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NILES:

MUSIC:

4h -~ ah -~ ah -- Don't touch that disl ., Iisten to
"Blondie" .. presented by Comels,

(B4ND SINGS.,.C-A-M-E-L-S)

NILES:

CHORUS:

Think whot it mecns whan we say thet Cemel clgorctics are
firet with men in gll the services, &ccoraing to actual
soles records! It meens that every dey millions of Cemels,
tons of Cancls, are going to every corner of the earth,
Tt means these Cemel oigarettes hove to stey fresh --
and they do, Cemels stey cool smoking and &low buihing,
boceuse thoy're pagked Lo g9 8yound. the world! |
Both et home and overseas, more people want Camels todeay,
morc people want the fyesh cigarette, the cigarctte with
more flavor, So remember, if your store is gold out
today -- Camels are worth ggking Loy gggin!

e el d g Cadld

Cebi-M-E-L-S1

NILES:

Comcl cigarcttes! Cemel's standaxd of costlier tobacoos

is the same for soldier, for oivilian, enywhere in the worild,

/. 08 /1]
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+ VBLONDIE" -1-
3/6/44

Yes, Mr. and Mrs, Bumstead, I'm afraid I have bad news for

To begin with, Alexander's scholastic standing has dropped

WQCW

MUSIC: (OPENING., ,HOLD FOR: )

NTLES And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, The
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenue!

(APPLAUSE )

MUSIC: (BLONDTE THKME,..FADE UNDER AND OUT)

NILES: Well, it looks as though Alexander has been up to
something in school today, 1It's late in the afternoon
and Alexander's school teacher, Miss Henrietta Frisbvee,
has just dropped in at 127 Shady Lane Avenue, where she
is talking to Blondie and Dagwood,who's just come home
from the office...

FRISBEE :
you,

BLONDIE: Oh dear, Alexander's school work, I suppose.

FRISBEE ; Indeed it is, 1qd%igh}t S. } y

DAGWOOD ; Well. siay—MssPFrisky==—get-tt-off-your-cheat,

FRISBEE:
from excellent to crumnmy.

BLONDIE : Oh, Miss Frisbee, and just when he was doing so well, too,
Doesn't he pay attention in class?

FRISBEE : Frankly, Mrs, Bumstead, Alexander goes around giving the
appearance of bein in a comma.

DAGWOOD : Arfﬁmﬁﬁﬂbiﬁh such glishl

FRISBEE: Er «- uh -- T mean, a coma,
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DAGWOOD :
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE :
FRISBEE :

BLONDIE:
FRISBEE:
DAGWOOD :
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE:
FRISBEE:

DAGWOOD :
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -2~
3/6/44

Tsk, tskJ What would the board of education say?

Oh, Mr, Bumstead, I hope you'll keep my little
grammatical mistake strictly on the hugger-migger,
Goodness =-- what does that mean?

That's a slang expression for under your derby.

well, let's get back to Alexander, shall we?

We shall, '

Has he been fighting at school?

On yes. but I expect normal, healthy children to engage
in an occasional slugfest, On the other hand, a black
eye is unsightly, and I don't like to see children in
my class with painted peepers.,.But it isn't that,

Mr. Bumstead,

well, what is it, Miss Frisbee?

Mrs. Bumstead, it is my opinion that Alexander has been
slugged by the love bug.

Holy smoke! You mean he's fallen in love?

Yes, if you want to put it that way...You see, there's a

new little girl who's just come to town and started in
school, Her name's Judy lLester, and she's really quite

a glamour-puss,...I'm afraid Alexander isn't paying any
attention to his studies.

Well. he's fallen in love before, but--it usually ended when
he'd find out the girl only loved him for his chocolate
sodas,

He's always been disillusioned.

ZELZ PSPIS
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FRISBEE:

BLONDIE:
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BLONDIE :
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE
D/GWOOD :
FRISBEE :

Dacwovp:

BLONDIE :

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -3~
3/6/44 "

Well, I've been disillusioned myself, Two weeks ago

yesterday I noticed that Mr, Collier, the gym teacher, was
winking at me, F-never—thought—held—give—mp—e—tumbles

Then I found out it was just something in his eye...darn it

Well Miss Frisbee. what can we do about Alexander?

