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For many months the mother of Gary Cooper has been

forced to listen to unpleasant things which were said

concerning her alleged part in the break-up of Cary’s
romance with Lupe. Now she speaks.

$ HAVE no ill-feeling toward Lupe Velez,” says
Gary’s mother. “I wish her continued success. I
think she is a fine little actress. I wish her happi-
ness. My only regret is that she finds it necessary
to talk so openly and so violently for publication. Her
love for Gary, I should think, would make her want to
keep it a secret thing, rather than to allow it to become
public proper

Thus speaks Alice Brazier Cooper, responsible, accord-
ing to gossip, for the crash of her youngest son’s romance
with the tantalizing, tumultuous Mexican beauty, in an-
swer to the barrage of accusations that have been hurled
at her.

“All T want is that my son be happy,”
earnestly.

For the first time in three long,
she speaks for publication, and this inst the dictates
of her heart. During-these agonizing years she has been
pictured as flinty-hearted, cruel, conniving. A mother
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she says simply,

slow-moving years

GARY’

.. . For the first time,
in an exclusive inter
view for MODERN
SCREEN, Mrs. Cooper
answers the charges
that she broke up her
son’s romance with

Lupe Velez

By DOROTHY
SPENSLEY

Gary—according to his mother—is happier
the present time than he has been for month
He's in Africa, you know, on a hunting tri
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devoid of any but the most selfish motives, conspiring
against her son’s happiness by tearing him from the one
he loved, breaking his sweetheart’s heart, undermining
his health to the point of nervous prostration.

“It shocks me, of course, to read in headlines that I
have invaded Lupe’s home in Beverly Hills to get various
personal knickknacks that belong to Gary. 1 have not
been inside her home since before the break. And to
hear stories, no matter how grossly exaggerated they may
be, that she demands of Gary that I be kept from bother-
ing her. I haven’t seen Lupe for months.

“And preposterous stories that I threatened to kill
myself if Gary married Lupe, and that if he did, I said
it would break my heart. And that I made the long trip to
New York upon Gary's return from his vacation abroad
this summer, not to see my son, but to tell him that his
sweetheart was unfaithful to him. Do mothers do that?
Certainly I don’t. And the stories, too, that I had
told friends that Lupe wasn't good enough to marry
my boy.

“Gary has always lived his own life. 1 have never
offered any advice, only when it has been asked.

“I have never set down any dictates about the kind of
girl my son should marry. I rely too much on his innate
good taste, his judgment, his intelligence. He knows
whom he wants to marry, and he will marry her when
the time comes. It will not be the duty of his father nor
myself to select his wife for him.”

SO speaks the woman who has been subjected to such
a barrage of vilification as would break the ordinary
woman. Alice Cooper (Dollie to her intimates) has been
reviled and condemned in print as an arch-villainess

whose mental poisons would do credit to a Borgia. She
has borne all this in silence—a calm, serene-eyed woman,
with soft graying hair that once held dark waves like her
youngest son’s.

A woman who has preferred, out of love for her boy,
to remain silent at a time when silence was damning.

“Never once during all those years have I talked for
publication,” she continued. “And yet I pick up newspapers
and magazines and read interviews containing the most
terrible statements credited to me. Let it be known,
please, that I did not authorize these remarks—would not
make them under any circumstances, although there have
been times when, after reading some particularly vicious
thing, I would have felt justified in making them.

“Friends have called me on the telephone and written
me, asking why I didn’t do something to stem the flow of
rumor and absolute falsehood that has been spread. They
have asked why I didn’t sue some of the publications
because of some of the absolutely untrue statements that
have been printed. I would not do that. It would be
bad for all of us, and most of all for Gary.

“Perhaps I have not entirely approved of any of the
women with whom Gary has been romantically associated.
But does any mother entirely approve of her son’s choice,
or her daughter’s? Very seldom. And very few of them
raise objections. Our children have their own lives to
live. We have ours. We cannot live theirs for them.

“There are qualities, of course, that I should like to
see in Gary’s wife. The most important are respectability
and fair-mindedness. I leave the matters of béauty and
talent and charm up to him. I don’t care whether she is
blond or brunette, or whether or not she is an actress.
After all, why should I?  (Continued on page 93)

“Perhaps | have not entirely approved of any of the
women with whom Gary has been romantically asso-

ciated,” says Mrs. Cooper.

“But does any mother

entirely approve of her son’s choice, or her daughter’s?
Very seldom.”
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(Continued from page 53)

DO believe that Gary should marry
a girl who is domestically inclined,
ut I am not forcing my belief on him.
will not spend his entire life in
ollywood. In a few years the public
ill have forgotten him and Gary will
ove on. He will probably return to
ke ranch where he spent a large part
i his boyhood. Sunnyside has been
mverted into a dude ranch and with
iher real estate holdings in the Coach-
a Valley, Gary will have plenty to do
o manage his properties.
“This would be a good time to refute
mther erroneous statement. It has
been said that the ranch properties are
of even in Gary’s name; that they are
o the name of Arthur, his older brother.
This is untrue. Gary is one of a com-
any in which the entire family and a
W outsiders are interested and he has
q share in the organization.
“Today Gary is happier than he has
len for months. His cables from
South Africa where he is one of a party
of explorers, scientists and New York
riends, and his telephone calls from
fhe East, before he sailed, fairly teem
with it.
“For the last year and a half Gary
s been unhappy. We could sense it,
but we did not like to interfere . . . in-
tude, Parents are so often helpless
jith their grown children. When they
are young, you can gather them to your
bosom and comfort them. When they
rach maturity, the very things that you
lave been fostering—independence and
fassurance—build a wall around
them.
“He is back again among his kind—
fhe kind of men and women with whom
e went to schoo! in England and grew
w with in Montana. His father and I
re glad, very glad, of course. It seems
fut a dark chapter has been left behind.
“Hollywood is just a phase of Gary'’s
fe. He has always felt that way about
It is artificial and superficial and
hectic and glamorous. He has thor-
oughly enjoyed his film life, though,
en if, at times, it has seemed to have
wrsted him, sapped his strength, and
orced him to retreat from it while he
egained his health. We are grateful
for the financial ease it has brought
into our lives. But we do not feel that
ny part of our present lives is per-
manent.
“Tf Gary had contracted, or does con-
fract, a marriage with an actress, and
happy, we would be delighted, for
our happiness lies in seeing him con-
ted. However, if he marries and
fnds that he has made a mistake . . .
ell, that is different.
“I do not approve of divorce. Our
hurch, the Protestant Episcopal, is very
much opposed to it. But if Gary finds
himself swept into an unfortunate mar-
riage in an emotional moment, and is
(Continued on page 95)
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re, after trying, that he cannot make
go of it, I would certainly approve
f divorce.
“But that is up to Gary. As in the
se of his romance with Lupe, we have
ever offered any advice. All that Gary
s ever said to me about their break
. ‘You know, mother, that when a thing
over with me, it is over.” We respect
is attitude.
“And we don’t mind the gossip—now.
at doesn’t bother us. If Gary is
ppy, that is all that matters.”
So speaks a woman, a mother, who
ound herself cast in one of the strang-
t triangles that ever was spawned in
ollywpod. A woman who preferred,

silent, unspeaking, inarticulate —
ther than desert her gentlewoman’s
ode. Of such stuff is mother-love
ade, and the world’s greatest love
tories written; of love that is passion-
ess, but consuming; that burns with a
lear, steady, sacrificial, sacred flame.




