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INT.  FILM OFFICE. -  DAY

OPEN on JEAN-PIERRE, wearing a black turtleneck and a beret. Very nonchalant and matter of 
fact. He addresses camera.

Bonjour! I am Jean-Pierre Croissant, and I am the 'ead of the French Film Office. Or if you 
prefer, the Film Office of France, which 'appens to be our--'ow you say--formal name.

I am pleased to announce a new organization 'ere in my 'omeland dedicated to the greatest 
living actor of our time--and per 'aps ALL time. 

It is with great pleasure that I give to you the Jerry Lewis Appreciation Society.

Many people, they ask me, why are the French so completely enamored with Monsieur Jerry 
Lewis? What is it about this man that has captured the admiration of so much of the French 
population, from Paris to Tuscany to the Riviera?

To those people, I ask: 'ave you ever seen a Jerry Lewis film?

True, we 'ave 'ad many fine actors right 'ere. Maurice Chevalier. Louis Jourdan. Gerard 
Depardieu. And the list goes on.  But no one--NO ONE--comes close to Monsieur Jerry Lewis.  
'is talent is so je nais se quois. I could fill a textbook with all the reasons why we admire 'im. 

There is the mastery of 'is acting craft. There is a subtle nuance to his performances. There is 
the 'ighly refined comic timing that no one else can even 'ope to duplicate, only imitate.

Many have tried. None 'ave succeeded. Allow me to give you an example. 

Consider if you will how people greet each other in most films. A street in Paris. A cafe. A man 
and a women--let's say . . . Jean-Paul Belmondo and Brigitte Bardot--see each other. They 
wave and yell, "Bonjour!"

Now--let us examine how Monsieur Jerry Lewis would play this exact same scene. 'E's walking 
along the Rue de Cologne in Paris and 'e sees Miss Stella Stevens strolling across the way. He 
wants to establish contact with 'er. 

Does 'e whistle? Of course not. That would be gauche. 

Does 'e run across the street?  No, that would be bourgeois. 

So what does 'e do? He captures her attention with a loud, rousing "HEY LA-DY!" 



Let me be clear. No one else brings that kind of a distinction to a character and makes it 'is own. 
'ere in France, where we have a 'ighly refined appreciation for the art of dramatic and comedic 
performance, we recognize the incomparable star quality that this man 'as.

Many years ago, Monsieur Jerry Lewis started his career performing with Monsieur Dean Mar-
tan, the Italian-American singer. Many people will tell you that Monsieur Dean Mar-tan was the 
star of that act. Sure, Mar-tan had thick, wavy air, a soothing voice and a smooth delivery. No 
one disputes that. But we 'ere in France recognize the comedic genius in Monsieur Lewis' 
performance. 'is timing was impeccable. 'e was--and continues to be--a national treasure.

I 'ope that on your next trip to Paris, you will stop by the Jerry Lewis Appreciation Society 
'eadquarters on the Rue de Bastille. Spend some time. Watch a screening of Cinderfella or The 
Ladies' Man--or my personal favorite, the Nutty Professor. We would love to engage you in a 
conversation about the clever way Monsieur Lewis played both Professor Kelp and Buddy Love.

Until we meet, I am Jean-Paul Croissant, and I bid you bonjour.


