Words: 700 with 600 as the target

Film Festival Movie Reviews

The Hurricane and Looking For Alibrandi

Naturally, as students of our school, we had little say in what movies we would see during our own film festival. Given the choice, we would undoubtedly have chosen mindlessly violent or comical films, so it was little wonder that complaints flew when the teachers selected two meaningful movies, namely The Hurricane and Looking for Alibrandi. The Hurricane, as we were told, was a powerful work based on the true story of a Negro champion boxer, wrongfully imprisoned and attempting to clear his name with the assistance of an unassuming young friend. Looking for Alibrandi, on the other hand, was an inventive and moving adolescent film blending a teenager’s search for her own identity with a background of multiculturalism, class snobbery and tradition. These descriptions failed to impress me at the time, but soon enough we were watching the films and I was captivated and moved by the experience.

The Hurricane and Looking for Alibrandi were extremely different movies, and watching them in sequence wasn’t really a great idea. However regardless of their differences, they still had intrinsic similarities. Both dealt with the themes of racial difference, emotional hardship, love and hate. Both films were excellent.

The storyline of The Hurricane, involving the gradual unfolding of the boxer’s past was certainly interesting, but a little slow moving in places. Accurate to the true story, a barely literate adolescent Negro boy exchanges letters with the imprisoned boxer, nicknamed the Hurricane, after reading his rather moving autobiography. A heart-warming companionship is progressively formed and the boy’s belief in the boxer brings him to investigate the case along with his three Canadian guardians. Eventually they triumph against the efforts of the racist and corrupt cop originally responsible for the Hurricane’s imprisonment. The fact that this man was never punished for his racial discrimination is probably the most disappointing element of the movie.

The story of Alibrandi on the other hand explores the struggles of three generations of Italian women to fit into their adopted country, Australia. The movie focuses on the illegitimate daughter of the family as she tries to make peace with her independently minded mother, resentful grandmother and a father who has been absent for almost her entire life. Meanwhile she probes into the painful past of her family and attempts to deal with her love for two extremely different schoolboys. These two stories were both moving in their own way, however in my opinion it was The Hurricane which won through.

The acting in the two movies was somewhat different, but in both it was the main characters that shone throughout. In Looking for Alibrandi the acting was as realistic as it gets, and this was the best feature of the movie. Unlike countless other films, the parts were played beautifully and the characters came across as real people instead of mere fabrications. The acting throughout The Hurricane was brilliant, but the main actor, the part of the boxer, clearly outperformed the others. In both films it seemed to be friendship and love which brought characters through adversity, and the hatred of a racist world which brought the movies to life and even forced tears from some students – female of course.

The cinematography of The Hurricane was quite impressive, with its well planned scenes, lighting and camera shots suiting the purpose of the themes at all times. I especially liked the glorious black and white scenes of the boxer in action. This was not the case in Looking for Alibrandi. Due to the relatively low budget and genre of the film, spectacular cinematography was never intended, but this illustrated the realism. The soundtracks of both movies were well targeted at their intended audience, and obviously The Hurricane wouldn’t be the same without the reoccurring song originally written in protest at the boxer’s wrongful imprisonment.

Dealing with themes of bigotry and racial inequality, The Hurricane is a grave and lengthy movie intended for an older and mature audience. The contrasting style of Looking for Alibrandi suits an adolescent audience, offering a fresh insight into teenager’s problems in a multicultural society. Personally, I preferred The Hurricane to Looking for Alibrandi, but I strongly recommend both of them provided they are watched separately!

