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Introduction
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MGM's 1939 version of The Wizard of Oz is one of the most beloved and critically acclaimed movies of all time. This book is not about that movie. (You can read my thoughts on it, if you're so inclined, in my first book, The 100 Best Movies Ever Made ...Mostly Suck, published under my secret identity, Nigel S. The only thing I want to point out about the 1939 version here is that syncing it up with Pink Floyd's The Dark Side of the Moon really does work. If you're going to do this while on acid though, DO NOT get all clever and try to follow up by syncing Floyd's The Final Cut with 1985's Return to Oz. Trust me, you will totally fucking regret it.) The book you hold in your hands is about the other Oz movies, and there are a lot more than you probably think. See, Oz really was the Star Wars of its day, and while that day is long past it's now in something called the public domain, which means that it belongs to everyone, kind of like the girl I dated in high school. As a result, anyone, anywhere, can make an Oz movie if they want to, without paying a single, thin dime to the guy who wrote the original books, who's dead now anyway so it's not like he gives a shit. And believe me, if there's one thing major Hollywood studios and low budget hacks are equally keen on, it's FREE. So that, Virginia, is why there are so many obscure, forgotten, and also-ran Oz movies. Expect the same thing to happen to the Marvel Universe sometime in the 2130s, just after the conclusion of the limited Disney-Google nuclear exchange.

Note: Throughout this book I will refer to the classic 1939 version of The Wizard of Oz as simply The Movie, in part to imply a level of reverence that will hopefully distract the kind of mega-fans who have a tendency to get stabby, but mostly because it's less letters to type. I'm nothing if not lazy.
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Adventures in Oz with Cheryl, Part 2
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(2002)

Directed by Eric Goldstein

––––––––
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This is a retelling of The Wizard of Oz featuring shitloads of puns, some educational content, and regular exercise breaks. So everything I hate, basically. Part 2 here (there are three segments in all, but fortunately this is the only one I could locate a copy of) covers the stretch where Dorothy meets the Scarecrow, the Tin Man Kid, and the Lion, and naturally she engages in some aerobics with each one, while a magical floating key appears far too often, "humorously" (please note quotation marks) dispensing stupid, obvious advice. Instead of Toto, we get a talking lizard (dubbed "The Lizard of Oz", naturally) (god damn it), the Silver Slippers Shoes are racist stereotypes that occasionally crack wise, and everyone has apparently been adversely affected by something called "Lazy Rain" which is never explained but maybe the explanation was in Part 1 so I won't dock them for that. (I'm just going to assume it blew in from LazyTown.) It's pretty awful, but at least the sets and costumes are professional enough that it avoids looking like some cheap, thrown-together piece of crap. Instead, it's a reasonably slick-looking piece of crap. In fact, I actually like their take on the Tin Man, because he's so unintentionally(?) creepy. That guy who keeps leaving dead flowers outside your sister's dorm room probably looks just like this. And the exercise segments, despite being the whole point, are surprisingly unobtrusive. Hell, they might've even been kinda hot if Dorothy/Cheryl wasn't clearly a man in drag. Ha ha! I am totally kidding. She is pretty fucking ugly though.
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After the Wizard
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(2012)

Directed by Hugh Gross
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I hope the director of this flick wasn't fat as a kid because they almost certainly would have called him "Huge Gross". I know I would have. There's a reason I only lasted two weeks as a special ed teacher.

So, this movie was produced by a company called "Private Lenders Group, Inc." and it's almost as magical as that name implies. A low-rent Tin Man and Scarecrow take a balloon to Kansas to find Dorothy, but they end up crashing in New Jersey instead. Much dicking around commences (Ha ha! They don't know how things work!), but eventually, after approaching several people, they track her down at a school for troubled orphans. So yeah, the entire first half of this movie consists of two guys in bad cosplay asking everyone they meet if they're a friend of Dorothy. It's a pretty crummy movie, about as magical as taking the bus (which the characters do at one point), and it's full of long, long scenes of people engaging in endless, tedious conversations. Also, every so often, the producers feel the need to shoehorn in some lesson that has absolutely nothing to do with the story (the importance of braille; support your local animal shelter; and so forth). The only part I liked is when Dorothy explains how she became an orphan. It seems Uncle Henry died in a klutzy farming accident, while Auntie Em succumbed to kidney failure. Ha ha! I'm sorry, but that's hilarious. Fucking drunks.
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Black Dynamite: "The Wizard of Watts"
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(2015)

Written by Carl Jones and Byron Minns
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I'm not sure if The Wiz counts as blaxploitation or if it's just good old-fashioned tokenism and pandering, but if a true blaxploitation Oz is what you're looking for then this episode of the Black Dynamite cartoon is the closest you're ever going to get. Black Dynamite is hit on the head with a brick and hallucinates that his hood is sort of a ghetto Oz, prompting a tidal wave of the most painfully obvious jokes imaginable. The Good Fairy is now Fairy Godfather James Brown. The Toto proxy is called "Broto" and humps everything in sight. All the Munchkins are named Rodney King. The flying monkeys are flying junkies. And so on and so forth. While I like The Wizard of Oz more than any straight man probably should, I have no issue with people who want to piss on its legacy. I ask only one thing: Either be really clever about it, or be porn. This fails on both counts. The biggest problem is that it's painfully unfunny, despite being violent and racist. Unfunny like shitting yourself while having sex with your celebrity freebie unfunny. Unfunny like botched abortion footage unfunny. Unfunny like a Family Matters reunion special unfunny. For real, any given 1970s issue of Luke Cage has more street cred and is ten times more hilarious to boot, albeit unintentionally. ("Nobody messes with Mr. Fish!") In short, it Dyna-sucks and is annoying beyond belief, and while this book
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