
[image: A white cover with black text  Description automatically generated]

Copyright © 2023 by Kris Janis

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or used in any manner without written permission of the copyright owner except for the use of quotations in a book review. The information in this book was correct at the time of publication, but the Author does not assume any liability for loss or damage caused by errors or omissions.                                         


PREFACE


At the height of her fame, Marilyn Monroe prophesied: “I was the kind of girl they found dead in a hall bedroom with an empty bottle of sleeping pills in her hand.” Just a few years later, she would be found dead from an apparent drug overdose at only 36, a telephone clasped in her lifeless hand and 15 prescription pill bottles on the nightstand. In her bed sheets, police found a bombshell note that later went missing.



​Before her tragic death on August 4th, 1962, Marilyn told her friend, hairdresser Sydney Guilaroff, that she was in danger. She knew a lot of secrets. Dangerous ones. Two years later, the FBI received an explosive document from an anonymous source claiming that Marilyn Monroe had been murdered. The blonde bombshell was beloved by millions of moviegoers around the world. Who would want her dead?



​During her short, turbulent life, Marilyn married three times and had a string of famous lovers. Though she was a top-billed actress and made $200 million ($2 billion today) for 20th Century Fox, studio bosses treated her as if she was still an unknown contract player. “Remember, you're not a star!” they told tell her every time she complained. In retaliation, she abandoned Fox and lived in New York for over a year. She started her own production company, one of the few women at the time to do so.



​Marilyn has been credited with helping to change the rigid sexual norms of the 1950s. At a time when sex was still a taboo subject, she flaunted her body, and wasn't afraid to express her views about sex. “Sex is a part of nature. I'll go along with nature,” she once quipped. Her life has been examined by several scholars and feminists who argue that Marilyn's life is an example of how sexism objectifies women, ruining their lives in the process.                                          



While many classic Hollywood stars have long been forgotten, Marilyn remains a celebrated cultural figure. In 2022, Netflix released Blonde, a much talked about, fictionalized account of her life that received a 14-minute standing ovation at the Venice Film Festival. That same year, Andy Warhol's colorful and iconic 40-square-inch portrait of the star, “Shot Sage Blue Marilyn”, sold for nearly $200 million at Christie's -- becoming the most expensive artwork to sell at auction.



​Even her personal items are highly valuable. The provocative gown she wore to serenade President John F. Kennedy in 1962 was sold to Ripley's for an eye-watering $4.8 million -- making it the most expensive dress ever sold at auction. “We believe this is the most iconic piece of pop culture there is,” Ripley's Edward Meyer told Rolling Stone. “In the 20th Century, I can't think of one single item that tells the story of the '60s as well as this dress.” The previous world record holder was the ivory halter dress she wore in The Seven Year Itch, which sold for $4.6 million in 2011.             



​ Marilyn left the bulk of her estate to her acting coach, Lee Strasberg. When he died, his younger Venezuelan wife, Anna Mizrahi, inherited it all. She partnered with a licensing company to use Marilyn’s image to sell numerous products. Marilyn’s will stipulated that her clothing and personal effects be distributed to friends and colleagues. Instead, Anna sold many of the items at auction in 1999 and pocketed millions. Mariah Carey purchased Marilyn’s precious piano for more than $600,000. Anna eventually sold the estate for $20 to $30 million. It continues to rake in millions each year, making Marilyn one of the top earning dead celebrities.



​In Palm Springs, a 26ft statue of Marilyn is one of the desert city's top attractions. And when the owners of her modest Brentwood house tried to have it demolished in 2023, hundreds of distressed fans begged LA Councilwoman Traci Park to save it. She introduced a motion asking the Heritage Commission to consider the home for inclusion on the list of LA's historic cultural monuments. The motion was approved unanimously and the house at 12305 5th Helena Drive remains standing. 



Like so many others, I was also captivated by Marilyn's glamour and ethereal beauty. I've watched most of her movies; she was a talented comedic actress. As her friend Shelley Winters once stated, she had an “earthy magic” onscreen. Roger Ebert wrote that Marilyn “drew all the light to herself in a scene.” I wanted to learn more about the woman who is considered a goddess today; a sex symbol whose image adorns countless walls and who has as many impersonators as Elvis.



