[image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ]
image7.jpeg
(Continued from page 72)
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| tion and came bac!
| great deal surer of himse

| he wanted.
Soon after his return, Dorothy di

Frasso paid her first visit to Hollywood
as Mary Pickford’s guest and fell in love
with the place and stayed there. She
| and Gary were inseparable friends and
| that is a privilege for which any young
| man may well be grateful. She taught
'him a great deal about living; she
stimulated his interest in things outside
pictures and sports; she taught him to
use his fine mind for culture as well as
for his profession and his business. It
gave his personality the richness and
polish it needed, and I don’t think he'd
be where he is today without the
influence of that romantic friendship.
Then he met Veronica Balfe and fell
in love all by himself for the first time.
'He ceased, as it were, to be a spectator
in*his own love dramas and became a
vital part of them.
The first time I ever saw Veronica
Balfe was in the commissary on the
I?KO lot where I was working at the
| time. She was making a picture under
" | the screen name of Sandra Shaw, play-
ing a small part, and I'd never heard of
her. My impression was of something
150 lovely and fresh and clean-cut that

wanted to know right away who she
“}'a& I was told that her real name was

eronica Balfe, that her family was
:Zcmlly prominent and very ritzy, that

e was a Park Avenue debutante who
was trying her hand at pictures.

k to Hollywood a
If and of what

l?jEfE]i}t,fl: always been something—
e thadnfﬁcult to explain—but

nﬂﬂnl t is the very height of
romance and beauty in the love and
Ely ,of Gary Cooper and Veronica

a young man who had been
by a number of dynamic,
rery famous women. He

household revolves, exactly as the

done in your household and ,“i”'hve
But Gary, in his usual fashior’

instantly perceived the crucial ,,',"‘i-, ha

the whole experience. He wq " of
baty, He'd lke more—itke g o8
Fatherhood has been a thrill /C IM'"
of ne -

y ag

he says, it has changed his
It must ‘('h:mgc nny-n’x;-': ]|.,fl4.)4 ;‘:::ld"’ life,
people realize it imnu-di;m-iy,
“Before the baby came,” he <
quietly, “it seemed hard to hl-lirwbs'“'d,
somebody was coming along w,l’l;“lul
right into the picture where th;re ‘h o
been anybody before, Pretty soon Gdnt
would be somebody else in our l'mre
from I didn’t know where.” g
More than that, young Mr,
ideas (he always has ideas; g:;;p::_has
talks so little, he has a lot m(.rc"; he
to think than most of us) about hr;me
ing up a girl child in these times, .
“That youngster,” said Gary C‘ou
“is not going to have just dresses [::r'
dolls. Maria’s going to be an all-amund
girl. She’s going to see life from ey o
angle. She’s going to have athle;ry
an education, friends and solitude,” vl
Now I give you my word that .1 d
not think there is another man livi i
in Hollywood who would have includ:‘gi
that word solitude. I doubt extremel]
if there is anybody in Hollywood bey
gides Gary Cooper who remembers ther—
is such a word or what it means, Bui
it is still part of Gary Cooper’s life
blood, part of the real man. He needs
—wants—at times must have—solitude
And it has always seemed to me thai
next to tolerance and courage, solitude
?nd a love of solitude were the most
important things a man could have,

50 fey,
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“

: THE first thing any child should learn
is democracy,” continued Gary. “He or
she should find out about the golden
rule. That should come as a first im-
pression.” (Can’'t you just hear him
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s 4 ltile diuficult to explalll—uLte
something that is the very height of
romance and beauty in the love and
marriage ,of Gary Cooper and Veronica
Balfe.

