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NILES:

MUSIO:A -

(BAND 5INGS. 0 A M E LB)

An...ah...an...vomt vough trhatds,an.“m-ten to
"Blopdio". ., presented by Oamm. N

© NILES

CHORUS:

" Have you evey Lookad m é ned!.qa "bqok am aeep tha _ |
'diagmmatio drewing of bhe h\mp t\pat? Quttge 8

L

wornerful. 1ntricate meqhan.iem a,sm WP Benau.tva. Q;oo, _; '

and pargioular, That's vm.y ve are "'agmg to you, pamestw

amd oonfidently, "please 124 Oamgl,g oﬁ your mmatt“ Bge
for yourcelf 4f the mud,mae am oc;pmops am :pa;,l.owmss

of Cemelst matphless b].enrl of poaﬂ.;er tpbaoooa dpaan't |
make your throat 88y, "Tnawe eweg ‘?ph;et. Make the nexy
suoke @ Camod, $oo"y AFFOr ally 1418 Joyp throat thet knows
what o;garet.te 1e heat t‘ov ypy, Wa 49mt. aay ma Oamel....
we gg say, vy Oemol apd gee, Pezhbpa. aa ws,th muuons of
other smokers, the verdio; wxu. be q happy "yea“ Am

Camols? £1ayor? o, Well, bri.ns me Wat ds.otionarw and get

out the adjeots,ves,,,am atul. I oan't do 1t Juet.ioeu That

full, rioh, tmgpant meu.owneas,,,t,tmt, taste-thritl that,
ocomes from Camels? know'how m Vhe b]ﬁmmﬁ: Well: 9011 J“St'
petter tyy that for soumel.t‘ “““ ‘

CAME LS} ST pﬂ

NIIES:

Cemsl oigarettes; Oame;.sﬁ standam of oostl.ier t.obaooos
is the seme for aow.er. tor oiviuan, ansvmere in the |
worids ' I :
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MUSIC: (OPENING THEME)
NILES: ~ And now for our weekly viait w;thwur neighbore, the
Bumsteads of Shady lane avenuet IR ‘
(APPLAUSE) .
MUSIC: (BLONDIE ijME)‘_A
NILES: Well, geveral months ago the U.S;Oa in, the Bumsteads

town listed the names of sér*vioe men who had no relatives
and who wouldn't be 1kei.s to teoeive many lotters., At
that time Blondie chose one of trhe namee and, unkown
regularw. HoWeVet' M.exen&ei‘ hab m.eoovered one of the
lotters and to him 1t looke pretty bad. 'I‘his morning
ooffee to talk to her about the ﬂ.et‘bﬁt’pbn
(DOOR CIDSES) HE o

AIEXANDER: Uh = Mom. _ b | |

BLONDIE: Why, Alexander - I thought you wef'e going to sohool. right
after you had b!\ea&fast.

ALEXANDER: I was, Mom, but I wan% to have e taa.k with you bafore Pop
comes downsteive - a ser‘ious talks |

BLONDIE: = Oh? What ebout, Alexander? S

ALEXANDER:  It'e sbout yow. - R R

BLONDIE:  About me? RN ‘

ALEXANDER: Yes, Mom. About you and uh - and your conduot,

BLONDIE:  All right-, let's 81t down and taik W -~ wy 990949577

ALEXANDER: Yes. I think we ought to sit donn end disouss 1t ‘like
1ntelligent, oivilized adul‘os. ,' ' '

800t PSYPIS
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BLONDIE: Disouss what? BT

ALEXANDER: You know what I'm talking aboht«, Mom.....Gosh - poor Pop.
If he ever found out; 164wouid break ‘hig eavt.

BLONDIE: Alexander, What on aar‘bh are you tan.king about? s

ALEXANDER: About you, and your mad mt‘etuation. | B

BLONDIE: Mad 1nfatuatimna? Alexandex'éumstead, I demand that you
explain immediately just’ what you mean by thatx |

ALEXANDER: Gosh, Mom -- this 15 as aMbarrassing to me as 1t is to you

BLONDIE: Tt's poy embarressing to mg; |

ALEXANDER: Tt isntt? Goe, I should thinx you'd be sort of ashamed,

‘ Treating Pop that way. He's ,just a poor, iinnooent,

‘unsuepecting t‘all-guy. S _ \
BLONDIE: Alsxondey == 1t8 ‘boohn almost three months sinoe I
Aol (vb#R}
paddled you with the hair bruhh, !smnt-:sa |
AIEXANDER: Yes, wem, The last: ‘time you paddled me you brolce the
hairbrush over ny =- over me.. o ‘
BLONDIE: Yes, You wouldn't want t.hat to happe&fgain, would ou?

W‘}{ A Rl o (4._ ./'.M/ uﬂ“@«‘/
ALEXANDER: No, Mam, And besidea,/__ T a4

AAAM . 0*0
~hetybIash?