​In my research, I uncovered intriguing details about the icon that would surprise many; including her secret romances and some shocking experiences that she had in Hollywood. There is no doubt that Marilyn was a very driven and sensitive individual, full of charm and wit. But I learned that she could also be temperamental and self-absorbed. Her closest friend, poet Norman Rosten, stated: “We like to always say the nicest things and she deserves them. She was a very gallant person but bought the baggage from her childhood with her. She was very insecure.”



​Marilyn's business manager, Inez Melson, once revealed that there was a childishness to the star that made people want to protect her. John Huston -- who directed Marilyn in two films -- said that there was something very touching about her, a kind of vulnerability. Truman Capote considered her a kindred spirit. This is a candid and balanced account of Marilyn Monroe through her own words and those who knew her best, including her sister, closest friends, and husbands.



​You’ll read frank and sometimes humorous anecdotes about Marilyn from famous people who knew the celebrated actress or crossed paths with her: Marlon Brando. Anne Bancroft. Jane Fonda. Judy Garland. Jane Russell. Debbie Reynolds. Shelley Winters. Bette Davis. Shirley MacLaine. Robert Mitchum. Joan Collins. And many more. After reading this book, you'll have a much better understanding of who Marilyn Monroe really was.



CHAPTER 1


Marilyn's first vivid memory was her grandmother attempting to smother her with a pillow as she lay in a crib. Mental illness tainted her family tree. Her mother was institutionalized. So was her great-grandmother. Her grandfather was prone to fits of rage and crying. By the time of his death, he was declared legally insane. Marilyn's uncle, Marion, allegedly committed suicide as a young man. With so much tragedy in the family, it's no wonder that her biggest fear was that she too would go insane:

“Insanity runs in the family. I don't know how far it goes back, or how long it will go forward. It's like an omen. The awfullest nightmare,” she said.


​Her family was also plagued by misfortune. Marilyn’s great-grandfather, Tilford Hogan, was the son of poor, Midwestern farmers. To provide for his wife and children, he rented himself out as a workman, working long hours for low pay. His daughter, Della Mae, became a midwife and married Otis Monroe, a house painter from Indiana. He landed a job painting railway cars for the National Railroad of Mexico, and settled with his wife in Piedras Negras, Mexico. Their first child, Gladys, was born in 1902.



​She was just an infant when the family moved to Los Angeles County. Her brother, Marion, was born two years later. The children had an unstable upbringing due to their father's alcoholism and declining health. He suffered from dementia, seizures, and migraines. His fits of rage often terrified Della and the children. Half-paralyzed from paresis, Otis was committed to Patton State in San Bernardino in 1908 and died the following year at 43. Della became a housekeeper and lived with different men, one of whom threw Gladys' kitten against the fireplace and killed it.



​By 1916, Della and her children were living in a boardinghouse in Venice, California managed by 30-year-old Kentucky businessman, Jasper Baker. He was attracted to Gladys and proposed marriage to the 14-year-old, who was keen on getting married. Della agreed to let the child wed in 1917.  She signed an affidavit that Gladys was 18. The girl was only 16 when her first child, Robert Kermit, was born. Everyone called him Jackie. She gave birth to a daughter, Berniece, in 1919.



​When he was three, Jackie injured his hip after falling from a moving car while his parents were bickering. Jasper accused Gladys of being a lazy, unfit mother incapable of doing housework. She called him a womanizing drunk who once beat her severely with a horse bridle after she went hiking with his younger brother. She ran through the streets, screaming and crying, saying she was afraid of her husband. The violent incident led her to file for divorce in 1923. Though she was awarded custody of the children, Jasper kidnapped them and fled to his native Kentucky.



​Furious, Gladys followed him to the little-known town of Flat Lick to reclaim her children. She tried to enlist her sister-in-law for help, to no avail. With little support or resources, Gladys was forced to leave her children behind when she returned to LA a few months later. The 21-year-old divorcée landed a job as a lowly paid film cutter at Consolidated Film Industries. She worked six days a week in a small room cutting out portions of the film that studio editors marked for removal. Another group of workers assembled the strips to create the final release negative.



​Gladys became good friends with co-worker Grace McKee, also divorced. In the summer of 1923, they moved into an apartment in an area that came to be known as Silver Lake in LA. The two independent women embraced the Roaring '20s with zeal.  Gladys was described by a colleague as a “small, finely made woman of high spirits with a trim figure, reddish-blonde hair and twinkling green eyes”. A 27-year-old divorced meter man, Edward Mortensen, became interested in her. Della urged her daughter to marry Edward. She obeyed but left him soon after.



