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“Can A MAN LOVE Two

“The woman a man loves represents the acme of perfection,” says
Gary. And Mr. Cooper smiles at his own “acme of perfection”

Gary Cooper, Holly-
wood’s greatest and
most gallant lover,
answers this question

By Virginia Maxwell

HE tall, handsome, he-man Gary sat back
in a huge chair in his New York hotel and
let one of his long legs dangle over the
other. " I suppose I ought to give the girls
a treat and tell them that their favorite screen
lover was in his pajamas—orchid silk with a white
stripe, beneath a very good-looking white flannel
lounging robe. Well, I will tell them, for he was.
It was 10 A.m. and Gary was ready for breakfast.

What with Gary declaring he had earned the
right to make his own decisions; arrange his life
and his love to suit himself, and that no influence
could change his mind about anything touching
his personal life, we were prepared to find him
in a very independent state of mind.

His engagement to Sandra Shaw had just been
announced by her parents.

“We’ve come to ask you a lot of very personal
questions,” was the opening volley. Gary Cooper
blushed a little, picked up a menu and hastily
ordered breakfast. A man’s sized breakfast with
oatmeal and cream and crumpets and ham and
eggs and—well, you know Gary hails from the
wide open spaces and he eats breakfasts like
rough-ridin’ cowboys.

Over these homey vittles, we chatted about
love and life and the things most of Gary Cooper’s
admirers might like to know. Gary is not easy to
talk with; he seems fearful that he will be misin-
terpreted, a little bashful when trapped into a
direct answer touching any of the personal things
in his life—such as Sandra Shaw.

“'YES, I’'m engaged,” Gary admitted, “but just
when the marriage will take place is uncer-
tain. Maybe three months, perhaps not before six
months. We have set no definite date, for various
reasons.”’

Just at this moment Gary was lifting a spoonful
of his oatmeal and I noticed a slender platinum
band on his small finger.

“Does that ring explain the mysterious trip to
Yuma,; the trip the newspapers wrote down as
your wedding trip?”’

Gary seemed a little embarrassed; he studied
the menu card.

““Gosh, every time anybody goes to Yuma the
press immediately conclude they’ve gone to get
married. What I'd really like to know is why
every Yuma wedding report says they had to get
the sheriff out of bed. Sheriffs must sleep all the
time down there,” he laughed.

“But the ring, Gary. How about that?”

“Oh, that. It’s merely a ring-guard. I wear
it to keep this Indian ring from slipping -off.
That’s all.”

“Well, now that that’s settled, let’s find out
what you think about this business of being in
love with two people at the same time. We mean,
of course, the sort of theme worked out in ‘ Design
for Living.” ”
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Women at the Same Time?”

1 beligve two men could love the same woman,
but not for a very long time,” he explained.
“Life is too drab a proposition to continue the
gay, light manner such a situation would require.
1t could go on just so long as neither of the men
toolk their love seriously.

“Men,” said Gary, “have always shared a fine
fraternal spirit with each other and this, very
often, is more precious to them than the love of
the woman which might split up their friendship.
But if that love were to become an all-consuming
passion, a man’s primitive instinct for possession
and protection would surmount everything else.
And the other man, who also loved this woman,
would become his bitterest enemy. They’d detest
each other, I think. That’s the way instinct
would have it.” £

“But how about a man being in love with two
women at the same time? Do you suppose the
reverse order of ‘Design for Living’ would be
possible?”’

Gary looked straight at us, a little suspiciously,
then his good-looking face broke into a smile.

“You mean the reverse order of the ‘Design
for Living’ situation?’” he made certain.

“Yes—or any similar real life situation.”

“No, I don’t believe a man can really love two
women at the same time,” he said, after thinking
it over a while. “Not if it’s really love. AsT see
it, the woman a man loves represents the acme of
perfection. He sees her as a combination of all

As this issue goes to press, word is received that Gary and
the lovely Sandra Shaw have been married in New York

the desirable qualities he’s ever found in anyone else. It may
be an illusion, of course. But while he’s in love, he sees only
one woman’s perfection. And to her, he would compare any
other woman he might meet.

