A MISS MAVEN REVIEW

MURDER OVER NEW YORK

Murder Over New York sets the stage right off with Hugh Drake runs to catch an American Airlines DC – 3 for New York!


This Charlie Chan movie is the third movie based on one of Ear Derr Biggers’ novels, “Behind That Curtain,” involving traveling here, there and around the world


Fox first turned the story into a vehicle for Warner Baxter in 1929 and regulated Chan to a small bit part with the best part of it off-screen.  


It did have a great deal of time in almost a travel log in India and Iran and then San Francisco with the emphasis on the love story.


The second try was the 1932 “Charlie Chan’s Chance” with Warner Oland as the Chinese detective based in Honolulu.


This is now one of the four Chans considered to be “lost.”


Fox brought out the story for a third movie with Sidney Toler as Chan in New York for a police convention until he finds the body of his friend, Drake, with plenty of suspects at a dinner party.


Number two son, Jimmy, is along but actually manages to be of some help, thanks to his college chemistry classes:  Drake was killed by tetragene by a fugitive/saboteur named  Paul Narvo by trying to find his wife.   


Miss Maven wishes she knew how to spell tetragene.


It’s not a question of knowing your chemistry . . . .  Not when Fox Studios makes the gas up!


Heck!  Tetrageen could be laughing gas for all we know!


Murder Over New York is a locked-door mystery.


Drake’s body is found in the library of George Kirby’s New York apartment without anyone seen going in or out.


Maven wishes some people she knows to learn how to become invisible!


The other guests at the dinner party given for Drake are a varied group:  an actress, an Englishman, a stock broker and the owner of a company that develops panes plus one of his engineers . . . plus the host, George Kirby, of course!


Charlie Chan ends up visiting the actress, June Preston late at night in her hotel room in search of information, that Drake was looking for a friend of hers named Patricia Shaw .


Chan then goes to HER  room late at night to find that she had been married to Narvo who  had an assistant named Ramullah, a Hindu.


Imagine a married man, middle-aged at that, who is visiting single ladies like that in 1940!


Anybody else would have been gossiped about, if not run out of town!  Even in Fort Worth!


And heaven forfend that Mrs. Chan found out about it!


Detective Vance, the New York policeman in charge of the case, decides to round up all the Hindu’s in New York.


Jimmy got to utter an old saw when faced with scores of them:  “They’re all beginning to look alike!”


Well, they find Ramullah but it doesn’t help.


He gets shot right through the window.


Darn!  Maven’s heard that that’s always s very painful place to be hit, not to mention fatal!


With that information cut off, they go after Drake’s briefcase.


They find the briefcase but only have it briefly, thanks to Jimmy getting conked on the head for it while Vance and Charlie find George Kirby dead in his library, just as Drake was.


So what to do?


See who’s home to try to find the attacker.


All they find is that Richard Jeffrey is visiting Ralph Percy about his stock portfolio.  Late at night.  Very late.


Miss Maven has never seen a movie this old with so many people visiting others when they should be in bed.


Alone and asleep, that is!


So Charlie Chan arranges to have all the suspects at Kirby’s airplane plant.


He gives them the ride of their lives to find out the killer.


Sure enough, somebody implicates himself but almost gets killed in the same manner as Drake and Kirby.


This Charlie Chan story has many of the characters that we have come to know and love, from Frederick Worlock as Hugh Drake to Clarence Muse as the extra butler.


Donald MacBride does his usual “cop thing” as Inspector Vance.


Robert Lowery, Kane Richmond and John Sutton always are a pleasant sight in a movie, especially in evening clothes, as David Elliot, Percy, and Jeffrey.


The same goes for Ricardo Cortez as the unfortunate George Kirby.

Marjorie Weaver and Joan Valerie as Patricia Shaw and June Preston.

We even get Victor Sen Yung observing “The next time I go out on a case, I’m carrying a gat!”

Melville Cooper, however, is one VERY irritating Englishman in  the role of Herbert Fenton.

Watching him makes you feel like we haven’t been independent from England nearly long enough!
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