I love quirky.  I crave bizarre.  I desire a great storyline with enough twists in it to make you think you’re riding a theme park rollercoaster.  

With that said…see Perfume.

It is the essence of Shakespeare tainted by the modern handshake of Tim Burton but only in the way of writing not presentation.  

A murder mystery with a scent, a passion for what we desire and how we attain the rights to hold it, if but for only a second.

You’ll want to turn off the movie.  You’ll want to sneer your nose and ask, “What the?”  But you must sustain the strength and hold on because the payoff is worth its weight in conversations another day.     
