey <
g and 1 learned something. I'm not exactly sure what 1o f)
% « that something was but things scem to be going o ypu“f
s pretty wcu recently. Ah, yes! I got into magic and llmOl‘a’;
= m&@tqrball(wn and tryving to be happy. Yes. 1 have q‘ffn%”
I gone insanc but to be fair insanity was my only i moe:
- . remaining option. My pet insantty sent me to ’ xgeY:ry i
Oregon for my birthday. November 25th, 2007. 1

turned 25 and [ was still alive. Sorry about the

awful rhyme but it's kindof been m)"' thing for

awhile. 2004 - NO MORE. 2005 - STILL

* ALIVE? 2008 - IT'S GOING TO BE GREAT!

» 2006 and 2007 were too fucking depressing to
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work extra hard scarching his computer for shit that we could publish. It

this page - I think he wrote this shit about ten vears ago. As you can sce we

V' s The Lost Writings of Eric Blair
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fver since Fric Blair, one of the two creators of this humble publication, killed himself after a grrl smiled . . '
‘s a tragedy really, I'm going to have to interview applicants
to fill his position. I hate doing fucking interviews. For the first time in history good help is 1

T|

Z THE NOT-TOO-DISTANT FUTURE AND JSEN
A .
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at him I've had to

1ard to find. Well, good luck enjoying

haven't exactly lost a great talent by any means. Blair's
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their farming specialtics: the Fumbleweed family grew corn, the Stitizberg k g 2 gF g;( saoc 3 L EEN g REZ E % & b
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family grew potatoes. and so on. The Fumbleweed tamily never tried to D'g ~ =ZEY 2 e 2 g % =EoTg g = Lgf =
- .o . e =3 —. = = 0o’ s o T
grow potatoes because they knew that the Stitizberg family did that best, RN Y B3 = &»E gg v & B :‘g E I
h . . 3 B~ = o 2 -1 e =
and visa versa. All the families shared their harvests with one another, so = ;—f_ Tg R 3 :Er NP & §__c = ;.§ ‘é& w028 =
g7 8 ool e &8 &3 w
N no one was ever hungry. 158 01 1] E-dFCET €8s 2 g:_cc:cg Z2cgs zE
H "4 = = I Ol =N
~ Once. most unpredictably. someone came through the dense ZEE = gs & 2-— £ = PRI §‘r;§ g_t:_: og gé
~ . N . - . ~ D RS — 2 g ¢ 5 -
UTU forest and entered their vitlage. The word spread quickly of the strange & _«_'; = ?; gg g E_Ué °EB g - ! z o o s
< o . .- . A N . e £ 2 g = ;- = = 5 >
Bl Visitor and within minutes all the citizens of the village crowded around his 5 cEmx T & gz g l\-é et o sF g_é}- ne
. .. N . - N . & = B (] 4 s & —_— = 7
carriage warting for their guest to come out. All of the families had e %5 Z)g.T 5 ;,-gg_ 2. Z5R e85y 8 e
'y . . . ~* o, —_— =) v =~ ’ - ot
prepared baskets of food to present to him as welcoming gifls, and they ~ = 'g p=I - <) g 52 S B ogg 2 %“g ? 3% ? £ &
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were all very excited to tind out trom where this stranger came from. When gXE xS 2 z.; 20 E 5-; = B Z-R = & ~F =
- N o - . . . g5 =< o Z =2 s e =
% he finally came out of his carriage the village dwellers welcomed him and ZeSkeEs TZERzg "L 38 dmme v &
g g S =7 2 =Z°929 s8¢ £ Z S oo S
1l P - asked him how he was able to make his way through the woods - 3 b3 g 8 g &% 5 ) g D—§ g 8 95" 3 : ] o =
L4 : e b P ; 4 . E =25 2L A 5 &
! ";xun’oundmglhem.Hch)ld them that he came trom a city just outside the g £z ? g [ER g NG Im é = 15: ol = ;,C:‘ %8. -
. . . . ) 2 Tee o p
n torest and he went exploring one dav and got lost in the forest. he said he & e 2 gg $g”3 A § a E 253 g_ ST g §_
e T w 6 2. T oo = ¢ = : .
E was very happy to have gotten out of it - W\ !; ?: & £ g s ] _’«_‘j; B g g 8 2E EEE
3 ¥ 5 Il = e =1 : =a g .y
FF 7 Tsarcdto get very dark and cold owtside and the stranger T ’g‘ :E &2 =8 g B 7 é{. g 2 :_A iR
. o VS - s g P e 8 ;= o
3 asked the villagers if they knew of an inn near byv. They didn’t know what e £ = § < §" < a3 2 Z— =3 &5
Z i i . isi Fore y Z =& *z2:fs %3 RS FEeims &
an nn was since they never had visitors before and thus had no reason to g =z gEXBL F2 €% 72 S FE
. L ; : P = SEa = - o =
thave one. so they asked him what it was. He was amazed that they didn’t 5 s o= -] 5]

