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1 feel a little weird doing this. Can this zine even be called CHIAROSCURO (or COPULATE) without
" having Tony working as it's editor-in chief? Apparently it can because, after over a year of wishing (and
hoping) for Tony's return, you are holding in your hands the thirty-second issue of CHIAROSCURO. It's the
zine that nobody wants and yet everybody needs. It's ever evolving and always confusing. It's blah blah blah.
Ad copy propaganda bullshit mostly. Well, please allow me to introduce myself  am a cat of wealth and
taste. I've been around for a long long year, stole many a man's soul and faith. I was around when Tony had
his moment of doubt and pain. He took off to Moonsylvania looking for MotherCat's forgiveness and he
hasn't been heard from since. After Tony left Eric Blair's life I found him lying in a gutter mag selling ads for
cheap beer and car companies. There was only one thing I could do, I took all his booze. Drank it up and
made him sweat it out. When he regained coherency he was in the new CHIAROSCURO HQ that T had
constructed based on his ramblings. 1 did my best to fill Tony's shoes and commanded he create another zine
immediately, I didn't have ten seconds to spare. They say Hacim went to Moonsylvania in order to find Tony
and bring him back; they also say Hacim got a straight job, married a cunt he couldn't stand, and left his zine
f |ife behind him. Luckily I was able to track down the only person who had gone from CHIAROSCURO to
working at a gas station - the legendary Bradley Sands was graceful enough to contribute to the first issue of
my, hopefully short, reign. By the time this issue goes to print there may be other submissions published, but
M history tclls me that people tend to be full of shit. As for me - there is no need to guess my name.... Though

you may continue to be puzzled by the nature of my game.
‘




W It was perfectly harmless way to spend my t1me takmg advantage of others raising thelr rents
T eating their cats, grabbing asses and such. I did it all from the comfort of my penthouse
apartment. The smell of the tenants below sometimes sept into my quarters and disturbed me, but
never so much as the time Fred Grady died. When I finally sent the handyman to investigate the '
gl stench, the corpse he found was holding a broom. The body was removed and it's possessions
g auctioned - except for the broom. I keep the broom in my broom closet and never swept the floor M
Years passed and the broom never saw the light of day. The floor of my penthouse suite became
very dirty. Sometimes I heard sounds at night coming from the broom closet, but I refused to
sweep the floor. Eventually, when my lease was up, I decided to move to a bigger place in a nicer g
P part of town. The Movers came and started packing boxes. When one of them opened the broom

# closet they found there the broom - it had gone insane!
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- The capitalist conspiracy was gomg strong and Abacus was a man on a mission. It was green, money, and somebody had to stop it. He
L cudn't believe in anythmg Favors fori Iavors Littie pleces of green paper. He spit out his tobacco and rccewea a telegram. Reality was

uawin

!

He knelt down in front ofa church and defecated, 1t yvas the only way he'd pray. 7Mary was watchmg him and touching herseif. She
got off and Abacus fell into his own shit. It feit like yesterday to him when he woke up, he was used to that feeling - but he usually
knew where his pants were. The television was on, Abacus accidently turned it into a radio. He lost control of his powers when he was

drunk, which was all the fucking time. You'd drink constantly too if you had super powers, with great power comes an amazing
ST i

There were dogs weren't there always? Hxs boay was snakmg harder than usual and he didn't want to make Mary into one of he; !
ancestors, so he ieft atter he found his pants and shoes The cigarette he tneo to smoke turned into a tobacco piant. He was out oi
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" Abacus was-woken up by pedestrians screamlng *Get a jobi" He had a pr he had to keep reality from becoming reai. The real was 5 (“

E 110t meant to be. Everything should be as it once was. He didn't live in the past, he was the past. All the mistakes you ‘ve already made Y ‘
CerleG Abacus Sundial's mind constantiy He was aeterrmned to undo everymmg that had been done. Keamy 1sm what it's supposed -
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Keahty placed him on the sidewalk. The vast capltahst conspiracy had to be stopped. Mary had to explam what happened to his semen
Abacus didn't remember what had happened and he never wanted to remember what would happen. He stopped at a cd s dl

a3

Dought a Kinks album it was a record Detore he left the store. Nobody, Abacus mcluded Knew when he was born r

ﬁ it -kn—rm

yelhng Trying to make things right. He demanded ioglc and iovc He demanded answers | that he could understand He l\cpt yelhng
M until he lost his voice and reality swallowed him whoic. -
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Bermuda is nice this time of year. A Texas cowboy doesn’t like it as much as his pal, Thejp:
*Nll Jeanie, because he refuses to take off his stetson hat. underneath his stetson hat, TE=Fs
synchronized swimmers synchronize stab him in the head with toothpicks. The Jeanie giggles'
each time the Texas COw . ie i 1. The Jeanie staples men’s hands to§
1.3 the ceiling whenever t i i e Jeanie is not a good pal.
has forced the Texas cowboy into paldom. The Jeanie

Jeanie is a false pal. The Jeanie
1d and hidden the key on a keychain with all the keyshirll
ght!

Jocked the Texas cowboy in the wor

the .world. The Jeanie shouts into the Texas cowboy’s ear. she says, “Let’s go out toni

Let’s sunbathe tomorrow! Let’s drink pina coladas out of pine cones!” But the Texas cowboy

e~ Joes not want to go out. But the Texas cowboy does not want to sunbathe. But the Tean'q'
pine cones. The on'lg' thing the Texas:2

¥ cowboy . does not want to drink pi ladas out of !
s in their hotel room and try to unlock thev'g

uea !
‘Cowboy wants to do is 1 . 1 :
e will find the correct ke_f/. she isg

1apse onto;

world with the infinite keychain. The Jeanie
fraid her dreams will col

afraid of leaving the hotel room by herself.
and get flattened by a herd of wild buffalo andg
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and turn themselves inside out N
> ] become a Twister mat for the morbidly obese. {
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