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Quentin Tarantino has done it
again. “Kill Bill - Volume 1 is a gory
spectacle for the viewer. With outland-
ish colors, graphic violence, and thrilling
battle scenes, “Kill Bill” appears more
like live-action anime than anything else.

The story stemmed from an idea
shared by Tarantino and lead actress
Uma Thurman of a character known
only as “The Bride.” The character is
left for dead after a shootout on her
wedding day. After spending four years
in a coma, she awakens to find herself
in the hospilal and herunbom child
missing, There’sonly one thing on The
Bride's mind- revenge. So she heads
offto settle the score with her assailants
(who used to be her compatriols), the
Deadly Viper Assassination Squad.

If you’re looking for a linear
story. this is not the movie for you. Very
typical of Tarantino, the film is told out
of sequence which allows him to open
up with a wicked knife fight between
female ussassins Vemita Green, a.k.a.
Copperhead (Vivica A. Fox)and The
Bride. alias Black Mamba (Thurman).
This is no catfight; these girls are out for
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Kill Bill Volume 1: A Review

blood.

While the non-linear approach
to storytelling can be refreshing, it
makes me wonder how Miramax
intends to release this film in two
volumes. See, film executives believed
that an American audience wouldn 't sit
through a movie that was three hours
long, Tarantino wouldn’t compromise
his picture by cutting it, so the film has
been split into two parts. Volume 1 was
rejeased October 10; Volume 2 hits
theaters February 20, 2004.

So will the public be willing to
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pay not once, but twice 1o see this
picture? My bet s yes. Justas the story
really tinds it momentum, we hit the
hour und a half mark — time to end the
movie. We're left with an exciting
cliffhanger, asmall hint of the action to
come, and the strong desire to see the
face of the heartless Bill who has thus
[ur remained a disembodied voice.
Besides, Volume 1 really
delivers. Thurman tums in a perfor-
mance like none other she’s given. She
isone no-nonsense. heartless. female
assassin hell bent on revenge. Despite

her grisly purpose, I found myself
wishing for her success. The real gem in
the film, however, is Lucy Liu as the
villainous O-Ren [shii. Dressed in
traditional Japanese costume, she
appears like a fragile little flower, butis
in actuality a cold, cruel criminal.
Cottonmouth is the perfect moniker for
her character; she is quick and her bite
isdeadly.

After hearing rumors ot
Tarantino's unabashed stealing from
other filmmakers. I was worried the film
would not even be worth the price.
After all, if | wanted to see someone
else’s work, I can stay at home and rent
the originals. But after seeing it. I find
“Kill Bill” more of an homage thana
rip-off. There are scenes reminiscent of
many martial art films, and Tarantino’s
anime inspiration is obviousty telt. But
his scenes are his own. With so many
“Matrix” imitators in theaters, Tarantino
hasn’t just thrown his hat in the ring;
he’s taken everything he’s learned and
made it his own. It’s not a rip-off. but
an original, and further proof that
Tarantino is one of the best directors
this generation will ever see.

Measure of a Man Proof Of Immeasurable Talent

Abreath of fresh air hasblown through the world of popular music, and his name is Clay Aiken. His full length CD, Measurc of a
Man.isawondertul display of the Raleigh native’samazing voice and versatility.

Clay isto the 21st century what Rick Astlcy (Never Gonna Give You Up, Together Forever) was to the 1980's generation. In

other words. one would neverbelieve that such powerful pipes could come out of a lanky. unassumingred head.
Regardingboth the album and Clay himself. what you see iswhat you get. There are no references todrinking, partying, or other

shameless escapades. Thete is noviolence or gratuitous]
side of humanity. The vocal gems are pronged by lively in:

y toul language. All youwill hearis aclean, crisp voice singingabout the bnght
strumentals and poetic lynics. His refreshing twiston the definition of a popstar

and hisincredible talent (okay. . . and his Southem charm) have given Clay the wide appeal that sold over 200,000 copies of the album in

twodays.

This is the Night, the single that rocketed Clay to stardom, is one of 12 tracks that stir up a varicty of emotions in the listener. In

the tradition of Bryan Adams, the voice behind some of rock’s most
and Heaven. Clay’s ballads are romantic without being syrupy. The
Carry You are perfect choices if you are looking to sct the right mood foradatcort
Going through a heartbreak or a generally rough time? No More$
provoking joumey into what truly makesa human beingwhoheis. Y

memorable love songs suchas Everything 1 Dol Do It For You
Wy, Perfect Day, Run to Me, and (my personal favorite)/ Will

f you are planning the soundtrack for your wedding.
ad Songs and [ Survived You arc anthems with a quict attitude. The title track, Measure ofa Man,isathought-
'ou could even get your groove on with two tracks that combine mischievous lyrics with uresistibly catchy

rhythms. Believe me. . .one listen to /mvisible and Touch and you willnot be able to get them out of your head.

Fans who are looking tor the Broadway
proves that his voice lends itself to other genres as well. Even if squea
causc even the most hard-core music critics to feel the inexplicable urge to apt

Carolina since tar heels and dogwoods. then go out and pick upacopy of the album and support our hometown hero.

With a style that conjures the sop

talentless sell-outs molded from the same shapeless cookie cutterand tasicless dough.
The verdict: Measure of a Manisnot without ts flaws, but Clay stirstefforti
pressing the skip button every other track.
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-csque and casy listening picces that Clay performed on Armerican Idolwill not find any such farc on this album. However, Clay
ky-clean, bubblegum melodies aren’t your idea of good tunes, Muasure ofa Man has atleast one track that will
heirtoes or slow dance. And if you do think Clay Aiken is the greatest thing to con-eut of North
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histication of Frank Sinatra, the sensuality of Enrique Iglesias and hisown quirkiness. Clay Aiken isabreed apartinan industry thatis full of

<admirable and pleasant enough to crank up on your stereo without having to worry about
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