Alpha Dog

MPAA: Rated R for pervasive drug use and language, strong violence, sexuality and nudity.


Poor Justin Timberlake—his first major market movie release and he’s attached to what’s become the year’s first big disappointment.  


Gotta be honest here—the true talk hasn’t been the bad acting but rather the generation that will pick this thing up and probably run with it because of Justin Timberlake.


Long story short—Alpha Dog is based loosely on a true event that unwrapped itself inside the horrid backstreets of L.A.  A self made street sweet gang consumed by greed and plenty of ego.


I laughed out loud during one scene where a deal was going down; in the background was a giant poster of Al Pacino’s Scarface.  That’s when I knew there weren’t any ripe tomatoes in this garden.


I yawned more times than there was popcorn in that overpriced bucket.  I wanted my body to tell me to use the restroom.  I needed out—oh wait a second, why wasn’t I like the thirty people who did stumble their way to the door?


The soundtrack even stinks!  Which means you won’t be stuffing it into your mp3 player or hear some dj scratching at a club.  It’ll be gone before the months out.  