BLONDIE: That's not the point. '.l‘he point 13, when are you going
to get to the point, that's the point.
AIEXANDER: Okay, Mom, don't you think you ought to give up that?
soldier? ' ‘
BIONDIE: What soldier'? N S ‘ ‘
ALEXANDER: The soldier who writes :I.ettera to youl - SRR
BLONDIE: Have you been reading any of those letters?u ‘
ALEXANDER: (STOUTLY) Mom - I thought ,1t _wae my duty to Pop!
BIONDIE:  Ohewss Coh
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ALEXANDER: Someone has to proteot him, .
BLONDIE:  Yes, you're right, ' L

ey




ALEXANDER:

BIONDIE:

ALEXANDER;
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

AYEYANDER:
RIONDIE;
ALAXANDER;:
BTONLIE:
ALIXENDER:
BILONDTE

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

T
AL AT ST §‘ ‘F Pk
v [N K

} "BLOND:E"“ 3w B

. 5lee/uy
Are you going to do like they do 1n the mﬁg}es w= make
& olean breast of 1t to Pop and lat him thuvw you out of
the house? o ‘
I am going to do nothing of the k.tnd. I wes Just N
wandering whether I ought to rpunieh you or not. ‘

LALL
/f better be running along tp sohool. o

And I deoided not to.

/ﬁn that case I'll stay. | ‘im*‘u

But you are never to mad another or my J.ettere again,
gt 'ﬁt

It/bo happens'that Iaam writing 1attera to a soldier who
hasn't any famil.y to writa to him. Or do you think he

- ghould just get along w:lthput an}} mail at all?

Oh, no, Mom. - Gee, Ilm gorry. ‘
Well, you should be sorry, and while you're at 1t, you
might apologiza. B -

I apologize and I'J.J. never dQ 1t again...But 1z's only
logioal for a guy to think thinga J.ike that when he's got
a good looking mother. ff ‘ '
(LAUGHS SEI.F-CONSOIOUSIN) "“’i—u "‘*3 Aeow
o, [But, A6t ﬁ'&ﬁemume tip, Mom,
that you explain to Pop about this.. |
I suppose 1 really Bhould, but I
feel about 1t, . ‘

Yos, Pop ;g the 1mpulsive type, but you oon handle him.

I suggost

T rie
- knhow how'ha'd :

OTOE PSPIS

Well, I always have. N |
Anyway,%ake ny advioe and tell him. Honesty is ‘che best

polioy, e

run along

o /?m’mr“
Novermind telling e those thingal /You 1jus

to sohool,‘anunsnnnn¢

f
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AIEXANDER: Okey,

EEN I

- "BIONDIE"
- 5/22/by

I'11 be home for lunch at twelve.
(DOOR OPENS) | -

.I;}.

ALEXANDER: Oh, herefs the mail,

BLONDIE:

Her art

ell, I wonder what Mr. Beasley J.et‘t; for us this moming.

ALEXANDER: Oh-oh-th.f:n another 1etter from that soldierl

AL e
BLONDIE: /You run along to aohoou Goodbye, Alexanderl ‘
AIEXANDER; 'ﬁwﬁbye, Mom. . SR

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGNOOD:
BIONDIE;
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:¢

Tt Atnntls A St

(DOOR ou)sm) R R
Oh, dear, Weu., 1et'a aee what 1t 1g,.
(TEARING OPEN ENVELOPE)
(SUDDENIX) Good momig, Blom;lel
(STARTIED SGIEANS) A
V\Iha'b's the mtter,rw

Whet's that lottertZi.l/ ;

Uh -~ letter? What, letter?

That letter you Just put behind your baok.

Oh, 1t's just a lotter.,/\N 1{55,‘“ oome fon 11}/

breakfast. You'va got to hurx'y. o

No, I don't....What'a the 1etter? %“'/' 4
‘A AT Al

‘LA"%"»«»: N

Lyt o
81t down/and eat your breakfast like & nice husband.

,a‘.m) ‘
and eat your

Well, tell 1lme about the 1etter 11ke & nioe wife.u.or :

I won't eat my breakfast like a nioe husband. o
Here's your ooffee, deaz‘. . o

/ Don't yobtf ever sneak up behim me and bite my. ear again! :

(RA'J.‘TLING OF OUPS AND OI'H]ER BBEAKFAST PAR‘\PHERNALIA.)

o ocourse I know. I oan"o win, I!m Just dope enough to -
keep asking -~ What'g the 1etter? ‘A‘A/{'J’ |

[
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE;

DAGWOOD::
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
" DAGWOOD:

. "BLONDIE" =~5-

) 5/22/44 o |
Dagwood--eat your bmakfast and ,just lot mo talk to you,
Never-mind asking questions. i ' ‘

You cantt w.tn. w L

Dagwood,/ if you were a sewioeman and you didn't have any
family or relatives, how WOuld you feel?

Well, I can't tell. you about hcw 1t ‘would feel to be a
seyvioe man, but not having any. ralatives would be .
wonderfull Aﬁ» "?ﬁ.«/ »1..««/ / ; |
(DISAPPOINI‘ED) Oh.....Bu‘b you'd be lonely.

No, I wouldn't. '

Yes, you would!

No, I wouldn't, - . oy

/Yes, you woulds - N
/Okay, have 1t your owWn way. o

s A A

./ Wha€ Wwould you be doing while the other aewicemen
were reading lettere: from home?
I'd bo shooting pool.‘ ‘ | \
(PAUSE) Dagwood, eat your breakfaat and don't telk so
muach,

o,

ou oan't win.

