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For my son,
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And for every single person involved in any way in the making of Die Hard. Your work entertained me, my son, and millions of other movie fans in these past 35 years. 
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“Welcome to the Party, Pal!”

Bruce Willis, "Die Hard" (1988) 20th Century Fox /
File Reference # 34082-132THA

PictureLux / The Hollywood Archive / Alamy Stock Photo
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WELCOME TO THE PARTY, PAL!

Foreword by Sweary Historian James Fell
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The late ‘80s was a boon for Beretta sales. Specifically, the 92F model. 

The 9mm pistol with its 15-round magazine received a major product placement in Lethal Weapon, with Danny Glover doing the kind of firearm dirty talk that makes ammosexuals touch themselves. “Fifteen in the mag, one up the pipe, wide ejection port, no feed jams.” Ooohhhh dammit now I need to change my underwear. 

A year later all those not members of well-regulated militias recognized Martin Riggs’s shooty boom toy in the hands of another doesn’t-play-by-the-rules copaganda hero: John McClane. It wasn’t just the Italian-made Beretta 92F (a company that’s been in business for half a millennium) Detective John Boy was using to send Eurotrash terrorists off to the great certainty, but the exact same prop gun that Mel Gibson caressed while turning paper targets into smiley faces. I wonder how the notoriously antisemitic Mel would have felt if they gave him an Israeli-made Desert Eagle to shoot at fleeing helicopters with. Probably would have needed to do a bunch of Hail Marys afterward or some shit.

Anyfuckingway, let’s talk terrorists. I mean thieves. Not common thieves, exceptional ones. 

Hans had been a terrorist, a member of the “Volksfrei Movement,” which never actually existed. None of the terrorist groups named are real, but they’re all based on real organizations. 

Volksfrei was intended to represent the Baader-Meinhof-Gruppe, also known as the Red Army Faction. They were a West German urban guerilla movement that bought into all that communism bullshit. Operating from 1970 to 1998, they killed a total of thirty-four people via bombings and targeted assassinations in their “anti-imperialistic struggle.” I mean yeah western capitalism has a lot to answer for but embracing Soviet-style communism as the alternative was just a big bucket of dumbfuck. 

I guess Hans got tired of this idea that the state would own everything and said Karl Marx can inhale a big bag of dog farts because Gruber wanted to be owning his own shit and sitting on a beach earning twenty percent with his stolen bearer bonds. Twenty percent? The fuck kind of miracle worker is his portfolio manager? 

My ADHD wants me to do a sidebar on the history of bearer bonds but it’s kinda boring so google that shit if you want. 

As part of Hans’s ploy to steal an assload of cash he fakes out the cops by making them think he still embraces all that revolutionary freedom fighter stuff with the goal of getting the FBI involved because that electromagnetic seal has gotta come down. He gets on the radio with Assistant Deputy Dwayne T. Small Dick Energy Robinson and demands the release of his “comrades in arms around the world languishing in prison.” The groups he names are the “Seven members of the New Provo Front” in Northern Ireland, the “Five imprisoned leaders of Liberté de Quebec,” and the “nine members of the Asian Dawn movement” in Sri Lanka that he read about in Time Magazine. 

As I said, none of those terrorist groups existed by those names. The New Provo front is based on the Provisional Irish Republican Army that sought to end British rule in Northern Ireland. Interestingly, the 9/11 attacks accelerated the IRA’s decommissioning and embracing of the peace process because seeing videos of planes flying into buildings soured much of the world on any form of terrorism. 

Liberté de Québec was based on the Front de libération du Québec (FLQ), a terrorist group fighting for Quebec to separate from the rest of Canada. In 1970 the group kidnapped the deputy premier of Quebec Pierre LaPorte then later executed him. Within a dozen years all involved were walking free, so there weren’t any imprisoned FLQ leaders when Die Hard came out in 1988. In fact, the killing of LaPorte and the arrests that followed embittered many on the organization and it rapidly fell into decline. 

And Asian Dawn was of course meant to represent the Liberation Tigers of Tamil Eelam (LTTE), a militant separatist group questing for an independent home for Hindu Tamils in northeast Sri Lanka. They were by far the most vicious and deadly of the three groups, with the quarter-century-long civil war between the LTTE and the Sri Lankan government resulting in 100,000 deaths, close to half of them civilians. 

