Introducing the Dwight’s

What in gods name was this?  Who said the British could send over a reject expecting Americans to love it?  Mr. President you’ve got to stop letting countries import their vomit.  

It’s as if the Brit’s have gotten into the outsourcing business.  
Build a fence!  Keep this junk out!  

They honestly try to tell the story of a dysfunctional family—but the characters fail to match to whom they’re trying to portray.  About the only thing decent was the dudes first ever love making.  For one brief second I had an honest to god flashback.  

Then it was like, “Get it over with!  Please get this move into its credits!”

