I call them quick fixers.  It’s a film whose only mission is to keep the popcorn in the hands of movie theater guests.  A quick grab for as much money as you can get during an opening weekend then start making plans for a DVD release.    

One problem…you aren’t going to find any spilled seeds on the floor.  There’s nothing scary about Prom Night.  This film is so safe they’d play it on a Brady Bunch reunion show.  

Even the cut-em-up blood scenes are tolerable.  There aren’t any Friday the 13th raunchy love scenes.  Nobody’s body is hacked up like a Dexter episode on Showtime or CBS.  For that matter CSI has more body parts than this entire film.  

Theater of the mind is still the most powerful weapon to own.  If you can get your audience to picture a scene without physically presenting it…then you’ve done your job.  
