Infamous

MPAA: Rated R for language, violence and some sexuality.


Truman Capote…was he a brilliant writer or a dare devil of word play?  His value was put into perfecting emotion—to touch such chance taking required confidence which in part is barely found in today’s literary libraries. 


The essence of the Capote story isn’t his flamboyant way of attacking affairs but rather reaching into the walls of emotionalized reality. 


  He led a life of destiny versus inspiration—he became he who would write in a manner that others couldn’t set aside but were never challenged to recreate.


You’ve seen this film before—Capote nabbed best actor honors at last years Oscars.


Infamous goes deeper, revealing the hurting side of a totally unknown walker through life.  Capote could charm anyone with a set of wits that made him a favorite in every group he elected to participate with.  


This film is an echo that’s equaled a year—those who demanded more get it…its like fishing through a People magazine only to realize Time or Newsweek gave you the better end of the stick.  


In Cold Blood feeds the bass line of this well orchestrated concert.  

You leave the hall loving Capote but to which honor do we love him most—for we all know that he wasn’t a truly nice writer when it came to grasping the essentials of one of this nations most coveted stories.