​While she was still married, Gladys had a fling with her boss at Consolidated, a man named Charles Stanley Gifford. Born in Newport, Rhode Island in 1898, Charles was described as a “womanizer”. His wife, Lillian Priester, had divorced him -- accusing him of abusing her, using drugs, and associating with women of “low character”. The couple had two children: Doris, born in 1920, and Charles in 1922.  In the fall of 1925, Gladys informed Charles that she was pregnant with his child. She wanted marriage. He did not; he offered her money, which she declined.



​On June 1st, 1926, Gladys gave birth to a baby girl in the charity ward at the LA General Hospital. The single mother named her daughter Norma Jean, after a woman she knew in Kentucky. She decided to use her estranged husband's last name on the birth certificate to avoid the stigma of “illegitimacy.” She also put down her two other children but declared that they were dead. Though Edward was listed as the father, DNA testing done in 2022 using a lock of Marilyn's hair that an embalmer had kept, identified Charles Stanley Gifford as her biological father.             


Gladys was in no condition to care for an infant alone. She left the two-week-old in the care of Della's neighbors, Albert and Ida Bolender, and paid them $25 a month. The devout Christian couple lived in a four-room bungalow in Hawthorne, California. At six months old, Marilyn was baptized as Norma Jean Baker by a nun at the Four-Square Gospel Church. Gladys visited her daughter on the weekends and took her out for outings, including sleepovers at her apartment. When Marilyn was old enough to walk, she brought her to work, and the well-behaved child would sit quietly for hours without making a fuss.


​“I was probably a mistake,” Marilyn said years later. “My mother didn't want me. I probably got in her way, and I must have been a disgrace to her.”



​She was just 10 months old when her grandmother suffered a mental breakdown. Della had followed her husband to Borneo in Southeast Asia and contracted malaria. She returned to Hawthorne, suffering from fevers and delusions. In early 1927, Gladys moved in with Della to help care for the ailing woman. In the spring, her mother had a stroke, which led to “unpredictable shifts of mood and temper,” along with hallucinations.



​Della tried to smother Marilyn with a pillow but was stopped by the Bolenders. According to Ida, she had to call the police on Della one day when she broke the glass on her front door. The mentally disturbed woman was eventually institutionalized at Norwalk State Hospital in Norwalk, California where her mother, Charlotte Virginia Sellars, reportedly spent her final days. In 1927, Della, who was diagnosed with manic-depressive psychosis, died of a heart condition at age 51. 



​Life with the Bolenders revolved around church. The couple wanted to adopt Marilyn, but Gladys refused. According to Berniece, Marilyn was a healthy, strong, and athletic child. She was well taken care of, and Ida would sew her nice dresses. Sometimes Albert would take Marilyn and his adopted son camping. She spent many happy hours playing or taking piano lessons. She was also given a dog, which she named Tippy. The mutt later died after being run over by a car, but Marilyn claimed that a furious neighbor chopped up the barking dog with a garden hoe.



​Gladys was a very disturbing and enigmatic figure for Marilyn. She described her mother as a sullen, unsmiling woman who never kissed her or held her in her arms. She was frightened of the woman during her visits and would even hide in the closet, trying to make as little noise as possible. Gladys barely spoke to her daughter, except to scold her. “Don't make so much noise Norm,” she would say to the little girl even when she was just turning the pages of a book.



​In 1929, Gladys' 25-year-old brother, Marion, allegedly killed himself, leaving behind a wife and three small children. Perhaps due to yet another traumatic loss, Gladys grew silent, depressed and paranoid. She began talking to herself and neglecting her child. One night, Gladys accused Grace of trying to poison her. She grabbed a knife and stabbed her best friend. After the terrifying incident, she was institutionalized at a mental hospital for a few months.



​She became highly agitated anytime Marilyn called Ida “Momma”. According to Biography, Gladys showed up at the Bolenders’ home one day, demanding to take her 3-year-old with her. She snatched Marilyn and stuffed her in a duffel bag. As she attempted to run off, Ida caught up to her outside. She could hear Marilyn's muffled cries coming from the bag. The two women tussled over it; eventually, the toddler fell to the ground. Ida scooped up the frightened child and ran into the house, locking the door behind her. Gladys simply gave up and went home.



