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The midnight movie is a phenomenon that began sometime in the seventies, when directors like David Lynch and John Waters were beginning their careers. 
The original midnight movies were fi lms that contained such objectionable subject matter that they could only be screened at midnight. George Romero’s 

Night of the Living Dead, David Lynch’s infamous Eraserhead…these are just some of the early midnight movies that helped to constitute a weird movie subcul-
ture. Today, society has shed most of the hang-ups that forced questionable fi lms into seedy midnight movie joints, so the term is somewhat obsolete. 

However, some directors continue to make weird and challenging fi lms, carrying within them the spirit of the midnight movie. Most recently, Lars Von Trier 
premiered his latest fi lm, Antichrist, at the Cannes Film Festival. Featuring graphic scenes of violence, sex, and generally weird shit, Antichrist was both lauded 
and condemned at Cannes and has yet to be widely released. However, brave moviegoers can see the fi lm Roger Ebert called “an audacious spit in the eye of 
society,” premiere next Thursday at the IFC Center. And yes, the showing will be at 12:00 a.m. 

 Below is a list, an editor’s pick, if you will, of quintessential midnight movies. Some are recent, others very old, but all are guaranteed to shock, amaze, or 
horrify the viewer. They are great fi lms, but be warned, once the lights go off and the movie goes on, things get weird. And yes, the eerie pleasure evoked from 
watching these fi lms is best experienced after hours. 

The Harder They Come (1972) introduced reggae star Jimmy Cliff to both the movie and music industry and 
established him as a talented fi gure in both fi elds. The movie’s accompanying album, also called The Harder 

They Come, featured a range of classic Jamaican reggae from artists like Toots and the Maytals, Desmond 
Dekker, and Jimmy Cliff himself. In the fi lm, Cliff plays a young man with dreams of reggae stardom who 
soon fi nds himself a gangster in the marijuana trade. Though the fi lm was shot in English, many American 
audience members had trouble understanding the dialogue, interplayed with esoteric Jamaican dialect and 

delivered with heavy Jamaican accents. Its low-budget nature and almost indecipherable dialogue doomed it 
to the midnight theaters, but the fi lm also helped leak an awesome reggae culture into America. 

The poster for Pink Flamingos (1972) carried the tag line “an exercise in bad taste,”a huge understate-
ment. One of director John Waters’ fi rst fi lms with the drag actor Divine, Pink Flamingos featured 
scenes of sexual deviance, its characters engaging in homosexual intercourse, incest, and a load of 

other socially outcast activates that ruffl ed conservative feathers in ’72. There’s also plenty of blood, 
feces, and downright tomfoolery to cap it off. A must watch, as it displays an obvious goal to offend 

the audience, a characteristic innate in all John Waters fi lms.

Freaks (1932) was made long before the term midnight 
movie became a part of modern lexicon, but it completely 

encapsulates what it is for a fi lm to be a midnight show. The 
story deals with a beautiful circus performer who seeks to 

seduce a sideshow midget so that she may inherit his fortune. 
What was unique about Freaks was that it cast people with 
actual physical deformities as the sideshow freaks. It was 

considered horrifi c, offensive, and even exploitative. Freaks, 
however, was alarmingly progressive for its time, emphasiz-
ing the humanity of the ‘freaks’ and denigrating those who 
sought to exploit their deformities. Unfortunately, due to 
original public sentiment, many original scenes of Freaks 
have been completely lost, a result of several cuts made to 

conform to societal standards. 
“Pootie Tang will draw you a picture of how 
he gonna kick your ass, then mail it to you 
ten days in advance. The picture gets there 
right? You’re goin’, ‘What the hell is this?’ 
and then Pootie Tang knocks on your door, 
promptly kicks your ass, and you still won’t 

know what happened to you!” That is just one 
of many memorable lines of dialogue from 
Pootie Tang (2001), a blaxsploitation farce 
from the minds of Christ Rock and Louis 

C.K. Upon release, Pootie Tang became the 
laughing stock of the fi lm community. Some 

video stores wouldn’t even carry copies of the 
fi lm. Do not be fooled. Pootie Tang is fucking 
magnifi cent. Its humor is derived from its bla-
tant dumbness, which, yes, was the intention 

of director Louis C.K.

