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When Lise got home from work that day, | practically jumped
on her. “Why didn’t you tell me about this movie you knew about
this movie and you didn’t tell me Jesus what kind of friend are you
God it was great!”

She was all casual about it. “Yeah, | liked it. You know who
really loved it, though? Jason.”

Her ex-boyfriend. Ah, the bitter irony!

Later that week, Jason walked up to me at a party, grinning
expectantly. “Your job is making you boring and mean.”

Sigh! He even quoted Trust! | wanted to leap into his lap, give
him a big smooch, run away and get married! But no! It was not to be!
Ever since then, | have wandered the Earth, searching for that
perfect movie mate. Someone who will love and understand Trust.
Someone who will love and understand me. | test them again and
again. They fall asleep on the couch. They say they don’t know what
the big deal is. They laugh it off.

But | am not laughing.

| pull out other test movies. Did Ron Fricke’s spellbinding, gor-
geous, wordless documentary, Baraka (1993), fill them with a numi-
nous sense of wonder and awe, as it did me? Do they think Hard
Eight, directed by twenty-seven-year-old prodigy Paul Thomas
Anderson (Boogie Nights) and starring a brilliant Philip Baker Hall,
a gritty Gwyneth Paltrow, and a hilariously sad John C. Reilly, is a
work of tragicomic genius, as | do? Do they really understand the
heartbreak and beauty of 1994’s Fresh, about an inner-city boy
(Sean Nelson) who uses the basic rules of chess taught to him by his
absentee father (Samuel L. Jackson) as a way to get out of the
’hood? For God'’s sake, are they thunderstruck by the strong charac-
ters and circular narrative in the breathtakingly original Macedonian
film Before the Rain?!

No? Then get out! Go away! | break with thee!

| am cursed to walk alone.







