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This one's for Jones.
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Introduction
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Quick, name something invisible. If you said something like "Institutional racism!" return this book right now, because you're just gonna end up getting pissed off and signing some online petition. If you said "The Invisible Man!" though, or "Those invisible brains from that old black & white movie, what the hell was it called...?", you've come to the right place, because this guide is dedicated entirely to movies and stories about invisible people, invisible aliens, and invisible monsters. Some fun, right? Sometimes I wish everything could be invisible. Especially the poor.
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The Amazing Transparent Man
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(1960)

Directed by Edgar G. Ulmer

––––––––
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I've tried to take over the world plenty of times and let me tell you, it's a thankless job. That's no excuse for this level of incompetence though. The dipshit in this movie wants to overthrow the United States with an invisible army, but so far he's got a grand total of four people on the payroll and only one of them is actually invisible. The other three are a senile old geezer (at least this cat remembered to bring a gun), the scientist who invented the invisibility ray (who's only involved because they've extorted his participation by locking his daughter in the bathroom), and an ugly chick the main bad guy smacks across the mouth whenever he's pissed off, which is most of the time. (My favorite is when she makes to knock back a drink after he slaps her and he lets her have it again and says "Now that's the dot on the i. Lay of the vodka." Ha!) The sole invisible guy eventually learns that being invisible is gonna kill him though, so he starts fighting with the main bad guy and in the process they accidentally blow up their entire hideout. The best part is the very end: the cops won't let these two government cats anywhere near the post-explosion cleanup because there's too much radioactive fallout, but the saps actually doing the cleaning aren't wearing masks or high school science goggles or anything! Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha! Thank god for undocumented workers.
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The Astral Fiend
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(1976)

Directed by John Florea

––––––––
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Our titular (heh) fiend may start out his movie in jail, but he's not gonna let that stop him, because he has ESP powers that put Carrie, Patrick, and the chick from Friday the 13th Part VII to shame. Making himself invisible, he busts out of the joint and goes on a killing spree, burying a guy alive, shooting a security guard with a harpoon gun, clubbing a dog to death, strangling several bitches, and even taking out more than his fair share of cops, including one that he stabs in the chest with a pitchfork. So what's his beef? You know, the usual: revenge, coupled with mommy issues. It sounds great, but the problem with this flick is that it never quite commits to being the lurid trash that it obviously needs to be. Everything is shockingly tame and pussified, to the point where you could probably double-bill it with a Disney cartoon and only the most uptight parents would bother to complain. In the end, the best thing about it is a young Mrs. Hart to Hart as the main cop's girl, who hangs around his place all day, half naked, reading comic books. Is there a category for "Male Seeking the Chick from The Astral Fiend" on Match.com? Probably not.
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Blood Gnome
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(2004)

Directed by John Lechago
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Invisible goblins are chewing their way through the bondage/S&M community, which sounds like the plot of a porno knock-off of Ghoulies (which undoubtedly exists, somewhere) but believe it or not this flick is actually a) not porn and b) a pretty intelligent movie. A trashy, cheap-looking, badly-acted intelligent movie, but an intelligent one, nonetheless. Initially, our main guy's video camera is the only thing that can pick up the gnomes ("These cameras got recalled but, you know, I never took mine back." Might want to file that one away for future use, aspiring screenwriters. Or not.) and it's actually pretty creepy when he catches them still feeding on the body while the cops are investigating a murder scene. Of course no one believes him until it's entirely too late, but it's a monster movie, what else would you expect? The authorities refusing to step up until it's entirely too late is standard operating procedure in these situations, just like when they deal with stalkers. There's plenty of gore, several pretty girls, lots of glorious rackage, some mildly kinky sex, cool rubbery monsters (the blood gnomes show themselves plenty of times, proving that giving them the power of invisibility wasn't just an excuse to skimp on the special effects), an oversized vagina dentata that lives in a wooden crate, and even a nod to old-school faerie lore and don't dismiss that shit because old-school faerie lore ain't no joke. It's not all doing your girlfriend from behind while she's dressed as Tinker Bell, you know.
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The Body Disappears
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(1941)

Directed by D. Ross Lederman
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This flakey scientist accidentally makes a guy invisible. After learning that his fiancee is a money-grubbing whore (big surprise) our newly-invisible man uses his powers to fuck with her for a while, then has several other adventures that most people would categorize as madcap before this "zany" (read: "crappy") movie finally throws in the towel and just fucking ends already. It's most notable for 1) a scene where the scientist's hot daughter strips (okay, so she's invisible at the time, but technically this chick runs around naked for a fair amount of the running time, which is pretty fucking risque for a 1940s movie) and 2) insane amounts of racism, supplied by the scientist's black assistant, who spends the entire movie bugging his eyes out in stereotypical black person terror. (For a more modern example of this trope, see any movie featuring Bernie Mac.) Oh, and if you doubt that this movie meant to be racist on purpose, wait until the part where the scientist says "Gentlemen - my monkey!" right when the assistant steps into the room. Now, the assistant really is carrying a monkey in this scene, but you know they did that on purpose. In the end the main guy is cured and lands the hot daughter while the black guy ends up invisible, which in a better movie would be symbolic, or something. In this case, though, I think it's safe to assume that it's just their way of setting up their unrealized sequel, Invisible Darky.
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The Bubble
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(1966)

Directed by Arch Oboler
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This was a late-comer in the 1950s 3D movie fad, but by 1966 3D probably seemed like a cool novelty again to tweens who missed the first go-around and people with short attention spans. Three jokers end up in a mysterious town that looks like it was cobbled together from discarded props and old movie sets. (Which it obviously was; clever way to save a buck, producers of The Bubble.) Weirder still, everyone there just keeps repeating the same unhelpful phrases over and over. It's like calling customer service. Then the really fucked-up shit starts to go down. The plane our peeps landed in disappears. There's a crazy control center straight out of Land of the Lost that, when you sit in the chair inside, triggers hallucinations starring the entire Walgreens Halloween aisle and then fries your brain. And when our main couple finally tries to leave, it turns out that there's an invisible bubble surrounding the entire area, trapping everyone inside. Admittedly, they drag out the whole setup way too long (once we've got the basic point they really needed to liven the story up with a little more violence or some lesbian mud wrestling or something, or at the very least trim some of the main guy's cocktail party philosophizing), but it remains a freaky ride even after it starts boring the shit out of us and I say that counts for something. When 3D got popular again in the 1980s (it raises it's ugly, headache-inducing head every thirty years or so) they put this flick back in the theaters, only this time they re-named it Fantastic Invasion of Planet Earth, the better to trick people who'd already seen it for free on late-night television into paying good cash money to see it again. A dick move, to be sure, but it's still a pretty cool movie.
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