' RTHUR HAMMERSTEIN, the son of the famous
theatre builder and grand opera impressario,
has married for the third time at forty-six. He

justifies his own successive weddings and makes a
~ plea for more fomance in marriage in the interview

which follows.

By Arthur Hammerstein
(In an Interview)

ES, I have married the third time.
In the same breath I say that 1
won't promise that this will be my
last marriage.

I hope this one will last, but I dom't
know. No marriage should outiast love.
Who knows how long love will last? No-
body. Life is filled with the unexpected.
It {s what happens that determines our
course—not whl.t we might want to
happen.

1 may become Nat Goodwin's suomm
Who knows? Certainly I don't,

There are proverbs which we often hear
and never doubt. Omne of them is, “If at
first you domn't succeed, try, try again.”
Why should that be true of everything else
in life except matrimony?

it strikes me there is a lot of unneces
sary fuss made about marriage. I do a
nomber of things of importance—secure a
valuable play, make a Pproduction that is
sure of a year on Broadway and several
years later on the road—but people who
know me say little about it. They take
that as & matter of course. But I marry
again and my private office is buried in
telegrams. The day after the announce-
ment of my marriage I recelved five hun-
dred wires. When it was announced that
1 was going to be married I had a lot of
applications from knot-splicers to do the
job. Why? 1 tell you there’s too much
fuss made about a contract between two
persons who are going to try to live to-
gether, :

That man Herron had it right. He made
& vow publicly to take Miss Carrie Rand
to be his companion. Bhe made the same
vow to him. It was publicly done. L
understand they lived in complete har-
mony until her déath, and that he sin-
¢erely mourns her.

Less fuss, longer marriages, I say.

All the turmolil, the telegrams, the con-
gratulations on what is an ordinary func-
tion of life make both parties to the con-
tract restless.

They think they are—sentenced.

All this fuss sounds to them like the
turning of a key in the door of a cell.

They feel that they are in jail for life.

And yet, think it over reasonably, and
why should they be? A man who takes a
lease on an apartment doesn’t think he
must live all the rest of his life in that
apartment. If he gets a derby hat he may
think it is a fine derby. It really may be
a fine cne. But he doesn't fancy that he
must wear that hat until he reaches his
deathbed.

Don't think that this doctrine 18 wicked.

It is quite the contrary. Honest successive
' marriages, even though the marriages fol-
low each other in rapid succession, are’
better than & nominal marriage 4nd a hid-
den romance around the corner.

Somebody eaid, “There is a secret or-
chard in every man’s life, in which he
plucks forbiddem fruit” I'm opposed to
that secret orchard. The reason may sur-
prise you. When there is such a secret
romance the woman doeasn’t respect the
man. And if he isn't blinded by eszotism
he knows that he cuts a pretty small fig-
ure in her eyes. That's one reason why
the sub-rosa attachment is never really
happy.

Poetical dreamera say that frequent
marriages are a man's pursuit of the idepl.
Richard Le Gallienne wrote “The Quest of
the Golden Girl.” But I, who speak from
the standpoint of practical experience,
deny that. In a physical sense, at least, it
isn’t true, My first wife was & woman of
regular features, beantiful auburn hailf,
large, blue eyes, and a rounded, symmatri-
cal figure, My second was tall—an i{nch
taller than I—and thifi—so thin that you
would cut yourself if you struck her elbow.
She was dark. My new bride is a petite
blonde.

I don’t believe that a man has more or
less in mind one type of woman, and that
if he marries any other he makes a mis-
take and is sure to revert to his ideal.
What 1 do believe, with all heart and
soul, is that every man ts a good
fellow.

There are t6o many wives and not

enough md tdlm That's what's the
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I began marrying when I was
twenty-one. That's altogether tod
early.

A boy’s marriage is nearly al-
ways a calamity. Read the divorce
ptatistics. D

To particularize: The first Mrs,
siammerstein and I went to the same
publiec school. It was in Harlem.
Ours was a boy and a girl affair.

