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HOLLYWOOD’S MYSTERY

I the days when Gary Cooper and Lupe Velez

were fira revelling in ther love for esch other

(sbove). At the rightshe is seen with Lowrence

Tibbet in » scene from her st picture, “The.
Cuban Love Song”

By GLADYS HALL

WAS siting in Fleamor It

Bos . o

the 0.6 ow. The day

T dring O ok was
done:“We ere " rallong._to-
e, 5x women il Sud-
Seny in the ovtside coredor,
e e the. s ‘o e
I and confosion. A wice of
i avagery ran throwgh the
e
Lenily apen and wild Lupe Veles
e e
{h toor betind her. She fan
et apon ot i Tavish deaments and embraces.
e Vore s pajama st of Gull Hive with a pae pink
omse " The Daccie spendor of her . flainied and
(ol She laped o Eicanor's desk and s the,cros
I6geed. ‘She sried to chant: 1 s bad and T glad
ST an T gad—1 st ks and. onds
2l worms——Ti gad, T fad T bad—

Sh Tooked ke s hend dod-dasghice
Stidenly her Gnee hanged. She trew tack her bead

and begen o sk -+

Now that T st you—plese. undersand—
Him e

»

S PR i e | e ]

t often that 3 human  document
such a5 this comes out of Hollywood. We
present—vith sympathy and something of
awe—poor Lupe's condemnation of the
forces which, she claims, killed her o~
Gary Cooper.  Although she
now declares her love for John Gilberi,
we believe it is merely a gesture

.. . Remember our theory about
the Lupe Velez-Gary Cooper break
in a recent issue? Here's the fear-
less confirmation from Lupe’s own

lips, told with pitiful candor

There was 3 trsak in that
vt il ke of o
spicon 1 held for 3

oty te grippe me and he-
e A s

Tt Tope, what i s il
about* Wt 5 he el xp
i of your bk with Gty
Foure boen Iying sbont 1 -
ey o i s
e o dor

e room was dettly sl
The magathesn madeap fumed
ovard e Fae hard 1o e
iz as Lape's. T fle that 1 b tom sk avay and
Tea achly aiai to ok ot what T b done.

e through the sl room ried (wo woris, sharp
a5 Sheapnel, biter ana bursing— s ot

verx Sceex had been right, then. Walier Ram-
Sey had been right in his artice in the Septenber

issue, <alled “Hollywood's Mystery Romance.”  He had
been cven righter than he knew.

“His mother "

Surely o condemnation so crucl had ever been voiced
before by & raw and quivering heart

‘And then Lupe began to 1alk. Her vaice was dull but
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ROMANCE 2

“m oot good enough
for him,” s2ys Lupe, “1
know that. - But | ried
to make him happy. |
did make him happy.
1 would have done any-
thing inthe whole world
for him.” (Below) The.
v of them n the only
picure they both sppear-

“The Wolf Song.”

persistent._The pain of her woras made.ber
Sy e e g, e 56 e
d’*’; e e g e e trs st e
cried." 1 hapa'she_ never knanos the sufeing | have
o, 1 G e bt s
“That ringing voiee was o quiet how that we had to
bend Torward fo har the words. she. s
e s mother—1 wasn't Food enough for Gary:
im0t gocd enough for i 1 ko hat. Bt T trid 20
ke i happy. 1 i ke hit by, T would ave done
anything in 1 whole workd fo e, There was ot
T Wouldt have dome. There & nohing 1 oouti' 4o

| P————
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She tld him that when T was
in New Vork T was scine olbr
nen. She tod b tht 1 wast
aiitulto b He befeed ot
che ol o Fe 5 5 e, pooe
fabye e elicves what sayone
Syt him. 10 was a . 1
v noting to bide, 11 1 hud
tad anyhing to_hide why did 1
ey o ot Sue, 1 vent out.
FEa o of "t o0
ot go out when you are sy
iniresied in Someone s, Nt
nyway, wheneveryone-will be
e T ko een fabhl o Gary
Trom e frot day 1 oued b

HE said, bis mother, that I wanted fun, money, ex

citcment, party, going-out. All the time my baby
a0 T were. together we didn't go hardly anywheres
Gary didn' like partes $0 we didn't go. Gary dict like
company 30 we e bave anybody but 3 few, fiends
We went 10 Htle neighborhood pictire shows where fo-
one would know us, We went on trips in the car. We
bad beautiful fimes together, Gary liked to live quict
and so 1 liked i, 0.

1 ould go unting with him 3¢ nights, in the woods.
1 don't like hunting. 1 am tazy, 1 like luxury and com-
fort. Tut T would go and scare owls for him to shoot
at and 1 would be a'scairt of my life of toads and snakes
But he was happy, wasnt he? That's all |
Thar's all 1 ever cared about, He would
come home it Colr in b face and be wonld cat and
et and get fatter and I woold be happy for that

“He wanted a Dusenberg car, He was just 3 big kid

He wanted that car 5o bad. - Hees mother and father dic
want b to have it It cost too much. [
houldn't you have it? You work hard, don't you?
deserve it You get it, baby. You trade in my car i you
need to, bt you get that Dusenberg because you want .

