That Slight Case
Of Murder!

-

[#A Slight Case of Murder.”
Warner Bros. Directed by Lloyd
Bacon. Starring Edward G. Rob-
inson, Allen Jem(ms, Ruth Don-
nelly. Flrst releass: Wellington,

Pecember 2
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tion no longer. Yeah,
y ou mugs, were
goin’ straight. We’re on the
wp and up. So 1)a1k your
shootin’ irong. Sure, we re goin’
to sell our beer. But y’ gotta
get this right. Y’ goita be real
s.zlesmon Y’ gotta wash behind
va cars; ¥’ vot‘ra wear elean
eollars; v’ gotta shave. We’re
legilimate, see. WL ain’t illegi-
timate no more.”’
Thus Bdward G. Robingon in the
role of reformed beer-baron Remy

luPLAL has come,
see. It ain’t Prohibi-

Don’t resign yourseff to a falfing off
in health during the forties!

Depression .and ill-heaith are not
inevitable, Many members of the
medical profession prescribe 1.D.K.Z,
. Gin to those approaching middle-age.

LDXK.Z, Gin — distilled with lealian
Juniper Berries, well known for their
medicinal values—purifies the blood-
stream by stimulating the action of
the Kidneys.

Ward off Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica,
and other middle-age complaints by

. taking & nightly ‘dose
of LD.K.Z. Gin,

Sold in flasks, pint
and quart bottfes
at all Hotels and
Bottle Stores.

go down to the cellur,

Marko in Warners’ glorious faree,
“A Slight Case of Murder.” He
is speaking the language of
Dameon Runyonr; and the tempta-
tion is strong within me {o con-
tinue writing this review in
Runyonese. But it’s a bit of a
strain to write, a bit of a strain {o
read (though mnot to hear) and it
wouldn't reaily do justice to one
of the most original, most wildly
hilarious pictures to have come
from America.

It’s rather superfiuous to inen-
tion America. You couldn’t poss-
ibly imagine any other couniry in
the world producing this picture.
For that matter, wnobody but
Dameon Runyon could have written
it, and I doubt if any studio except
Warners would have had the
courege and imagination fo fllm it.
For that, muchk thanks.

Virtue Rewarded

THE story first. Repeal spells
the end of bootlegging for
Remy #arko and his “mugs.” But
is he dismayed? Not a bit of it.
He'll go legitimate: he'll Tun a
brewery and be respectable,

Marko is as proud of his
new-found honesty as a small
boy with his first pair of long
pants; but virtue is his sole
reward. For Marko’s a tecto-
talier, see, znd it's just one
part of the joke that not il
the end of the story does he
realise that his beer ftastes
like bad furnitiure polish.

But the public has realised it alt
along—which is why, after four
years of honest dealing, Marko is
faced ‘with foreclosure of the
brewery mortgage.

Dear Little Douglas

¢ forget about morey itroubles,
Marko takes his family and
henchmen to his country-house at
-Saratoga for a quiet holiday, panus-
ing just long enough to cellect the
toughest little guy in the world
from Markoe's *“Alma Mater” (a re-
formatory). It’s his habit once a
year to reward the star punil of
the place with a vacation; but tis
time for a change he asks the
headmistress for ber worst speci-
men. “Pierre,” she says, “take
three of the older boys with you,
uniock

Douglas, and bring him to my
gindy.” So the incredible heer-
drinking, cigar-smoking Douglas

Fairbanks Rosenbloom is added fo
the family party.

On arrival at Saratoga,’
Marko makes several discon-
certing discoveries. The spare
bedroom is occupied by four
neatly-plugged and nulte daad
gangsters. ‘ln  another reom
-reposes half a million dollars,

the booty from a ‘hoidup.
Elsewhere, but he doesn’t
know it, is a fifth ganpater,

very much alive, the cause of
the four corpses. And to cap
it all, Marko's gently-eduaated
daughter gees and gets her-
self engaged to a husky State
Treoper.