CHAPTER 2





Marilyn always claimed that she lived in a series of foster homes, though Berniece never mentioned this. Neither did the Bolenders, who revealed that they cared for Marilyn for eight years. Still, people continue to perpetuate this story. Reportedly, families received $5 weekly to keep her. The number of foster homes she stayed in is up for debate. In her unfinished memoir, My Story, Marilyn said she stayed with nine different families and attended six or seven different grammar schools. But in one interview, she claimed to have lived in 11 foster homes.



​“I have had eleven or twelve sets of them,” Marilyn told writer Pete Martin, “but I don’t want to count them all again, to see whether there were eleven or twelve. I hope you won’t ask me to. It depresses me. Some families would keep me longer; others would get tired of me in a short time. I must have made them nervous or something.”



​One foster family, she stated, was made up of seven females who lived in a drought area and used the same tub of water. Since she was the “orphan girl”, she was always the last one to bathe. Then there was the religious fanatic who hit her with a razor strop anytime she was naughty. Marilyn talked about receiving beatings and threats and “forced to live in a closet for days”. She claimed one foster parent held her head under the kitchen faucet. Another family, Marilyn said, accused her of stealing a pearl necklace, which caused her lasting shame and humiliation.



​Marilyn said she only had two dresses in her possession. She was made fun of by other children in the schools that she attended because she lived in foster homes. One day, she said, she was molested by an elderly man she called Mr. Kimmel, who was renting a room from a family that was keeping her. When she tried to tell the landlady what the man had done, the woman struck her on the mouth. “I cried in bed that night and wanted to die,” Marilyn stated in My Story.



​Maurice Zolotow, who interviewed the star multiple times prior to writing the 1961 biography on her, Marilyn Monroe, believed that the traumatic experience led her to have insomnia in adulthood:


“Ever since that incident, dusk and darkness have terrified her. Her sleep is uneasy. The terrors of her childhood return in twisted shapes, and as long as possible she resists sleep by reading or talking, and when it does come, she often starts out of it, aware of muffled screams in her throat. She doesn't use a pillow; she has an obsession about being suffocated by a pillow in her sleep.”


​Described by those who knew her as a shy and quiet girl who only spoke when spoken to, Marilyn became even more withdrawn after being molested. She also developed a stutter that she was never really able to get rid of. When she was ten, Marilyn stated that she lived with a foster family who made her promise never to drink when she grew up and had her sign a pledge to never smoke or swear. Her next foster family, however, gave her empty whiskey bottles to play with:





“I guess I must have had the finest collection of empty whisky bottles any girl ever had. I’d line them up on a plank beside the road, and when people drove along, I’d say, ‘Wouldn’t you like some whisky?’ Looking back, I guess I used to play-act all the time. For one thing, it meant I could live in a more interesting world than the one around me.”





​Marilyn had a very active imagination that helped her cope with her unstable, at times, traumatic childhood. She would pretend to be a beautiful princess in a tower one day or Alice in Wonderland the next. At night when she was supposed to be sleeping, she would lie in bed and softly whisper situations that she heard on the radio before bedtime. In 1933, Gladys went to the Bolenders’ home, again, demanding to get her daughter back. This time, Ida didn't try to stop her. Mother and daughter moved into a cramped apartment in Hollywood. They would take frequent trips with Grace to the movie houses on Hollywood Boulevard.



​Gladys told Marilyn that her father was killed in an accident before she was born. When the girl was eight, she decided it was time for her to know the truth. Marilyn said that she stood on a chair as her mother showed her a picture of a dark-haired, good-looking man wearing a slouch hat cocked on one side of his head. He had a little mustache and a smile. To Marilyn, he looked strong and manly, and reminded her of Clark Gable.             



​Gladys' dream was to buy a house and have all her children living with her. By the summer of 1933, she had secured a bank loan for a down payment on a small, four-bedroom house by the Hollywood Bowl. She also purchased a second-hand black Franklin grand piano for Marilyn and paid for piano lessons. She rented out a room to George and Maude Atkinson, an English couple addicted to “smoking, dancing, gambling and drinking”. 



​Marilyn had fond memories of playing gin rummy after dinner with the Atkinsons and learning the art of knife throwing, juggling oranges and hula dancing from the former Vaudeville performers. They also helped her improve her diction. On Saturdays, Marilyn would spend the day at the movie theaters. “For ten cents, I would go in and sit in the first row. I would watch all kinds of movies,” she later recalled. “I would sit there and watch over and over again until late at night.”



