Dane Cook and Jessica Alba are cute.  Yep…cute.  They are the cute couple who went to prom, the cute couple everybody in school is jealous of and the cuties who seemingly have everybody wrapped around their booty.  Cute!

Too bad they had to stoop to a porno low when making Good Luck Chuck.  We get the idea…the dude has a curse put on him when he’s ten, every woman he meets as an adult dates him then runs off and gets married.  

Maybe it’s my change of life…nudity at this level just doesn’t seem natural.  Nor does Dane’s body.  When did he hit the gym?  The man had to give Jessica some competition or be featured on weight loss reality TV.

I bring this up because the promotional material I handed out a month before the film was release featured a very heavy Dane Cook.  They were handing giant posters at the movies premiere of an obese Dane Cook.  The movie flips on…oops, I must have come to the wrong theater!  

When you’re 17 seeing nudity is still the hottest invention on earth but if I’m checking IDs you ain’t getting in.  You can con your mom and dad all you want but in the end there are better ways to get what they’re giving.  

The storyline is ok.  Jessica plays slapstick like a true pro and Dane plays the straight sidekick almost too good.  But after a summer of Knocked Up and Superbad…you just kinda get tired of seeing the same ole junk.  

