Episode II – Why Did They Do It?
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For those of you living in caves and haven’t heard the latest, Star Wars 2 became available for home viewing this past weekend.  I purchased it, like most movie fans, but not for the reasons usually acquainted with buying VHS tapes.


Generally, if I watch a movie, and enjoy it, I buy it.  It’s a simple equation.  And with the evolution of HBO and Blockbuster video, the process has become simpler and more cost efficient.  I no longer mind waiting a year (avoiding lines, crowds, and popcorn that costs $7.50) for a film to end its theatrical run and wind up in the vast wasteland of video rental.


But with the Star Wars saga, it’s a little different, and I’m starting to question why.


I can remember all the way back to 1977 (some of you were not even alive yet) and being captivated  (along with the other billion people) by the exploits and magic of everyone’s newest sci-fi heroes.  Light sabers and The Force were now the coolest things Hollywood spewed out since the shark from Jaws. With two most excellent sequels and a plethora of action figures (thanks Hasbro, wherever you are) Star Wars became by far, the greatest thing since sliced bread.


The only thing more exciting was the promise of prequels.  Imagine it, the story of  Anakin’s youth, the origins of Luke and Leia.  Obi-Wan without a beard, Yoda without a cane. (well, almost)  The excitement was immeasurable and expectations were high.


Flash forward sixteen years, multiple rumors, and countless casting calls later, and we meet Episode I – The Phantom Menace.  The expectations must have been too high even for Mr. Lucas, for he had the most anticipated movie in the history of Tinsel Town sitting in his lap, and he delivered a Disney flick.  This watered-down first installment of the three-part prequel would have been better served as a Star Wars parody, for it was a two-hour joke.  Queen Abba-Dabba, or whatever, turned out to be an immature, ignorant, spoiled little witch with way too many responsibilities, and Anakin was a crybaby know-it-all.  It made we wonder if Luke and Leia weren’t adopted.

Don’t get me started on that overgrown salamander Jar-Jar. 

 Did anybody else want to see a pod racer completely obliterate the broadcast booth along with that bi-cranial announcer? 

 Ewan McGregor proved that he has the capacity to foul up a free lunch, and maybe it’s just me, but I preferred Yoda as a Muppet.  He looked more real  in Empire and his death scene in Jedi brought tears to my eyes.


Not even Liam Neeson could save this farce, and Samuel L. Jackson needed a lot more screen time.  The best thing about Phantom Menace was Darth Maul, and they go ahead and kill him off, by an apprentice, of all things.  So what does this author do? He purchases the video, to keep the collection intact.


Allow me to introduce Episode II – Attack of the Clones.  Anakin might look all grown up, but he’s a bigger crybaby than before.  Abba-Dabba is now the senator, but if I were of the planet Naboo, I wouldn’t trust her to sort my socks, never mind avoid a war with the separatists.  Jar-Jar’s screen time is diminished, but not by enough.  They should have killed him instead of Maul.


At least now we see more of Samuel L, but it still doesn’t work.  I didn’t think acting could be any worse than what we witnessed in part one, but part two proved me wrong.  Is there a chance of digging up Sir Alec Guinness to reprise the role of Obi-Wan?  I know he’s dead, but his performance has got to be better than “Sir” Ewan’s.

 
At least we get to see the origins of Boba Fett.  Admittedly, it was great and his dad sure knew how to kick butt.   It’s a shame they killed him off, too. 

 Perhaps the most frustrating thing to watch was the idiocy of the end battle.  Droids getting creamed left and right, but the clones can’t be touched.  Isn’t that why they were created in the first place, to get blown up?


I have to offer a sincere and humble apology to a very fine actor, Christopher Lee. (Lord Duku)  Movie buffs like myself might recognize him as the guy who played Dracula about a hundred times during the seventies.  However, in the year 2001, one might speculate that a ninety year old man must have better things to do than swing a light saber around while a computer generated puppet bounces around off walls.  No kids, that duel was not very good.  It was barely laughable.


Perhaps the most horrible atrocity they could have done was change the name of the original masterpiece to Episode IV – A New Hope.  Yuck.  I know that was the original working title, but is it wise to remind future generations that these five movies are related?  It might corrupt the minds of promising film students.


So what did this author do?  He purchased part II, to keep the collection intact.  And I’ll probably buy part III.  I hope they explain why the Klingons altered their appearance.  Hell, it doesn’t look like Star Trek will, and it might make for a better movie.

