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B
est line of the day, ifnot
 
the week, is this: "I say
 
let's put the bitch back in 

obituary." 
Tonighton CBC, you can 

catch a comedy show that was 
made as a pilot for the broad­
caster but was not picked up as 
a continuing series. It's proba­
bly your only chance to see it, 
and it's worth seeing for two 
reasons - it's enjoyable, and 
you can try to figure put why 
CBC passed on it. I am in­
formed that CBC, in its infinite 
wisdom, picked up Sophie in­
stead. 

If you've seen Sophie, you de­
cide - Sophie or this? 

The Dead Beat (CBC, 9:30 
p.m.) is the show and it's 

where you'U hear that line 
about obituaries. In fact, the 
show has more than a few 
good jokes and crazy comedy 
bits: It even has the greatJoe 
Flaherty tor a while. 

Written and directed by Dan­
iel Taplitz and produced by 
Aaron Brindle, It's very funny 
at times, a bit goofy and cer­
tainly worth your time. Malniy, 
it's about Frank Arbus (Mat­
thew Edison), who toils on the 
obituary beat for a local news­
paper. Frank's proud of his 
work. He likes the challenge of 
summing up a life and giving 
readers the flavour ofsome­
one's personality and achieve­
ments. Frank's only problem is 
that his own life cannot be 
neatly summarized. Everything 
is a mess and, in the show, it 
just keeps getting messier. 

For a start, his girlfriend ap­
pears to hate him. Truiy, pas­
sionately hate him. But she's 
not willing to let the relation­
ship go, Her mandate is 10 
make-frank's life an endless 
horror show. 

At the newspaper office. his 

boss on the obituaries beat 
(Joe Flaherty) is all back-slap­
ping humour and cheer. Then, 
as it happens, the boss is next 
in line for an obit notice in the 
papeL It turns out that, among 
other things, the boss was tak­
ing payments from various 
people to ensure that a nice, 
no-mention-of-scandal obit 

.would appear when the subject 
shuffled off his mortal coil. 

And then there are the vari­
ous writers and editors who 
populate the office. There's the 
society-page editor who wants 
to control the obit beat There's 
the gossip editor, who sees the 
obits as a place to indude juicy 
gossip. He's the one who says, 
"I say let'8 put the bitch back in 
obituary." 

And there's a sweet young 
woman who is just starting out 
In the journalism racket (Ali 
Liebert, a very good ingenue) 
and has just sworn off sleeping 
with her bosses. On top of ev­
erything, the-mild-mannered 
Frank bas to deal with being 
reminded about his legendary 
war-correspondent father, a 

man who filed copy to the pa­
perwith a bulJetwoWidin his 
arm. 

The Dead Beat is no master· 
piece, but ltis entertaining.U's 
a bit ofa mess at l:in)es, but it's 
an interesting sort ofmess, 
with really good stuff in it It 
bas one of the core'ingredJents 
for goodfarce - a persondoing 
a job whose temperament is 
totally unsuited to the work. 
Frank is absolutely the wrong 
guy forjournalism, evan the 
obits page. And there's great 
comedy potential in that. 1 
guess CBC disagrees. Theshow 
is dead unless somebody else 
picks it up. And as Frank says 
in the show, "At the end of the 
day, you never know who you 
are. Until you're deaci" 

It's QuebecCity's 400th 
birthday. CBC is all over it It 
has "in-depth reporting of 
Quebec City's history and its 
profound impact On Canadian 
history." 

That's nice. CBC isn't alone, 
oCcourse, CTVNewsnetand 
Global's news programs are all 
over it too. There's live cover­

age Cm1l1tiplenetworks) start­
ing at 10 a.m. today. parades, 
costwnes, bell-ringing. Politi­
dans smilingand childIen 
waving flags. 

This Is what broadcasters­
especially public broadcasters 
- must do. 'They devotehours 
ofcoverage to such events, 
mostofitmindless and bland. 
It eats up a lot of money; but it 
has to be done. 

Thing Is, televisioncan'treal­
Iy be Incisive. or take a reveal­
ing look at this type of event, 
andllelp US figure out what it 
means. There was a tra"eI arti­
de In The.Guardianrecently 
about Quebec City's 400th 
birthday. It takes about 15 min­
utes to read and it tells you 
more than all the hours of TV 
coverage combined. 

Still, it's all amatter ot re­
flecting Canada back to itself, 
and that's the CBC's job, any­
way. Mind you, mostly that 
means making TV shows with 
scripts, aclol'S andstorylines­
shows like The Dead Beat, 
which shotddn't be dead. 
II Che,k local listings. 

Also airing tonight 
A Red Carpet for the Sun: The 
Life and Times of Irving Layton 
(Bravol.8 p.m.) has aired betore, 
but ii's worth catching - it fea­
tures archival materials, photo­
graphs, digilal video and film, 
and interviews with former 
friends and students of the liler­
ary icon. The program is about 
the man, not the writing, and it is 
stated, at the start, that Layton 
"bestrode the IIle13ry scene like a 
colossus." That Was his point, ob­
viously, and the ·bestrlding 
colossus· was"perhaps, his most 
memorable literary creation. 
Many of the women In his Iile are 
here, talking 'ruefully or with 
pleasure about thelr time with 
him. What's noliceable is Ihal 
several sound a lot like him, talk­
ing in that same rhythm. I) J.D. 