Karko may have gone henest,
but if there's one thing he and his
“mugs” can’t abide it's ¢the gight
of a policeman. It’s in their blood.
It just ain’t natural, see, to like a
eopper,

Those Corpses

ITIEI, a live copwer for eoiin-
law is less enrbarrassing thon
four dead gangsters in the spare
bedroom. People might misunder-
stand; therefore, to avoid explana-
tions, Marko and “mmugs” hit on
their grand and glorions idea of
planting corpses on the doors of
Iocal vesidents they dislike!
With ‘yelps of glee thov deal
them oni, while Allen Jenking--
Teft-out of the fan 6”186k after

iittle Douglas—uits at home and

sulks.
No sgooner are the corpses dis-
tributed than it iz discovered

there’s a 10,000 dollar reward for
each of them (dead er alive), The
henchmen rush out and gather up
the bodies, bring them back to the
Marko house, hide them in a closet
without telling Mavko about it.
There they stay while a wild party
zoes on downstairs, while the mur-
derer snoops from room to room,
while NMarko frantically ftries to
find money to #ave hig brewery.

Not Gruesome

‘Tirious ;
‘issues (all developed clearly and

nerhaps b
der” iz just what they eall a
“eritic’s picture” because it’s so

F I've described the story in

some detail up to this point,
it’s because I feel it’s only right to
warn you what 10 expect in “A
Slight Case of Murder.”

Put the

RUTH DONNELLY
“w hard-boiled matron.’’

finale you must discover for your-
selves. All I'll say iz that it con-
tains the best last line of dialogue
since talkies began.

In nermal eir cumbtanees a
story mainly based on the incenve-
nience of baving four eorpses lying
round the bouse sounds like ¢nter-
tainment of the grimmest kind.
But “A Shght Case of Murder” is
exacily the gppeosite. It is not jast
a wildly funny farece full of de-
cemplications and side-

concigely), It iz also expert satire
on the Amerviean gangster (or the
popuiar idea of the American
gangster), and the social climber;
as well as a liberal education in
the rich and racy language {or
Tather argot) of the U.S.A.

Jolly Good Cornpany

THE film is also a {triumph of
comedy c¢haracterisation. - If
space permitted I would wax en-
thusiastic in detail over Bdward
(. Robinson’s jeyous burlesque on
all the sangster roles he ‘has ever
played straight; over the exguisite
dumbness of Allen Jenkins; the
ineredibie comical tougbness of
young Bobhy {“Dead End?) Jor
dan; =znd over Ruth Donnelly’s
invaluable contribuiion to the pic-
ture as Marke’'s wife—a . hard-
boiled matrop with & heart of gold,
desperately striving to maintain
her veneer of refinement against
enormons odds. Bub it is enocugh
to say that these, aud other
characiers, are all tke best of good
company.
Perhaps I'ra malkin

ng a .mistake,
“A BSlight Case of Mur-

unusnal, Yet I don’t think so.

pereesomy

Hollywood Calls

TWO of England’s hrightest young
gtars are onr the verge of a
trip to Hollywood.

Negatiations have just been
completed for Laurence Olivier to
co-star  with Merle Gheroan in
Goldwyn’s “Wuthering Heights,”
At the same time Paramount have
been discussing with Vivien Leigh

an imporiant part in Be Miﬂes

“Hnion : Paclde.”
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"Army Girl” Better
Than It Looks

.
o

[““Army GirL"” Repyblic.
ed by George WNicholls, Jjr.
Madge Ewvans, Preston Foster,
James Gleaspn, H. B. Warner.
I;n]:s’c release: Wellington, Decerber

Direct.
With

HE very tiile of ““Avmy
Gul” had me on my
guard at onee. I seein to

be sensitive to such things.
Surely, 1 thought, it wasn’t
time already for another of
those West Point disappeintments,
or another of those sugar-coated
recruiting-nropaganda “epies of the
serviee” which Hollywoed puts out
every now and then in return for
the loan of a battleship for Dick
Powell te sing on, or a regiment of
cavelry to act as eruas in a
Western?

