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UM hlfpenu 10 have grown up
0, out In Westdale where he
1fh sehool, but that's really an
plece of informaton.

e more interesting thing about the
m ] i.'m,br 18 that in his third movie, the
mystery Happy Birthday to Me, he

naged (o upstage a whole cast of
“oxperienced and better-known

among them the veteran Glenn
4

8 Alfred, affectionately known
other high school seniors he
“ﬂlt' with as ‘‘the midnight
" because of his fondness for
Imals. Dressed in togue, army
ket and horn-rims, he cuts a less
ng figure at the local tavern
¢ Crawford Academy’s 10
tudents like to gather,

roup’s number slowly dwindles
explained disappearance after
quickly becomes the prime

ol In our minds. He looks
urse, and Blum works on
y dvlng his character a
rlcity, Casual and silent,
nowing expression on his

ton ¢

face, he seems always to be on the outside
;lc;okfng in, observing the juvenile antics of
s cl:

ates with a ionless eye.

- It is a remarkable little performance,
memorable for its detail and conviction.

With it, Blum manages to be more
compelling in his comparatively brief
appearance than even Melissa Sue
Anderson in the movie’s central role. The

cute and bland Miss Anderson (of Little '
House On The Prairie) plays a member of
the group who underwent experimental |

brain surgery following a mysterious
accident and is now recovering with the
help of her avuncular physician (Ford).

The story is strictly stock-in-trade, a
compendium of the usual murders and red
herrings, though the authors have found a
couple of novel ways to dispatch their
victims. Their conception of teenage
camaraderie is as lphony as their
understanding of social class structure,
which eventually proves to be the unlikely
motive for the murders. Also, the film’'s
brief forays into science fiction medicine
are about as convincing as the spaceships
in the old Buck Rodgers serial.

Nonetheless, J. Lee Thompson (The
Reincarpation Of Peter Proud), an old
Hollywood hand imported to direct this
Canadian production, performs minor
miracles, moving things along at a
polished clip, substituting technical savvy
where intellectual integrity fails. In the
process, he salvages an attractive if
unexciting cf:icture from this mess of
personal and social themes.

And if nothing else, he has had the good
sense to turn Jack Blum loose to prey upon
us with an entertaining sense of

peculiar. "
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Melissa Sue Anderson (here with David Eisner) is billed as the star in her
film debut, but it's Jack Blum who shines briqhtest in the horror flick. =~




