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61. But Who Cares?

Yet another “Jack Benny: fact or fiction” feature story surfaced in the Albany Times-Union of April 17, 1955.
There were some nice stock photos of young Jack you may have seen before but the copies we have are
pretty much unviewable. However, we can view the text, which is transcribed below:

Brace yourself — just a little.

Jack Benny was not born in Waukegan, is not stingy, has as much hair as the next man—and is not 39.

In point of fact, Mr. Benny turned a thriving 61 on St. Valentine's day, 1955, and does not especially care who
knows it.

All this, of, course, is in reference to the well-known star of stage, screen, radio and CBS television, who as it
turns out is not so well known at that. Naturally, nobody ever really thought all these things about Jack. Not
really.

Eh? They didn't?

You should read his mail sometime.

For example, even among the residents of Waukegan, you can get yourself a fat bet on that birthplace
business, and the town, a suburb of Chicago, has actually posted the information that Benny is its native son.
But no. On that February 14, 1894, his mother was in a Chicago hospital. And the name of her infant was not
Jack Benny, but Benny Kubelsky, and it still is.

Now and then radio and television audiences turn splenetic over how close Jack is with a nickel. So who you
think paid for his daughter's wedding, one of the most expensive in the expensive history of Beverly Hills,
California? It certainly wasn't Bob Hope.

It is true that Benny is generally considered a millionaire, but he made it. It wasn't a stashing-way process.
The toupee bit is something else again. It is one of Benny's professional conceits that he must wear them. He
bears down on the subject in public appearances. But it ain't so. His hair's his own. He has a good deal of
forehead, yes, but not a scalp dolly to his name.

In other respects, the real-life Benny, whose 39-plus-22 years of existence will be briefly explored in a
moment, might well surprise you.

The extraordinary musical voice he employs on TV to range from bafflement to cowardice is, away from the
microphone, a tiny pitch deeper than the one you hear —and perhaps 40 times firmer and more authoritative.
Indeed, the change startles one not looking for it. This matter is not easy to explain, but very easy to recognize.
And there's one more thing.

He plays the violin pretty well.

In fact, to get on with the deal, he ought to. It was one of the first accomplishments he essayed after having
been born, this maestro who is not truly 39.

Benny was the son of a man who had a so-so clothing store—in Waukegan, uh-huh—and supported his family
in moderate style. Jack, that is, Mrs. Kubelsky, and a younger sister of Jack's, Florence, whom he mentions
not at all on the air, with the result that her existence is not often suspected.

Well, Jack began ushering in a local theatre while still in grammar school, and wasn't out of knickerbockers
when he began playing the fiddle in the pit. That went on through high school as well; along with membership
in the high school orchestra and our hero was 15 when he became part of a vaudeville duo with a Miss Cora
Salisbury. These two got around quite a lot, with Miss Salisbury succeeded in time by a Chicago pianist name
of Lyman Woods.

Understand, Benny was still fiddling. There was no inkling yet that he could make his audiences laugh.

Still and all, Benny and Woods were booked into London's famed Palladium, a spot to which Benny was later
to return with infinitely more fanfare.

Now comes World War I and enlistment in the Navy. Benny, through no particular desire of his own, served
his hitch at the Great Lakes Naval Training Station. He was a sailor, a fund-raiser and, at last, a funnyman. He
played the violin less and he talked more, which seemed to be a very smart switch.

After a while, he fiddled not a stroke and talked incessantly. The violin became a prop. That was the best
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combination of the lot.

At war's end, Benny became a single—show business for Just
what it sounds like No partner. He was first Ben K. Benny and
then simply Ben Benny. But there was a chap around named
Ben Bernie, which was too close for comfort. Jack Benny was
the end result.

Benny became very big in vaudeville and in revue circles.

Even got out to Los Angeles, as luck would have it, where he
met a girl named Mary who was working in the big May
Company department store. You know, of course, about Jack
and Mary by this time.

Then something rather big happened. Radio spurted out of its
crystal set incubus into loud speakers and networks. It occurred
to Benny that might be for him. He debuted with Ed Sullivan in
1932, and if posterity cares to make a note, his first words on
the air were: "Hello, folks. This is Jack Benny. There will be a
slight pause for everyone to say, 'Who cares".
Somebody must have cared.

Benny became not only hot but the very hottest comic giving out over the airways. And one of most durable.
He shifted his radio activities to Hollywood in time, and made a pot full of pictures while he was at it. Some
were good, some not so good, and one was The Horn Blows at Midnight, an effort said to be in truth so painful

to Benny that he has to make jokes about it.
And finally, television.

Tralfaz: 61. But Who Cares?

Not that radio was dropped or that picture making is out of the question.

But—television.
It appears to be his happiest medium.
So Jack Benny isn't 39 after all—and do you care?

And this was the fast run-through on his 61 distinguished years to date.

Posted by Yowp at 07:16
Labels: Jack Benny
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