See Antichrist at the IFC Center on 
Thursday, October 22 at 12:00 a.m.

The IFC Center is located at 23 
Sixth Avenue at West Third Street

For more information visit 
www.ifccenter.com or call 

(212) 924-7771. 
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the paper’s big list

by the paper
STAFF OF MILLIONS 
SEVERAL

We here at the paper have 
installed symbiotic com-

puter chips into the back of our 
spinal cords that constantly 
feed information to our cere-
bral cortexes, allowing us to 
hack into the interwebs and 
stay up to date on every scan-
dal, occurrence, and mass sui-
cide. One of our favorite top-
ics to obsessively monitor is 
Barack Obama. Barack Obama, 
that guy’s always getting into 
trouble. Most recently? He was 
awarded the Nobel Peace Prize. 
Holy shit! That’s a pretty big 
deal! Obama’s acceptance of the 
award has sparked worldwide 
controversy, some folks saying, 
“Well, it sure is nice that Barack 
Obama got that Nobel Peace 
Prize,” while others politely 
ask, “What the fuck for?” Ad-
mittedly, some of us at the pa-
per fi nd ourselves a bit confused 
over this recent announcement. 
Personally, some of us would 
rather have seen Mr. President 
awarded something more, well, 
worthwhile. So, kids, you know 
the drill. Here’s the paper’s list 
of awards we’d rather see Presi-
dent Barack Obama awarded. 

The International Lenin 
Prize for Strengthening Peace 
Among Peoples

Formerly known as the 
International Stalin Prize for 
Strengthening Peace Among 
Peoples, this Soviet counterpart 
to the Nobel Peace Prize would 
be perfect for Barry O. Like the 
Nobel Peace Prize, it will put 
him in the company of Nelson 
Mandela—but more impor-
tantly, it will also put him in the 
company of such notable folk as 
Bertolt Brecht, W.E.B. Du Bois, 
and Nikita Khrushchev.

Given Obama’s rampant So-
cialism, it makes sense to give 
him the award in confi dence 
that he will take it as a “call to 
action” and just go the whole 
way to Iron Curtain level Com-
munism. Though, to be sure, he 
is being recognized for his past 
“tireless efforts to forge peace-
ful relations between peoples 
(comrades),” it is clear that this 
award will predicate his future 
diplomatic decisions, especially 
regarding U.S. relations with 
the Kremlin. This award will 
give him the political capital to 
strengthen our ties with Rus-
sia, and the panel’s decision 
will also give them the favor 
in U.S. politics necessary to 
implement their ultimate nation 
building plan: to build a 53 mile 
bridge across the Bering Strait, 
offi cially tearing down the Ice 
Curtain and replacing it with an 
iron gateway. Though the cash 
prize is signifi cantly less (about 

3200 rubles), it is speculated 
that Obama will use this money 
as part of an initial investment 
in a team of government ap-
pointed engineers for the proj-
ect. The accomplishment of this 
would burst the possibilities for 
self-discovery road trips wide 
open. Good luck making a sin-
gle scroll long enough for that 
On-the-Road-meets-Brothers-
Karamazov epic.
By Bobby Cardos
EXECUTIVE EDITOR