.....

in America to help keep up the morale of the soldiers? ‘
(PAUSE) Well, don't you? (PAUSE) Dagwood, answer me
/2l A AT AL
Do you war@ me to answer you o:yto eat?‘f I oan't do both,

f A elttn anned R
Answey me, L

" MhoR I thikk 1€7E the Gty of overy éfﬁn in Ameriop to
help(eép up the moyale of the soldi g -- 8VeYy oman
t

oxopbt my wife, / = | .
0 ) dear. - K S B O “; PRRS TSIt NI NRINNY /N ‘

Z10t PSVIS




DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGNOOD:

-BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
| BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

trprts
IWell/o{‘yZu think * aehing

/ ei? d4d ‘this happen?.
1858~

“Well, you see this eoldier*s all aJ.oné. |
y /Lg_, AT AN
“Now hovg/oan you be a:l.l alone 1n the army?

Itm going to tell you about th!.m 1

! ) RN o b T
B R N R :

"BI.DNDIE" L be

| 5/22/44 3
Q&A«C/ | ~
I'd rather have you, keep up the morale of tne women Who :

are keeping up the morale of the eoldiera.

Yos and no.

What do you mean, yee and no? : '

Well, yes I think, am no I don't ag:bee with What you

" were going to say. ‘:'3 B ;.,; S ;;‘;

How do you know what I wae going to say? ‘ |
I don't, but if a woman oah have i‘eminine 1ntu1tion about
things I oan have maaouline premonitions. ;'ggy waa a
masouline premonition. IR LR

Well, don't have any ‘more or them 1n thie nouse /Dagwood%

wo'ro soms to have & somaer for a guest today\-- maybe ‘/Q{
hetlll stay for. dinner. f T R ,(9

Well, in hig’ letter.d%fff {w-.i

(»A/%awwme o

I mean he never had a. t‘athar and a ‘mother, |

Nover? ew Blondie, you know better than that

Dagwood, eat your bmakfast and don*t talk 80" muoh.497 Fote .
Itve boen writing to a
soldier for several months fmw.i 'I‘he U 8 0. hed & list of
soldiers ‘who didn't have any relat,ives and a J.ot of us
girls ploked a namo to wr:lte to.

I'1l never underetana women . fovbuhatels.

Well, I pioked the name of ‘& man I didn.'t think anyono.else

L
I wvote to him baoause I felt §0. orxy

U

-

€10 PSPIS

would ohoose,
for him, ‘



DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE: '

DAGNOOD:

BLONDIE:

fifsrs nis nam,

 "BLONDIE"  -T-
- Bfe2/Mu |
(illrritis Kad /) |
Well, uh--hig name is Aloysiue Paggledinker. |
~Holysewsice] Aloysius Piggledtnkerl And he's ooming for v
- dioner? | e R |
Well, I just got this letter tnxs morning. Ho said 14
been so nice to write to him am 80 for'th that he was

s

- going to stop. off on his way through here am see me)/uz A,

Wsm‘e-gmm

'‘BLONDIE § weedoW IO R

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE :
DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE;
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQD:
BIONDIE

DAGNOOD:

BLONDIE:

/ IMou want someons to write to;

MLLLs ‘L
/Personally I don't se0 how you oan writa to anyone oaﬂ.led |

Aloysius Piggledinkem...vmy I woumwt have let nwsel.f
get born with a name 111(6 thatt -
Then w Zy didn't you do some1bhm8 about Dagwood Bumstead?
A
/Il‘E{idn't think about it at. the time....Now look, 3101!116;
have you been teaning t,his aoldier along?

/ I‘{o ,\”'Da gwood,

him a piotux‘e of youraeu‘?

ALY 6 o e

 said’that ho wanxed just a Uttle
«-“0 4\’%.4 /‘% : : v

Did you se .
snapshot ?t'o -
So; Teaging him along, eh‘? ., ‘

But Dagwood, you oan 1ma31ne how lonely a person would be
whose name was M.oysius Piggledimcer....l Just had to write
to him because I was sure. that now one else would, .

you oan write 1etters to
me at the offiloe, | o

AT not the same thing at a11. if_ . o | |
Aloysius Piggledinker without getting hysterioal everytime
you addressed the envelope.

That'll do, Dagwood!
ity

pTOE YSPIS

I don't want to ‘hear any more about



. "BIONDIE" 8-
‘ ”‘» »@cwﬂr . 5/,22/4‘4
DAGWOOD: //B t Blondie-- | T
BLONDIE:s No more! That's finall | . k |
DAGWOOD:  You know it's & funny thing. TﬁiS"'éta:*bed out with you in
the wrong, but. it ended up with me 1n the wrong, Itll
never undemtand how womén switoh things around t at way.

'

BLONDIE: yis 7The r{w 7 Altrggirimepmplin Aotidlnnd Ll trves nut'mf“ - o fendt
yourre ‘ot going to help " ententain | .
Private Piggledimcer? : SR | | e &
DAGWOOD: M, You star'ced thia, Blondie, am vou've got to finish
it, ‘ = R _ ‘
BLONDIE: But/I dﬁft know what he 100ka l.ike, or "wh'at to ;aay to 2

him, or what to do or arwthingl
DAGWOOD:  That's up to you, Blondié. }j;‘gsi

S10t PSPIS




DAGWOOD;
NIIES;:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

NILES:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
NILES :

BILONDIE;
NIIES:

DAGWOOD:
NIIES

- matohless blend of oostlier tobaooos means mellowmss and \

n"“

5/22/ﬁ (m?fxsm)

(DOOR BE

(CALLS) Comeo 1n!