know what an inn was and proceeded to explain to them what an inn was.
They reluctamiy told him that the best they could do was put him up at
somebody’s farm for a while. he said that would be fine and that he'd
happily payv them for their trouble. They were very confused about this
B concept of “paying” someone for goods and services since they had always
Just shared with each other. He went on and on about how his little pieces
of paper could be traded for various goods and services. 3 I
_a As the days past the stranger bought everybody s food. houses.
horses, and all their other possessions which he was somehow able to fit in
his small carriage. all the villagers thought they were getting a tine deal
since they could buy new stufF with the “money” the stranger left them.
But, one moming the stranger was gone and the villagers had nothing left
but the moncy, which they burned the first night for heat. Soon enough the
once happy sharing villagers were at each other's throats over what little
food could be found | ¥~ T s -
F'The stranger had lett in the middle ot might through the woods
and up to the toll booth, where they kill anyone who doesn 't pay their toll, y,
good thing he had money, and back into his city. The next morning the
stranger went to his love’s house and showed her all the things he had
traded his scraps of paper for, he showed her the farms. the horses. the
houses, and all of the food. He presented these things to her and asked her
if'he was now worthy of her hand and of course she said yes, otherwise he
wouldn’t have lived happily ever afier. -]
.
[
3 The End -
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“For Love I Am Tormented”
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all his heart. but he couldn 't stop himself. When he d pulled the ski mask on. knowing the
¢ was about 10 commit, he collapsed 10 racking sobs. =
Awo-year-old Jill that tirst night n her pack seat. i
through the parking garage. impossibly seduetive in her aurse’ s outtit. Onee she was out of
against her throat. ;1€0° ¢t qqpunl R Feint) S 8 ghier u _ :
e could never cut her; he was territied of blood. Tle hept cool
is lip while she eried. so he wouldn'tery Wi

- gshe begged for fher lite. not knowing
out of town. into the hills. and he took her in the back seat. He bit v i
but nobody really believed it cm\{d hap;cn again. She was
hroat it she made a

home. he bawled until dawn.
Miranda was twenty. fer Jill's attack.
hauled her into the woods with o vicious promise O shithert
his own vomit. But she didn"t kKnow that. He tied her face-tirsttoa
loved 50 much. =

c W atched as she moved
er with cold steel

© e truly K
che. 1

wed \h’clm with
he >Lu‘pn>'cd h

monstrous horrors h
{1e waited for twonty ke a B-movie pasti
the ¢ity.

and toreed her to dnve
th her. That mght at

Liveryone was wary a
ht class when he

walking to her car after a college nig
sound. The very image of blood causcd him to reteh, to swallow
jated her. He hated every single moment that he —
illow all mght, begging ¢ thousand gods 1o kil him.
[ & S5) wedts

ash in the burger

-

awav tr

wing blood.
-

without dra

]
¢ dumpster a8 if she were ‘
i mask. wet her pretty I
by

He called the police later 50 they
so he wouldn't have to sufter anymore. B :
11c lasted just one week before ooler. when she came out to throw
joint’s dumpster. ! dn’t chance her set ple just instde. s0
of course. K i 7
She was sO beautiful. blond and fair-skinn
oarbage. 11¢ sobbed as he Jdid. begging her forgivene
ankfully. she pever woke to endure it. (RN /jﬁmnm\ w R
lled away, he was horrificd to s€€ his manhood covered in her virgin blood. 11e sereamed in panickcd agony- >
\ 1dn’t stop crying as he fled into the blackness of the woods.
P behind. He spent hours cleaning the 77

{ace. and, th
But when he put
4 not to wail. but he cou

tree. so she souldn t see his streaming tears as he vio
-d tind her there. He screamed 1110 hi‘f&
P N AN N\ 2

he took 121ﬁil;‘:‘hc high-sch
e knocked her out

caming with 0 many peo
s

but he
cr undcrstundi

used her in the bushes behind th
s soaked the s

ng. 1is tea

fe coul
QLT sy : p
cd and innocent.

ss. pleading for h v
’ AN,

ivore always justd ste

®)

E

Kin of his grown and penis ar tong after there 8
g1y s 4 NN &
s with all -

=

o

3

W

[

It

=

(Y

<

N

king lot. 11e trie

and then heard hollering in the par il bu
and Ded the other blackness that forever pursucd him like an invisible camn
qaving, off his matted pubic hair and scrubbing the § ad j%cm\um raw
dmily he loved his sister
after all

stop him It Miranda. i
e d tought so despera

blood trom his body. st
was no crmson left.” ! )
They never suspeeted hum. He wis
his heart and soul. and had since they were yo
R these years, he could no longer fight it
Alyssa. their youngest sister,
He'd have 0 take Mother nes
He just wanted to dic. was the 0

painfully. horribly
But he was atrai

tcly then 1o resist. NOw,

i RPN

i

hed they W ould. so they could

ung, when h

o d babysat them.
1e was old enough. A 4
protect Alyssa.

served only to die

til sk

s could refrain un
They w ould

Joved dearly.
ropes and po

en. He wondered how b
cousins and aunts he
flering. There we

was barely
¢ And there wete
nly way 10 end his su

isons. but he de

e ' NI
>

d of blood.
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