He would be afraid to stand up for bis rights at the
studio. They made him afraid, his family, 1 said to him,
Eiaby, they cant work you o death. ~They can make
vou worl bt they can't Il you, They o to San Quentin

o

In our Outsber e, under the tille
“Hollywood's Mystery Ramance,” we.
publihed 5 story which purpored to
show that the reson for Gary and Lpe’s
ing was Gory's masher (sbove,
with Gary)—who_objected _srongly
Lupe's own werds, on thes pages, more.
tho sy oue former theory. (Below)
“mbad, m glad Fm bad. 1 eatsmakes
20d toads and worm—" So sings poor,
‘caushed linle madeap, Lupe

for that! 1 said, ‘You stand wp for your rights .. ' I
b had done wht 1 told him to do aiter ‘The Virginian'
he would be making five thousand dolars a week today
His mother scared him out of it. She told him he must
o what they told him to do. He might lose his job if he
didit. She told bim be must cat in that Commissary
or they mightn't like it

I Would beg bim to come home and cat good warm
food. He needed it You should have seen that boy when
Lfirst knew him!  He was going for consumption,  He
was thin and nervous. T would say, ‘Hell, baby, what if
Jou do lose your job? What if 1 lose my job and my
botise and everything? Yo bave your Dusenberg, baven't
you? s all puid for, isn't it? We can eat in that—we
an go away in thal—we can liv in thal-—we are young—
we love each other—we are the mos” wonderful couple in
this whole wide world. N ane can touch s, baby, noth-
ing can stop us—what do you care for these?

M ety et s ey A
L e e
Wt x tolley car. That i how 1 fec sbout

1 Tove tom, Yes, 1 do. He iy the only man T have
cve loved, No o' in ths workd whl ‘vir be Tk Ty
Sy, B it it gome. T b e He i 50 el
poon daring. Ol e would be 30 discouraged. 1 favé
S cvening e cveing, petting him, sayaog, ‘Dasing,

Jou sk wodertul o are WOt
ertl by & o one e
o Yot e wdera, e, o
v they i love o, o Lo
there i 0 one san ey e you
o are e o vondertal ‘it
' th wholesereen—there 5
one who'can fosch you-— T would
3 b ke o el hapry and
piowd of sl agein, He would
ot me, b el shadn,
i e, > ertvous—

“Tnow you are mepried. T ave
given ot wories 1 e magazies
v’ said a1 e o3 one-
man woman, that 1 ind 1 preter
Hamond (Contind on pagd 107
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Mystery Romance Solved

(Continued from page 42)

bracelets and parties to staying quiet at
home with Gary. It was a good story,
wasn't it?”

HE bitter voice softened a little. “I
wouldn't have cared if he had jus’
stopped loving me. If he had married

someone else and been happy. He
hasi't stopped loving me. He fecls the
way I am fecling now, poor baby. He
has asked me to make it up again. But

he is so weak, poor darling baby, and T
am strong. When I am wrong I am
wrong and I say T am wrong and that’s
that. When I am right, I am right and
there is no one who can change me. T
didn’t do anything wrong to Gary. He
believed what his mother said about me.
He didn’t stop loving me, he stopped
trusting me and that’s what broke us up.

“I didn’t want his money. I have
money of my own. T hate to see his
family get it all away from him, The
dude ranch he bought for them; for his
brother Arthur, It is not even in his
name—in Gary's name,

“When he say, ‘Baby, do you mind
if T go to Europe for a trip? I say,
‘Of course not, darling. You go to
Europe, baby, and have a good time for
yourself. You do just what you want
to do, play and go to parties and every-
thing you want” You think I wanted
him S0 far away from me? No, no, I

did not. But I want him to be happy.
When he is happy, I am happy, too.
And you know what his mother sait
She said to him, ‘Yes, son, she wants
you to g0 to Europe so she can step
out and have fun while you are away—’

“No, it is not pride with me. I could
not go back to that. It would only start
all over again, the same way, the.same
thing. He believes the things his
mother told him. And perhaps he does
ot want me any more. [ don't know
that.

“Poor baby, poor darling—there will |
never be another man like Gary for me.

I love him. I will go on loving him all
my life. But what of that . . . ?
Now that I've lost you—please

understand—
I live forever—at your—com-

mand—"

She sang those two poignant lines
again. Such tears in a voice as I have
never listened to.

Lupe jumped down from the desk.
The sombre spell broke. She flung back
her head and laughed and to the two
of us who listened that laughter
terrible. “I am bad,” she shouted, “I
am bad and I'm glad I'm bad—I eat
worms and snakes and toads—I'm bad
and I'm glad T'm bad—"





