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ELENA, Montana, has two admitted distinctions.

H It is the capital of its State, and it is the birth-
place of Gary Cooper.

It was only in recent months that Helenans awakened
to the second distinction. And how they did awaken!
Here was that unassuming son of Judge and Mrs.
Charles H. Cooper—a movie star. Helena was quite
properly appreciative, and their belated enthusiasm was
all the more intense as a result of the delay.

“Gary Cooper, in ‘The Winning of Barbara Worth,
was billed in extravagant lights at the local cinema em-

porium. Stories of
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A Montana Ranch—

Gary Cooper, who never thought
of the experiences along the road

By Patsy

Gary’s early activities in Helena were swapped on the
steps of porches, and over back fences. Every one who
had ever known this suddenly famed son of Helena, could
remember at least one or two interesting tales about him.

And, at that, Helena is no “hick” town. There is an
imposing capitol building, an equally pretentious post office,
any number of substantial-looking office edifices, a set of
socially elect, a good laundry, and a traffic cop. Daughters
and sons of the “Four Hundred” are sent away to finishing
schools and colleges. Helena is more of a big city than
the old-fashioned mining town it is supposed to be.

Back in 1884, Mr. and Mrs. Charles H. Cooper came
to Helena from England. They purchased some thousand
acres of land, fifty-five miles north of Helena, on the upper
Missouri River, calling their new home Sunnyside Ranch.
There they raised cattle, and Charles Cooper became a
judge in the courts of the State. In 1901 Gary was born.

Now, Gary was an exceedingly lively little boy. He
had the whole ranch to play upon, and
he loved it.

“Between the ages of six and eight,”
Gary told me as we ate corned beef and
cabbage in the Paramount restaurant,
“I had a mania for causing the sudden
demise of barnyard fowl. I liked to play
that T was a ferocious Indian, and would pick up the un-
fortunate creatures by their necks, and swing them
around my head. This, I believed, was the next best
thing to brandishing a tomahawk.”

Needless to say whippings were a regular occurrence
in the house of Cooper; for Gary’s mother did not share
his enthusiasm for so-called redskin practices.

Then there was school. Gary Cooper did not like
school. The world outside the schoolroom window
looked very inviting. There were, of course, nice things
like history.

“I used to read ahead of the class in all my history

Gary Cooper felt

right at home in
the Western roles
he first played.

Gary, left, at the age of eighteen; above, a

bird’s-eye view of Sunnyside Ranch; right,

Gary, his mother and his brother, in the
days before Gary was a star.
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England—Hollywood

he would be in pictures, reminisces
which has brought him there.
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books, with the result that I never knew just where we
were.” Gary smiled at this. “My teacher was sure
that I was possessed of the devil. But it was really
nothing more than love for history.

“Practically all my grammar and high-school life was
spent in looking out of the schoolroom window,
and dreaming. Dreaming of the long rides over
the hills—and the other rides that were to come.
Dreaming of college in England, where T would
see a little of this assuredly beautiful and inter-
esting world. Oh, I was a dreamer, all right.
But I got through school with a surprisingly high
average.”

The summer vacations were
enough for this boy who loved
the outdoors. There were long
trips with the Cree Indians who
lived near the ranch. Miles
away from Helena they would
ride, and there they would hunt
and fish, while the little white
boy learned all the ways of the
Indian. Learned something of
the calm, beautiful creed of these
people, tco.

Finally

hardly long

Gary’s  high-school
days ended. He was sent to
England to college. After two
vears there homesickness drove
him back to Helena.

“Besides, 1 wasn’t learning
much,” he confided. “I didn’t
like it well enough. Biology—I was
interested in that; and I liked journal-
ism. But geometry might just as well
not have been in my course, as far as
1 was concerned. Well do I remem-
ber my first geometry test. I had not
ctudied all term—hadn’t even opened
the book, or noticed the examples on
the board. It was within two weeks
of the time for the final examinations,
when it was borne in upon me that T /
would not pass. That would be a ter- - /
rible disgrace. The only way I could
possibly get through would be to study
night and day—do every problem in
the book—do them correctly—and |
memorize the rules for doing so. I /
did. And I passed with an average
of ninety.”

Back in Helena, days were pleas-
ant. Fred —————, whose company |
owns several large sheep ranches near | {
Helena, was one of Gary’s best /
friends. And it was Fred who told
me of some of the great times he and
Gary had together, when Gary came
back from college and Fred was home
from Stanford University. §

“Gary was never afraid of any- /h
thing,” Fred told me.” “There is a :
seventy-five-foot waterfall a short

Gary Cooper’s
personality is
as preéminent-
Iy friendly as
this picture
indicates.
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distance from the ranch. Gary was fascinated by it.
The Indians had told him some legend about it that I
never knew. Anyway, he was always near it, always
wondering if there wasn't some way of going over it
without meeting death below. I think I convinced him
that the rocks were too pointed and hard for actual
comfort.

_“He was awfully well-liked in our crowd. The girls
liked him because of his good looks, his character, and
his pleasantness. The fellows liked him because he was
straight, and had never been known to balk at any hard
or ‘hﬁfmult task. Of course, we never thought of him
as being unusual or wonderful. He was just Gary
Cooper—and was a regular fellow.”

Fred did not say this for publication. So
far as he knew, the only thing I had to do
with magazines was to buy them from the
news stands. He had no idea that I'd ever
meet Gary Cooper. I hope some day I shall
get the chance to tell him that, as soon as
I had mentioned to Gary that I had re-
cently been in Helena, he asked me if I
knew Fred. Had I seen him? What was

he doing? Gary loves to talk about
Helena.

In 1924 Gary Cooper came to Los
Angeles.

“I had always wanted to enter the
advertising business,” he told me. “I
had an idea that I could write sure-
fire copy. Besides, I wanted to get
out among people—many people.
There in Helena we had our own
little crowd, and it was very pleasant.
Jut not at all broadening. I believe
that every one should change his en-
vironment at some time, so that he
does not settle into a rut.”

Los Angeles did not welcome Gary
with open arms. He drifted about

for some time with nothing to do, and
at last found a place writing advertis-
ing copy for a small agency. This
lasted nearly two years, and then the
company suddenly went broke. There
were no other advertising jobs open, so
Gary decided to try motion pictures.

T guess nearly every person has had
an idea that he would like to try pic-
tures. You see some actor on the screen,
and cannot help but feel that you could
do as well.

“I knew that I was not handsome—
as the standard of masculine beauty
goes—but I did have enough confidence
to think that I could do as well as some
of those I had seen.

“To make a long story short, I joined
the ranks of extras, haunted the studios,
and nearly starved for eight months.
Then Henry King decided that T was
the type to do Abe in ‘The Winning
of Barbara Worth.” After
this, Paramount thought they
had some sort of a ‘find’ in
me. Why, I don’t know yet.
‘Arizona Bound,” my first
starring picture, came after
my small part in ‘Barbara
Worth.””

Continued on page 110





