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"SHE MUST BE JOKING”

THE GUARDIAN

Olga is hot property — it's ada‘ television hasn t tried to
swallow her up

—- JEANANNE CROWILEY

DAILY MAIL

This cherishsble My desms wide covemge and in
sbe gets ::.

mumous CO“&B#EKNE

Copyngh! © 2012 ProQuest LLC. Al rights leserved

42 ABINGTON AVENUE
NORTHAMPTON




REVIEWS e

18 fuil of m ;méxphere of the oy
:gmal. Writer Ctrw Exton, hi
fir cheek,

coat and map-bnm mlby. is 4
licipusly cled

Barton, aided

1! Heaton's Snowey. from
@ zuimbwmer class, and Fiona

f'umnon ;7!; # charming dumsel in

'me
sock a
proper “hurry up” music.

Producer/divecior Jon Scoffield
dups seem to have pulled it off,
though he must guard against cam-
ping it up. To work properly it must
be done absolutely straight, Sull, |

hm are of the good, clean

am glad 10 see that the Lemplalion 1o -

expand each episode into 30 minutes
has been firmly resisted — 15
minutes is axm:ﬁv right.
A final word of pleasure ot Lewiy
- Lopan's dedigns. which were nicely
mwgm and executed and helped
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?Qmm*irmn ﬁwmt ~race snd find
a mpre relaxed aﬂdmﬁem of life
is tonteraporary, man's most
~ persistent fantasy. Both The Good
“Life and The Fall and Rise of
Reginaid Porrin have e the
proposition in comit terms. now
Telford's (:lnnge (BBC I Sunday
January 7. 715 pmj Lukes an
more serous look at the
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episnde is devoled to

altogeihe
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~ showing tvm:iw what Mark Telford

is escaping from and, by the end, he
hus decided 10 trade in his Jife of
multi-national, multi-lingual jet-
setting, as one of the Lop execulives
of s major lending bank. i exchange
for the job of bank manager at its
Dover branch.

We were tuken on a daunting tour
through three days of bis life — from
Cologne to Brussels to Ustend
Dover 1o London to Paris by plane,
by boat_ by car, by hovercraft

Mark Shivas's lush and stylish
production was visually enthralling
{the film cameraman was Nat
Crosby), Brian Clark's script was
mghwmngiv accurate in its explo.
ration of high finance, social chat
and tmewasting committees, and
director Barry Duvis didn't miss a
trick of emphasis or pace.

The whole thing gleamed with the
gloss of high technical excellence,
But what will undoubtediy make
Telford’s Change compulsive
viewing and will raise i, in its forth-
coming nine episodes, above the
fevel of up-market soap-opera, is, of
course, the performance of Peter

frunt vanety, all done

by Hazel Holt
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Hannuh Gordon at her most attrac.
tive and am&ng, with just that

touch of acerbity
the reiationship.

mance of great c:ha:rm and pefn:ep
mm Emm David Markham, a nicely
v of irritability from
Juhdm Ha& o‘way and a splendidly
urbane study of a multi-national
iycoun by Martin Benson. .

The music, which contributed in
no small measure 10 the mood and
pace, was by John Uﬂnkwmh
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_success — certainly | can’t believe

that | was alone in enjoying every
minute of jf. And, let's face i,
nowpdays money is 4 more fascin-
ating subject even than sex-and.
violence!
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the dead to Valhalia_espied 4 thriller |
smond Baglev,

swooped on and carried away, but
the poor thing fuled to adapt and
pined away into nothing.

Running Blind {BBL Scotiand,
Fridiy January 5. 9.2 pm). adapted
by Jack Gerson follows the rule
think of @ country that hasn't been
“done” and set @ thrller in it. Bat,
apart from the scenery, it m%bl Just
as well have been Cyprus,

or Craydon, no special leslandic feei
at all. not a cod in sight.

The smryline (former agent, pul-
fed gut of retirement by hsrd boss to
carry mystertous package halfway
across iceland — but there's dirty
work afoot . ) and seript were as
uninventive as those hackneved,
pseudo-Peckinpah slow.motion
replays of all the violent bits, The
moment when the hero demon-
strated his Fundamentai Niceness by

ificant, since

;a;’s boss was {gh!y 8,
e general effect of ¢ gramme
was that of being mrealeg?;i with an
ampty gun.
Stuart Wilson did his best with the
mtbier Aull hero and George Sewell
though largely wasted, ns
xhe lmethg&ncg bou Heida
Steindorsdottir as the hero's girl
friend was most ornamental and
spuke ber banal lines in English as
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