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This is neither a sensational nor a
dramatic story. Instead, it is thought-
ful discussion of a career and a
man like no other in all Hollywood.

Hailed by reluctant critics as a rare actor
to-day, Gary Cooper actually has
changed his acting not at all. You see
him, above, as he appeared in "The Win-
ning of Barbara Worth" ten years ago.

Below, he is with Mrs. Cooper, holding
a cup won by their dog the other day at
Santa Barbara.

T was once the fashion to label Gary Cooper the most
inept actor in pictures. The know-it-alls who did so
made an even more sweeping statement. They said he
was also probably the dullest-witted.

On these and similar premises hang the vast confusion
of portraits penned about Gary. No other actor has
been so bafflingly misrepresented. Even those biographers
and interpreters who wished him well and attempted to
be complimentary got notes of apology into their screeds.

Gary's own attitude was partly responsible. Once bit-
ten, he was twice shy of interviewers. He gave interviews
rarely, and when he did, fear that anything he said might
be twisted and used against him made him seem tongue-
tied, dull and sulky. His attitude was strikingly like that
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clucking away in it for dear life. Gary
tells me that he plans to buy a cow!
The house is rambling and Spanish.
There is a patio and a swimming pool
and a sardonic, carved wooden Indian
guards the entrance. The walnut groves
slope to green and uninhabited hills.
There is a high wall around the “estate”
and the whole is fifteen minutes from
the studio in Gary's green and yellow
and chromium car. Not very remote.
Not exactly a hermitage. . . . Yet. . ..

“Bus loads of tourists can’t stop out
in front and peer in at me,” says Gary.
“I can be alone, if T choose. T have dis-
covered a terrific need to be alone part
of the time. I am out in the valley,
now—away from the atmosphere of
Beverly Hills and Hollywood. It has
the feeling of the country. . . .

“I have discovered that I can’t work
and play at the same time. I am tired,
for the present, of games and fancy dress
and the rattle of cocktail shakers. I
have to have time to think, to take stock
of myself and to discover where I am
going from here.

“You've no idea what it
means to me to be able to
lie out there in the sun and

look away toward those Movie Mirror gives you
hills! Alone. . . . ” the first glimpse of Gary's
new home, y our

own staff photographer.
This is the swimming pool

HILE he was talking T

remembered suddenly a
telephone conversation I had
heard while I was sitting in
his dressing room a few
weeks ago. There seemed to
be a slight argument about
a week-end trip. - When
would Gary be able to get
away from the studio? Gary didn’t
know. They had better go on without
him and he would come when—and if
—he could. More argument. He re-
placed the receiver at last with a des-
perate expression. “IWhy won’t people
let you do what you want to do?” he
inquired of the surrounding atmosphere.
Life and circumstance were closing in
on him then. . ..

You see, Gary deliberately and de-
terminedly experiments with living.
There is in him what he himself terms
“a gypsy strain” which makes him chafe
at any sort of restraint of a personal
nature. The house he had in Beverly
was a symbol to him of a new inde-
pendence. It was the first place of his
very own that he had ever occupied.
He could furnish it as he liked, enter-
tain in it as he wanted to do. . . . Gary
thought that the house-by-himself would
mean freedom to him. He found, after
a time, that it meant no such thing. The
entertaining which was such fun at first
brought with it a trail of obligations.
The group of playfellows who meant
so much to him made their own demands
upon his time, his attention, his energy.
The demands which come with a much-
sublicized  (Continued on page 79)

Gary has this wooden
Indian on the

to scare off visitors

front porch

It's no simple little ranch,

ou'll notice. It's very

utiful, spacious and
expensive

Gary Cooper is naturally

shy—and just as naturally

charming. And he's con-

stantly Lcoming a better
actor