T'm sure T don't know, Mrs. Bumstead, I~just-wani—you—te

know—why.h1s_gnadas=ﬂii&=be=éewn:é I feel it 1s the duty
of the teacher to inform the parents about their children

s0 they'll know what's cooking...Well, I'll be running
along now,
(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

Thank you very much, Miss Frisbee., I'm glad you told us.
You're quite welcome, Ididrb=wWant—yrou—tOWOITy—tOU-
mueh—about—Aiesender. Sometimes it's difficult to
dlagnose the difference between love and indigestion...
Goodbve,
Goodbye, Miss Frisbee,
Yeah. goodbye, Miss Frisky.
¢oodbye, Mr. Bumhead

(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)
\ﬁ»an4&~i Ao 4L¢7?' '

Oh. dear -- Alexanddr in love, I can remember when the

only thing he was interested in was getting his bottles
regularly.

Yeah,,.Gee, I'm surprised he'd let a girl interfere with
his school work,

Dagwood, when you started going with me, you told me that
you were so much in love with me that ydgifagzzyour
appetite,

€eLT PSVIS




"BLONDIE" -4~

2/6/44
DAGWOOD : That's right. Blondie, I could only eat three meals a day.
BLONDIE : (WITH A TOUCH OF SARCASM) My. how you must have suffered.
DAGWOOD:  (SERIOUSLY) Yeah, it was awful, Sometimes it just didn't
seem worthwhile,
BLONDIE : Why, Dagwood Bumstead!
DAGWOOD ; I mean, I thought I'd die of malnutrition. <You wouldn't
have wanted a husband in that kind of condition.

BLONDIE : I suppose not.

o

BLONDIE:  TIs tmt you, Alexquerg;//’
LIEXANDER: (LISTLESSLY, T SUPPOSE) Yeah, it's me,

DAGWOOD:  Hello, m :

AIEXANDER: Hello. Pop.
BLONDIE : Ulm -- vh -- what's the matter, Alexander?

/

~

LLEXANDER: Gee, I don't know, Mom. I feel terrible in a wonderful

sort of a way,

4Q4ja;”,,4;
BI1OWDIE~ He's got it. all right!
%3&W66§f: Is that all, Alexander?

ALEX/NDER: Well, no, %’Epf’.“'lSometimes I feel a little dizzy,

BLONDIE : That comes from your father's side of the family.

DAGWOOD Never mind, Blondie, |

ALEXANDER: And then I feel like my head's in the clouds, but
someone's punching me in the stomach,

DAGWOOD ; He's got 1t, all right,

ALEXANDER: What have I got?

DAGWOOD : Er -- well, the medical term for it is puppy-loveosis...

heLC PSPIS

But you'll get over it,
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"BLONDIE" -5~
R/6/44

I'm not sure that 1 want to...Say, Pop.

Yeah?

How 0ld were you when you got married?

Married? What do you want to know for?

Well folks. I'm thinking of taking the fatal plunge,
Now. Alexander. don't be silly}

But Mom, I've heard that marriage ‘was a great institution.
Yeah, but who wants to live in an institution., (LAUGHS)

I heard that on the Abbott and Costello program,

Just at the moment it's not very appropriate...Now,
Alexander, you're just joking about this marriage
business, aren't you?

No, Mom -~ I'm serious,

Well, confidentially, Alexander, your father and I are

in no hurry to have grandchildren,

Gec, someone's always spoiling things.

Look here, young man, It takes money to get married,..
and it takes more money to stay married,...What are you
going to do for money?

Gee. Pop -- haven't you heard? Two can live as cheaply as
one,

Don't you believe it,

Besides, you haven't got any money,

No, but she has!

Look, Alexander, would you want people to call you a
Cinderella Man?

Tewouldntt=mind,. Lo b oot Aot ?

SE€ELZ HSPIS
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DAGWOOD ¢

ALEXANDER @
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ALIEXANDER :
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ALEXANDER:
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DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE ¢

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE :

AL XANDER ;

BLONDITE ;

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE"
3/6/44

Who is this girl, Alexander?

Yeah 1s it this Judy lester?

How 4id you know? Did Miss Frisbee squeal on me?

Well, she did tell us that your school work hasn't been
very good lately,

The stool plgeon!

