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Octopus gained a cult following, 
as has Sharktopus — the killer 
in the sea that’s a shark’s head 
with octopus’ tentacles. (It 
was a genetically engineered 
military weapon that got loose, 
in case you were wondering, 
and it co-stars the ’80s pop 
singer Debbie Gibson as the 
maverick marine biologist).

Somewhat appropriately, 
there’s an element of 
cannibalisation about the genre, 
with cheap knock-offs of bigger 
hits. So the follow up, Mega 
Piranha, is simply cashing in 
on Piranha 3D’s popularity and it even co-stars 
Gibson’s former pop-rival, Tiffany. Mega Python 
vs Gatoroid  is out next year, starring both Tiffany 
and Gibson, and they finally get to fight each 
other – at one point using cake as a primary 
weapon. The trailer is already online. 

This element of fun had been missing from 
horror films for too long. Quentin Tarantino 
and Robert Rodriguez made an interesting 
stab at reinvigorating the genre in 2007 with 
their Grindhouse special, Planet Terror/ Death 
Proof, but it felt more like a fan’s self-indulgent 
pet project and the double-bill format left 
many cold — not least Harvey Weinstein who 
lost money on the project. The basic idea was, 
however, laudable. 

 Horrors have recently trended towards so-
called “torture porn” (Hostel, Saw, Wolf Creek, 
etc.) or remakes of psychological Japanese 
horrors, such as The Ring, The Grudge, One 
Missed Call or Dark Water rather than the 
make-em-jump-make-em-laugh films that 
many of us grew up watching in cinemas. 

Ruggero Deodato, the director of the 
notorious and once-banned Cannibal Holocaust 
(1980), had decided not to make a follow-up 
because he believed that it would be too violent 
for mainstream audiences, but changed his 
mind upon seeing Eli Roth’s Hostel. Roth — 
who incidentally, appears in Piranha 3D as a the 
MC of a wet T-shirt contest — went on record 
saying, “I’d seen all these films on the festival 
circuit like Audition, Ichi the Killer, Sympathy 
for Mr Vengeance, and I said: ‘This is the kind 
of movie I want to make. Something that’s sick, 
and disturbing, and f***ed-up... But I wanted 
it also to be a fun ride.” That ride, in general, 
has been veering off into increasingly more 

disturbing, and less fun, places. 
This has recently reached either a logical 

conclusion or a sickening nadir, depending 
on your perspective, with the 2010 films The 
Human Centipede and A Serbian Film — the 
latter of which is struggling to even receive 
a classification such is the savagely nihilistic 
nature of its content. The screenwriter of 
A Serbian Film, Srdjan Spasojevic, argued that 

his film was “a diary of 
our own molestation 
by the Serbian 
government... It’s 
about the monolithic 
power of leaders who 
hypnotise you to do 
things you don’t want 

to do. You have to feel the violence to know 
what it’s about.” Perhaps, but trust us, you 
really don’t want to see this film. 

Art may well reflect society and we do 
live in an era where torture is a social issue. 
But horror films weren’t supposed to be 
about real life, and the genre lost something 
important along the way — escapist 
entertainment. There were no laughs, little fun 
and not a screaming teen in a bikini anywhere. 

The goofy creature features that we’re 
seeing now right that wrong, and the 
motherlode of screaming bikini-clad teens 
that was Piranha 3D has proven there’s 
a market. The sequel has been greenlit and 
this could open the cinematic door for a 
return to the popcorn horror films that had 
previously been confined to cable channels 
and the DVD market. All this is proof that, 
despite what you think you saw on screen, 
the creature is never really dead. 

Killer Shrews (1959)
How’s this for a pitch? A hurricane 

traps people on an island where, 
thanks to experiments that have 
gone wrong, there are giant killer 
shrews on the loose. Shrews. One 

of the people fending off the attack, 
from shrews, is a young James Best 

(aka Rosco P. Coltrane from Dukes of 
Hazzard) and the film is a favourite 

of horror writer Stephen King. 
Yeah, that’s right, shrews. 

Killer Bees (1974)
The last film Sunset Boulevard’s 

Gloria Swanson appeared in, and by 
this stage of her career the pictures 
really had got small. Here she has 

the power to control a swarm of bees 
with her mind. It’s one of a series 

of bee movies (ho ho) that appeared 
during the 1970s, including 

The Savage Bees (1976), Terror Out 
of the Sky (1978) and the loveable 

big-budget Michael Caine flop 
The Swarm (1978).

WORST. REACTION. EVER.
Troll 2 has a cult following, due to one 
scene: a reaction shot from Darren Ewing. 
One of the worst pieces of acting ever, 
his expression and delivery of the line, 
“Oh, my, God...” has led to a clip of it on 

YouTube receiving over two million hits 
and ensured a re-release of the fi lm last 
month. Ewing has said: “It’s a ridiculous 
scene and I struggled with it. The end 
result is that it’s laughably terrible, and 
I have no one to blame but myself.” 

Piranha (1978)
The original Piranha film from Joe 

“Gremlins” Dante. Piranha that 
were genetically engineered to be 

used as weapons in Vietnam escape 
from a military complex and get 

into the water near a summer camp.  
it’s Jaws without the budget, but 
still great fun. Before this year’s 
version there was also a 1995 TV 

movie with Baywatch’s Alexander 
Paul and a young Mila Kunis. 

Anaconda 3 (2008)
The first two were bad, but this 
comes with added Hoff. A team 

of mercenaries is hired to kill 
off a giant snake and they’re 

led by David Hasselhoff, whose 
performance is so hammy that 

the DVD can now only be sold in 
this region via the pork section of 

Spinneys. To save some money, they 
made Anaconda 4 at the same time. 

“MEGA PYTHON 
VS GATOROID IS 
OUT NEXT YEAR, 
STARRING BOTH 
TIFFANY AND 
DEBBIE GIBSON”

Mega Shark attacks the 
Golden Gate Bridge


