The Pursuit of Happyness 

Holidays are the best time for feel good movies. I went to see The Pursuit of Happyness, featuring none other than Will Smith. The movie is based on the real life of Chris Gardner, a black entrepreneur who was homeless and struggling during the early 1980s (Reagonomics era). Gardner also has a memoir, titled the same, that I managed to browse at the big bookstore that sells expensive coffee. I did leave the theater feeling like I'd just read some thing from Dale Carnegie or Napoleon Hill's Think and Grow Rich. Desire and faith is the basis of all success. Positive thinking and hard work will get you to the top. Such motivational pearls seem to uphold the movie's plot, as Will Smith chases his dreams of wealth in a San Francisco stockbroker internship program. Well, there's there more to it---he has failed miserably at selling bone-density reading machines, his wife leaves him and their five year old son, he runs out of money and is forced to live in a public bathroom and homeless shelters. He does all this while banking on the internship's promise of a job---if he out-performs nineteen other interns. Thus, the pursuit of happiness begins---literally. During much of the movie Smith is seen running, running to fetch one of his stolen bone machines, high-tailing when he bolts from a taxi without paying, racing time to reach a shelter, and so on and on. The metaphor is clear.

The Pursuit of Happyness (happiness is spelled this way on a sign near his son's day care center) was a decent feel good movie. But I tend to look for more cinematically. I wished the directors had delved more into here and now of Chris Gardner and less of the fairytale rags to riches drama. The 1980s that I know of for black folk under Reagan was not so pleasant. In the movie, the Reagonomics trickle down theory works for Gardner. He makes it big. But that's the problem with the pursuit of wealth under capitalism---only a few ever make it. And what about the persistent color-line in America? We do not see or feel the burden race much in this Horatio Alger plot and that fits so well with the trickle down economic theory. You work hard enough and success is yours. I do believe this, however, don't try and pull the wool over my eyes. America is not color-blind.

Still the movie was worth seeing. It made me feel good about getting up the next morning and approaching the world---but with a little more realism.
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