What's$he Aike?

Gee, Mom -~ she's really a gorgeous hunk of plunder,

My, how times have changed.

She's the Lana Turner of the second grade...Oh boy, I've
got it bad, and I'm loving it,

And in the meantime, your grades are getting worse and
worse, So while you're waiting for dinner, you march
right upstéirs and do some studying.

(LISTLESSLY) Okay. Mom.. Did you say dinner?
Yes. dinner,

You know -~ food,

I don't think I could face it,..I've lost my appetite,,
(FADING)

He's got it all right)

Yes, he's got it allright}

(OFF) oOh, Mom -~ what are we having for dinner?

Pork chops, mashed potatoes and gravy, applesauce, and
green beans,

(OFF) Pork chops, eh? Well, I my have a small snack,
but no second helpings,

Hmmmm. ...Well, T guess there's still hope,

9€LZ PSPIS



BILONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD ;

LLEXANDER :

BIONDIE:

AILEXANDER:
BLONDIE ;
DAGWOOD ;

ALEXANDER;
COOKIE:
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COOKI&:
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COOKIE:;
ALEXANDER
COOKTE :
DAGWOOD :
COOKIE:
DAGWOOD :

A, die

&D4L2M~«HMJ:

"BLONDIE"
3/6/44

Alexander, yout# just 3%%31331353?’y0ur food at

breakfast this morning.

-

Gosh -~ it's awful to be in love, isn't 1t?
Oh, 1t's not so bad. Your mother and I have managed to
stand up under it for quite a while,

The trouwle is, every other kid in the second grade is in

love with Judy too, She hardly even looks at me, Gee,
the first time T saw her there was such a crowd of kids
around her I thought it was a fight,
THA-gerry - t--wasnd$,
going to feel like this and get bad grades in school?

.. Untess<she—falle=for—1ey—1t00s
Well, you've just got to pass in school,

Llexander, just how long are you

Forever and ever, 1

If you don't, you'll end up being the only guy in the

segont. grade who has to shave,

I won't be much good to the world, anyway,

Mommy., .
Yes, Cockie, Do you want some more cereal?
No, What's wrong with Alexander?

He's in love,
What's that?

You wouldn't understand, Cookie. You're toc young,

What's 1ove Daddy?
—sort--of-a-ei6kness, curable only by mérriage.

If Alexander's sick, what's he smiling for?

Because he doesn't know any better,
WALWW
N»Hpubf 6LAM¢—D —

5;4, 2}@4/4\

Love is very peculia
/tt;\—-m.o...
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COOKIE:
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ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD ;

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

YBLONDIE" -8~
8/6/44

Alexander looks funny.
Oh, stop criticising me!
You see. Cooklie. there's a little girl}that -
Oh I get it Mommy. )W(SING-SONG)
k%eégﬁéghts got a gir-ul, ﬁaexgkgkéie got a gir-ul,
aredisast got.a gir-ull
- Oh, stop it! A Yewira—driving-me-madi~Pedl—her—te—pipe
down,;-wi-ii ~you;—Momey
That'll do, Cookie,
b5 "yon Tass ver?
No!
Do you hug her?

No!

Do you hold her hand?

No!

You aven't got a girl,

A 1ot of sympathy I get from my family...Well, I guess
I'11 go to school, '

It's still a 1little early, Alexander,

Well, I better be going.

I suppose you want to go to school by way of

Judy Lester's house, hanh?

You catch on, .1 don't suppose it'll do me any good

though, So long, ﬁ%ﬁ? So 1ong,'F05...(FADING)
Please study hard and get some good grades today,

8ELZ PSVIS




BLONDIE -9~
(REVISED) 3/6/44

ALEXANDER: I'll try, but I'm doomed to fallure,
DAGWODD:  Goodbye, Alexander,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES OFF)
BILONDIE: He's got 1t all right.
DAGWODD: Yep, hets eevbedsdy gol 1,
COOKIE: You are so right,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS OFF) .
NILES: (OFF) 4#lexandor told me to walk right in., Okay? Lhys ,m)f
BLONDIE: Oh, hello, Mr. Niles, Come on in,
DAGYIOOD Hello, Ken,

(.S_OUND: DOOR CLOSES) .
NILES: What's wrong with Alexander? He looked Zééﬁgfgiép-happy.

