Sylvester Stallone stars as John Rambo

No romance, very little boredom in First Blood

By JULIAN KARCHMER

The manhunt of First Blood moves at a fu-
rious pace. Sylvester Stallone casts the proper
pose as John Rambo, a former Creen Beret
and veritable killing machine. He is on the
run from small town police for denting their
pride—and faces.

Rambo’s trouble begins when he drifts
through a quiet, sleepy town where he is ar-
rested for vagrancy and is challenged by the
testy local sheriff. After a healthy dose of

police brutality, all hell breaks loose. Rambo
escapes in spectacular fashion and we are
swept into one long, heady chase through
the mountains of British Columbia.

As handled by director Ted Kotcheff, the
pursuit is mobile and violent. There is no ro-
mance, no sentiment and very little bore-
dom. At first, the confident hunters have no
idea of what they are getting into, for Rambo
is a true superman. One character says, “It's
like sending the pigeons after the cat.” Very
few survive the chase in one piece.
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In one tightly edited sequence, the police
are closing in on their quarry only to be
caught in a variety of Rambo's bloody, inge-
nious traps. It becomes increasingly difficult
to tell the hunters from the hunted.

One aspect of First Blood which sets it
apart from other revenge films, a la Charles
Bronson, is that Rambo is not a totally sym-
pathetic character. Although the police draw
first blood, Rambo is intent on getting more
than even. He is not the clear hero we are used
to seeing because of his violence, especially
toward the end of the film, is unwarranted.

Sylvester Stallone portrays John Rambo
almost as an animal, which lends a peculiar
credence to the hunt. Stallone’s forte is ac-
tion. But hi% stumbling speech and large phy-
sique tend to overshadow his acting talent.
Even though Stallone’s lines in First Blood are
limited, his screen presence is very strong.

Unfortunately, First Blood'’s success is not
maintained throughout its duration. It suf-
fers from an ending that lacks creativity, and
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comes too quickly. Except for the last few
minutes, the film successfully entertains
through action. But the schmaltzy conclud-
ing attempt to explain Rambo's plight is out
of place, and his return to destroy the small-
town seems merely an excuse to let the py-
rotechnicians loose.

Still, First Blood is a deftly-made thriller
that deserves more attention than might be
indicated by its rather cheap ad campaign.
The poster art showing Stallone with muni-
tions and his bulging muscles expresses an
exploitative element that fortunately is not
apparent during the film.

A subdued, effective musical score by
Jerry Goldsmith and beautiful scenery help
to keep things popping along at a nice clip.
The sum of First Blood'’s parts does tend to be
more than the whole, but it is acceptable
enough for fans of action.

Julian Karchmer is a staff writer for The
Daily Tar Heel.
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