Intro to The Matrix Reloaded Film Review
It took four years, but The Matrix sequel, The Matrix Reloaded, opens in Twin Cities theaters at 10 tonight. KFAI’s Paul Bachleitner has this review.

Review of The Matrix Reloaded (((
For all the praise of The Matrix trilogy’s philosophical underpinnings, it’s the high-strung action sequences and vibrant sideline characters that save The Matrix Reloaded from falling flat on its face.

Not that it doesn’t try hard. Four months of ice baths during the film’s martial arts training have frozen Keanu Reeves’ line readings into grunts best suited for one-word sentences, such as “Upgrades.”

But it’s not just Keanu, it’s the dialogue, laden with slogans that strain beneath the weight of their Great Ideas: “Choice is an illusion created between those with power and those without...” “What do all men with power want? More power...”

We are relieved from tedium, oddly, by the entrance of Keanu’s computer nemesis from the first film, Hugo Weaving’s Agent Smith, who has found a way to copy himself. One hundred photo-realistic versions of Smith, with the same weary voices and receding hairlines, punch and kick Keanu with identically lanky arms and legs. 

The Burly Brawl, as the film’s PR people dub it, precursors a 14-and-a-half minute chase sequence that required a whole year to plan and the construction of a one-and-a-half-mile freeway. We get to see Larry Fishburne do the splits to balance himself between the trailer tops of two semi trucks and Carrie-Ann Moss riding the wrong way on a Ducati motorcycle. 

The sideline are almost on par with the action sequences. The most impressive is Merovingian, a Matrix agent that avoided its own deletion by becoming a dapper Euro-aristocrat who dines at fine restaurants. He orders a chocolate pie so tasty it sends an attractive blond woman into ecstasy with one bite. French is Merovingian’s favorite language because of its elegant curses. “It’s like wiping your ass with silk,” he says. “I love it.”

Merovingian has only a couple of scenes, but oh how we wish he had more. The same goes for a pair of blond dread-locked ghosts, the Key Master who hunches over his desk grinding keys to the Matrix, and even a cameo by Cornell West as a council member of Zion, the last human enclave on earth.

The Matrix Reloaded isn’t as good as the first film, but it has too much firepower to deny its charm.

I give it three out of four stars. For KFAI, I’m Paul Bachleitner.