- (DOOR OPENS)
Hello, folksl
o, (oomm)
Wemt, hello, Mn, Nnes. i ‘
He.uo, Ken, CY AL oookin', gom a.ookin'? What's buzzin',
oousin? %Mow.“. o 5 .
I knew youid th:lnk % Just dmpped ‘.ln to speak a pleoe on
CameLs the oigarette that evazsybody ought to try m their
throat and taste, non‘t you? |

That "dontt you" s sort or 1onaj,y, tvay out there at the

ﬁwx_or: ) éam»ma,, P2V 79(6** ~C

“end of that sentenoe.

Well, arentt you goine to t,al.k about Oame.ls? |
é" why should I? After aa.l., everybod.y knows 'bhat Camevs

coolness and delightful mi&dness, ‘

That's right, ‘Mr, Nuea s we know thata

Sure «= §0 why talk abm‘b ﬂi? 5

That's What I say. Now t,ake W pmblem abou'b thia soldier.
That's enother thing I don’t 2\_;0. to men:‘:l;ggfu- the
soldierts enthu.siasm f¢r Oamels’, And n

910t PSPIS

only Boidiers e
the Marines » Y00 - am ‘bhe Navy and Coast Guamsmen.
Camol's £iyshy in the servioe. F:I.ghting mon go for Camodts
mildness and emoothness U,ke W.... mw.&amm)

i/ Al g %xm»c/ly

;“‘




B (i)
BLONDIE: You know, Mr. Niles, this is the um time you've dropped
in you haven't. talked ebout Oambls. L
NIIES: ’/’It must be quite a aunpriae not to hear me tal.king about
Camelst rich, fuu., oan'to-be-oopied flavor. ‘and how the
makoys of Camols detemmed that no matter how dift‘ioult
it is to keep qual.ity up these days they woul.dn't

compyomise on the/qua i y‘ | B%Bmel euo‘n 0 85‘999

t!
o

oigarette, .
C I A A -40” ‘
DAGWOOD: xpmr-uzomﬁty v

BIbND]E; Oh Dagwood, Itve got to get some wso'm; of preseht for that
soldier, ‘ - ‘

NIIES: Exouse me, Bl.ondie, bub muoh aa I hate to bmak ny ml.e not
to talk about Oamels at *tms time I'ta.t Bust say they are
fimt in the semioa am, well....who's the aoldier?

BLONDIE: J\}{s/t a eoldiex'.‘ ‘ BRI

DAGHOUD: /ﬁ name s Aloysius ngga,edmcer.;; MN A/m o

NII.ES: Piggledinkerm;?ﬁ l‘ik_ _._‘ 4H18 hame 1s sor'b of ‘
femiliar to me for some reaaon. I oan't think what 1t i8,.

DAGWOOD s Wasn't it someone oall.ed Pigel.edmker whomﬁmarm & new
wife every year and OOLLGM; her 111‘0 1nsuranoe a few months
Later? LR

LTOE PSPIS




BIONDIE:
NIIES:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
NIIES:

NIIES:

llg - 11_
5/22 44

(A}ﬁWED) Oh, gooa heavensi Daewoodt Really?
I don't think 1t was thatu.he‘b'a 866 « & bank m’bber? No,
Maybe he's got tWO heads» R
Oh, nof R
W’ell, I guess I oan‘t mmember. |
(DoOR OPENSQ SERIAN
I'11 tell you one thmg, Bﬁ.orme T I'm eum thaneie
something very, vem mtematmg about ?é’*ﬂ' @’W*

Aloysius Piggledinkerl ' " .Good,bye.

CORA:

(Dooncmsm) R I o
BLONDTE1<=Oh;-lear. s=3-+#ish-E-know 4 oL “!'mw-eet
com@mwn;amm B
MUSIC: ¥
BLONDIE: And so, Cora, :t'm going tp meet him at the etation or het 11
meet me, . I don't kndw What he 1001:8 J.ike.
CORA: /1(’ soldier, oh? ng know,’ IvveaxwayjA elt /;ng. m“‘i"fﬂ
about soldiers, bubt=b 15y ‘ : G=BROULB 40 ¢
Un, what's his name? | S o
BLONDIE: Hie name...Uh, woum you J.itce t,o go doWn to the .station |
with me and meet him? ‘; 5
CORA: Well, I don't know, Bi,ondiem »What's his name? E
BLONDIE: Oh,éft'ﬁ be lots of fun. : E
CORA:  What's his name? = =
BLONDIE: Yes,..ooms o, Oom -» WH.I. you do 1t? |
All right, Baome....twe got all day..,But. whawa ms name?




s/‘@W" [C el

Well, 1t's Aloysius Piggledlnker. ,

/‘11 o | |
//On scoozd thought, 1 can't go.i‘I've got a lot of things

Now Core don't you dare try to aneak out of it. |
Now Biondie, I've 2ot to--wn-wuh/ I've zot an appomtment

) !
| s
Oh, 8o I did...Well, I meant to say my appointmens/with -

Blondiel You didn't even let me flnish what I was going

You were golng to say dentist, Wéren't you?
Yos, but 1 wanted to eay 1t...0h, dear -

i

S ‘:‘//m t hlm.
. d 1 ' N‘.' ‘.
Yoo, but‘os soon as 1-1». I'm aoxng to take a powder.