Here was a young man who had been
violently loved by a number of dynamic,
brilliant, and very famous women. He
was very young when he first came to
Hollywood and, like other young men,
he had had his experiences and they
had been in the nth degree of drama
and excitement and sex. He had prob-
ably had a swell time—who wouldn’t?
But he had never gone overboard—he
had, it seemed, been waiting for some-
thing, for someone. He'd never made
any moves himself nor lost himself, in
spite of the glamour of girls about whom
many men had gone quite mad.
Then, suddenly, he met a girl—a
| young girl, inexperienced, idealistic. He
made his own decision right then and

ere and n ‘her just as quickly
as quickly as she

wo
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important things a man could have,

“THE first thing any child should learn
is democracy,” continued Gary. “He or
she should find out about the golden
rule. That should come as a first im-
pression.” (Can’t you just hear him
say it.) “The youngster should know
she isn’t elected to be a big shot and
that other people are human beings
too. I know spoiled brats who by acci-
dent of birth have been born into
money. If the parents haven’t been
careful those youngsters have an idea
that they've been personally responsible
for their good fortune. I've known
youngsters like that—they don’t go
places. A youngster has to know not
only how to get along with people, but
how to get along without them.”

So, on vacations, Maria Cooper will
go back to the ranches that her father
knew in his boyhood—and she’s really
to see nature—to see fields and streams
and mountains—and to love them,

All that’s extremely important for
Maria Cooper. But it's also important
as an indication of how, underneath, the
eleven years since he started in Holly-
ood, have left the essential Gary
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would.

It was always Gary's idea, I know,
to marry a wife who wasn't profes-
sional. And Veronica Balfe's days as
Sandra Shaw were limited. Her desire
to try movies hadn’t ever been very
serious. She was perfectly willing to
follow Gary's desires and be just—DMrs.
Gary Cooper. It is, by the way, a full-
time job to be the wife of a busy and
popular screen star, particularly if he
has old-fashioned ideas about home,
home life, marriage and children, which
Gary has and always has had.

b s S % b R

THERE isn’t anything more revealing
about the Gary Cooper of today than
his attitude toward his new daughter,
Maria Veronica Balfe Cooper, who
hasn’t yet had her first birthday. He's
absolutely crazy about the baby. His
reactions to his first child are perfectly

n he thinks she’s a miracle baby;
\hﬂmtk in ﬂm morning for

and mountains—and to love them.

All that's extremely important for
Maria Cooper. But it’s also important
as an indication of how, underneath, the
eleven years since he started in Holly-
wood, have left the essential Gary
Cooper unchanged. Hollywood changes
almost everyone; enormous success
changes everyone; flattery and public
applause changes them—sometimes for
the better, sometimes for the worse,
Hollywood has improved Gary. But it
doesn’t seem to me that the clear, nat-
ural strength, the man within Gary
Cooper, have altered a bit.

And I have just found out, in writing
this story, why he's my favorite screen
star. My first great love was “The Vir-
ginian”—that classic American novel by *
Owen Wister which every American
boy and girl and man and woman
should read. I read it at about eleven,
I think, and conceived a great love for
its hero. In some way, I find, Gary
Cooper is identified, in my mind, as the
personification of the way I imaged
that tall, dark, humorous, shy and
courageous son of the great days of the
West. Well, doggone it, he is—really.
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BY ADELA ROGERS ST. JOHNS

HEN I first knew Gary Cooper, more than ten years

ago, he was a weather-beaten young cowpuncher

entirely surrounded by silence. Without a penny
in his pocket. And, I think, the worst actor the world has
ever known.

Today he is the most poised and successful young man of
my acquaintance, a motion-picture star with a beautiful home,
a wife who besides being beautiful has her name in the Social
Register, a baby daughter and a comfortable fortune. He is
also a very fine actor. 3

In spite of those incredible changes and the ten-year gap,
he is still the same Gary Cooper.

When you come right down to it, ten years isn't very long
to bring about such wonders.

There may be more fascinating pastimes than to watch the
unfolding process of a personality like Gary Cooper, but b
haven't yet discovered them. In Hollywood, I've. watched
ten-year periods sweep over a good many people with some
amazing results, good and bad. None of them has given me
the chuckle of sheer satisfaction that the career of Gary
Cooper has. .