But 1 need not have worried, and
neither need you, for “Army Girl”
is a much better picture than its
title. Tt is, in fact, a pretty good
show,

The American flag is undoubt-
edly wagged a bit, but with com-
mendable discretion. And as re
cruiting propaganda I have g feel-

ing that this picture might work
- both ways.
X Blory

For “Army Girl” is a
ahout the peace-fime
mechanisation of the cavalry, iis
central figure being an infernal
machine called a whippet tank;
and after geeing what the crew has
fo put uwp with, 'm gtill further
than ever off being convinced that

the best way to serve my country .

is ingide a tank.

Tank v. Horse

THERDS somethmg to be said

for the: theory, though, that
an occasion might arise when it

would be a trifie more comioriable -

inside a tank than outside it.

The highlight of this picture
is & cross-country race and en-
durance test between two men
in a tank and a hundred men
on horses; and the way that
whirring, snorting machine of
the devil runs rings round the

" horses, rattles and bumps over
all kinds of .obstacies, and
then practieally sits up aud
sneers at the . cavalry, is not
ohity extremely exciting, but
also rather terrifying.

By demonsgtrating with such sig-
nal suceesy that petrel and steel
are superior to horseflesh in ivar-
fare, Captain. Dike Counger (Preston
Foster) arouses the enmifty and
jealousy of officers and men at the
desert cavalry post to which he heas
been sent to carry out mechanisa-
tion tests. 'There is even a con-

1938.

{Ae

spiracy hatched fo disgrace hime—-
whichh doesn’t seem to be at all the
propey army spirii~leading to the
dedth of the dear old colenct (.
B. Warner), much b¥ternags from
the previously-infatuated colonel’s
daughter (Madge Ivans), courte

martial, and a lagt-minute un-
gsmirching of the Conger escuts
cheon.

Tries Too Much

PI’ESTO‘\' FOSTER parirays one

of those self-confidont lady-
killers fo be found in the ranks of
praciically every Hollywood army;
but does it with such spivit, gsuch
a wealth of brittle, wise-cracking
humour that he makes the pave
worth while. Madge Evang, always
intelligent and bheautiful, has sel-
dom been more se as the celonels
daughter.

In supporiiig 7Toles of
Gir!” arve to be seen many compe-
tent, well-proved players, such as
James Gleeson, Ruth Dennelly,
Heather Angel, Pilly Gitbert and
Neil Familton, It is, indeed, the
chief fault of ihis picture tha!,
while finding veom for such q.lf.lotﬁ
in the cast, it eouldn't find enough

‘Romance Returns

FOLLGW}NG the success of
“Robin Hood,” we zesm 1
to be in for a cycie of “cloak
and sward” drama. Romance
will be the =antidote to the
crazy comedy excesses.
Another bof the Douglas
Fairbanks silent successes,
“The Man In the tron Mask,”
is to he remade by Edward
Smalt  Productions. James
Whale will direct, but no cast
~has been announced yet.
M-G-Wi have taken “Scara-
mouche” down off the shelves |
and are husy looking far lilke-
ly successors to Ramon No-
varvo and Alice Terry. '

for them to de; ov, in trying to
jugtify their presence, cluttered up
the story with side-isgues. Tor in-
stance: Heather Angel gppears in
the first scenes, establishes her-
gelf with a fine piece of acting in

‘an hysterical outburst against the

monotony of life at the army post,
and theveafter fades right out of
the picture. " This is just one of

‘several gide-dracks in the plot fhat

lead nowhere. . .

Like the small boy who pvereats
at a party, a tendency to attempt
too much iy o common Symptorn
of ‘immaturity; and it has to be

remembered that “Army Girl” was

produced. by the comparatively un-
known studio of Republic. In
practically every other aspect, how-
ever, thig is .o film which even the
biggest sindios could feel very
pleaged to have produced.

“I can’t understand f#—we haven’t found o new Gerbo for
nearly @ fortmight,”
T eWith acknowledgment to the “Fxhn Wee}uy ‘

CE

~
“Army

7




