Was it a bad seat?  Was it the horrid rain storm just minutes before the premiere?  Did I miss lunch?  How could I not love the idea that Journey to the Center of the Earth was in 3-D?  

Maybe it’s because major chunks of this American Treasure/Indiana Jones third rate romance wastes too much time reaching out to the audience and not delivering a method of something called theater of the mind.

They over played the 3-D  My eyes grew tired and my brain totally fried too fast and too early.  By the time the movie truly kicked in, I had lost interest and found it to be quite difficult to get re-attached to something that really wasn’t there.  It was 3-D man!