For Gary walked his silent way alone, amid many pitfalls,
and came out completely his own man in the end.

There was, too, a tendency in the beginning to misunder-
stand Gary's silence, his contemplative philosophy of life and
his slightly ironical sense of humor. People thought maybe
he was a little stupid and wouldn’t go far or last long. They
underestimated the tall, silent lad from the wide open spaces.
The confusion confounding the wise guys when they collide
with Mr. Cooper’s few but well-chosen words is part of the
chuckle I always get out of him.

¥ bygone days at Paramount, there were three very young
fighting their way to screen success. We called them

t Bu Rogers, Dick Arlen and Gary
longest on Cooper. It was preity
he was the silent partner when it
harities or demands for bigger and
. Gary was the brains
- a move, together or sep-
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of them marched across the garden and into the
head man’s office.

No star in films has been smarter about han-
dling himself than Gary, and the pyramids are
feathers blown by the wind compared to Mr,
Cooper when he makes up his mind. Tall, shy
and twinkling, he says little, but, when the
smoke and the shouting die away, there he is,
in exactly the same spot, still shy and still
twinkling but immovable.

Nobody railroads him into too many pictures,
or bad stories or parts that aren't suited to him.

‘You know, there is a good deal of Mr. Deeds
_in Gary Cooper, himself. When the news first
mﬂxmughthatGarywasgoingtoplay
Mr. Deeds, I ran into Bud Kelland—profession-
ally known as Clarence Budington Kelland and
distinguished author of “Mr. Deeds Goes to
W "—at a dinner party in our Long Island

orhood. Mr. Kelland, after one brief and
L encounter with Mr. Samuel Gold-
remained somewhat aloof from motion
; wasn't surprised when he in-
about this Gary Cooper, any-

and’s and I said, “Don’t worry. You
‘is Mr. Deeds.”
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There is a tradition in my family that no
matter what anybody asks me about men stars
on the screen my answer will always be Gary
Cooper. If there is a debate about the family
dinner table as to who is the best actor, the
best-looking man, the most attractive personal-
ity, my sons and daughter say, “Oh, don’t
bother to ask Mom. She always says Gary
Cooper.”

That is carrying it a bit far, but I readily
admit that no other screen star affords me the
sure satisfaction and affectionate amusement
that Mr. Cooper inspires.

I am not able to get any extra heartbeats out
of Robert Taylor’s type of male beauty because
he always looks to me as though he ought to
be behind a counter in a white coat saying,
“What'll it be?” Tyrone Power gives the im-
pression that he admires himself so happily
that any admiration from me would be super-
fluous, but Gary Cooper looks the way I think
a man should look. And whether he is playing
the picturesque Marco Polo, the humorous and
tragic Mr. Deeds, the lover of “Farewell to

Arms” or the dashing Bengal Lancer, he is al-
ways real and heart-warming. 3

I have never seen him give a bad perform-
ance and since I witnessed some of the throes
of agony which it took to make Mr. Gary Cooper
an actor—I wrote his first serious screen rdle
—I appreciate what it means better than any-

one can who didn’t live through that harrow-

ing experience.
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! his own mate and married her with his
| usual quiet determination. His selec-
| tion couldn’t have been wiser. Veronica
| Balfe (Mrs. Gary Cooper) has beauty,
. brains and breeding—a combination
' hard to beat.

. And I sometimes think that it takes
| a terrific amount of good sense and
character to marry the right woman in
Hollywood.

Gary hasn't, for some reason, been
billed as a great lover—for which I'm
sure he is profoundly grateful. But
when you stop to consider that he was
the object of the affections of the three
most hectic and overpowering bundles
of feminine dynamite Hollywood has
ever known and that he came through
it all unscathed, you have the measure
of the man. I refer, of course, to Clara
Bow, Lupe Velez and Dorothy, Countess
~di Frasso. At that, I am leaving out
another high-powered siren, Evelyn
Brent. At one time or another, Gary
Cooper was supposed to be about to
| marry all these ladies—and if you will

think for a moment, you will see what a
i i of emotional experience must
| have been his. I don't think Valentino,
;‘%iblc or Taylor ever came anywhere
| near that record.

