The Truth Game

UK Presgs Cuttings

Finally, two British movies that
have nothing in common except for
their small budgets, their Hmited dis-
tribution and the presence tn both of
Thomas Fisher.

Early last year, I pralsed Simen
Humley’'s Strong Langtiage, 4 serics of
vivid, convincing monologues by 16
nssoried Londoners, all of whom, it
transpired, had witnessed an act of
vinlenee in a Soho pub. His second
film, The Truth Game, which Is nlso
gelting a mere week at the NET, isa
more convantional slice of metropoli:
tan Hfe bot equally goed. |
* IVsoneof those deadly dinner places,
in this case threa youngish London cow
plhes gathered at the home of an unpub-
lished novelist jand part-time cocainge
desaler) and the wife who supports him,
They get drunk, except for the one
who's given updrink and slips out now
and then for a line of coke, remindsce,
el ity jodoes (a womsan guest tells the
Foulest joke I've heard in vears) and sub-
tly and not so subtly undermine each
othser, A male guest fails to furn up; an
uninvited female arrives asking the
host, with whom she's having an affair,
Lo hide a big stash for her; one of them s
roarealend as having Ieulaemia. 1ths about
the games people play and the les they
tell themsalves and each other, and it
FilER very troe.



