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It’s a day that many die-hard Anne Rice fans have been dreading ever since the news of a “sequel” broke….the premier of “The Queen of the Damned” is drawing nigh.  As one of those die-hard fans, I was certainly as anxious as the next person.  At first I was beyond excited.  Then came the news of casting.  Then came the script previews.  Then came the pictures themselves.  As Lestat might have said once or twice, Mon Dieu!  What in God’s name were these people doing to one of my favorite books ever?  I was incensed.  Beyond incensed, even.  I vowed then and there that I would never, ever support this movie in any way, shape, or form.  To do any less would be to betray my undying love of the Vampire Chronicles, right?  Well, maybe not so right.  See, this die-hard Vamp Chron fan, insanely adoring devotee of the Vampire Lestat has had a seeming change of heart, and believe it or not, now I’m actually looking forward to seeing this thing.


So, how and why did I change my mind so suddenly?  It’s sort of a long, roundabout story really.  I won’t bother telling you, save to say that I’d been sitting around for awhile, still high off the euphoria of “The Lord of the Rings”, wondering what the hell I was going to do next, considering that that movie won’t be available on DVD for another 5 months, never mind having to wait until December for the sequel.  It was torture.  Then I remembered “The Queen of the Damned.”  I was actually surprised that the release date was approaching so fast because I had tried my hardest to banish all thoughts of the movie from my mind.  I was impatient for some fun; I needed something to look forward to, and something that wouldn’t take until December to get here.  “Queen” seemed the perfect antidote for my cinematic impatience; I was a die-hard Vamp Chron fan, after all, and if I of all people couldn’t look forward to this thing, then who could?  I wasn’t content to sit back on my laurels and let the Aaliyah fans claim this thing as their own.  So I guess you could say I’ve decided to take back my movie, so to speak.


The resurgence really started when I bought the issue of “Fangoria” magazine featuring QotD on the cover.  I looked inside and saw the pictures.  Hmm, not bad.  I mean, it’s not what I pictured, that’s for damn sure, but it looked cool enough.  I started reading the article then.  Some of the stuff they were saying had the psycho fan-boy part of me chomping at the bit (They said what?!).  As I delved further into the article, it hit me all of a sudden like a ton of bricks.  My little epiphany came in the form of a quote from QotD producer Jorge Saralegui, previously believed to be the anti-christ.  Jorge spoke thusly:  “Queen of the Damned is not a visual presentation of [Rice’s] book, it’s a separate work of art inspired by the book.”  

Here’s where we would cue the little light bulb above my head.  Finally, I had a way in!  This little statement was my ticket to enjoying to this movie while still maintaining my legitimacy as a die-hard Vamp Chron fan.  To be perfectly honest, I have no idea why I never realized that I could approach the film in this way.  I guess I was just blinded by my anger over the seeming bastardization of some of the things I hold most dear.  I’ll admit it though, I was a fool.  God, I wanted desperately to be able to enjoy this movie, but I think I felt guilty to even try and get in on the fun because doing so would have somehow undermined my status as a ‘Stat fan.  Wrong wrong wrong.  Jorge’s statement really opened my eyes.  Sure, these guys changed a hell of a lot of stuff around.  But why couldn’t I allow myself to keep these things separate in my mind, thus affording myself the opportunity to love the book and the movie at the same time?  They really are two different things when you get right down to it, so trying to think of them as two different things isn’t such a crazy idea.   
I’ve always been a humongous fan of the vampire genre, so that part of me was completely psyched over the film from the beginning, however unwilling I was to admit it.  I think us Anne Rice fans sometimes consider ourselves to be a breed apart though, even amongst general vampire fans, so that part of me was just going ballistic.  Once I read the Fango article though, I realized that I could separate those two parts of myself—the vampire fan and the Anne Rice fan.  I decided to let the plain ol’ vampire fan in me get all worked up and excited, ‘cause damn, this looked like one hell of a cool vampire movie (by this time I’d seen the trailer).  In the meantime, I’d keep the Anne Rice fan in me sort of in the background; I’d continue to enjoy the books, continue to work on my Lestat themed web site, in short, act exactly as I was acting before I even knew a movie based on QotD was being made.  If I was lucky, when I finally see the movie, those two parts of me could converge, at least on some level.  The Anne Rice fan in me might be able to appreciate whatever parts of the movie they did get right, while at the same time the vampire fan in me was freaking out over having yet another cool vampire flick to salivate over.  This seemed like a fair enough resolution for me, and one that would keep all of me happy, not just one particular part.  

So, where am I now?  I’m taking Jorge’s advice.  I’m continuing to enjoy the Vamp Chron’s, and at the same time I’m highly anticipating an exciting new work of art based on those books….you hear that?  Based on the books,  not a word-for-word moving picture of them. 

If you’re in the same position as I was, but you’re still unwilling to cross over to the dark side, so to speak, I’m going to leave you guys with the Die-Hard Anne Rice Fan’s Guide to Enjoying “The Queen of the Damned” Movie.  Listed are the foremost problems Anne Rice fans have with the movie, and ways to just get over them.


Problem: Lestat’s hair is brown, not blonde, like it should be, dammit!