While Hans gives his spiel our hero John is listening in and says, “What the fuck?” like he rightly believes this is all bullshit, but it’s important to note that terrorists taking hostages as a ploy to gain freedom for their “comrades in arms” has been a common occurrence. As an example, prior to murdering eleven Israeli athletes and coaches in Munich in 1972, the Black September group demanded the release of 234 mostly Palestinians held in Israeli prisons. Israel said get fucked and the Germans fucked up the rescue and a lotta people died and then the Germans fucked up again a month later. The following October 29, Palestinian terrorists hijacked Lufthansa Flight 615 and said hey you need to free the three surviving Black September terrorists who killed those Israelis or we’re gonna kill everyone on this plane and the West German government said yeah sure okay and let the terrorists go because Germany has something of a history of not giving a fuck about Jewish lives. 

In conclusion, Die Hard is definitely copaganda but also good fun so as long as you realize that there is a serious problem with the militarization and infiltration of white supremacy of policing in America. Sorry to be a downer on that front. Go ahead and enjoy the movie.

And also, enjoy the shit out of this book.
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—James Fell, author of

On This Day in History Sh!t Went Down
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WHY WRITE THIS BOOK? WHY RELEASE IT NOW? AND WHY THIS AUTHOR?

A Die-Hard fan’s Introduction
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Die Hard is one of those rare films that is not only well known but also beloved by so many people. It’s also a movie that is often watched and re-watched numerous times by those who love it.

I’m one of those people.

I can’t remember the details associated with my first viewing of the film—I suspect it was a VHS rental—but it’s definitely a movie I have already watched too many times to count.

Watching Die Hard around Christmas time has become an annual ritual for me. And, ever since my son, who is just turning nineteen around the time this book is being released, reached a somewhat appropriate age, it’s a film we have regularly enjoyed together during the holidays.

Like so many people, I have made watching Die Hard on an annual basis a regular and repeating ritual. Considering the millions of movies available for people to do that with, this film holds a unique place alongside perhaps a hundred or so more films that are regularly re-watched.

While you can find Die Hard listed on various “most rewatched” or “most rewatchable” films, it’s notable that a June 2020 study from Now TV, a streaming service in the UK, revealed that Die Hard, along with Dirty Dancing and The Wizard of Oz topped the list of the most rewatched movies of all time, with the average UK adult having seen those movies 12 times each.

Simply, Die Hard is a film that stands out in numerous ways. Not just as a blockbuster movie, but as one that raised the bar for action films and created a franchise that fans have itched to return to again and again.

In addition to four movie sequels, graphic novels, and video games, Die Hard has inspired several non-fiction books that take a look at the film we love.

The book Die Hard: The Ultimate Visual History by James Mottram and David S. Cohen is a 240-page massive coffee-table book that is heavy enough that John McClane could likely use as a makeshift bludgeoning weapon to take down at least a few bad guys. Not only is the book filled with insightful stories about the five films in the franchise, but the photos, artwork, special inserts and pop-out bonus art and items make it a multi-dimensional experience for any die-hard fan.

Why We Love Die Hard by Kim Taylor-Foster was released in September of 2022 by Running Press. This book is a gorgeous hardcover with spectacular art and design by Ink Bad Company (the creative studio and alter ego of JC Guerrero). Taylor-Foster does a most amazing job of exploring so much of what makes the film one that so many people adore. 

If you haven’t read these books, I strongly suggest you check them out. Among the dozens of articles and videos used to research this book, I returned to these two sources numerous times in my own research. They are two I would highly recommend, both for content as well as for the spectacular visual presentation they each offer in their unique ways.

So, with such great books about the movie already available, why would I bother to write this one? 

That’s a great question.

And it’s one I asked myself numerous times in the past couple of years.

The answer is, at once, both simple and dynamically layered.

Part of me wants to say something like:

Because it’s there, motherfucker.

Perhaps I am driven, in the same manner that John McClane was compelled to take down the terrorists; because he was there, and so were they.

But it’s more than that.

This movie, and the franchise itself, has inspired, entertained, and repeatedly thrilled me countless times since I first watched it.

I have reveled not only in sharing a first viewing of Die Hard with people and engaging in long conversations about it well after the final credits have finished rolling, but I’ve studied and read up on it, gathering bits of information that I’m eager to share back with the world in my own way.

As a book nerd, when I realized that Die Hard was based upon a then out-of-print Roderick Thorp novel called Nothing Lasts Forever, I hunted it down via used bookstores and have bought no fewer than a half dozen copies of it over the years. The reason for the constant re-purchasing was because I kept loaning it out to friends.

Of
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