New York is like Tokyo…if a giant something is going to get upset and wreak havoc on big buildings and innocent people…let it happen in the big villages.  

Cloverfield is nothing more than The Blair Witch Project.  Except this time, you get to see some seriously great rip, roar and boom!  If you easily get motion sickness, prepare to vomit.  People ran from the theater in hopes of missing buckets of popcorn.  

Don’t look for a fun storyline.  Don’t bother locating a reason why you’d see it a second time.  What I do know is that we have a new monster and it doesn’t resemble something already created.  Which writer crossed the picket line and came up with a new idea?   

There’s no what if in this picture.  There’s no reason to think this was anything more than a campus prank turned into a flick.  The only good scene is the Brooklyn Bridge falling.  The very sight of it scared my soul.  It’s the closest we’ll probably get to the events that unwrapped in Minneapolis last year.  

Once Cloverfield is released on DVD, trust me, there’s no HDTV that can handle its shaky camera angles meant to make you sick.  