'N‘w,you're coming with

That's all right wlth me. I Just want a 11ttle moral
support. Now that Ifve got 1t I gueas I'm ready to meet

/lx . . »(\.,1) ‘
/f(iggle nker, eh?’ (LAUGHS -- OLD FASHIONED BOSS LAUGH)

Yosh, Aloysius Piggledinker;;j* S }
(ROARS WITH LAUGHTER) And Blondie and Cora are going

BLONDIL:
CORA:

to do.
BLONDIE:
CORA:

with uh == wibh my ha:rdressor. s
BLONDIE: You just went yesterday. SRR
CORA:
BLONDIE: You saw your. dentist Juet 1ast week.
CORA:

to sayl -

- BLONDIE:
CORA:
~ Aloysius Piggledinker. "if'

BLORNDILE: You can't tell anything by a nam ‘

me, erentt you? ng/hGHTEKsh;Q
CORE: ot it e
BLONDIE:

Privete Piggledinkerl
A0 s |
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD: Yeah., Aloysxus. ‘ SRR
DITHERS : /Ai’égsj.&%, to0? Aol v "“w .uf /fo//
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

610 ¥SVIS

down to meet him’ at\tha'tpain.z 1 wonder what he 1ooke
lake? | TR




R "BLONDIE" .13

5/2/8 .
DAGWOOD: Oh, 1 BUPPOBE he's ell covered with aouuas "R
: ? . ‘ = o o ‘ ‘ "\’ ¢
DITHERS why RLERE SIS / ..,(»
DAGWOOD: You can 1magine how he's had to figh with a nam§ 1ike

‘that, ah, these women. They oertainly get themselves'
into seme jams, don't they? .
DITHERS: They get yg into the marmalade, too...l'd certainly like
| see What that soldier looke 11ke.f | |
DAGWOOD: //é would O Then I could kidlBiondie about it :or a week
or two. | B ‘ ,
DITHERS: //Wg ‘fon't we go downlsztha station and surprise them
with ) ‘ e
DAGWOOD: //éag'idea appeals to me.\ Gome On, J 0. - 1et'8 set 8°1n8-
We don't want to miss t.he t‘un. - |

L

g

MUSTG: ‘ SRR IR MR RN LR,

—— ——

ﬂ{ﬁIW~6A ’ ﬂg' ‘A(?RAIN IS FADING AWAY'TO 8 '-ooOHIO)

BLONDTE: | well,\o.L suppose he's one of ol solda.ers that got of £
~fomin that train but I’ don't know whioh one. |

CORA: Remember, Blondie = you said I could leave as soon as
I met him, ‘ SRR

DICHOTE:  Oh, Coras. s :

COFA I'm going to holid you to 1t.

BLONDE: w-nn, all right, COra...Oh /& hope he 1sn't that fat one
who 100ks 1ike Lou Costello. L o

CORA: Blondie! Blondlel S o

BLONDIE: ~ Cora =-- what's the matber? i

CORA: Look == one of those sola&ers 1ooks 11ke Jeffrey Kane,

@20t PS¥PIS

the movie star. (PANTS)
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"annm" ”‘guu- :

+ 522/l |
BLONDIE: Oh, vora, you must: be joke**jo-*30*~-~Jeepefst
‘CORA: Heo's coming over this: way. Oh, what terrtble things

that man does to my blood pressuve ana how 1 1ove itd
BLONDIE: I thlnk it is. Joffrey Kane. He's in t.he army.....om

hore he comes., It's funny but my heart 18 jusb going

pittipst/pittipat pLesipate o o OUREE

CORA: ~ Mine is goling clankety clank ciank..ﬂﬂvlvdn!

JEFFREY: Hetlo, there -- are you Blonnie? élwr&w'f

BLONDIE: Yes -~ (TWO DEEP BREATHS) mp I'm Blondle....hren't
you Jeffrey Kene?: ‘  | Rillt

JEFFREY: Yos, I guess I’ ém.“jﬁ”'n ; A?“ S ;

CORA: Oh, Mr. Kane 1t*s éﬁ“wonderful to seo ybu in: person.\

1lI;7&'m glad I oame down here. Blondie's waiting for
some ¢lunk by the name,of Piggigdlnker.‘ |

JEFFREY : Well, that'e my pesl Me a-Aloysius Pie,gledinker. o
6.@-"4.& ‘ { «w’(} -r‘w ‘
Taat fe the' hame - the anmy knpws me by.
BLONDIE: Oh, my &00dNess.. "fjh¢t-‘f'“r‘
JEFFREY : Jeffrey  Kane is Just a stage name. | |
CORA: If you'll loan me & gun, $'11 be delighted to shoot myself.
BLONDIE: And s0 I've been. writlng to you all thls time. Oh,

Mr, Kane =« or. Plggl‘jlnker - br whatever it is =-
. af 1 had only known who 1 waa;wrxting to I don't thlnk I

could have written to you.,l;fq.‘

JEFFREY : (QMILES) Well, why‘not?
BLONDIE: well, wmy hand would have vlbrated too much.-J9o¥ TR
JEFFREY: well, 1t's been very sweet of you o write to me.“ 