BLONDIE: Hets fallen in love, Mr, Niles.

NILES: Well, thatte to be expectedl The first breath of spring
is in the air! As I was coming down the strect just now I
noticed 1t! (WOLF WHISTIE) "Con this be a drcem walking?"

I thought.
DAGWOOD ¢ Was 1t?
NILES: I thought, "Wnat will I tell her?" Is she, I esked myself,

looking for a cigarctte that won't go flat go matter how

ol

mony_she_sunokes?

P L el d

BLONDIE: Vlas shc?

6E£LZ BSPHIS



BLONDIE _jq.
(REVISED) 3/6/44

NILES: "Well, if she is," I thought, "I'll offer her Cemels, beoauso
Camcl cigarettes have moye flayor, the rosult of expert
blending of costlier tobaccos - and more flavor is what helps
Comels hold up, keep from going flat, pack after packl"

DAGWOOD: #nd then whet did you do?

NILES: My volce was hoarse with emotion., "You gorgeous thing," I
seid, "try these Camels in your T-Zone, your tasig and
throot. That's the best way to prove to yourself that
Camels do have more flavor, and smooth extra mildnessi™
She reiscd her lips to mine --

DAGWIOOD: Yes! Yesl

NIIES: - "Freshi" she said, '"Oh, yes, yes," I seid, "these Camels

ovLZ ¥S¥IS

arc fresh os o dalsy, and theytll gtay fresh, cool smoking
end slow burming, beceuse Camels arc packed to go around the
world!" So I gave her a Camel, and embled on, my hoad in the
clouds,
BLONDIE: Well, I'm afraid Alexander's problem is wore serious than
that, Mr, Niles.
DAGWUOD: Yes! If his hoed stays in the Q;Qggg the rest of him may stay
in the grade - for lifel /3./7 /3.3 <
BLONDIE: And so far, the girl doesn't seem to pay any attentlon to him,
NILES: Well - why don't you got Mr, Dithers to give him a little
adyic My, Dithers seems to be good at that sort of thing.
Eﬁ&ﬁéﬁﬁ| .ﬁZé,fiéﬁ%?z*53%33&:3553f3§5f1533§23§1mnto Bive. nlexanderva
W'f tipi?n éﬁ&wgat«%@ﬁlm «Wo him.
BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood] lLook &t the time. You've ot to rmush or you'll
be late to tﬁe officel



~11-

"

DAGWOOD; Holy smoke =-- youlvre right! Get the door open for me,
Biontc! Gy T g / v ,
BLONDIE: A1l right, dear..... Come on, Mr. Nilei/-— thore s a danger (
zonc all the way from our breakfest toble to the bus stop,
NILES: Well,if anything happens, I've got collision insurance.
2LONDIR:  Hurry, Dagwood. Your hat and coot are on the chalr beside
YOU,
DAGWOCD:  (OFF) Okey, Blondie -- I've got 'em. I just want to finist
ny coffee,.
BLONDIE: You'd bpetter stond right boside me, Mr, Niles,
NILES: All right, Elondic.
(DOOR_OPENS)
BLONDIE: 1I've got the dojr open, Dagwood.
DAGWOOD: (COMING UP WAST) Okay, Blondie -- here I come! I'll see
you tonight!
BLONDIE: /Klqs me goodbye, dear!
U (sou op iss)
DAGWOOD: Gee, Blondie -~ what o rough chin! You're going to have
to start shaving.
BLONDIE: Dogwood, you just kissed Mr. Niles;
NILES: Oh, Dogwood, I dldn't know you cared. (GIGGLES)
DAGWOJD: Oh, stop being funnyl! I hope I'm not poisoned...Here,
donr,
BLONDIE: (KISS) Goodbye, Dagwood.
D/GWOOD:  Goodbyel
(WHIZZ ., DOOR SLAM..,) o
2
MUSIC : 3
=



L "BLONDIE" -12-
3/6/44

DITHERS: And you want me to give filexandor a ittle advice on how
to dazzlo thi§5§§ﬁ§§§:zsé:$5htatéﬁiESEEZ:E?tgg; T

DAGWOOD: That's the idea, Mr. Dithers.

