The Painted Veil


MPAA: Rated PG-13 for some mature sexual situations, partial nudity, disturbing images and brief drug content.


Breathless is the view.  Lyricless are the lips to which should sharing the story of why classic love stories are brilliant in their proper methods of blossoming true emotion and connection to a world that most choose to play along with rather than properly encompass.


Edward Norton, Naomi Watts and Liev Schreibler individually dust the cobwebs off each untouched row of color…painted are the tossed aside once held reasons why we fall in love—picked up are the invisible reasons why we should become more gentleman like in the way of holding doors open for women we’ve never met.


The storyline is typical…a woman falls out of love with her husband and has a love affair—yawn.  What envelopes the enchantment of poetic value is the Chinese countryside combined with Norton’s visible role as one of Hollywood’s most beloved front men.  A true master of many faces in the way of can he ever be the same man twice?


You can’t compare his role as Doctor Walter to anyone else he’s ever played.  The moment he wants within the synergy of the rounded corners of the camera lens you’re evenly glided into the depths of a solo performer who’s destiny in The Painted Veil is to do nothing more than research diseases.  


You want love on the blizzard white canvas?  Mastermind the tingles that which will take shape in your soul as two completely opposites mistakenly rediscover what love is all about…friendship first and never anything un-gentlemen like. 