​She admired Jean Harlow, because she had “white hair” like her (Marilyn was blonde as a child). Her other favorite movie stars were Joan Crawford, Ginger Rogers, and Clark Gable. She would pretend that the Gone with the Wind star was her real father. In her make-believe world, he visited her often and would bring her crayons and coloring books. She used to tell her schoolmates that he was her “secret father.”



CHAPTER 3




In August, Gladys learned that her son, Jackie, had died of TB. Over the years, she had visited him and Berniece only once and rarely phoned them. When Berniece would ask her father about her, Jasper would mostly stay silent. As if being kidnapped by your own father wasn't bad enough, Jackie suffered many mishaps in his short life. Before his death at 15, he limped due to the hip injury he sustained after falling out of a car while his parents argued. Once, he blew out his eye playing with firecrackers.


​Just as Gladys had taken on the tremendous responsibility of a mortgage, she was laid off from her job. The stress must have been overwhelming. She had just endured the loss of a child. Her grandfather, Tilford Hogan, had killed himself a few months before. One day, Marilyn watched helplessly as her mother started screaming and thrashing wildly as if someone was attacking her. Police were called and Gladys was carted away to a mental hospital. She was later transferred to Agnews Insane Asylum in Santa Clara, California. Diagnosed with paranoid schizophrenia, she would be institutionalized for most of Marilyn's life.


The house and furniture were auctioned off. Grace's aunt, Ana Lower, bought Marilyn's piano and made all the payments. Grace became the guardian of both mother and daughter. Her sister Enid Knebelkamp and Enid's husband, Sam, helped care for the child. Grace's situation improved when she married a divorced engineer named Doc Goddard, who had two young daughters: Bebe Goddard and Jody Lawrance. But the home wasn't big enough or maybe Doc just didn't want an extra mouth to feed. The couple decided to place Marilyn in an orphanage. The nine-year-old only found out as Grace was dropping her off at the Los Angeles Orphans’ Home.

“I WONT GO THERE!” Marilyn screamed, breaking into a cold sweat. “I'm not an orphan. My mother isn't dead, is she, Aunt Grace? She's not dead!” She had to be forcibly carried into the orphanage. It broke Grace's heart to leave her. She said her goodbye and promised to visit. Marilyn said that she felt unloved and alone. She was taken to the girls' quarters, which had 12 beds. Marilyn's bed overlooked the window. She could see the RKO water tower where her mother had once worked.

In later years, she disclosed how she would lean out of the window and dream of becoming an actress. She also liked telling the story of how she had to work her way to the ‘honor bed’ and eventually the other dormitory with fewer beds...only to lose her place because she took too long tying her shoe. She hated the orphanage and likened it to a prison. She claimed that they were awakened at 6:30 each morning by a clanging gong. Then, she and the other children made their beds before being marched to the refectory for breakfast that Marilyn described as “nauseating.” As one of the older children, Marilyn stated, she was assigned to wash the dishes: 100 plates, 100 cups, 100 knives, forks, and spoons.              


She told TIME in 1956, “I did it three times a day, seven days a week. But it wasn't so bad. It was worse to scrub out the toilets.” Marilyn said she received just 5¢ a month (the amount changed over time). Since everyone had to put a penny in the plate every Sunday, that left each child with 1¢ a month to spend. With her penny, Marilyn said she bought a ribbon for her hair. It turns out, she made her two-year stay at the orphanage a lot worse than it really was. Maurice Zolotow had the opportunity to interview people who knew her, including the staff at the orphanage. A caseworker, Mrs. Ingraham, denied that Marilyn was forced to wash dishes or scrub toilets. She told Zolotow:



“We have a staff in the kitchen fully capable of attending to the dishes. ​But we do give the children small jobs and pay them for it. This story of Marilyn's that we made her wash dishes three times a day is just plain silly. It would take a child four hours to wash that many dishes. How would Marilyn have had time to go to school and do homework and be in bed by nine if she was washing that many dishes three times a day?”



​In her interviews, Marilyn neglected to mention just how nice the orphanage really was. It had a large playroom with a radio, phonograph, toys, and games. There was also an auditorium and stage where the children put on plays and musical shows. According to Maurice Zolotow, the three-story brick building was on five acres of land; the children were allowed to play outside every afternoon and had access to swings, see-saws, and sandboxes.



