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We've all seen at least one movie where a friendly alien visits Earth only to face prejudice and misunderstanding and it's all symbolic because, I dunno, immigration, I guess. I say fuck those movies. Especially Mac and Me. Space aliens should be unnerving, at best, and the classic alien greys that have come to represent the default alien standard are unnerving, mainly because they trigger a bunch of contradictory reactions all at once. Superficially they look like adorable little people, but they have big eyes like a predator and just enough insect-like attributes to redline all our internal warning systems. Plus they almost never wear pants, and, as a species, we are immediately distrustful of anyone not wearing pants, because at the very least they are probably incredibly drunk. Alien greys are sneaky, slit-mouthed little creeps, always probing first and asking questions later. And before. And during. Questions, questions, questions. "Explain your dating rituals." "Are all the chemicals you ingest really necessary?" "Why are you so violent?" Or was that my court-appointed therapist? Regardless, the point is that aliens, if they are real, are redneck-napping, cow-exsanguinating, implant-implanting bastards. And when are you going to give us back Fallon Colby, you extraterrestrial pricks? She was hot.

Needless to say, the best books and movies about aliens exploit the horror aspect to the fullest, and vice-versa. (Submitted as proof: the only legitimately good novel Dean R Koontz ever wrote, Strangers, is about alien abduction.) So you won't find any friendly aliens in this book, or any overt alien invasions, either. We're here strictly for the abductions, the Men in Black, and the invasive probing. The scary stuff. (Well, truth be told, I kind of enjoy the probing.) Oh, and we'll be checking out some UFO joke-umentaries too, because I had to lighten the mood somehow and fisking those is generally hilarious. As hilarious as the UFO advocate (it might have been Budd Hopkins, or possibly Bob Hoskins; I always get those two confused) who said that, yes, most "UFO abductees" were liars and cranks but their claims should be taken seriously because there are so many of them? As hilarious as David M. Jacobs' assertion that aliens are invisible and intangible and therefore we must do something about them? As hilarious as that racist asshole from the History Channel with the ridiculous hair? No. But hey, I'm just getting my toes wet here. You have to start somewhere.

Featured Films: Alien Abduction (2005) Alien Abduction (2014); The Aliens Are Coming (1980); Alien Seed (1989); The Alpha Incident (1978); Altered (2006); The Ambushers (1967); Area 51 (2011); Blue Tornado (1990); Communion (1989); Dark Skies (2013); Dreamland (2007); Evil Aliens (2005); Extraterrestrial (2014); The Eyes Behind the Stars (1978); Feeders (1996); Fire in the Sky (1993); Forbidden Zone: Alien Abduction (1996); The Forgotten (2004); The Fourth Kind (2009); Grey Skies (2010); Hanger 18 (1980); Intruders (1992); Laserblast (1978); Night Skies (2007); Night Visitors (1996); The Outer Space Connection (1975); Out of Thin Air (1969); Out There (1995); Primal Impulse (1975); Progeny (1998); Project Grey (2007); Roswell: The Aliens Attack (1999); The Shadow Men (1997); Silent Warnings (2003); Top Line (1988); U.F.O. Abduction (1989); The UFO Incident (1975); UFO Kidnapped (1983); Unidentified (2013); The Varrow Mission (1978); Visitors of the Night (1995); Without Warning (1980); Xtro (1982); and more!
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Alien Abduction
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(2005)

Directed by Eric Forsberg

––––––––
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A hot brunette and her three friends (including the most annoying blonde ever, and that's saying a lot) are kidnapped by Gwar, and when the brunette wakes up she's in some sort of military hospital run by one of the dykiest-looking broads I've ever seen. And what the fuck is up with her ears? I read once that your ears never stop growing. If that's true, this dame must be three hundred years old. If she wanted, she could probably fly around like Dumbo and swoop down on unsuspecting victims. Christ. Where the fuck was I? Oh yeah; the rest of the movie essentially goes down in the hospital, but that's okay because we've got blood and guts spewing everywhere, people are attacked by killer tapeworms, a guy manually masturbates an alien, there's a decent twist at the end, and we see plenty of tits. I don't get to say it enough anymore: this movie rocks.
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Alien Abduction
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(2014)

Directed by Matty Beckerman

––––––––
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This opens with a scene that probably thinks it's pretty clever: "real" footage of someone's camera being picked up by an alien (lost & found footage style), casually tossed out of a rising UFO, and falling all the way back to earth. So, basically, their big opening shot, the shot that should pull us in and make us want to watch the rest of this movie, is just some alien prick littering. The remainder of the movie is also garbage, another piece of lost & found footage crap that's instantly worthy of zero consideration. For those who must know: a family is on a road trip, gets lost, and is alien abducted. All that's left behind is their camera, containing this footage, and oh how I wish that the reverse were true, i.e. the family remained behind but the aliens took this footage and it was lost forever.

