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Charlie Chaplin in a Care-Free, Gay S
having Just the Way He Did Not,

Says, So Far as She Was Conce

NO recent case of broken romance and
once fond hearts estranged has createdsuch Interest as the suit for

y divorce by Mrs. Charlie Chaplin against
her husband, the world famous funny man

of the motion pictures. The charges
i brought by Mrs. Chaplin are "mental cruelty"and failure of her husband to provide
for her. /

Among the millions whom Charlie Chaplinhas made laugh there l'"ve probably
been msnv. wl'o hove thou?V*. how carefreeand amusing the lot of the woman

vas his wire. No wcma'.i, It would
could ever have the toluss or be

'ig but cheerful with so m.rthi~a companion. Yet strangely
rre are no sadder, more posai'»than the professional humornito use up all their store of

* n ;r output. And, according to

"u. Charlie Chnnlln w.13 no exI?«>. ?ho t»lls What she alleges
1 it di1'< story of her life with the

.! 11 on earth.so far as the
< r >uo<?rncd.

1 ir.ilin has denied all that Mrs.

^ charges in her suit, and has ex

d bhn elf as being much surprised
r d c'slon to force the Issue. He will,

i jai,:, bring counter suit against her on

j _vanccr of his own, and Incidentally al)ges that, despite her charge of penury,-"
lie spent over 160,000 In about eighteen
months in housekeeping expenses, althoughduring that time Mrs. Chaplin herselfwas earning $1,000 a week.

By Mr*. Charlie Chaplin
(In an interview) <

I AM quite ready to admit that my marriageto Charlie Chaplin was a mistake.
It was a mistake on his part, because

he is a genius, and geniuses should not
Iknarry. He would better be free and remainfree, for he will make any 'woman he
marries miserable, I know. JI We have been married for three years.
Tor two of those years we lived under the1

! same roof, more or less. That Is, if greetinga husband after long disappearances
might be said to be living under t^e same

L [roof with him.
I If lying awake, weeping and wondering
where your husband is, until 4 or 6 o'clock
in the morning can really be called living.

If wrangling over every bill that comes

i in can be called Mving.
If living on the scale of an income of

$250 a week, when your husban<\ earns

$13,000 a week, can be called living.
If having your wardrobe censored and a

standard of two or three dresses and one

hat established may be considered an existence.
If being told to Keep your head down

to that no man will'see your face is living. .

Tf hearing that meat and potatoes and
i 'rtdlng are enough for a meal and that
i «? cream and salads are silly and useless
iiMlv stands for proper living.
V being constantly accused of flirting by

n i'*n who Is causelessly Jealous Is living.
*!', this and more I endured.and for

; v» vn months. That Is the reason I hesit«te»o .'ay that we lived under the same

, f. Tt wasn't living. It was perdition
f- ».
U lias been said that a comedian Is only

! i ,iy in public, I believe It. In fact, 1
,< .W It. Chsrlle Chaplin, who has made

ruil'lons laugh, only caused me tears.
So It was better that we should separate,

'letter that there be a divorce. 1 have
KPsn htm since my suit for divorce began.
We met in the office of my lawyer in L-os

When we parted he said: "Mildred, you
are right I should never have married.
I know It now. Yon probably will marry
soon. If rou do I hope you will be happy.
I shall never marry again " And we

looked at each other sadly.a funny man

and his wife.
That the public may not be misled by

strange, false rumors I will tell for once
nnrt finally, unless I tell It In court, the
strty of th« fttnny man who cou,d y
ma is hU wife cry.
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Mr. Chaplin and I met at the home of For this

ny aunt at the beach near Los Angeles. He invet
was staying with my aunt. Mr. Chaplin his sketc

tnd others were calling. At once he be- work of 1
:ame attentive. We used to go for long iijg at h
ralks on the beach. He talked about his house on

ife. He told me he was very lonely. He fear, as

laid he needed a home and someone to of namel
:are for him. Older and wiser persons say walk the
hat kind of talk Is a prelude to a proposal. /

' He wa

t was In this case. We "went together." in the m
is country folks say, for four months. We he was

n-ere married. We went to lite in a big, for his <

onely house on a high hill, Laughlln Hill, was in t
n Los Angeles., . of thougl
At ence began the woes of a funny man's ne ua

wife.the reign of mental cruelty of which friends.
compjalned when I brought my suit for weeks,

livorce. Although I was married, the ley Hiris
couth had not gone ont of me with my ac- 1 sued fc
septanee of the wedding ring. I am not there wc

frivolous, but 1 am young. I like to dance he wouli
ind to be with people. gloomy 1
Mr. Chaplin didn't. He would never One tl

lance except to keep m« from dancing wanted
with other men. He didn't like people. shall grc
it least, not people who love to laugh And but I ha'
ling and dance because they are glad they would re
ire alive. He brought men home to din- and woi

ner. sometim
nut such men! Old,"grave and Intel- When I

lectual men! They were fifty years old I delved
or more. They' talked of things I could And w

not possibly understand. I war seventeen, plote an
What could 1 ki\pw of philosophy, or of a surfac
Voltaire or Roussea'u or Kant? was gull
He liked to think he was a Socialist, literary

though he didn't live like one He wasn't ambition
willing to divide his money with anyone, funny 11
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larlie Chaplin, Who Is Suing
l/orce on t£ic Grounds of

