Hollywoodland

MPAA: Rated R for language, some violence and sexual content.

Now in theaters
          
I almost feel like Donkey in Shrek II, “Are we there yet?  How about now?”


The last time we had this many different endings without a “real” payoff was during the final chapters of Lord of the Rings.  
  
Cliffhangers affect people in different ways, especially since Hollywoodland is based on a true story, to which I should’ve reminded myself that it wasn’t going to turn out they way I wanted.  


Here’s the freaky part…

I’m the type of moviegoer who didn’t want Tom Hanks and Meg Ryan to meet in Sleepless in Seattle.  Viewing true love on a big screen doesn’t always have to be included inside the brackets of they happily lived ever after.  I wanted my imagination to figure it out, which is what writer Paul Bernbaum attempts to do with Hollywoodland.  
One of Hollywood’s biggest mysteries is the unexpected loss of actor George 

Reeves—TV’s original Superman.  He was hand sculpted with artistic passion blessed by a tremendous drive to feed a need to be recognized by more than a camera, friends and millions of people who saw him as one thing…Superman.  


Becoming typecast destroys careers everyday.  


But it was what he did away from the lime light that may have cost him his final breath—a lengthy love affair with an unforgettable Toni Mannix, who openly purchased his lifestyle with money made by her husband Eddie, one of Hollywood’s most powerful decision makers. 


Did jealousy play a key role in the sudden loss?  If so how?    


Might it have been George’s true love Leonore Lemmon to whom he met in Las Vegas?  Why?       

The police reports said suicide.  George’s mother disagreed, as did private eye Louis Simo who asks the question, “Does a man who committed suicide beat himself up first before taking his life?”  
Adrien Brody is deep, dark and dampened by a story that adds more rocks to the cornerstones that make up the secrets enriching the spirit of Hollywood.  From this day forward one of the most talked about films at the water cooler will be the aftermath of Hollywoodland’s big screen presentation.
We’ve spent decades assuming the remnants that make up Marilyn Monroe’s echoed steps.  What about Bob Crane from Hogan’s Hero’s?  Natalie Wood, was it really about carelessness on a boat?  Grace Kelly, the rumors have always been her daughter was driving the car.    

            Hollywoodland isn’t about TV’s Superman.  It’s a private eye view of empty spaces filled with assumption played out by Academy award winner Adrien Brody.  These are his thoughts, ambitions and personal needs to locate the truth behind the events that took place the night actor George Reeves was found dead?

            This ain’t CSI.  It won’t be solved in sixty minutes or less.  