MTV Movie Award 
for Best Breakthrough 
Male Performance

For his heartwarm-
ing performance in Keep 
Your Coins, We Need 
Change (Disney Studios, 
2008), Barack Obama 
was awarded the MTV 
Movie Award for Best 
Breakthrough Male Per-
formance. His portrayal 
of a naïve bell-ringer 
for the Salvation Army 
championing political 
reform in an indebted 
wasteland was inspiring 
to many teens and young 
adults just beginning to 
dip their toes in the po-
litical pool.  “It was just 
like, I really felt like he 
was full of hope and was 
so optimistic and I really 
believed in his character, even 
though like… he totally wasn’t 
going to do anything he prom-
ised. You know? He’s a really 
great actor,” remarked a spar-
kly-eyed female who cited this 
and “that he’s kinda hot” as her 
primary reasons for voting for 
the actor. Obama has been on the 
silver screen for close to fi ve-
years now, mostly in bit parts in 
which his extraordinary talent 
in portraying the “tragic hero” 
was neglected. When nomi-
nated for the award by MTV, 
Obama stated he was “really 
optimistic” about the outcome 
and “believed in his fans more 
than anything now.” The fi lm it-
self was hailed by the younger 
generation as a “generationally 
defi ning experience”; however, 
several members of the Ameri-
can Academy of Motion Picture 
Arts and Sciences (who asked to 
remain anonymous) did say that 
the actor was chalked up to more 
than he was worth, dismissing 
the recent hype over the actor 
as a lot of empty fl uff with no 
real substance. They said they 
would like him to “show us he’s 
accomplished something” be-
fore considering him for an Os-
car. They declined to comment 
on MTV’s decision-making 
process that led to the nomina-
tion. Keep Your Coins, We Need 
Change grossed $50 million in 
its box offi ce run, revealing that 
while the youth support it, those 

in the industry don’t regard it 
as a strong conceptual fi lm. Re-
gardless, Obama’s defeat over 
the favorite for the award, Twi-
light’s Robert Pattinson, reveals 
this is a time for change in the 
industry.
By Mickie Meinhardt
STAFF TWIHARD

Thor’s Hammer
Yeah, right, Barry Obama 

getting the Nobel Peace Prize. 
Maybe later, guy. Maybe later, 
buddy. Maybe later, Cochise. 

Everyone knows the Nobel 
Peace Prize ain’t worth a damn. 
This guy, Barry Obama, wants 
to fi x the world? Sheeeeeeeit, 
this here world’s all fucked up 
as it is. Ain’t no Nobel Peace 
Prize going to rectify that. 

Now I don’t claim to be a 
learned man, but I’ve read the 
Good Book from cover to cover, 
and then back again, and I know 
that only a bona fi de act of God 
can save this here world from 
absolute o-blit-eration. That’s 
right, I’m suggesting we evoke 
powers of cosmic origins. Lets 
get that Barry something he can 
do some real damage with. 

Now, it would sure be great 
if we could get the Silver Surf-
er’s surfboard, or even better if 
we could get the surfer’s sub-
stance so that we could bestow 
his omniscience upon Barry, but 
I know that nary a man would 
go toe to toe with that boy. Now 
don’t fret, don’t fret. Expecting 
obstacles, this good ol’ boy for-
mulated several plans fer just 
this circumstance.

If we can get to Valhalla, 
which ain’t but a few clicks 
from here, the hammer of Thor, 
otherwise known as Mjöllnir, 
is most defi nitely realistically 
reachable. Sure, there would 
be much hellfi re and an army 
of undead Norse gods thirsty 
for the blood of pagan outsid-
ers, and then there’s the task 
of retrieving the hammer from 

a slumbering, understandably 
bad-tempered Thor, but if we 
could get that hammer its, if 
we could just get that hammer, 
then its new wielder would be 
granted powers of stupendous 
excellence. 

