Will Ferrell and John C Riley…Talladega Nights was only the beginning.  They are a fearless twosome that aims directly for the shock factor and wipes it on the head of every drum in America.  

I grew up in a house of step children.  We fought, we loved, and we are two thousand miles apart.  Unless you’ve walked the path…I can’t see how you’re going to relate to the inside jokes that only a set of siblings would continue to giggle about weeks after seeing it.

A shockingly funny laugh but not a roar.  I’m disappointed in John C Riley’s decision to make such crude movies…whose next?  Pacino?  

