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Foreign Film Review:
BY DAVID MACDONALD

BelleDeJour,made in 1967, is one Luis Bunuel’s films,
a directorwhospecialized in surrealism. The plot is supposed
to be about a woman, who is unaffectionate toward her
husband, and whodecides to work at a brothel duringtheday.

Weget a glimpse ofsomerather bizarre dreamsofthe
main character, Severine (played by Catherine Deneuve,
who was also in last week’s film, The Umbrellas of
Cherbourg). At the beginning, she dreamsthatshe is in a
carriage with her husband, and after having rejected his
passionate plea, the husband orders the carriage to be
stopped, and for the riders to tie her up and whip her ina sort
ofspontaneous S&Mact. It is a rather unsettling momentto
witness forthe first time, becauseofthecasualattitudeofthe
director. For one thing, it’s a lengthy scene, two or three
minutes ofit being taken up with quiet shots ofthe carriage
movingthrough the Frenchcountrysideas thecredits silently
flash on the screen. Andthere is nothing in the scene to
suggest that this is even a dream until the next shot when she
talks to her husbandin bed that shejust happened to havehad
a dream in which the carriage was involved.

Thefact that sheis willing to deal with such unpredict-
able characters from her dreamsin herreallife later on in the
brothelis a sign that Severine can only enjoy sex ifthere is
somethreat ofdanger involved. But then weget some other
strange moments, dreams and otherwise, that seem to exist
only so the director can exercise his talent of blasphemy
toward all aspectsofsociety, from the churchand state tothe
upper-class, which is ofcourse what heis famousfor, the
most amusingone inthis film beingthemomentwhereoneof
the customers gets offon pretendingto be an inept servant
to the queen and whoneeds to be punished. And the final
portion ofthe film certainlywill notmakethingsanyeasierfor
a person who demands a somewhatsane andeasily explain-
able ending. :

I actually read in the notice board for Showcase
Television that Luis Bunuel’sfilmsare like Monty Python.I
somehow doubt that to be the case, since Python is attempt-
ing to get many laughs from their surreal sketches. Bunuel
doesn’t even attempt to force a laugh out ofthe audience.
Everything isplayed utterly straight, andtheviewerwill have
to decide whetherit’s funny or just insane. But the utter
confidence ofthedirector inpullingoffthisoddconcoction is
certainly a reason to see this film. Pai ‘

Rating: ***1/2  
 

The Cadre + 24March 1998

The Object of my affection
20th Century Fox

George Hansonis at a dinner party whenhelearns from total stranger that he’s about
to be dumped. Fortunately, Nina Borowskiis sympathetic, even offering him the spare room in
her Brooklyn apartment. So when his handsomeboyfriend, a college professor namedDr. Joley
histantly admitsthattheir relationship is over, George accepts Nina’s invitation.

In the monthsthat follow, Nina and George will becomethebestoffriends-- family-- a
fact whichis mildlyunsettling to her boyfriend Vince. But whatdisturbs him even moreis Nina’s
announcementthat she is pregnant, and she wantsto raise the baby with her gay roommate
instead of him.

“The The Object ofmy Affection is an unconventional romantic comedythat pushesthe
tenderlines between love, sex, and friendship,” says the producer.

This motion picture is produced by Nicolas Hytner (The Madness ofKing George), and
is coproduced byDiana Pokorny. Ninais portrayed by Jennifer Aniston (Friends) and George
by Paul Rudd (Clueless).

Lookslike anotheroneofthose cute, All-American, nothing-to-do-on-a- Saturday-night
movie:the kind that doesn't take muchbrainpower.It has the perfect recipe for those predictable
yet "heart-warming"dateflicks: stale sitcom actors, a social minority, wine, anda baby on the
way. Oh! Thehijinxjust keep a-comin'! Hollywood still thinks the average movie-goeris stupid
enoughtospendfull price on bland pap, but this doesn't look even worthy ofa cheap night viewing
with Mom(love ya, Mom).

The Object of my Affection is due

 

out in theatres on April 27th.

 

Rommates Jennifer Aniston and Paul Rudd enjoy their dinner together.


