SIirﬂlalﬁilﬂllz

Star Trek li: The Wrath of Khan Director's
Edition ($29.99; Paramount)/TimeAfter Time
{519.98; Warner Bros.)

Ay scl-fl fan who srgoes that this ba" the greatest. Siar Trek
film of all s simply being contrary. The beloved, lconie charac-
ters of the series seemed embalmed in Robert Wise's Srar
TreicThe Motion Pictere, But this sequel uses their quirks as
shorthand — thanks to & smart script and yeoman-like work by
direcior Micholas Meyer. Thai ghves this whip-smart flick a winty
and emational enderourrent without slowing things up if'e grea:
fun, though Meyer spoila it a bit by delivering a Director's Cut
that pads & few scenes. Why second guess himselff ST turned 2
ahaky framchise lnto a gold mine churning out endless sequels
{none as pood b and mmnuﬂlplma. including one — “The
Next Generatlon”™ — that would ounhine the otiginal. It's & pood
week for Meyer, who il seca the release of his modest 79
charmer Time Time. In it. H.G. Wells (Malcotm MeDowell)
claxes Jack the Inte the future of modern-day San Fran-
elsco. 1% more dowdy than you might remember, but i least

' Meyer had the good taste not 1o try and fiddle with the work he

more than 20 years agn, Leave well enough alone
= g ot Least have the decency o include the original cut.

:unnurmmmmmmnu.}

No movie genre is as difieult to do well
s [antasy. Weslerns, muskcals, sci-fi, nadr

= yous arne i, they've all been dose well
# burdred times over. But featasy Hmal
Even decent ones are few and far be-
rweet (That's why peaple will be linad
tip oon Tuesday when The Lord of the
Rings: Fellowihip of the Ring is released
on DVD. It's one oiihe best (antasy films
of afl time std even it has flaws) Cae in
polat*Clash of the Titans, This faintly ab-
surd 1981 tale stars Harry Hamlin (Jook-
ing quite pouty) as a8 young toga-wearing
hero and Lasurence Olivier as Leus, the
god wibo loves to toy with mortals. The only resson (o chech thia
out is the charmingty archaic special effects of Ray Harryhawaen

Dogtown and Z-Boys (524.95; Columbia
TriStar)

Fegture filmn are on yuch s speeded-ep cyele thar it wemi
you've just stbended openin m:chud when the relesse date of
the VD is announced s it's popping up on pay-cable. That's
hardly !urﬂ:;ln; when Splderman nlyem 00 50 MANY ACreens it
can gross million In & matter of weeks. Now thh tactic is
spresding to lche filma, the last bastion of word-of-mouth where

il & movie cin open oa 3 knpdiul of sreem and slowly find s sudi-

ence. Dagrown and Z-Boys in a documentary aboat surfers who

“wwitched o thl:l'bqlrrﬁm In the Late 704, revolutionieed It and

spurred the growth of extreme sporta. It's narrated by Sean Penn
{who manages to sound enihused and Lakd back at the same time)
and garaered lemrific reviews and relstively stroog groses. That
shonsld have meant by months to a year touring ar1-bouse the-
IIH.'I.. s with clever local ownery geiting skateboarders w

their atuff on opening weekend. Instead, it's jumped to DVD
ln nﬂub.wllh the hope that those raves will remaln (resh in the
public's mind when they tour their local DVD store.

The Business of Strangers ($26.98; MGM)

Julla Seiles didnt receive very good reviews in her siar rurn for
Shik are in the Park Bat this indie film— o distll version of
In lh:ﬁuﬁ:nyﬂfﬂm = ghows why she may be around for the
keng hanl She gars with Steckard Channing as an executive's as-
sistznt who with her hard-noscd bows in 3 baitle of wills
dn-mnmr in an unsuspecting male. lts ol very familiar and

ite & brief detour thai would please Howard Stern — de-
'mld the bold unplessantness that made Neil LaBute's film so
memarshle. But the two leads have fun sparking off one another
amd Sciles continuss to project & compelling inscrutablliy.

Them| ($19.88; Warner Bros.)

The environmentalists and peaceniks who decry ntomie testing
often kgnore lts many benefits. One of the most overlooked side-
Thhmﬂimwpucmmwedlmcndmhnﬂw Micks,
aied radioactive fallout 1o explain the presence of every-
ﬁwlmﬂudlﬂ;mﬁuumln WH.;JFJ{M“
in Them!, an effectively creepy bit of hokum that
proved specinl effects were s waste of money. Even drive-in audi-
ences probably dida't buy the budget-ratn silliness of the mon-
sters. Bust who cared when the acting wes crisp, the ediing taus
snd the score so skin-crawllog?