​Marilyn resented Grace for leaving her at the orphanage. However, Grace never abandoned her; she remained a constant, loving presence in her life. Each Saturday, she visited Marilyn bearing toys and candy. She promised to take her out one day. She used to tell her all the time how pretty she was and how she was going to be a big star one day. “As nice as they tried to be to me at the orphanage, it never made up for the hurt that had been done by Aunt Grace,” Marilyn told her friend, George Barris, “I wanted more than anything to be loved. Love to me then and now means being wanted. It seemed nobody wanted me, not even my mother's best friend.”



​About four or five months after she moved into the orphanage, Marilyn ran away during a heavy rainstorm. A policeman found her wandering alone and took her to the police station. She was sent back to the orphanage. The headmistress, Mrs. Dewey, embraced her and told her that she was pretty. Then she powdered her nose and chin with a powder puff. Marilyn said that it was the first time in her life that she felt loved.



​One Christmas Day, she and the other children were taken to RKO Pictures for a Christmas party. They sat down to watch a cartoon. Actors from the studio passed out ice cream, cake, and punch to the children afterwards. Then, they gathered the little ones around a large tree for publicity photos before passing out presents. According to Maurice Zolotow, Marilyn received a fake pearl necklace.



CHAPTER 4





When Marilyn was 11, Grace took her out of the orphanage and put her into the care of her aunt, Ana Lower. The elderly woman lived in a ramshackle bungalow in the poor Sawtelle district of LA. A former cook, Ana was an ardent Christian Science practitioner who made a living “healing the sick” with prayer. Ana became another surrogate mother to Marilyn, and the greatest influence in her life. She took her to Sunday services and read to her nightly from Christian Science founder Mary Baker Eddy's Science and Health with Key to the Scriptures.



​“She changed my whole life. She was the first person I ever really loved, and she loved me. She showed me the path to higher things of life, and she gave me more confidence in myself. She never hurt me. She was all kindness and love,” Marilyn said.



​She began attending Emerson Junior High School in Westwood, LA, claiming that she had to walk the two miles to school because she didn't have the nickel for the bus. She was a poor student in most subjects except for English and writing. She became interested in Abraham Lincoln and read many books about him. She idolized the late president and thought of him as her father. Marilyn stated about her early school days:





“I had no friends. The pupils seldom talked to me and never wanted me in their games. Nobody ever walked home with me or invited me to their homes. This was partly because I came from the poor part of the district where all the Mexicans and Japanese lived. The pupils often whispered about me and giggled. They called me dumb and made fun of my orphan's outfit. I didn't mind being thought of as dumb. I knew I wasn't.”


​One day, a classmate made fun of Marilyn's shabby dress, which hurt her deeply. After school, she ran all the way home crying. As always, Ana Lower was there to offer love and encouragement. She held Marilyn in her arms and rocked her back and forth. “It doesn't make any difference if other children make fun of you dear -- it's what you really are that counts,” the kind woman told her. “Just keep being yourself, honey. That's all that really matters.”



​At the age of 12, Marilyn learned from Grace that she had a half-sister, Berniece, who had gotten married at 19. The two started writing letters to each other. They met in person for the first time six years later. According to Berniece, as a preteen, Marilyn enjoyed going to the movie theater every Saturday. She spent hours trying out different hairstyles and makeup techniques in front of the mirror, while acting out roles she'd seen in films.



​When Ana fell sick in 1938, Marilyn returned to live with Grace and Doc in their rented house in Van Nuys. She grew close to his 11-year-old daughter, Bebe. It turns out, many of Marilyn's stories about beatings, hunger, and the foster homes -- were actually borrowed from Bebe's early experiences. The girls shared clothes and makeup and talked for hours about the movies. “We were the same height, same weight, same everything -- except the distribution,” Bebe said.



​Marilyn developed early and the boys took notice. One day, she borrowed Bebe's sweater that was a size too small and went to school. “When I walked into the classroom,” she wrote, “the boys suddenly began screaming and groaning and throwing themselves on the floor.” They buzzed around her at lunchtime. After school, she no longer had to walk home by herself. “For the first time in my life people paid attention to me. For the first time I had friends. I prayed that they wouldn't go away,” Marilyn said.



​At only 13, Marilyn briefly dated a 21-year-old man who she never named. She was still living with Grace and Doc. Next door lived the Doughertys, who had a son named James, but everyone called him Jim. Described as a “slim, suave, nattily dressed man popular with the ladies,” Jim was five years older than Marilyn. After graduating from Van Nuys High School, he worked the graveyard shift at aerospace giant, Lockheed Corporation. He was going steady with a beauty queen from Santa Barbara named Doris and wanted to marry her.



