Ratatouille

Mid-summer 2007, the major blockbusters are out and nothing outside a chunky 325 million is made on each…but like most who locate adventure stuffed into stadium seats with little or no elbow room, we keep returning to these tall screens in hopes of locating that shameful but legal two hour high.


You’re going to get it from Ratatouille.  Chalk up another cute, funny, family blessed success story for then thar good-ole boys from Pixar.


The best part about this lengthy little monster isn’t John Ratzenbergers billionth appearance in a Pixar animation…the dang thing doesn’t feature penguins.  Lord have mercy there is a movie God!


You should’ve seen us in the theater, tossing down big swigs of warm Coke and crunching popcorn below our stinky toes.  Finally a movie that didn’t come with those black and white little cuties from the land really really down under.


Yeah yeah it’s about rats, one of them dreams of being a chef.  Blah blah blah…the real story in this motion picture is how it reminded me of a parody of Fox Televisions Hells Kitchen.  The dude even says, “Welcome to Hell.”  


In this day and age, we crazy American’s find enjoyment inside someone else’s kitchen…it might as well be a high class joint with a rat infestation.  Channel 36 would have a field day with this one on their Eat and be Weary segment.  


Kids will love it and that’s all mom wants in the summer…  Make them mow the lawn for popcorn money.  Turn it into a great payoff rather than a dumping ground.  I mean, be fair to the ticket takers…they might form a union one day and revolt.  