As it says in the good book 
Prosse Edda, whoever holds 
that hammer “would be able to 
strike as fi rmly as he wanted, 
whatever his aim, and the ham-
mer would never fail, and if he 
threw it at something, it would 
never miss and never fl y so far 

from his hand that it 
would not fi nd its way 
back, and when he want-
ed, it would be so small 
that it could be carried 
inside his tunic.” Awe-
some.
By Rolly Donagan
STAFF VITAMIN D 
DEFICIENCY

Sainthood 
So President Obama, 

with his acceptance of 
the Nobel Peace Prize, 
has received what Ex-
ecutive Editor Bobby 
Cardos referred to as “a 
massive loan of politi-
cal capital.” What better 
way, then, to further his 
standing in the interna-
tional community than 
to endow him with the 

boundless spiritual capital that 
comes with canonization to 
the sainthood of the Catholic 
Church?

 Since canonization is the 
Church’s recognition that an in-
dividual has now entered Heav-
en, Obama would technically 
have more spiritual clout than 
every patriarch on earth. The 
effect would, I think, be akin 
to what Mother Theresa could 
have accomplished had she had 
access to one of the wealthiest 
militaries ever assembled. 

Some might justifi ably ask 
why Obama deserves to be 
recognized as a saint, the most 
glaringly obvious reason being 
that he is still alive and has no 
offi cially recognized miracles 
attributed to him. But I would 
argue that any man who can 
single-handedly improve post-
Bush America’s international 
reputation, work to ensure the 
good health of an entire country, 
and teach hundreds of thousands 
of Japanese people to read (for 
real, it’s in the New York Times) 
has already reserved his real es-
tate inside the pearly gates. Of 
course, sainthood may cause 
problems in the fabric of Ameri-
can government: an increased 
interest in the wellbeing of our 
citizens could push us into So-
cialism, if not Communism, 
while Obama’s elevated status 
as a religious fi gure would es-
sentially make the United States 

a theocracy. A lot of other shit 
could ostensibly get really com-
plicated, but hey, how great 
would it be if America could 
(legitimately) assert its moral 
authority every time we make a 
controversial decision?
By Alex Orf
NEWS CO-EDITOR

The Barack Obama Award 
for Being Barack Obama

Let’s face it people, Barack 
Obama is the single greatest hu-
man being that has ever graced 
our unworthy planet. Every-
thing he does is so saturated 
with incomprehensible perfec-
tion that what he attempts to do 
is immeasurably greater than 
what any normal human actu-
ally does. 

Recognizing this, the Nor-
wegian Nobel Committee has 
rightly awarded him the world 
respected Nobel Peace Prize 
“for his extraordinary efforts to 
strengthen international diplo-
macy and cooperation between 
peoples.” Nelson Mandela 
might have to spend 27 years 
in prison and end apartheid to 
get a Nobel Prize, and the Da-
lai Lama might have to be the 
14th incarnation of Buddha to 
get his bling, but all Obama 
has to do is make an “effort,” 
and he’s instantly at their level. 
But, unlike past recipients who 
were rewarded after they actu-
ally accomplished something, 
Obama’s efforts need not yield 
fruit for them to be superhu-
manly awesome.

This is why I believe Obama 
deserves the ultimately unsur-
passable accolade which we 
mere mortals can bestow upon 
him: The Barack Obama Award 
for Being Barack Obama. 

Legions of humanitarians, 
intellectuals, and heroes have 
attempted to secure this honor, 
but all have failed. For genera-
tions, it was written off as im-
possible to achieve. However, 
the world has fi nally found it-
self in the presence of a person 
who straddles the line of man 
and god suffi ciently to garner 
such a mythical accolade. Lo 
and behold, this man is Barack 
Obama. All of the necessary re-
quirements have been met: the 
nominee can breathe life into 
ceramic puppies, can sit through 
an entire marathon of Full 
House, and can draw a square 
circle with a dry Sharpie. He 
can also command the fawning 
adoration of transnational ideal-
ists by doing basically nothing.

The time has come for 
Barack Obama to be given an 
award for simply being Barack 
Obama. That won’t happen, you 
say? Well what exactly do you 
think Norwegians are for?
By Sean Banfi eld
STAFF OBAMAPHILE

Barack Obama is 
a roller coaster.