DITHERS: Wgll, you've come to the right man., I'm an authority on
;é@glﬁéEQIWhen I was a Boy Scout, I ewerm bolonged to the
Wol1f Fatrol., »

DLGWOOD:  CGec, it's hard to think that you ever helped o1d ladies
across the strect, Mr. Dithers.

DITHERS: Oh, yos, Dagwood - and some of them weé§7§g~gld as
nineteen or twenty. (GIGGLES)

DAGWOOD: Well, lot's get back to Alexander's problem. Do you think
you could help him?

DITHERS: What a silly question, Bumetead. Just have Alexander drop
into my office this afternoon after school, When I get

through with him, he'il be tn$%§§$a§§Eﬁ§§;49<3? the s%ﬁaﬁgfidiw

grade!

MUSIC:

(DOOR CLOSES)
DAGWOOD: Well, Mr, Dithers, herc's Alexander,
DITHERS: Hcllo, (lexander.
ALEXONDER:  Hello, Mr. Dithers.

DITHERZ: Weoll, #&texandér -- I undorstend that you'tve got a dame

complox. Q=3iesis

J)'\GLUOOD \l ‘M.—-. M MM\ Ad/l\ﬂﬁ/bqj ‘d [ EN?) Sy s S N S
ALEXANDER weee - Fo,-Mr,-Dithone .

{ L.t s (/‘-*-W‘Q—’u_.

ﬂ
BAGWOOD: //He s boon knocked sturid by cupid...Ysu-bottor-steat
ri-ght=to-work sn=hiw,~Mrr—Pithors.

CPLT BSPIS
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"BLONDIE" -,-13-

3/6/44 (REVISED)
211 right, Alexander. Now first - how do you go about
making an impression on s giri?
Well, I usually do that by hitting her with a
blackboard eraser.

Ham - the subtle approach.

I used to do that when I was a kid. It's pretty hard for
a girl to ignore & hit on the head.

Bumstead, please keep yourﬁ§3§§§§§§§§6%anse§ Ckz;% this.,
I'm only trying to help.

You can help me most by taking thie tennis ball and
putting it in your mouth,

I'd rather not - it's t00 fuzzy.

Well, Mr. Dithers, what should I do to make & good
1mpression on Judy?

Well, woman love chivalry, 80 the next time you soe her
just kiss her hand.

Thot really tears 'em down, hunh?

It's always worked for me. (LAUGHS)

And then you should say to her, Do your eyes bother you?
When sho saye no, you say, Well they bother mel_ (LAUGHS )
on,%étmrna king.

Pop, I'm afraid that line is a little corny.

Gee,

Yes btﬁ? tha."“was‘ Y "’ .::. B BRSO,
What do you think I should say to her, Mr. Dithers?

Well, of course you want her to get the ides that you have

a mysterious past. S0 after you kiss her hand you might
say, "Judy, you remind me of a tragic love affeir I had

with 8 French girl nomed Cemlite."

duQx-ﬁ-jW/*"J . Ofﬁ—wwpﬂ J Yir dﬁw
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DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -14-
3/6/44 (REVISED)
0/\ ' { LA. J/

But I nev MFremgéirﬁd of A

I have. (LAUGHS) But theat's neither here nor there.
You know, Alexander, you've got to moke all this stuff
up. You've got to learn right now thet in dealing with
women, it's always best to avoid the truth.

with the exception of your mother, Alexander.

Okoy, but what if she asks me for dstalls about this
Fronch girl?

Just 1ook sad and say, "I'd rather not discuss it. There
/Sors/
are some things one must try te/l forget."

Gosh, Mr. Dithers, you certainly know all the angles,
WNTE YOUT L e day nand Ao wadl e, e,
oh,~ “Hve ‘besn orSUIA /1 know wémen.

I1'11 say. And just because he got his face slepped on the

strect the other day doesn't mean he doesn't know his
stuff.,

Bumstend!...That wos just & mistake.

It wosn't o mistake - it was a policewoman....Well, got
get on with the lesson, J.C.,

Well, flexander, now that you've got her interested in
you and your tragic love affair, you start ignoring her.
Well, she's the type that's very hard to ignore.

