
An Open Letter to Linda Lewis and Anne Helen Petersen: 

I have no desire to impugn the integrity of Loretta Young, an artist whose skill, intelligence, and humanitarian 
work I praise in my recent book George Hurrell's Hollywood. By the same token, I would like to see the 
memory of Clark Gable unsullied by false accusations. 

The drunk-driving homicide you cite has never been verified, and, according to Joan Crawford and other 
contemporaries, he was unfailingly respectful of women; hardly the “aggressive, disrespectful” brute you 
describe. There are accounts from Virginia Grey, Anita Colby, Elizabeth Allan, Gene Tierney, Grace Kelly, 
and many more. But let’s not dally with that. Let’s talk about date rape on a train. 

I here present accounts from three rigorously researched and well-regarded books showing that intimacy 
between Mr. Gable and Miss Young occurred during the location trip to Mount Baker and not on a train after 
it, and, more importantly, that Miss Young was living with Mr. Gable on location. Her business representative 
had to sit on the edge of their bed to deliver papers! 

How could a so-called date rape have taken place on the way back from that location if Miss Young had been 
willingly intimate with Mr. Gable on location for weeks? 

In the course of this research, I asked a Hollywood veteran about your story, someone who was in a position to 
know the facts. She told me that the affair between Mr. Gable and Miss Young had begun in Washington --- on 
location --- and it continued while Miss Young was working on Cecil B. DeMille's The Crusades. Do you 
know who told me that? Cecilia de Mille Presley, Cecil B. DeMille's granddaughter. Who told her? Cecil B. 
DeMille, who was working with Loretta Young when these events occurred. He said that she was in a blissful 
and romantic state (hardly the behavior of a rape victim) until she discovered that she was pregnant. Mrs. 
Presley told me to quote her for this letter. 

It was also stated—in 1970—that Gable had been welcome in the Lewis home for years; not the pariah that a 
rapist would be. This was stated by Christopher Lewis. 

Furthermore, how could Miss Young feign ignorance of the definition of date rape? She made a film on that 
very topic in 1948, The Accused. 

The look in her eyes that you describe was, I am sure, compelling and convincing. Need I remind you that Miss 
Young won an Academy Award for acting? 

It is impossible to believe that the rape you relate occurred at any point, given the testimony of witnesses in 
these books. I don’t want to call you or Miss Young a liar. But you seem to have no problem calling this 
gentleman a rapist. 

Sincerely, 

Mark A. Vieira 
Author, 
Cecil B. DeMille's Hollywood 
George Hurrell's Hollywood 
Irving Thalberg 
Greta Garbo 
Harlow in Hollywood 



	  