​Jim hardly knew Marilyn. He thought of her as a sweet girl who could be a nuisance at times. Once, he scolded her after she woke him up twice from a nap while playing in Doc's yard with the dog. She was apologetic and all was forgiven. When Grace asked him if he could drive Bebe and Marilyn home from school, he agreed. Marilyn always sat close to him and listened intently when he talked. She told Grace that he was a big deal at Van Nuys High School, which she attended freshman year. Years later, she would reveal her true feelings about Jim in her journal:



“I was greatly attracted to him as one of the few young men I had no sexual repulsion for besides which it gave me a false sense of security to feel that he was endowed with more overwhelming qualities which I did not possess.”



​Two years later, Jim found himself escorting Marilyn to a dance at Doc's company. By then, she was a sophomore at University High School in West LA. Classmate Ruby Wilson remembered Marilyn as a very quiet, shy, and lovely girl who “was not exceptionally popular with the male students.” She was known as Norma Baker then and had a thick mane of brown hair that she curled each night. Ruby never knew that Marilyn lived with a foster family; she kept her private life a secret. 



​In 1942, Doc was to be transferred to West Virginia. The Goddards couldn't take Marilyn with them. Gladys didn't want her youngest daughter to be adopted or taken out of state. Ana felt that she was too old to care for the growing girl. Marilyn had two choices: return to the orphanage or get married. Grace and Mrs. Dougherty decided that the best solution was for Jim to marry the 15-year-old. He thought that she was too young to be his wife but relented. He knew she had a crush on him.



​According to Marilyn, marriage was far from her mind. She later told photographer David Conover that she felt “desperate, panicky, and helpless” at the prospect of getting married and “wanted to die”. Yet, as the wedding date approached, Ruby Wilson said she received a note from Marilyn, telling her that she was going to get married and asking if she wanted to meet her fiancé. A teacher tried to discourage Marilyn from getting married, but she replied that she was very much in love with Jim.



CHAPTER 5




On June 19th, 1942, Jim and Marilyn married at the home of a family friend. A photo of the beaming young couple taken in front of a fireplace shows Jim in a white tuxedo and his lovely, 16-year-old bride dressed in a white wedding dress that Ana had sewn and holding a bouquet of flowers. The simple, straight gown had long pinned sleeves, lace inserts and floral fleur-de-lis on the veil. Marilyn's bridesmaid was a classmate from school. Among the guests were Ana Lower and the Bolenders. The Goddards had moved to West Virginia, leaving Marilyn feeling rejected once again.


​The newlyweds moved into a studio in Sherman Oaks that had a pull-down Murphy bed. Marilyn brought along her dolls and stuffed animals, which she propped up on a dresser. Jim said she was an immaculate housekeeper who could cook venison and rabbit, and enjoyed making peas and carrots because she liked the way the food looked on her plate. She also left little love notes in his lunchbox. And she was very outdoorsy; she knew how to fish, row a boat, and shoot a rifle. She also preferred wearing white clothing.



​“Norma Jean wore white a lot –- an immaculate white dress or white slacks or shorts with a white blouse. She had the cleanest kind of beauty I've ever seen. And she wore a ribbon in her hair quite often, which added some touch of color,” Jim wrote in his book, The Secret Happiness of Marilyn Monroe.



​Towards the end of 1943, Jim joined the US Merchant Marine and was initially assigned to Catalina Island, near Long Beach, California. Back then, most of the population on that beautiful rocky island consisted of men in uniform and their wives. The young couple moved into an apartment set on the side of a hill overlooking Avalon, the only incorporated city on Catalina Island. The way Jim described it, they had an idyllic life. “She was just a housewife,” he said. “We would go down to the beach on weekends and have luaus on Saturday night. She loved it over there. It was like being on a honeymoon for a year.”



​In a 2004 Boston Globe story, Jim said his young bride was loving, funny and that she adored him, calling him “Jimmie.” Though she had terrifying mood swings at times. Once, she left home in the middle of the night in her nightgown when he refused to take her out. She returned hours later, sobbing and claiming that a man had chased her. Another time, she became hysterical during their vacation at Big Bear after he started chatting with some young women. “Why are you wasting your time with all those other girls when you have me for company?” she cried.