It's meant e 1ot toume; and lwhadAEL stop off on my

way through and say nello¢  ‘ | i
BLONDIE: On, I'm glad you did...Oh, emcusa me == this 1s

Mre, Dibhers;‘ _3:wﬁE@ ‘ |
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JEFFREY:
CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA:

JEFFREY :
BLONDIE:
CORPA:

BLONDIE:

JEFFREY
BLONTIE: .
JINFREY
CORA;
WGWOID:

BLONDI:
DAGWOOD:
JEFFREY:
DAGWOOD:
JEFFREY:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIES

g Ln:"" JRIRSTE
/22/ '

How do you do, Mrs. D:Lthe!"s. f' - ‘

(DYING OF LOVE) - Oh, I'm éo*‘glad to know you.

It'e too bad that Mrs.’ D&there has to run alons-\
wnat?/l a‘%w have/to. _or:f kool . ‘

why, Cors, you said you' were gOins to leave as eoon as

you met Private Piggledinkér. et

oh, Blondie, don't balieva awword I aayl

But I promised to 1ot you go, ahd you ‘said you were going
to hold me- to my proms,ee, Sr i) R R

wuat a bare*faced iiar 1 aml I'm not going to hold you
to any prouise as long As yéu oan hold onto him...What ao
you think, Mr. nggtemnker? e R N o

‘It's up to Biondiea* 75*-r€fgjﬁf3~

Well, 1 don‘t know -

oty
//Blondie, have meroy "on mal

Well, let's walk! tOWards bhat cab over there and 1’11
decides - ¢ ‘1"?"\:”‘4?' | S |

May I take your arm, Blondie?

Yos == uh==go mghb ahéad...‘I‘hank you.

The pleasuve's all’ mine. SR ST I
Don't you believe 1tl..0h, Blo ¢ -~ 1ook who's comxng!
(COMING UP) Blbnuael 'Btonhig%géa;ﬁ 'is this: guy you «=-
holy smokel It's Jeffrey Kane( |
Frivate Piggledinker, this 13 my-husband, Mr. Bumstead.
sr -- how do you'do? 5”‘;‘3“‘» TR e

‘Ana you? N

Henh? T ‘ﬁfj’ Bty

How do ¥4 do? -wL
Not so wells I'm losing out._;‘

Weil, goodbye, Dagwgpd,\;;

Fing, thank you. ‘
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DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
CORA:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS :

CORA:
DITHERS:
CORA: -
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD: -

BLONDIE:

JEFFREY:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

JEFFREY :
CORA:

RENSHIEUNRES ! . [y
i [N .

S U T
N - '%g/pﬁ it B
wait a minute, Bl.ondj.e -*-; 2
(COMING UP) Coral Com
Don't bother me, sohny. o i_f"'?.; §
Bumstead! What's golng on hove?. ,(WM./' ’ j
It's erther a miraole or a mirme7Mut ho matter What it
18, 1t/1Wake Jeftrey Kane. ‘ . /dw«c..— |
Thet's pronounced Aloyeius szgledmker...Oh/ this 1s
Mr. Drthers. CA
(4D LIB HOW DO YOU DO‘S“‘) ‘
This is my wife here wit.h the glasew 1ook in her eyes
and the sitly smlle on her puss.
(DREAMILY) Go away, Junlor‘a i f NS R
Coral Wake up! Snap ou\: 01’ M:. unconeoious. e
I'm happy the way 1 am. vl o

/ BlJndie, where ere/n goirhg? M j ” ~ene oy
Oh, e'rqa just going to get in the cab and 8o aomeplace/
w48 |

on. LIS ot it & minute./“ it ? 7 “'(—v/,
I don't know.z.«q LM m W
(CAB DOOR OPENS..) f* ok
may I heip you into, the oab Blondie?
Thank youﬂ "?ou might notice wnat mce manners
Aloysius has, m: RS RN
1 know, 1 know == I'm‘just a ﬁarbarian.‘
hre you coming along with us, Cora?

I'm couling wit.h you 11‘ 1. have A;o hang on to the ‘

trunk rack. P

Got mght in, Mrs. Dibhers...bet me help you., _
Oh, thank you 80 mu---wwoo-woo-woo-woo~woo! Oh)‘the |
things that. happen to me when you touch*.a n»m.7 Mm

‘rw

)ﬂﬂ«f
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DAGWOOD: Weit a minute -~ we're going along with you, too. .,O,CA.*M,,(
BLONDIE: Oh, no you're not, Dagwood. You've go’o work to do.
DITHERS : Cora! Where are you gonng?
CORA: Who cares?...Oet in, Jeffrey!

(CAR DOOR CLOSES) i
BLONDIE: Well, ﬂhere we are...Ali right, ariver .- go ahead. |
DRIVER: where to, lady? | e |
CORA: wiivomoeres?, . Just starb, that's a11.
DRIVER: Oksy, lady.

(CAR STARTS UP..)
DAGWOOD: Hey! Bilondie! Waitl ~ W

DITHERS: Wait for us! Coral
(CAR DRIVES OFF)
DAGWOOD: Bloooooooondiel
- M0sIC: .
DITHERS: Well, Bumstead, it's four thn‘tyu How long have we
been si1tting here waitlns on yout"front steps?
DAGWOOD: . Two hours and forty-five mmutes, and still thay haven't
come back. ‘ -
DITHERS: These are the hardest steps I e\mr aat; on.
DAGWOOD: L tried sitting on the weloome mat and you're .iiv |

wslcome to it. I'il be piokmg fibers
out of me for weeks. .