I know the type - but older, of course. Tell her you
like her a 1ot, but you're afraid she's a little

too young for you.....She is younger, isn't she?

PPLT PSPIS

Oh,sure -- at ‘least three weeoks....Maybe I ought to
sprinkle a 1little powder in my -hair so she'll think I'm
prematurely gray.

Er--~I wouldn't do that or she'll wonder why you're not in

the ary.




DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:
DITHERS:

LLEXALNDER:
DITHERS ¢

ALEXANDER:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

ALEXANDER:

?%Wﬁﬁ’" & éED)
et s
Er-uh-ahiezgnder, whenyq waé going to school, I used toO
tc1ll them that I wanmted to be 1lke a big brother to them,
andg -- o
(cuTs IN) Oh, no, Pop--not that!
It's no good? It always worked for mes
I'm afroid it's a 1ittle too childish for me.
The thing to do, Alexander, is to work that tragic
love affair stuff. Look said, but noble. Give her tho
impression that your 1life has been shattered.
How come, Mr, rﬂthers?
Well, womeh go for that. They 1ike to meddle in other
peoplels nffaips. They love to reforin a man., That's the
reoson - there ére 80 many married burglers and unmarried
bighops. |
Women are very interesting, aren't they?
Yes, thoy're 80 different from human beings, Some of them
are angels, “nd others - like my'wife - a?em-—wc¥§?:th€re_
are-all-kirags,
Mr. Dithers, you are_s2 right,.
Well, Alexonder - try out what I told you and let mo know
how 1t works.
(ngm;. DOOR OPENS)

Okay, Mr. Dithers - thanks a 1ot. So long..So long Pops

AD LIB GOOIBYES..

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

(SOUND: - DOOR CLOSES)
Well, Bumstead - that'll be opgdollar, pleasec.

What for?

S¥LZ BSPTIS



"BLONDIE" -16-
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DITHERS: For that lesson I just gave Alexandor. You'd have to poy
for trombone ieqsans, and what I tought him will be more
ard oo Aot Ay Mg o0 A
valunble in later life than~p&syxng:the;ﬁrambeaa..Fork
1t over, Buusteodl

DAGWOOD: T552005h!
MUSIC:

(£ 0UND: ( DOOR éLbéﬁéj%\f)

-

DAGWOOD: B1looooondie!

BLONDIT: (UP CLOSE) &h-h-h! Dagwood=-not s> loud!

DAGWOOD: Whot's going on?

BLONDIs: I think Alexandor is calling up that 1ittle girl on tho

telephone. You know - Judy Loster.
DAGWOOD: (LAUGHS) He ie, hanh?
BLONDIE: Sh-h~h-~h!
ALEX/NDER:  (OFF) Hello... s thot you, Judith..This is

Hilexander Bumstead, Esquire.

~

BLONDIE: Esquire? My goodness, T2 il ., o~ o) -
DAGWOOD: A fine thing. He sounds more zzportant than I do.

ALEXANDER:  (OFF) Judy, I've been trying to think who you remind me

of, and now I know. You remind me of a Spmnsh.girl'l

p met in Morocco - in Ze'Cﬂsbnh-h-h.
Ja. M"OUJ‘

BLONPIE: = Alexonder in Morocco? Hos ho been playing hookey from
school? |

S S P and

- DAGWOOD s ﬂﬁbsh that's quite an imagination,

9%LC PSPIS




ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
HALEXANDER:

HLEXANDER:
BLONDIR:

DAGWOOD:
LLEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

© You 'used td"have+-n-pratty gisd-ons-yourself,
- That's right ~:you-fgli for it

"SHRIREE (rev1zD)

(OPF) I'd rather not discuss 1t, Judy. We wore very
much in love, but i1t was one of those tragic affeirs,

Hel. NAame. Was-Loli o manoP-am-i-bhinking -of..CAIOH ..« @
Listen to that- tine-he's handing her,

No, I'd - rather not-teltl you; Judy. Lolite’ was much
younger,~10vely,'and“féiéﬁféﬁ“i“juSt”as;yo

then,then -~ oh, n3, I can't toil Yo

to face 1ife olone~ with sorrow in myyheart..Goodbye,
Judith,

" (HANGS UP)
i\lexander, -you were terrific!
Alexander Bumbstead! What wos all that you were telling
that 1ittle girl?
Oh, what a fibber you are!
Well, I'm just trying to build myself up a 1little. I
want her to think I'm different¥ |
You sounded different all right. You don't think she's
going to believe that stuff about the Casbah and Lolita
d> you?
Well, of course, she will,...Gosh, It'11 be wonderful

: are - *but Li o e

if she falls for me. She's the only woman in the world for

- mel

She'11 never believe that story you were giving her.
Mr._Dithers said she would.

