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Every neighborhood has one—a beat up, unpainted raggedly old house that thoroughly enjoys playing tricks on you, your family and friends.  Making matters worse, someone has made that shameless shack their place of stay and you think they’re a witch or the hunch back of your hometown.  


Robert Zemeckis and Steven Spielberg are just the two to heighten the fear of imaginations gone wild.  


Let me forewarn you—Monster House is not for kids under twelve.  You’ll spend not one but several nights feasting on their horrid behavior and hate yourself during those countless hours for agreeing to let them see it.


It’s as if thriller chiller has finally caught up with animation.  Monster House is the modern Amityville Horror.  There won’t be a street anywhere in the city, state or country that’ll save you from glancing at that one house…one look at the shack and you’re back in that theater!  

It’s no Saw II or blood stained to the point of calling CSI.  Disney once had a way of bringing fright to the forefront of the stage—Zemeckis and Spielberg have recaptured that essence of believability to the point of viewing every tree as if it can honestly grab you and whip you quickly into the throat of the awaiting home.  Gulp!  


It’s fun!  It’s scary!  How long will it take Paramount’s Carowinds to get this ride into their park?  