It.and Two Pictures of - and little

Moustache and Ridiculous
(q ^ gerj0U8 He E9 I
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I with his wife as w It labl
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Id upon me on bill day. j*J"*6 traglc ®*
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not even listen. I had lost him of silliness is aI
was always losing his attention. euphemism. YouH

ft most preoccupied man on earth. wouldn't print what H
there is a good rfe^son, I confess. j,e caned me.

Its his own characteVs ai\d writes Although his life and thoo^|
Ihes and acts In them. That is the (^ from mine, yet he was ni^|
Iwo or three men. Instead of stay- Hls ufe ha(j not been shelteH
lome with me. in our big, lonely was. m those dsys while he
I the hill, he left me cowering with up in Europe he had not kn(^|
a child cowers in the dark, afraid women. He was surprised
ess things, while he went forth to drink nor smoke cigarettes.
streets at night. It ft prudish pose. And lir> <1
Iked, as I hare said, until 4 or 6 Here that the men whom I hffl
orning. He was looking for types, fore I knew him were not^H
seeking characters and materials And It was impossible for bl^|
omedlen. He seemed to forget I that the men with whom I slg^H
he world. I was not in his world or worked In the studios I re^^|

't. ly as cogs in the business

ed^ to tq^ve home snd visit our fesslonsl associates.

He stsyed with friends at Berk- nj^age^e^would^ay To*
r divorce. During these absences were in restaurants or w^^fl
uld not be a word from him. Then "Keep your head down. I do^H
income back and resume the old man to see your face." Or h^|
to read deep booki. 6ome time I *snt him." He had lived ab^^J
w into an understanding of them. to understand our open-ey^^H
ren't yet reached that stature. He candor. Ho even let jealou^H
ad those books to me by the hour own studio. He watched nn^H
>ld insist that I read them. Yet an employe of his and ssid: I
es I found that Charlie fooled me. fellow In the morning."
really read the books I read them. Y-et there would be remrre^H

into them. tenderness. While I wss Ilfl
hen I would talk to him tfbout the pltal when our baby came 1>-I
d characters I found he had only next to mine. He came in t<^H
e knowledge of them! My lord bent his head over me and c^^|
ty of skimming a book. There are me a note shying: "You ar^^l
poseurs. An.! yet Mr Chapllfi Is Httls mother In the world ®
IS. He wants to leave off th« nurses ssid his thoughts of n^H
ttle wslk and the baggy trousers tlful. But our baby diod thr^^|
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my suitors.
m to Relieve
jed contract* . Mr*. Cnapli
gardedmererheelor proit was born. His feelli
md After our seemed to chanpe. He gr
oe while we «erent to me. He went i

ere driving: material. His room at th
n't want *ny empty. He did not even <

b w*>uld say: from the hospital to our hi
111 think you 1 Insisted on moving do*
road too long lonely house on the hill
Ml American afr*id. We moved down t<

sy enter his Bejause he left me alone i

j dance with ttack to work In the studio
Til Are that like a madman. We did ni

each other toward the last
ncea o* great to aay, because we could
I in the hot- vital themea.
took a room I like domestic life.

> see me afld hohemlan.
ried He left I like to make life as b«
i the dearest 1 believe in spending mone
* Even t£e Yet when I told him that i

le were beau- happy together and talked
»e days after ho offered me $85,000. Tr
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nvinced Her That .

he Great Motion i
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in on the Bank of the Lake at the Chaplin Home

in Los Angeles. #
iK toward me not as rich as the public thinks, but who ,

ew more indlf- Is worth at least a million!
iway collecting I want to be frea f^tm such do-'ilf'
e hospital was as his. I want liberty to do my work and
sail to 'take me have an uncensored home,

jme. I don't want to be made to cry any more

rn from- the big by a funny man.not even an American
because I was huirfband, who is the only one hundred per
:> Oxford street, cent kind.
10 much I went American men are one hundred per cent
s. And he was husbands because they are good friends
wt talk much to and comrades. Mr. Chaplin Is a genius.
. We had llttls He has been called the funniest man on

not agree upon i»arth. As a public entertainer he Is above
par. As a husband ha Is one-half of one

Mr. Chaplin Is per cent.
His ambition is like that of Doug and

kutlful as I can. Mary. He wants to have Ave million dolyto make It so. lars and travel. I shall be content with a

sre could not be modest living and a home. It is better
of a separation that our ways parted and at a great dtsilsman, who is tsnce.
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