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Are Handsome Men
in Hollywood? |

n that there

"’No,”” says this writer; “’for the very good reaso

aren’t enough handsome men there to shake a stick at!”

By RICHARD ENGLISH

ENTLE Reader, lend us thine ear think of the sorry plight of handsome men

Lend us thine ear and consider the who, in some cases, h found th At marriage

awful plight of the handsome men in is hardly a protection ainst feminine wiles.
Hollywood.  Awful?  Yes! Why awful?  Beautiful women can no more help appreciat-
For precisely the reason that there aren’t ing a handsome man than vice versa, and if
enough of them (the really handsome ones) he's married that’s a problem they must solve

to go around. individually—yet still please everyone and

What could be more sad—or splendid—  offend no one! Lovely spot to be in, isn’t it?
th_an the sorry situation of any eligible male, Consider John Boles, Charlie Farrell and
with no mother to guide him, being pursued Robert Montgomery, actors of accomplish-
by a dozen of the luscious cinema ladies? ment and happily married men. At variou

¥ Hollywood"s consistent about everything: times all have been reputed to be on the verge

u"a bathtub is needed in a picture, executives  of breaking up their homes, leaving their

""u, promptly buy gold-plated ones; if new wives for some suspect, name unknown, but
cuties are needed to gladden the screen the always referred to as “a prominent movie
same moguls will import them in carload star.” Now, now, don’t get alarmed. IUs
quantities of curves and charm. Yet for the always been a good story, one that’s been
past years there has been a dearth of  going the rounds for years and years. Today
men in cinemaland and actresses have it may be Montgomery or Boles or Farrell or
moaned, “What good is success without a  any handsome married actor, the names seem-
o share it with?” Consistent to the ing to be interchangeable at the teller’s

just aren’t enough men to go  preference,

Yet, despite the very apparent untruth, the
way those stories start is quite understand-
able if you know your Hollywood. The fact
that these men are married shouldn’t spoil a
good yarn in a town where a scarcity of males
can drive a gal to her only other recreation—
gossip. One hears that “Soandso was seen
lunching with that too divine Follies girl
Colossal just brought out! Of course, he’s
supposed to be happily married, my dear, but
I've seen his wife and she’s nothing but a
little wren!” The fact that the little wren
may be as beautiful, as charming and talented
as more famous mate, is too conveniently
forgotten. Or the fact that the little wren

aided the man to success is disregarded. The
~old answer is always the same, “Of course,





[image: image2.jpg]the abuse now being heaped on Ho ywood’s
hapless head! When titled husbands, hand-
some spouses and desirable fiancés have been
around and around in the dizzy circle of
movieland’s  matrimonial merry-go-round,
married to one star and then another, en-
gaged reputedly to this one and that one,
reformers have pointed out that “those screen
people” lacked scruples. They don’t lack
scruples—they just lack men!

Dick Powell is admittedly a nice guy and
T’ll go on record for that. Equally admittable
is the fact that he’s not the least bit hand-
some. The same goes for Jack Oakie. And
Lyle Talbot. Dick might be popular in his
home town of Little Rock, but in Hollywood
he’s more than popular, he’s pursued! Jack
Oakie’s jokes are as old as his sweat shirt—
which is plenty—and yet this perennial clown
in clover has a phone book that I'll gladly
swap my typewriter for. Lyle Talbot, in his
home town, is a nice fellow, but in maleless
Hollywood he's considered a 1935 reincarna-
tion of Romeo!

How come, you say? There are but two
answers and they're both right. Those lads
would be popular—but hardly harassed—in
any town. Secondly, they are eligibles in
the dl;eml. blu:ubouk; the unattached posses-

O personality, prestige and popularity.
ﬁ lack of handsome men is partially nulli-
the screen’s abundance of good eggs
as the above. But if these lads are
in the local game of hounds and hares,

lunching with that too divine Follies girl
Colossal just brought out! Of course, he’s

supposed to be happily married, my dear, but

I've seen his wife and she’s nothing but a

little wren!” The fact that the little wren

may be as beautiful, as charming and talented

as her more famous mate, is too conveniently

forgotten. Or the fact that the little wren

aided the man to s s is disregarded. The
old answer is always the same, “Of course,
he’s much too handsome for any one woman
to hold!”