: It wouldn’t be just to say that Gary
| was the pursued in all these cases. But
I think we may go so far as to say he
| was selected—or elected—if you prefer.
- But he is a great guy for a graceful exit.
35 ‘!lnn Gary first crashed upon the

feminine consciousness of Hollywood
some ten years ago, the ladies found |
‘him elusive. Nobody knew him; he
~nowhere. A famous screen star,
mine who had never failed

Gdry, the Great

(Continued from page 19)

d—the man who gave us -
?a‘g’e,." “Mutiny on the Bounty1 e
“Wells Fargo’—he would pﬁobab)}(‘ -
singing “Home on the Range” to a he
le right now.
Of’l(‘:}?;tree n?ay conceivably have been
worse actors than Gary Cooper was
when, after a bit in a Western, he was
cast by Paramount opposite'C’I’ara Bow:
then at the height of her “It” powers;
but I doubt it. He was cast because, as
usual, Hollywood was going through 3
shortage of leading men ax:d he ha
looked like a possibility in “The qu-
ning of Barbara Worth,” where, inci-
dentally, there were plenty of horses
and lots of space.

BUT when he got on the set in a real
part, he turned out to be—mnot a ba:i
actor, just not an actor at all. It wasn t
a question as to whether he would give
a good performance or a bad one. It
was a question as to whether he would
give a performance at all. He bef:ame
actually paralyzed with self-conscious-
ness and froze up so tight it took hours
to thaw him back to movement. He
didn’t know what to do with his hands
or his feet. He was about as comfort-
able in his elegant new clothes as a man
in a hair shirt. And a look of perspir-
ing, blushing, unbearable agony came
over his face when the tenderer scenes
were even mentioned,

On top of that, the redheaded Bow
gal, who was a born actress and never
had to worry, fell in love with him the
second day out on the production—and

having Clara Bow fall in love with you -

was something that took all an able-
bodied man’s time. I remember once
she decided to root for the U, S. C. foot-

Weissmuller have become historic, And
Johnny is a long-distance Oly"'pic
swimmer. Gary was only a Cowboy
Also, he consumes his own smoke,

One thing about Lupe that is missed
in reports of her wild doings is that g,
is one of the funniest women who Vs
lived. She keeps you in a gale of laugh,_
ter from morning until night.

Not discounting her feminine appeal
—which is almost too obvious—I thin}
it was this gift for th? amusing which
kept Gary from exiting sooner. She
amused him more than anyone he kney,
I used to watch them when they were
at Malibu visiting me or some othey
friend and Gary was doubled up in
silent laughter most of the time. When
he wasn't, he went to sleep on the sanq
and Lupe sat and admired him, waiting
impatiently for him'to wake up. Her
explosions tickled him.

But in the end she wore him out,
He consumed, in Lupe’s case, so much
of his own smoke that between that and
overwork—his ambition had awakened
and when it came to acting, Gary had
to work hard—he had a breakdown. I
always thought of it rather as a case of
mental and spiritual indigestion. Too
much Hollywood taken in too large
doses. It hits different men in different
ways—and in those days the doses were
rawer than they are now. In Gary's
case it brought about a collapse of com-

plete inertia.

HE went to Europe—the idea being to
get as far away from Hollywood as he
could. A very wise exit; in fact, an
absolutely essential one.

In Europe he met Dorothy di Frasso.
And he learned about women from her,

W - 4 .. Sa
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’ another high-powered siren, Evelyn
| Brent. At one time or another, Gary
Cooper was supposed to be about to
marry all these ladies—and if you will
think for a moment, you will see what a
| hurricane of emotional experience must
’ have been his. I don't think Valentino,
} Gable or Taylor ever came anywhere
near that record.