But it was a mistake gfrom the begin.
ning. A misiake before it began. 1 had
been about the theatre all my life. I was
embarking on a theatrical mansger's
career. A man in that business should
never marry a woman who is not of it
She won't understand it. She becomes
jealous and suspiclous even when thera
is no cause. She knows that the life of a

man in the business of the theatre has .

many temptations. ' He knows that he is

-an idol to some women because he can do

a great deal for them. He is like all men—
mote or less vain and vulnerable. This
his wife—the home type—realizes; realizes
80 keenly that even when the man is In-
nocent she makes his life a hell of doub&
and discord.

My first marriage followed this unhappy
pattern. My wife left me. I arranged
that she should get a divorce. The inter-
locutory decree was granted, although at
the time she sécured it there was no other
woman in my life. A few days before the
final decree was granted she came back to
me. She sald she didn't want a divoree.
For the sake of our little girl, Elalne, I
agreed that we should begin life again.
But it was s failure. When there had been
such a complete break there can be no
beginning again. The cement of love loses
its grip. My first wife reopened the di-

vorce proceedings and this time the bonds
were severed.
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ghall come first.”
mother to & sani-

mained with her.
1 persuaded Mrs,
Hammerstein to
_ down to
New York and
talk it over with
we, but-she held to her
position. Her motner is
I permitted
Mrs. Hammerstein to di-
1 was hit hard
.by it. I thought I would

never get over {t.. It took
me & yeag. I said I would
never marry again.
meant it then.

Then Claire Nagle," a
pretty Irish-American girl,
I met her in
January when I was mak-

stil living.

vorce me.

came along.

lovae. After a man 0t
thirty ha doesn't be
lleve dn ro—-onlled love
at first sight, He knows
thera 1s mo such thing.
What a boy mistakes
for that is something
entirely different.

My second _wlte and I were con
genial. We were also devoted—a
lcast, 1 was. She knew the life o -
the stage and was interested in it
Bhe was broadminded,
pothing petty in her.
have been together still but for msj
My wife proved thail,
she cared more for her mother than
she did for me.

marriage.

" Her mothér was an invalid., Mrs
Hammerstein 11
that while her mother

T said, “All right. Send her around.”

She came to rehearsals and set to work.
No, 1 wasn't especlally struck with her at
the beginning: It was watching her work
that caused me to ba interested in her.

Every man likes a
He may say h
ing type, but
known one of

who is full of life.

We woulé

motherin-law.

That ended our
)

three. I thought Elaine mightn't like it
She and I were great chuma. She ha
never wanted me to be as much interes
{n anyone elsé as in her. But—well, we
are married. 0
It wasn't & sudden matoh
for Broadway. ,M*'
life speeds up romances. It
uﬁhmduwauun-*-
atlantic M( Y“M
better mcquainted on ships
boardlnﬂnd"lthﬂm.
do in ordinary conditions of
living in a year, So in
Broadway two weeks are as

two years. :

1 saw Miss .
Nagle every day
at rehearsdls;
After the play
opened I saw her
at dinner and at
theatre and at
supper after the !
play. For five
months wWeé saw '.

- each other nearly
every day. .

Three mars-

riages have

My three marriages have taught me M
every man needs romance. If he doesn't
have it at home he goes ¥eeking It else
where. But he can have it at home Il Ilb
wife is a good fellow,

I have learned that suspicion I8 I:h
grave of love. 1

“Where have. you been?” is the lllﬂ- i
tion that opens the toligate on the road of !'
divorce,

Nevoruklmn'ﬂhmhhum
He resents it. Even if he has been philan- “
dering you can't get him bdack by “ﬁ' 2

question. If a woman cone.ﬂm .
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One reason for the shortness of { 5 :
is that there is too much familiarity, |
couple know each other too well. lf
were on the part of each a teolhl
tain boyndaries must not bo there
would be s magnetism for each other. .I,
feeling now and then that the
across the table is not your chattel
stranger in the house would lollllfr _
marriage state, - ¥
» Women have silly ideas about alluring
the male. They resort to primitive mea:
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