me Princess Bride ($29.98; MGM)

Director Hnb Reiner had an incredible
run of movics in the '80s: He helmed the
classic mockomentary This iz 5 nu! T i,
a charming update u?’rmd mnw:! called
The Swre Thing, the best adaptation yet of
Stephen King with Stond By Me and this
absolute gem of a fairy tale. (Still to come |
was When Harry Met Sally.) Cary Elwes is
a marvelous romantic lead, clear ¥ st 1o
follow In the footsteps of Errol Flynn
{though his subsequent taste in Holly-
wiisd movies has let him down), And
Robin Wright is du]i,gﬂ'il[ul i Prifcess
Buttercup. Bursting with funny suppart-

g roles, including Wallace Shawn (CInconceviable!™), Andre the
Giant and Mandy Patinkin
Memento ($24.95; Columbia TriStar)

In a dim year for movies, the 525 million box office for this
smart, challengring thriller is good news indeed. Of course, that
£25 millian might very well have come from a hardy ten or twelve
fans who bclﬂ i to see the movie agmn amd ajEln |_|.t2|: 00 piE-
zle out the plot. It's famously told backwards, with every scene
jigsawing into the one that came before and the one that follows.
Guy Pearce = hot off EA Confudential - is tremendoes as the lead.

| But It's writer-director Christopher Molan®s show all the way,
Made for repeated viewing, so you'll save lots of money by buy-
I ing rather'than rcnlinﬁ. And, yes, I've !‘gured the l]'il:q; ol

The French I.Imtmant's Woman (519.98;
Mat) -

Okay, you couldn't hr'lmlz yourself ta
sleep owvernight In Central Park just toget
tickets to Meryl Streep in The Seagull
Mow that plans to transfer it to Broadway
have fallen through, you're truly despon-
dent. Console yourself with one of her

. greatest sereen performances. Here,
Streep and Jeremy Irons play an actor
and actress having an affair while making
a movie abott doomed Vietorian lovers.
The story-within-g-story struciune is
complicated. but watching Streep slip in
and out of character {from the actress

p :,.- the role 1o the role itgell) is
breathtaking. How where's Sophie’s Cholce on DVDE

Gandhi ($24.95; Columbia TriStar)

Here's another acting tour de force. Ben
Kingsley's magisterial work in Gandhi is
still stunning and the DVIV's many extras
- including newsreel foo of the real
Gl = anly cmph:mi:m: that. But the,
movie surrounding him seems clunkier
than ever. (Richard Attenborough seems
a charming man and played a marvelous
Santa Claus in Miracle om 34th Streer, but
a g‘iﬁ ed director he's noe) Surely thiz is
one of the worst Oscar winners for Best
Picture in the last 20 years. But it's still a
mmast-sce thanks to Kingsley: One sign ol
our changing world: the DVD contains &
link to “The Offigial Makarma Gandhi Websinel™

Grey Gardens ($39.95; Criterion)

Fere's'a leileseen classic that lives up
o pour every expectation. This gothic
documentary by the Maysles is hilarious,
bizarre, and compulsively watchable. It
offers a peck into the decaying world of
Big and Little Edie Hedle, @ mother and
daughter act estranged from high society
and ensconced ina run-down manshon in
the East Hamptons, a home littered with
racconns, cats, skunks and bitter memo-
ries. Released in 1975, their faded glory &
given even more lusier because they're
relatives of Jackie O, Essential viewing.

Randy Travis: Live (524.99; Image)

Travis has a classic country voice - one of the best since 5
George Jones = and this recent show is fine for fans, though Tr
haps a little oo play-it-safe to convert the uninitiated. Highllghts
include the expected hits like *Forever and Ever, Amen.”

— Michael Giliz