Solution:  If you’re technically minded, you can swipe a reel of the film and digitally alter Lestat’s hair to be blonde.  Seriously though, if you’re as head-over-heels for Lestat as I am, this can be a tough one to get over.  Think of it this way:  If you take away the brownish hair, does the rest of Stuart Townsend look like Lestat?  Or, if the movie people get even 95% percent of Lestat’s personality right, would you be able to forget the blonde hair?  In other words, if Lestat is just as bratty, incorrigible, cheeky, and charming as he is in the books, is the blonde hair really that important?  I for one am willing to forgive the follicle debacle if Lestat remains true to character (ditto this for Vincent Perez as Marius, though he looks even less like his character than Stuart does).  To do any less, and I might as well commit myself to an asylum right now, because this is something that could very well drive me nuts.  If that doesn’t work though, just remember that you get to look at Stuart Townsend topless and in lots of tight leather pants!  Works for me ;-)


Problem:  Aaliyah doesn’t look like Akasha should look.  Akasha was so old she should have been white as marble.


Solution:  This is a big one amongst us Rice fans.  I was upset about it myself at first because Akasha’s so important to the story, and I had such a distinct picture of her in my mind.  There’s really no way to get over something like this, other than to consider how dedicated and excited over this role Aaliyah was.  She was genuinely happy to get the part.  She was an admitted vampire and Anne Rice fan, and she relished the chance to play a part like this.  If that’s the case, such devotion should come across in her performance, and if it does, it could be enough to make you forget that she doesn’t look like you thought Akasha might look.  If that doesn’t work, just remember….book and movie, not same!

Problem:  The music Lestat sings is nothing like it was in the books.

Solution:  Okay, this one is relatively easy.  If you consider the fact that TVL and QotD were written during a time when bands like Poison were topping the charts, then you have to realize to make a movie in 2002 with music like that would be no better than just throwing 30 million dollars into a giant bonfire.  The movie was made to look current, and to suit the times the music has to change, or you’ll lose the realism and look really really cheesy (and if they had actually used the lyrics Anne wrote in the book…not for nothing, Anne’s an amazing author, but John Lennon she’s not).  I’m no fan of the music myself, and I hate to see Lestat reduced to some disaffected Goth-y musician, but in this day and age, it makes sense, so I can forget this one.  The music isn’t really the reason I’m interested in the movie anyway.  Besides, nobody is forcing you to buy the soundtrack.  Worse comes to worse, just plug up your ears during the concert scenes and sing along to whatever song you deem appropriate in your head.


Problem:  No Louis!  Where’s Louis?!


Solution:  It’s hard to think of a Vamp Chron movie being made without Gentleman Death here, but alas, Louis does not appear in the film version of QotD.  This is a pretty easy one to get over, because as much as I adore Louis, he really didn’t make or break “Queen.”   True, he helped Lestat out tremendously in escaping from those psycho-vampires, but in the overall picture, he remained pretty quiet, as Louis tends to do.  He’s not the most proactive guy, remember?  Besides, his whole history with Lestat is so involved that to include it in a movie where time constraints were already a concern (due to the incredible glut of material) would almost be to cheapen it.  In other words, if you can’t do it wholeheartedly, don’t do it all.  Besides, if you really want to, you can imagine that Louis is in there some place, but the camera just failed to pick him up.

Problem:  Um, what happened to the Legend of the Twins?  Unless I’m mistaken, that’s like a huge part of the novel.


Solution:  This is a pretty easy one to tackle as well.  As integral to the plot of the book as the Legend of the Twins was, that part of the narrative was just so complex and involved that it easily could have been a movie in and of itself.  The QotD movie is under two hours long, and there’s already so much stuff that had to be crammed in, that to include the Legend would have required time the producers most likely didn’t have.  If they really wanted to be sticklers for faithfulness they probably would have had to gloss over the whole Legend, which would have resulted in one of two things: 1). The Legend would have to be cut down to such a point that it probably would have confused a lot of people and made absolutely no sense to those who haven’t read the book before, and 2).  The Legend would have to be “changed” in order to make it fit into the movie and make sense, thus making it seem cheesy and stupid.  If they’re not going to something right, I’d rather them just not do it at all.

Problem:  What’s up with Khayman, and why does he look like a side-show freak?


Solution:  Us Vamp Chron fans know that Khayman, like most of Anne’s vampires, was a babe.  So to see him looking all grotesque and horrible can be a jarring thing.  I guess you’ll just have to chalk this one up to creative license though.  This movie is focusing on Lestat, so even though Khayman figured largely in the book and in the outcome of the book, he probably doesn’t figure that much in the movie.  If you keep that in mind, just try to ignore how he looks, or just pretend that he’s not even there.  If that don’t work, remember, book and movie, not same! (sorry to get all repetitive).

Problem:  They’re making Lestat fall in love with Jesse?!  Are they on crack?!


Solution:  There’s really no solution to this one, which if you ask me, is the most unforgivable change of them all.  I’d have rather seen them play up the romance between Lestat and Akasha, since that had at least some literary basis.  My advice to you here is to just try not to bite your tongue off when you try to keep from screaming in rage in the movie theater, because there’s really no way a die-hard Vamp Chron fan could ever be happy with this one.

******

If all else fails, just sit back, relax, and enjoy all the pretty vampires moving across the screen.  When you’re done watching the movie, go home and read the book, be enchanted all over again, and remind yourself why you got so angry in the first place—because you loved the book.  The book is always going to be there for you, no matter how bad you think the movie might suck.  The book was there first, so it’s the final authority.  If you need reassurance, just crack the spine on any Vamp Chron and get sucked in all over again.  There’s been too much heartache in this world lately to anger yourself so much over something that’s really trivial in the grand scheme of things.  Relax, have fun, and enjoy the movie.  I know I will!

