Stranger than Fiction

MPAA: Rated PG-13 for some disturbing images, sexuality, brief language and nudity.


Will Ferrell not being a man of outrageous comedy might physically spook movie seekers.  It’s as if he and Adam Sandler have agreed to set forth on a journey to stop improvisational acting and get the job done right.


Keeping Mr. Quirky grounded is Emma Thompson’s proud British heritage and bold attempt at portraying the haunted author whose only current vow is to locate the end of her book.


Can you imagine life being written by the author of books?

Harold hears his final days could become a reality—he did what most would…he sought professional help.  In walks Dustin Hoffman who’s laid back approach is more acceptable today than brave attempts of the Missouri river being on the edge of breaks.

“Harold you don’t control your fate.” 

Nice!  Instantly, it’s as if we’ve been catapulted back to Sleepless in Seattle, where you spend the rest of the movie hoping the writer and the main character meet.  

“I may already be dead, it’s just not typed.” 

Again!  Life can relate with simple thoughts like this.  If you knew your life had been written, would you read the book?  If you knew you were passing, who would you tell and would it be the truth?  

Will Ferrell is all grown up and filled with the right words to introduce him to an audience begging for a new face.  