It wouldn't be just to say that Gary
was the pursued in all these cases. But
I think we may go so far as to say he
was selected—or elected—if you prefer.
But he is a great guy for a graceful exit.

When Gary first crashed upon the

i consciousness of Hollywood
some ten years ago, the ladies found
‘him elusive. Nobody knew him; he
went nowhere. A famous screen star,
a friend of mine who had never failed
to get her man, wanted to meet him.
So she said to me, “You know Gary
Cooper, don't you? For goodness sake

a ;oud performance or a bad one. ]l‘;

¢ to whether he wou
was a question as to me
give a performance at all. He beca o
actually paralyzed with gelf-conscious
ness and froze up so tight it took hours
to thaw him back to moveme.nt He
didn’t know what to do with his hands
or his feet. He was about as comfort-
able in his elegant new clothes as a man
in a hair shirt. And a look of perspir-
ing, blushing, unbearable agony came
over his face when the tenderer scenes
were even mentioned.

On top of that, the redheaded Bow
gal, who was a born actress and never
had to worry, fell in love with him the
second day out on the production—and
having Clara Bow fall in love with you
was something that took all an able-
bodied man’s time. I remember once
she decided to root for the U. S. C. foot-
ball team and they never won another
game all season. (I hope Clara will

have him for dinner or something.”
I asked him and, somewhat to my
- | surprise, he came. (We got along very
well because I could ride a horse before
I could walk, too. If you ever meet
Mr. Cooper you can count upon it that
the one sure way to turn his silence
into a conversation piece is horses—
| with big-game hunting running a close
Well, anyway, he came to din-
the glamour girl turned on the

forgive this slight excursion into her
past, now that she is a happy wife and
mother. She knows I think she’s tops
as a person and that I think one of the
screen’s great losses was when some-
body discovered her sex appeal and so
capitalized on it that we never realized
she was one of the great dramatic ac-
tresses of all times.)

It was nip and tuck in those days
about Gary. Odd to think now how
close he came to having his whole
career called off half a dozen times.
The powers-that-be stormed and yelled
to take him out of the picture, but
Frank Lloyd set his jaw and said, “No.”
Frank was sure Gary had all the things
he has since proved he had. A less sym-
pathetie, patient and hard-working di-
rector would have acknowledged defeat
‘and Gary would have done what he
1 to do daily—go home.
wonder if we appreciate
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n Lupes case, 80 much
-y (‘0":’\”:‘“ ::\'nlite thn‘t'betwem that and
e k—his ambition had awakened
ovr:rwt;‘r n it came to acting, Gary had
o wrke hard—he had a breakdown. |

0 W i ther as a case of

ught of it rathe j -
alW:‘ﬁ t:r?dgsp'lritual indigestion. Tog
me!

taken in too large
e ﬁo::ﬁg(i)gerent men in different
o and in those days the doses were
ways——man they are now. In Gary’s
f::‘s”ee;t brought about a collapse of com-

plete inertia.

—the idea being to

“E we?;rt;vfa‘;r(;‘::m Hollywood as he

5:;1?15 A very wise exit; in fact, an
; ial one.

abls'nOI‘]‘}:b::'Xp:S}sl:n:het Dorothy di Frasso,

And he learned about women fror4n her.

The Countess di Frasso hasnt. yet
made a motion picture. But she is as
well known in Hollywood and by those
interested in Hollywood as mos,t screen
stars. She is called Hollywood’s social
dictator and the Elsa Maxwell of t'he
film capital. To be asked to her parties
is the social ambition _of. Houy\\{ood
screen stars. She is the intimate friend
of the great names of ﬁlmd'om‘

Her influence in the life _of Gary
Cooper was potent and d'ecxslve_, In
many ways, it was the turning point in

is career.
hl?.[‘he ladies from whom Ga}-y .had
learned about life, up until thls. time,
had taught him a good deal emotionally
but not much socially or intellectually.
He had seen a good deal of life in the
raw, a lot of it under the hqthouse
lights of Hollywood, but very little of
it dressed up in its best.