(&,
‘ S
DITHERS: Gh, women are. fickle, aren‘t they? g
DAGWOOD: Yeah. I $
DITHERS There's only one thing they're consistent. gbout. ®

They're consistently t‘lokle. 2 |
DAGWOOD: /{gt(xey fail for the first rpretty moustache that comas sB1l0Nng.



"BLO /)ih" »18-
DITHERS: Good thing he Wasn't WGaring a beard“‘ ‘
DAGWOOD: It's just my 1uok to have my wife pick a movie star out
of that U.S,0. 1ist. If 1t were anyone else's w1fe ;
she'd get someone who 1obked 11ke Aloyslus Piggledinker
sounde: ‘ ‘ ‘
DITHERS: 1 just thought of somethlng; Maybe our wivea aren't
coming back at 8if, Maybe we're being /4Z?rted' 24 ‘ b oo 9
discarded, cast of £ like an old Bﬁgg?>'JuBt ecause welre
not young and dashins, Jusb because we're not movie stars.
| Oh, the injustice of 1tl_zé2p135§240~‘ P R
DAGWOOD: It's terrible, isn't ith “and I've glven tho best years
of my life to Blondie.‘ I‘ve kepb our 1ittle 166b0oX full of
cold cuts, I've taken the :amily on a vaoation/gzg;ajfeverg
year, ‘and when Coolae was uttie I did her things m the
washing machine.....and now 1t's all been taken away from
me. (&NIFFS) . “‘ \ REREE.
DITHERS ; Oh, this is awful. I'm off women for llfe. I'11 neyer
speak to another woman again.....l wonder Where I put
ny 1attie blaok book, Teet 23 5°Y.
(FOOTSTEPS OFF) - AR
BLONDIE: (OFF) iy there they aretﬁiflANa

CORA: way the poor darlings.....Whab's the matter?

DAGWOOD: (WiEPING) - Nobody I.oves us. |

BLONDIE: .  Oh, poor Dagwood. - o -

DAGWOOD: Where's that guy? Where's Jeffrey Aloysius Kano
Piggledinker., — 1 N o

'DITHERS: Whore's our rival? , ‘41 ‘ | &

CORA: Now Julius -~ there wouldn't be any rivairy between you §

o

and Jeffrey., I'a make the proper selection -~ but fastl




=19~
5?°a/uu (REVISED)
BLONDIE: We put him back on tha tratn again, Dagwood, but what an

afternoon e had. ‘
DITHERS 3 Cora, do you still love nw? ‘:j;‘
CORA: ‘ m:‘
DITHERS:  (TO OTHERS) she's :mad about me.m /Zavdi“ /.wa Amnd
»Bwunmww(sommwawloyaamwmggmmkw«uuh».a.pmw
- heavenlynano}
DAGWOOD: *mwwalondie;udoavoumattiiulevouuw?
BLONDIE fuw o 16 -WES nmmMMMUdeﬁﬁmwsheer |
88 tasy. ‘ ;
CORA% And-thon\ﬂ% went to the U‘S.O. and danoed and danoed and
danced. Oh, what & thrill, |
BLONDIE S wcmnardAd- tnenwemuwmwm-agamawmm.
DAGWOOD: Blondie, do. you still love uw?
BLONDIE:.. .....0h, . that- mn«vaa%owundormimms. N
DAGWOOD: - Blondie} wowmmtmme 3 |

i'r‘?; 1“\’*41

e 4 ff:’l o

BLONDIEr““““Sowstrongrmanéwhandsomo1~anﬂ‘juvt*bubb&tng»w&bhumuaeies»
DAGWOODY™" wmiamw**ammsmi-awme? Saa ‘
DITHERS: Ask her again, Dagwood. L
DAGWOOD Blondie, do you still love me?
BLONDIE1 .What?...Oh...Oh, that...Why Of ooursé I love you, Jeffrey,
I mean, Dagwood. ©Oh, dear. Gome on, Cora, let's got dinner.
DAGWOOD:  Bivvousoosondke! — L. m/ v ﬂ/m.«d <. ,(AA,{ oy
(APPLAUSE) Alor i Loty A /ﬂé’«z%
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5/22/1% (REV]BED)
NILES: Ah, sh, ah, eh - Don't go away, folks. \
The Bumstoads will be baolc :I.n just a moment.