​In letters to Grace Goddard, Marilyn spoke lovingly about her “Jimmie” and how thrilled she was to hear from him when he was overseas: “I love Jimmie just more than anyone and I know I shall never be happy with anyone else as long as I live, and I know he feels the same towards me. So, you see we are really very happy together, that is of course when we can be together.”



​Yet, Marilyn claimed in My Story that her marriage to Jim was like retiring to a zoo and called it a “friendship with sexual privileges.” “My marriage brought me neither happiness nor pain,” she wrote. “We hardly spoke to each other. This wasn't because we were angry. We had nothing to say.” According to Vanity Fair, Marilyn feared that Jim preferred Santa Barbara beauty queen, Doris, over her, which triggered her sense of worthlessness. In her despair, Marilyn said, she made her first attempt -- not a very serious one -- at suicide.



​She wrote in My Story that she lost all interest in sex as a result of being married to Jim. However, he wrote that she loved sex more than any girl he'd ever known and it “was as natural to her as breakfast in the morning.” Sometimes he would come home from work to find her waiting for him, nearly nude. “Jim was a nice husband,” she wrote. “He never hurt or upset me. Except on one subject. He wanted a baby. The thought of having a baby stood my hair on end.”



​The reason? Marilyn was deathly afraid that her child would end up a poor, lonely and unloved child just like she had been: “I could see it only as myself, another Norma Jean in an orphanage. Something would happen to me, and Jim would wander off. And there would be this little girl in a blue dress and white blouse living in her aunt's house, washing dishes, being last in the bath water on Saturday night.”



​According to Jim, it was Marilyn who wanted a baby right from the start and even begged him to impregnate her when he became a mariner...so that she could have “a piece of him in case anything happened”. But he felt that she was too young to have children and they used birth control throughout their marriage. Berniece recalled in My Sister Marilyn that her sister talked affectionately about Jim in her letters, even after their divorce. While he was stationed overseas during World War II, Marilyn moved in with his mother and got a job at The Radioplane Company, an airplane factory in Van Nuys owned by Ronald Regan's friend, Reginald Denny.



​The New York Times reported that she worked 10-hour days inspecting and spraying parachutes for $20 a week. At the same time, she assembled some of the Radioplanes that were used in training exercises. Though she was told that the fumes would ruin her health and damage her hair, Marilyn kept her job. The hardworking young factory worker eventually won a $50 war bond at a picnic and was promoted to the dope room, where she sprayed a liquid plastic over cloth that became the fuselage for target planes.



​“The fuselage and various parts of the ships were made of cloth at that time. We used to paint the cloth with a stiffening preparation. It was very tiring and difficult to take for eight hours a day. It was actually a 12-hour day for the other workers, but I only did eight because I was underage,” Marilyn stated.



CHAPTER 6





Marilyn had Ronald Reagan to thank for kick-starting her modeling career. At the time, he was the CO of the Air Forces' 1rst Motion Pictures Unit, nicknamed “Fort Roach”. Located inside the Hal Roach Studio in Culver City, it was the first military unit made up entirely of stars in uniform including Clark Gable and William Holden. They churned out numerous training and propaganda films. In June 1945, Reagan decided to “boost soldiers’ morale” by sending army photographer David Conover to photograph good looking, young females at The Radioplane Company. David wrote in his book, Finding Marilyn:


“I moved down the assembly line, taking shots of the most attractive employees. None was especially out of the ordinary. I came to a pretty girl putting on propellers and raised the camera to my eye. She had curly ash blond hair, and her face was smudged with dirt. I snapped her picture and walked on. Then I stopped, stunned. She was beautiful. Half child, half woman, her eyes held something that touched and intrigued me.”


​Half child, half woman. That’s how many people described Marilyn. David wanted to photograph her outside during her lunch break. She obliged and changed into a tight red cashmere sweater that he said, “enhanced her astonishing figure delightfully.” She was a natural in front of the camera. The photographer was so excited at his new discovery; he could hardly hold the camera steady as he shot color photos of her from every angle. “You belong on a magazine cover!” he exclaimed.



​David invited her on a two-week modeling assignment. Marilyn didn't need much convincing. She managed to get time off from work and packed her bags. On July 4th, the two headed to the deserts and meadows of California. After a day of shooting in the scorching desert, they went swimming or hit the bar. Once, she scratched herself up after toppling backwards into a thicket of blackberry vines while laughing. He claimed that they became lovers on this trip, yet she wrote to Grace:
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