Dorothy di Frasso showed him a new
world. She was rich, well-born, moved
in the most exclusive circles in Europe

ko horcalf wae hrillinnd
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i asked him and, somewhat o my
surprise, he came. (We got along very
well beoause I could ride a horse bef.
1 could walk, too. If you ever meet
Mr. Cooper you can count upon it that
the one sure way to turn his silence
into & conversation piecce is horses
with big-game hunting running a close
second.) Well, anyway, he came to din-
ner and the glamour girl turned on the
works. Halfway through the evening
she remarked prettily that she had let
her car go home and would Mr. Cooper
drive her? Mr. Cooper said he would.
But when the time came, Gary was
mysteriously missing. Next day the
star and I both got flowers to cover his
retreat—with a little note explaining
that his car wasn't very trustworthy and
he was afraid it might break:down on
the way. Knowing Gary better now, I
suspect a bit of humor in that fear of a
breakdown. y

' the lines of retreat weren’t al-
told that today Gary
Paramo

e

TRITE WHS SHENE excursion into her
past, now that she is a happy wife and
mother. She knows I think she's tops
as a person and that I think one of the
screen's great losses was when some-
body discovered her se x appeal and so
capitalized on it that we never realized
she was one of the great dramatic ac-
tresses of all times.)

It was nip and tuck in those days
about Gary. 0Odd to think now how
close he came to having his whole
career called off half a dozen times.
The powers-that-be stormed and yelled
to take him out of the picture, but
Frank Lloyd set his jaw and said, “No.”
Frank was sure Gary had all the things
he has since proved he had. A less sym-
pathetic, patient and hard-working di-
rector would have acknowledged defeat
and Gary would have done what he
threatened to do daily—go home.

I sometimes wonder if we appreciate
the enormous improvement in a star
like Gary Cooper over the eleven years
since he entered pictures. Mr. Cooper
got it the hard way. That’s why it's so
sure now. It's built upon the rock of
work, character, integrity and real effort
and thought. Gary has learned a great
deal about life. It's been forced upon
him, Many men, with less sense of
humor, strength and proportion, have
cracked up under his experiences and

‘never come back. Gary cracked once—
‘but he came back,

- was a time when Gary Cooper
lez were “that way” about
. All I can say is that when
or any way about
she is more that
‘woman m ge ever

for Lupe.
Johnny
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interested in Hollywood as most screen

s, She is called Hollywood's social
:;ti‘:"l':mxr and the Elsa Maxwell "'f Q,
film capital, To be nfsked to her parties
is the social ambition .“f. Hollywood
screen stars, She is the intimate friend
of the great names of ﬁlmdvum. :

Her influence in the life of Gary
Cooper was potent and d.lw-]'l«' e, 1."
many ways, it was the turning point in

is career.
hlfl‘l:e ladies from whom Gary had
learned about life, up until this time,
had taught him a good deal emotionally
but not much socially or intellectually,
He had seen a good deal of life in the
raw, a lot of it under the hothouse
lights of Hollywood, but very little of
it dressed up in its best.

Dorothy di Frasso showed him a new
world., She was rich, well-born, moved
in the most exclusive circles in Europe
and America. She, herself, was brilliant
and altogether fascinating. When she
found Gary Cooper, alone and sick and
homesick, in Rome, she took him to her
famous villa, saved his life first, opened
doors to him afterwards.

He had ridden horses on the range
since, practically, the day of his birth.
Now he rode with the Italian cavalry,
the most dashing horsemen in Europe.
He had hunted bear in the Rockies—
now he learned about big-game hunting
in Africa.

He met, for the first time, an older
civilization, European men and women,
and saw the way those people lived. He
talked to them and it broadened him and
smoothed off the rough corners. It added
something to his personality, without
in the least changing him. He kept his
sense of humor and his sense of propor-

(Continued on page 74)