- (PHONE RINGS)
I'11 get it.

(PICK UP_PHONE)

LYLZ %S¥HTS



"BLONDIE" -18-
3/6%4 (REVISED)
BLONDIE: Hel110?... Alexander?.....Yes8, he's here. Just a moment;f
Tt e for you, Aléxander. |
ALEXINDER:  Ask-whobs-catiing; will~you;” Mou? | ,f
BLONDIE: O, o < Who - tm-cat1Ingpleasy ?y UuSt*a“momeat..It's Judy!

ALEXANDER: Thanks, Mom. Hello, &udy- ‘Alexander speaking. No Judy,

I toid you I'd rather not talk about my great .
as intment mmm e \{11 5
iseppointiments orget-nows~end-I-
’ AN 0 I I

Gt s TS
ﬁﬁpe .you } n’t mention anything- 1‘ve tsid ~you o 27
anyone else...Well,rsomaday;;perhaps‘

heart -to you;ﬁNuJ;uNQ};;;Goodbye,»Judy,.Maybe,wehll meet

111 -bare/ my achlng

‘an schoolwtomarraw;~“-”“ﬂallhrightawGoadbye;
HANGS UP)
LLEXANDER: Inagine that!
DAGWOOD:  What happened!?

ELONDIE: What did she say?
[LEXANDER: It's working! She just prapased to mel

SIC:
(DOOR CLOSES)

DAGWOOD: Just put your coat and hat here in the hail, J.C,

DITHERS: A1l right, Dogwood,

DAGWOOD: Biondie said that after the way you helped Alexander
yesterday, the least we could do was invite you %o
dinner, |

DITHERS: You're sure you're not just trying to get a refund on

that dollar I charged you.?

8bLZ PSPIS
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"BLONDIE" -19-
3/6/44 (REVISED)

BJ.ONDIE: (COMING UP) Oh, hello, Degwood, Hello, Mr. Dithers.
AD LIB_HELEO. - |

BLONDIE: Dogwood, I just got a call from Miss Frisbee, Nlexander!s
teacher. A

DAGWODD: I guess he's doing better work how, hanh?

BLONDIE: I don't think so. Miss Frisbee says that his grades

have dropped from Bad ks

gomething about that., I can3t understahd.xit.

DITHERS : Didn't he got the giri? I éave hi@ a sure fire method
thot's noever failed mg yet. (LAUGHS)

BLONDIE: Well, I thought he got the girl, but I don't know. 411
afternoon -- ever since school let out -- little giris
have been caliing him up on the phons and leaving
thelr numbers for him to call back when he came in .

(DOOR OPENS , s AND CLOSES .« JOFF)
DAGWOOD L Alexander, is that you?

ALEXANDER:  (COMING UP) Yepy 1t's me, Pop. Hello, Mom, hello,
Mr, Dithers. Gosh, I feel terrible.

BLONDIE: Now Alexander, don't tell us that it's anotherlgirll

ALEXLNDER: Nope, it's a half a dozeh other giris,

DITHERS: But what happened with this Judy?

DAGWOOD: Yeah - the only woman in the wﬁrld for you.

ALEXANDER:)‘AThé¥A1{ﬁéf§5u gave me was to0 good. Now she's crazy about
me. She's hanging around all the time. And she tried to
kiss me in the cloakroom}

DAGWOOD: Is that bHad?

ALEXANDER:  Yesh- she wouldn't let go. How would you like to walk into
a8 class with a girl mound your neck?

6bLT PSPIS



BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

DITHERS :

"BLONDIE" -19A-
3/6/4% (REVISED)
But what sbout these other girls? They all called you
on the phone this afternoon.
!hey're_intefested'in ne now, too. Judy told them about
ail ten of my tragic love affiars. |

Ten? No wonder! You'¥e been overdoing it!