“You know,” Gary went on, “I get all mixed up about things
sometimes. I try to figure out life’s little ways, and when I get
so baffled I don’t know quite what to do, I pick up ‘Alice in
Wonderland’ and skim through it. Then I conclude that life
really is just about as cock-eyed as Alice found it, too.”

About this time the telephone rang and Gary went to answer
it, taking long strides across the room as though he were very
eager for that call.

ND if you've ever heard Gary’s voice soften in his talkies

when he speaks to the girl of his heart, you should have
heard the well-known Cooper cadence that morning. No one
tried to listen, of course. But it just couldn’t be avoided over-
hearing the tender little things Gary said to a lucky girl on
the other end. Obviously, that girl was Sandra Shaw.

Gary’s tender solicitude toward Sandra formed the first real
doubt we had that he would remain a bachelor as long as he
had predicted. Maybe by the time this story reaches print
Gary will be honeymooning somewhere in the South Sea
Islands. For he confessed an overwhelming desire to live thece
for a while, “far out away from everything and everyone,
where a man can be close to the elemental things of life . . .”
was what Gary really said about that anticipated trip.

«T want to travel everywhere, to taste life in the raw as well
as in this ultra civilization,” Gary nodded toward Park Avenue
below. “Frankly, I like both
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Jean Seton of Arthur
Murray’s Fifth Avenue
Studio, exquisite, fairy-like
in her dancing, is the per-
sonification of daintiness.
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ness. They smooth it on while dressing—remain
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Moya Teague, English-born
charmer, keeps that band-box
freshness lesson after lesson.
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Can a Man Love Two
Women at the Same
Time?

kinds of life. I couldn’t forever exchange the
niceties of living for the primitive customs and
be contented. But I like a little of each, in
balanced proportion.

{ SOME day,” Gary said, a little wistfully,
“before T am too old to enjoy the adventure
of the thing, I want to go to India, to the jungles
of South America, to Alaska. I’ll always re-
member my trip to the African jungle a few
years back. It made me realize what a mar-
velous place this old world really is and how
much it has to offer in the way of surprises.”

Gary admits that it’s this ambition which
keeps him going in his work. For he toes a
rigid mark in the studio schedule when he’s
working. Up at six o’clock every morning.
Into the studio by eight at the latest. Before
his make-up table and into his costumes, ready
for work, by nine o’clock every morning. And
that, friends, is no mean task especially when
you're supposed to laugh and scowl and make
love and everything at that early hour.

And all the while Gary Cooper was talking,
Ikept thinking of the vast number of girls who
have elected him their ideal screen romanticist.
To phrase it in their own words, “the most
wonderful lover in pictures.”

I think I found one of the clues to Gary’s
enormous popularity, aside from the fact that
he’s terribly good-looking and has the build of
a Greek God.

GARY has a very disarming way of looking at

one. Helooksdirectlyat the person towhom
he is speaking, and his clear, blue eyes never
flicker for even the fraction of a moment while
you are talking. Like the candor of an inno-
cent child who is wondering what life is all
about.

He has fine, strong hands, too. Artistic
fingers which taper gracefully to rounded nails.
The sort of hands which a palmist might say
combined a fine sensitivity with a masculine,
rugged practicability.

When you have just a flash of Gary’s tender.
attitude with the one girl of his heart as I
glimpsed it that morning during his telephone
conversation with Sandra, I no longer doubt
why Gary Cooper is the favorite screen lover
of thousands of girls. And the happy part of it
is that Gary seems blissfully unaware of his
appeal. He’d laugh it off if you tried to con-
vince him. And I think he’d blush like a school-
boy if he knew all the complimentary things
women everywhere say.about him. Ask any
ten girls, in any walk of life, who their favorite
screen romanticist is, and nine out of ten will
tell you: “Gary Cooper.”

Marion Davies chose him especially to play
opposite her in her latest picture “Operator
13.” And Anna Sten, imported from Russia by
Sam Goldwyn to be starred in future produc-

_tions, was asked what-screen personality she

might like for “Barbary Coast,” in which she
is to star.

She, too, chose Gary Cooper. And that,
ladies, seemed to make it unanimous.