MUSIC: _ (QUICK FANFARE) f o s

MCGEEHAN: Thanks to -the Yanks of the Weekj 'Ionight ve salute
Lieutenant Roland Sohel,a.enberg of New Becnbrd, Maesaohusetts,
Flying Fortress pi!.ot, for his exploit on a yeld ovoyr Hamm,
Gormany., Planc on fire, Explodins fifty-oauber machine
gun bullets smagh the s,nstmment panel., blaoken a.tl the
windows, Bonbs are stuok..mmst be roleased by somw drivez
Ideutenant Sohellenberg fights t‘im with extinguishem,
"finally quenches flames by divi.qg fyom twenty thousand feet
to six thowand, And...bringa oharred wrook home to
England, In your honoy Meutemnt Sohellenberg and your
ga:l.lan‘c orew, the makeye of Oame:ls are aending to our
soldiers overseas threa nundmd thousand Camel oigavettes.,

b

MUSIC: _ (FANPARE)

[ ppplrmnat)
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""i‘ ?}Oa/zm (mmﬁn )

NILES; anh of the fouyr Oamel. radio shows honore a Yank of the 'Week,
sends thres hundred thouaand Oamel. Mgavettea pvemeas...

a total of more than a mu.l.ion Oameu sont. free eaoh week.
weeavena-»vw-nw-wve«vwe. -.waf-rw-w.rm',rrm--w-w-?o-prﬂwﬂwawvﬂwfvfcff-ff
NILES:  In this oountry the tmveung Oamel Oamvana have thanked

SR ~atdiences of more than thréa am a haa.t‘ miuion !emce w1th

froe shows gyg,t‘t'ee Gameial SR e

..m...,.w..,mmm,.,,.,,..mm,...w..,;;;;ﬁ..,..m..,»....;..m;.,,;’-,;m
NIIES: Oamel redio broadoasts go oub tc the United Stated ?four
times & weok, aye shot'bwaved too ou *;'fn,ovemaaa and- to
South America, Idéten’ whuu&ay ta Abbott am Ooatauol
Friday to Garry Moore am J’immv mmnte; Saturnay to
Bob Hawk in "Thankg To 'l‘hé Yanka" qnd or ooures next Monday
and every Monday, be sure to uaben tq "Blondia" at thia
same time amd over thesa same OBS

MUS IC: (BLOMDIE, ,, .'.I_‘HENE. ‘.mm FO‘R :AND' ours )
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I, D% &
BUYA 4 /J.w mf’fxiﬁwgight,

DAGWOOD:

with a :l.eft atﬁ he smaokadﬂm I.nj;hg_‘eye, !.‘hen I aul.ed off

i

DAGWOOD:' Oh, no, I dddntt; mete. When he walked ewoy from me ho

e o
foll down an open marhol.eu.ﬂ‘hat'l.l teaéh him tg % that

stuff on Dagwodd Bumteaa; B T
'BLONDIE: Well, What WaB ”"z/‘l.{ Aﬂéx ﬁx@#nw’t‘ﬁ

DAGWOOD: He 'oried to sell: e so‘ blaﬁk mak‘ket gaaol.ine. No Bumstead

| 1s evey going to have arwbhmg to d? w:wh the bl.aok market!
NIIES: Good for you,. :oagwéom The: b‘.!,aok markebaem and’ mokebeers,

the dea loxs 4n oounterreitod gaeoune ooupons and hot gas

~ know that it take’s ;gg to make a Blaok Mat‘ket.\.the eell.er,
gyg,sba.&wgr' ‘Bvery time. amrope busa bwok market 8asoune
hets helping to bus,io. up a new, vtoioue, oriminal. undéxworld,
The ohief vesson t‘or the sasolme ﬁhor’bage tbday 18 that we
Bave ebout x'eaohed the wimm omde 011 produbtive oapaoity
from know reserves m t/he Unwed St»aws. And more ana more
orude oil is being used. fot‘ pet:ol,eum pmduots t.o éupp:.y the

A;meg mﬁst Don't buy B&aox Manketl
MUSICs V(TAG ; w

BLONDIE: /I£ soun’&é ’ﬂke you lost the rs.ght, DR

620t ¥S¥1S
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g . TR ﬁa/é-w,/ -‘:“7—-

‘ Tﬁen I missed him
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NIIES Blondie 1s pl.ayed by Pemy smgl.eton am Dagwood by
Arthur lske, The msi.cal. soore 15 | }mposed amd oornupted
by Williem Artzt,

:Li;
o

df’lffl'&#f’f’fi'(&Jliﬂ(i?i'?f’f"f’f?’f’f"’f’f”'v”"""”f”w””' ‘

NII.ES: And remeuber w- got Oamea.e. t,ha ,omgarett,e that'a firet in
the service, See if your thmat an@ wur taste don't make |
Camel & £335% with you tpo. mm ‘”o Y ;tor youm:.th b

il

_gr(#{&efeif&ferffazfnm

NIIES:! ' This is Ken Niles saylng Ggodniéht ;for,“»Gﬁmel Oigamt-bea.,
Fivet in ths Servloe!

—'fffaafwfaaeafff-rfa-'v-fvrr’a’f&el«’raf{f&/f’fn}f o

MUSICs (qulvE AND APPIAUSE)
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5 22/114% (REVISED)

(GEORGE WASHINGTON HI‘IOH am)

Mister Pipesmoker, heté'a aomethins that sounds 11ke a ‘
pipe dream - but itte tme. beughtfuuy, thriftuy tmet

You get up to a gg;gg,ggygg piperula t'or every dimets worth

of tobaooo you buy 1f yo&’*etat'b amokms that gmm-tasbms.
even burning, mi!.d, Geome 1Waeh1ngton Smoking 'J.‘obaooo,
George Washington in the big, bl.ue. Wan-am-one-quat'oer
ounce package for just ten oentta. ﬂeome Waahington 18
Amerioats biggest va!.ue 1n amokine pleaaurel
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