101 Dalmatians Review

Hello everyone and welcome to IN101M. Because of my last review I’m being court ordered to review a good movie. (Rolls eyes) Damn critics. Anyway, you might be asking what I’m going to review. Well I took a walk down memory lane last week and found something very nostalgic to me as a kid. The movie: 101 Dalmatians. The live action movie. I haven’t seen this movie since I was a kid, or at least since my last VCR busted. Now you’re probably wondering why I would bother to pick this movie. Well, the deal is this movie is as rare as TRON was before it got rereleased. And that’s what happens sometimes, as soon as they stop running copies of a certain movie they go out of print and become expensive. But here comes Blockbuster who sells this movie. And they don’t realize what they’re selling for 7.99 happens to be
(close in on face) One of the rarest and most expensive Disney DVDs of all time.
Either they didn’t know or they thought they were screwed to slap a price of 50 bucks on that DVD. One way or another I have it now. So let’s blast to the past and take a look at something that had a huge impact on my childhood. In fact it was the first movie I ever saw in theaters, if by that you mean running around the theater at 2 years old. But I’m getting off track. Let’s get going and pop this in.
The first thing I want to point out is the Great Oaks Company. Now I’ve never heard of them other than this movie and I’ve never seen them do anything else. Now if someone wants to tell me different, I welcome it.
So we open up the movie with our main star. No not Jeff Daniels. The Dalmatian named Pongo. Look at the way this dog operates. Great job goes out to the animal trainers. No dog would be smart enough to do all this shit.
After seeing them we meet our other main star. Noo not Joely Richardson, Perdy! Yeah the other Dalmatian. So basically we can all see this coming. Jeff Daniels and Joely Richardson are set up together by the dogs.
(Smiling and swinging arm in the air.) Oh that’s so John Hughes.
So after one cup of tea together, they decide to get married. Wow, that’s faster than the time it takes Lindsay Lohan to get her act together. So naturally the dogs get married too.
(Looking up in the air.) But wait aren’t we forgetting the most important thing in a Disney movie? Yeah something that holds the structure together. What could it be? (Scratching chin. Suddenly we hear Cruella DeVil laughing and the Nerd winces a little. Then we see the scene where Glen Close goes ballistic.)
(Snaps fingers) OH YEAH!! THAT’S IT! A VILLIAN!!!
That’s right everyone! Meet the nastiest Disney villain in the book (well according to the trailer) Cruella DeVil! Just look at her. Right off the bat you know she’s a psycho. Well, not psycho like Christian Bale in American Psycho, but still. I mean just look at her hair cut. People must think she’s insane. Now I got to tell you as a kid she scared the living shit out of me. I mean just look at the way she walks. It’s just goddamn scary. 
Just look at this prop display. I don’t know what the hell that is. You probably don’t know what the hell it is. If you do… you’re just as scary as her.
Oh hey, no wonder the dog took a piss on her face.
And then we got her two henchmen morons, Horace and Jasper, which one is which I have no idea. However I do know that Hugh Laurie is from House and Mark Williams is from Harry Potter. You know Ron the Ginger’s Dad. These two go through the worst of luck I’ve ever seen.
The plot of the movie is that Cruella DeVil wants a puppy coat for a fashion show in April. Unfortunately, Jeff Daniel who we’re just gonna call Roger is unwilling to give up Pongo, Perdy, and the newborn puppies. So Cruella devises a plan to kidnap all the Dalmatians in London. Once that happens, she plans to kill them and use their fur to make her coat.
And all this was made was made possible by yours truly (Dinging) Anita! (Clapping sound) Bravo! Bravo! What a wonderful way to screw yourself.
Eventually after figuring this out, they send the authorities after Cruella, but they prove to be less effective than the animals in a freaking barn climax. Out of the whole climax scene, only one question forms in my head. Why in the holy mother of shit would anyone put a big tub of molasses in a barn?! Let alone a trap door above it. And if it was the animals, where did they get the molasses and how were they smart enough to put it under a trap door, let alone figure out how the trap door works. This just blows my mind on so many levels.
Now I’m just gonna take a minute to look at this one image for a second. (Shows Cruella walking up the stairs covered in molasses. Cuts back to me looking terrified.)  How was I not scared of this as a kid?
The movie ends on the villains in the back of the police car all messed up, Roger and Anita adopt all the puppies and… 
Are you ready for this. (Shakes head) Cause… I don’t know if I am. (Drinks Brisk) That feels better. Alright. Here it is. The way the movie ends that only John Hughes could come up with.
Roger and Anita with their baby, Joan Plowright, and all the dogs are living in not only a giant house but one that looks like a Dalmatians.
(Confused look and in slow motion) Whhaatt?
Okay, I get it. People love their animals. That’s fine. More power to you. But why in the hell does your house have to look like it. Let’s say Cruella gets back out. That’s a dead freaking give away. It’s like saying, “Oh yeah all 101 Dalmatians live here. Come and try to get them.” What the hell?
[bookmark: _GoBack]So that’s my review for 101 Dalmatians. Now you may think that because of everything I said that I absolutely hate this movie. That however is not true. This movie is nostalgic to me like TMNT is nostalgic to a lot of 90s kids. This is a John Hughes movie. What did you really expect? But however, I’ll always love it just the way those idiot parents will love the name Honey Boo-Boo for their kid. I’m the Insane Nerd I remember it so- wait’s that’s someone else’s line, my mistake. (Clears throat.) I’m the Insane Nerd and this has been another showing in IN101M. Take care everyone. (Gets out of chair.)