To be fair, there are some creepy/intense moments early on (the abandoned cars with the seat belts torn out; the part where the aliens get the dad, the rain of crows) but since the title essentially tells us everything we need to know it's not like any of this stuff has a chance to be mysterious or surprising. Like Giorgio A. Tsoukalos (the History Channel's infamous UFO/hair guy), we already know that whatever happens the answer will be "aliens", and once everyone holes up in an isolated house it's basically no different then ten thousand other movies where there's aliens/zombies/monsters and everyone holes up in an isolated house. Still, identifying the person obsessively operating the camera during all this as autistic was a clever (likely autobiographical) touch, the teenage daughter is a babe, and the aliens, when we see them, are surprisingly effective.

Okay, fine, upon reflection I will begrudgingly admit that this is one of the better lost & found footage movies I've subjected myself to. But let's face it, that's like being the healthiest person in the cancer ward, or the least dead Beatle. As a lost & found footage flick it's undeniably a solid B, but as a real movie it gets the highest possible score a lost & found footage movie can ever earn: D-.
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The Aliens Are Coming
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(1980)

Directed by Harvey Hart

––––––––
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Heh. They were probably checking out the teenage daughter in the previous movie.

"The time is now. A nightmare is about to begin." Now being 1980, of course, and the nightmare being a gigantic UFO that lands in the American Southwest. (Some of our scientists spot it immediately, of course, this being the most obvious place on Earth for aliens to decide to land.) The aliens' first order of business: inhabit the body of a character strikingly reminiscent of the main guy from Close Encounters of the Third Kind so they can learn how to tap Hoover Dam (he works there) for some much needed power. Seriously, they came all this way and no one remembered to bring the battery charger? Stupid extraterrestrial assholes. The guy the aliens possess walks around in a perpetual daze and talks like someone having a stroke, but he also has the ability to convince people that these aren't the droids they're looking for so he gets by okay, at least until a child absconds with the mysterious black box that somehow sustains him. (Hilarious bonus: it's never stated outright, but I think this box gives the child in question radiation poisoning.) The aliens' ship is a product of cutting-edge 1980 old-school effects and thus cool as fuck, Major Dad shows up as a cop, a dude who gets in the aliens' way is compelled to commit suicide in a fairly spectacular fashion, and the aliens themselves appear to be ghostly robot crawdads that can only leave their spacesuits when they're possessing someone. This TV movie only exists because Close Encounters was back in theaters in 1980 (the "Special Edition" version) and television wanted to cash in somehow, but it's worthwhile old-school nonsense and probably free on youTube right now, so check it out.
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Alien Seed
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(1989)

Directed by Bob James

––––––––
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Everyone always assumes that when aliens impregnate Earth women it's part of their overarching alien agenda, but did you ever stop to think that it might just be the work of a few rogue perverts? Maybe the UFOs that visit Earth aren't piloted by alien scientists at all: maybe they're the extraterrestrial equivalent of a farmer who fucks one of his sheep after he downs too much corn liquor.

This chick claims she's being hassled by aliens, but it's Frank "Ponch" Fonzarelli who runs her off the road and shoots her in the head, after a lackluster chase that leads from the desert into the city and back into the desert again. It must have taken all day. Later, Ponch and his rival in the alien investigation game meet in a movie theater, where they spend several minutes exchanging threats and insults during the feature presentation. Shut up you assholes people are trying to watch the movie. The aliens, meanwhile, turn their attention to the dead chick's sister, and eventually their intentions become... okay, "clear" definitely isn't the right word here, but we do know that they knocked both sisters up and while that's not quite as impressive as the mother-daughter combo I'd say it's worth a few bonus points. Ponch's stated goal is to kill these alien babies, while the other guy's goal is simply to figure out what the hell is going on so obviously he's meant to be the audience identification character. There's a running gunfight with an (intentionally) hilarious denouement ("Dumb shit."); more car chases; a guy is drowned in a fish tank; a cop is gunned down in cold blood; the main guy is tortured and beaten; a dude is burned alive; and several additional people are shot. Most of this ruthless violence, incidentally, is perpetrated by MJ-12 operatives, the infamous Men in Black. (Not so funny now, is it, Will Smith?) The movie makes no real sense, but you can't say it's boring, and any project that keeps Erik "Ponch" Estrada off the streets is okay in my book, because if he wasn't working he'd probably be hanging around here, bothering my girlfriend. I give it a D+.
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