0SLZ PSPIS
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ALEXANDER: They're all after me. 1 can't study! I cen't think!

They're driving me nuts!

DAGWOOD: I guess you've decided not to get married, hsnh?
ALEXANDER: 1I'l1l say not, Pop! I'm through with women,
BLONDIE: Thet's fine, Alexender. You have plenty of time for
thet when you're oldsr.
/ ’)4,0 NS vt Ao "’M —

' ! * Ao —
ALEXANDER: “Pheiis-righty«Mom. I'm going to study hard in school

go I can be smart when I grow up/}-make a 1ot of money
end won't have to be bothered with-dames: I'm going to

be 2 business man. /a{o Jmﬁmﬁt \«é.g vléxﬂw MA'A‘//\

/\/\_,QQJ -
DITHERE :&/\;}u}'m & business man, (LAUGHS)
' 2708 e

MUSIC: (TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)

ISLZ wsw1g




NIiES:

‘ MUSIC:

"BLONDIE"  -21-
3/6/bl (FINAL REVISION)

And now oup Thanks to the Yanke of the weekl

(VERY QUICK..,FANFARE)

MUS TG ;

McGEEHAN:

Tonight we salute Majoz?W. T, Joyce, of Scranton,

Ponnsylvenia, and Captain Eugene Moskowitz of Mount Vernon,

_New York, medical corps offioere stationed in Alaska,

Learning that an army seygeant deep in the Yukon wilderness
had acute appendicitis, they volunteered to try to reach
him, They made a dangeroua"night flight, landed in a
heavy snow gtorm, and performed the operation in a log
cebin, saving the sergeant's life,” In your honor

Major Joyce and Captain Moskowitz in honor of all our
dootors in uniform, the mekers of Camels arc sending to
our soldiers overseas three hundred thougand Camel

cigarettes! S
‘2‘7‘€/g) J'7-Cf /

. (FANFARE)

{APPIAUSE)

CSLC PSPIS




NILES:

BLONDIE = -22-
(REVISED) 3/6/44

Each of the four Coamel radlo sghows honors & Yank of the

Week, sends three hundred thougand Camel Cigarettes
overseas....0 total of more than a million Ccmels

sent frce each week,

NIIES:

Tn this country the traveling Camel Caravens have thanked
gudiences of more than three and a helf million Yanks with

froe shows gpd free Camels.

NILES:

MUSIC:

Camol radio broadoasts go out to the United Stetes
four times a week, are ghortwaved to our min OvErseas and
to South Amcrics. | liston Thureday %o, fi3bott an(?)Costellpwf:% ikt
Friday to Garry mand immy Durente; Saturdey to W*/
Bob Hewk in 'Thanks to the Yanke', 4nd, of course, next
Monday and every Monday, be sure to listen to "Blondie",
ot thic same time and over these same CBS stations.

c:)g'Bl" Qg"‘f/
(BLONDIE THEME, ,,.FADE FOR AND OUT)
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BLONDIE  -2%-
(REVISED) 3/6/44

Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by
Arthur Leke, The musicel score is ocomposed and
conducted by William Artzt,

NIIES:

1

And remember, Camel cigarettes are first in the service;

rosh, cool smoking and slow burning, because

[ d

Camsls stay £39
_%0_g9.879upd. e, World!

thoy're pagke

NILES:

MUSIC:

This is Ken Niles saying good night for Comel Cigarecttos
---Firet in the Servioe,
(APPLAUSE)

(THEME AND APPLAUSE) .
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SHIEIDS:

BLONDIE _-24..
(REVISED) 3/6/44

(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)
( ITSOLATION BOOTH)

Do you want up to a dozep exiyo_pipsfuls in evexy dimets
worth of tobacco you buy? Then get a great big blue two and

e quarter ounce package of George Washington Smoking Tobacco!

And mister, George Woshington is more than just o great big
dimets worth of tobacco - it's mild, sweet-gmoking and
grend-tasting, right down through the last puff at the
bottom of the bowli Plunk down your dime tomorrow for a big
blg packege of George Washingtonl It'e America's biggest

velue in smoking pleasure!

Thig is OBS .. THE COLUMBIA,,.BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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