So the story starts. It grows and the
Apollos of the screen must pay tribute for
Mother Nature’s generosity in handing out
good looks! There'll be little bits of gossip
here and there, eventually wending their way
into being regarded as the gospel truth. (Rob-
ert Montgomery once sued a paper and forced
a retraction.) And thus it may cause a genu-
ine break. I've actually known of screen
marriages that ended in divorce courts be-
cause of circumstances as trivial as the above!

It is usually agreed that Lew Ayres has a
wistful appeal but is by no means handsome.
Bruce Cabot gives an impression of restrained
violence, his underlip denoting an iron will
that is both frightening and fascinating to
the ladies. Yet both of them, prior to their
marriages, were in the upper five, ranking
about fourth and fifth, respectively, after
Powell, Oakie and Talbot, as Hollywood’s
better-off screen heart-accelerators.  And
they were never (Please turn to page 42)

Ronald Colman, Lyle Tal-
bot, Jack Oakie and Dick
Powell. They're pursued,
yes, but are they truly
handsome?
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(Continued from page 4)

the aggressors; Lew isn't the type and
| Cabot was far too busy dodging. When
| you think of what they had to go
| through, just shed a silent tear for

| Ronald Colman, so handsome, so ironic
| and so embittered! And don’t let them
| kid you—actresses are quite as human
and susceptible as any other female!
Colman’s much publicized “hide” act
is no press agent’s dream. The man
simply found that remoteness was the
greatest safeguard against the ways and
the wiles of the too appreciative. The
burnt child that dreads the fire, Ronald
Colman’s elusiveness is a thing of joy
and beauty to the beholder who has
seen so many succumb on the slightest
provocation. Naturally his reputation
for being “hard to get” has enhanced
his charm, but the first Hollywood-made
British star is still dodging with all the
ease of the guy on the flying trapeze.
Three men widely acclaimed by the
male-hungry inhabitants are the only
blond leading men of the screen, Gene
Raymond, Douglass Montgomery and
Phillips Holmes. Never married, they
represent the desirable younger clique—
established, eligible and hence fair prey.
Strangely enough, all three of these pur-
sued lads have taken refuge in the com-
any and companionship of society girls.
ccasionally, but rarely, they are seen
here or there with professional friends.
But, by going over to the bluebloods,
| they’ve discovered a sanctum of exclu-
siveness that not all the resourcefulness
| of a thrice-wed movie star can pierce.
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While we have never heard any pro-
tests about their plight from the hand-
some men of Hollywood—on the con-
trary I have heard a number of pleased
gurgles—those that are not so handsome
devoutly wish that the colony, for once,
might be surfeited with Adonises in
order that the not-so-handsome might
have a little peace. Consider the case
of Gary Cooper. A nice boy, painfully
inarticulate, with his extreme height and
average face, one would hardly think he
was the type to be pursued by beauti-
ful women, famous women who fight
not only with their wits but with their
delicate, bediamonded hands if need be!
Yet, for the five years of his bachelor-
hood, Gary Cooper became the screen’s
most sought-after male. Eventually he
became the rage of society both here
and abroad, while some of the screen’s
pearliest teeth were gnashed in anguish.
Why he should arouse such predatory
instincts brings us back to the ques-
tion of just how safe would a really
handsome man be in Hollywood?
There was Johnny Weissmuller, he of
the long hair and the rippling muscles.
Johnny, too, won his service stripes in
the brief period between his divorce
from Bobbe Arnst and his marriage to
Lupe Velez. And Clark Gable. You
can call Gable handsome if you will, but
if Clark ever hears you you'd better be
running while you rave! His marriage
has not been dissolved, but think of
those countless rumors you have heard
that the Gables’ matrimonial bark was
headed for the rocks!
In the topsy turvy world of the
cinema but one thing is certain. Hand-
some men who are eligible and have
“arrived” haven't a chance to evade

‘ ,gmous beauties. The latter admit that
of

ither Cupid’s shafts, or feminine pur-
suit on the part of the screen’s most

ywood has given them a plenitude
f everything but personable men!




