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Charly Chiarelli presents Cu’Fu?,
a personal one-man show

HINGSTON THIS WEEK

Can there be anyone left in Kingston
who hasn't heard of Cu’Fu?,  Charly
‘Chiarelli’s one-man show that blands ste-
rytelling with sweet harmonica blues? -

If there i, they don’t know what they're

- missing. Forfunately, Kingstonians have
g handful of opportunities to catch the
show during October. Chiarelli is per-
forming the show at Theatre 5 for a
;n&ngitfﬂundﬂjﬂ at&mﬂct. lﬂ' 17

'Bahmm&mnhhdayjub

%agighpartnfasahhatﬁmlﬂhmreﬂi
mtqkmgfmmhiadayjebuaseninrpul-
icy unalyst with the Ministry of Health.
Duiing his year off, Chisrelli will be tour-
ing the fowmensely popular Cu'Fu? (the-
title is Sicilian for “whip did #?") acroas

| Gm:mdpuasihlytaﬂaUmtedStaﬁea

but be’s: not resfing on his laurels, He is -
already: writing his next one-man show,
among other projects. -

“I’mgm:gmfﬂurma]nrd:mtmﬂa, he
-mysofhmleaﬁ “One as a musician, the
other as a storyteller with a clasaical
chamiber erchestra, ancther as a per-
former presenting Cu'Fu?, and then I'm
writing this ethier show. 'I'hat’awhylneed'
ﬂ:ejnearuﬂ" .

Creative career snﬂwballlng

- The snowball effect his’ creative career
is enjoying began with the success of
Cu'Fu?, the enchanting and poignant
story of Chiarelli's youth. He emigrated to
Canada with his parents when quite
young; the stories in Cu'Fu? relate what it
was like growing up Sicilian in urban
Hamilton. _

“The show was originally written for

‘the Queen Street West art community [in

Toronto] at the Artwood Theatre,”"
Chiarelli explains. “I thought it would bé -
one performance only” Instead, years -
after his initial success with that one per-
formance, Chiarelli is returning fo. the re-
vamped space. “It was onee a little ware-
house space and they“were furning away
1¢0 people a night after the single event,”
he recalls. . _

What’s the appeal?

What 1s it that draws peeple to see
Cu'Fu?, sometimes many times over?
Ghmre]hm only speculate on what it is
about the show that speaks Yo its audi-
ences.

“1 ﬂunkpeupleaee it as a combination
of audacity and courage,” he muses, “to do
sométhing so. personal — and as they
'mﬁ&, people wonder how far I'm going to

go. 1 puit everybody in the [hospital]l reom
_.with my. father {at the beginning)], and
. they realize there’s a reason.

“The death of people of that generation
is a reality that everyone can relate to —
‘hecanse everyhndy is an immigrant.
They're relatmg in their own lwes to
what's going on.” -

Celebration of life

Althnugh Cu'Fu? does deal with death,
it is far more a celebration of life. Chiarel-
li's passionate delight in his own story-
telling effortlessly carries audiences into
each scene, whether he's telling of the
time he pruved beyond the shadow of a
doubt that Sicilians can indeed grow figs
in Canadian backyards, relating how he
smuggled a girlfriend into his bedroem
after the prom, only to have to hatch an
elaborate scheme to “smuggle” her out
again the next morning, or describing his
father’s reaction to the new hi-fi system or
‘his mother's inwreasingly dreamy dish-
washing as he and his friends indulge in
e “mario lanza” before a rock concert.
But Chiarelli believes there’s another
xason people respond so pogitively to his
10W.

“'ma hlstorlan, he points out. “I'm de-
lighted to be reminding people of pin boys
and turntables and the first escalators. It
occurs to me that an audience is respond-




CHIARELLI: “Somebody
said that I m a magnet
for stones
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ing first of all because I’
remmdmg them how im-
portant memories are. We
lwe in a society that’s so
fast and so forward, and I
remind them to alow
down.”

Now writ:ing new piece

Fans of Cu'Fu? can look
forward to Chiarelli’s con-
tinuing adventures in the
piece he’s now writing, en-
titled Mangiacake. With
all the input he received
while - writing Cu'Fu?,
Chiarelli feels certain he
has grown as a writer. “Be-
cange of that,” he says,
“I've learned, now I have a
piece [Cu'Fu?] that writers
appreciate, musicians ap-
preciate, actors appreciate
— and now as | write Man-
giacake, I need less input,
because 1 feel more confi-
dent, on the technical side.

“On the artistic side, I'm
quite paranoid — how wili

I ever match Cu'Fu? 1
think about it all the time
— about where it needs to
go. I want to avoid saying
gomething that’s already
been said.”

Otherprojectf

There seeins little fear of
‘that. If anything, Chiarelli
is pushing the envelope,
finding newer, fresher
ways to tell the stories peo-
ple want to hear. Another
of his projects is The Birds
Beyond, a collaboration
with John Burge; Chiarelli
wrote the story for the
Kingston Symphony and
Burge scored it. Chiarelli
hopes to tour with The
Birds Beyond as well as
Cu'Fu? He also performs
every Tuesday night at
Brandees with David Hur-
ley’s Beats Workin' band,
and has provided the har-
monica licka for “about 560
albums” recorded in the
Westport studios.

Actor, storytelier, musi-
cian, writer — Chiarelli is
a bundle of creative ener-
gy, but he takes none of it
for granted. |

“In some ways, 1 regret
I've been a bureaucrat all
my life,” he aays. “But it's
been a gnod living and the
life of show business is rife
with ups and downa. 'I’m
just trying 1o make a go of -
it — but even if I don't and
return to work next June, 1
gtill have lots of opportuni-
fies for performances —
holidays, weekends — and
a change is as good as &
rest.”

Magnet for stories

People have pointed out
that Chiarelli will never be

ghort of material, either.
“Somebody said that I'm
a magnet for stories,” he
remembers. “But 1 don’t
think that's it — I seem to
take the path less trodden,
and that's where the sto-
ries are. In taking this
path, you find interesting
realitiea — the stories.”
" But having the stories is
only half the work. Once’
vou've gathered them,
then you have to tell them.
“I'm not a trained actor,”
Chiarelli confesses. “I'm
typically immigrant-inse-
cure about the arts. It took
me g long time to realize
that things that were nur-
tured in me on that veran-
dah in Hamilton — story-
telling — defined me as an
artist. That was perfor-
mance art — but I always
thought it was a kitchen
table or the drunken base-
ment jam session. 1 never
thought I'd be doing this.”



