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In the mood for some easy, greasy, sleazy fun? Then check out

Peelers, the sophomore — and sometimes sophomoric —
jrectori s Its availabl

demand starting March 28 through Uncorkd Entertainment.

Highbrow horror this is not. But i you forgive itits warts, you'll
find lots to like here.

Peelers s set in a strip dlub run by widowed mom Biue Jean

(Wren Walker). Her son, Logan (Madison J. Loos), is a
miscreant whose occasional run-ins with the law are more nuisance than nefarious. And this is
another of those nights where the cops show up looking for Logan.

It's a notable night for other reasons. Its the club's swan song, seeing as how Blue Jean has signed
town, toa gr
Chromagnum (Al Dales). The staff and customers are in a celebratory mood, not just to say farewel

over the place, located in a small coal

nicknamed

o the club but because the place has become an everyone-knows-your-name hangout. Even
strippers Baby (Nikki Walin), he ul Licori
Peters) are seen more as family than flesh (though trust me, there's lots of flesh on display).

You also have a slowly simmering thang going on between Blue Jean and bouncer Remy (Caz Odin
Darko), dng bartender in Tony (¢ other add
sparkle and, eventually, splatter to the scene.

Splatter you say? Well, consider the four Mexican miners who enter the club. They're in a

celebratory mood, t0o, but moreso for their discovery. While chipping away for coal, one of them
strikes a vein of what they think is a foul-smelling oil. They're covered in the stuff —and already
‘Gounting their millions — when they sit down for a round of drinks. Before you can say “Tequillal,”
they're vomiting a mix of blood and oil and turing into zombie-esque creatures who go on a killng

rampage.

Blue Jg d do NOT call her BJ — is a former

p skill ith a bat be ‘when Tony
‘comes back to lfe as one of the oil-oozing walkers. Blue Jean goes all Negan-iike on Tony as the
battle rages. Problem i, the dead don't stay dead for long. What to do?

to a zombie and, of course,

‘This is where Blue Jean, now wearing her *Road Kill” baseball cap, offers a theory: O and water
don't mix. In a hilarious scene, the theory is put to the test when our pregnant stripper’s water breaks

..all... over ... a ... zombie. The poor thing disintegrates.

As battle lines are drawn, allthe subplots come into focus, from Blue Jean and Remy, to Logan and
mom, to pregnant stripper and childbirth, to Chromagnum and toxic oil. Its a credit to screenwriter
Lisa DeVita that the stories somehow make sense.

Well, mostly. Peclers isn't exactly ik an onion. If you peel away the layers looking for something

Th eeatt

deep, you
spookfest.

arude, crude, crude oil

better than a shoestri The music

But this fick IS a good time.
i moody, the lighting and camera angles set the right tone, and director Schelenz manages to
‘convey a kind of grindhouse feel from start to finish. He also coaxes performances that are adequate
1o good. Walker, as Blue Jean, is partioularly effective as the kick-ass female lead a movie like this
needs to succeed.

And DeVita's aforementioned script delivers the right mix of pithy dialogue and one-liners. To wit:

When Logan drives over a zombie, he tums to his mom and says, "Looks like | struck oil"

One other thing worth noting i the ending. Don't bail when the credits begin to roll. The answer to
motorcycle mystery lies just ahead.

Sothere you have it. This is an appealing Peelers, worthy of the adoring audiences and awards it
received at several film festivals. Consider keeping your own eyes peeled for an upcoming on-
demand view.

Movie Reviews, Movies & TV

Allan is a retired mainstream (does that word even apply anymore?) journalist
whose byiines traveled with him to six newspapers and a final resting place at the.
Pittsburgh Post-Gazette. In Da ‘Burgh, he served as entertainment editor, features
editor and closed out his career creating and directing the PG's multimedia
department. He once authored a horror blog tiled *How Awful About Allan,” an
homage to a litle-known TV movie starring the original Norman Bates, i.e. Anthony
Perkins. In an alternate universe, he played drums for a band that recorded two
albums and even a single that popped up on a jukebox or two. And yes, he's old
enough to remember what a jukebox s. Uh, was.
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is looking for writers interested in
wering allthat goes bump in the night! This is an
opportunity to write about the horror genre for a
Worldwide audience. The only requirements are that
/ou possess quality writing chops and that you have &
lpassion for and a thorough knowledge of the horror
enre.

hile this is not a paying gig, itis an opportunity to get
lpublished, to network within the industry, and to get
fearly exdlusive access to various horror media.
Iinterested appiicants should drop us a line through our
[Contact Us page.




