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GOODWIN:
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AH == AH -- AH -~ DON'T TOUCH THAT DIAL -~ LISTEN 70
"BLONDIE" BROUGHD TO YOU BY THE MAXERS OF CAMEL
CIGARETTES. |

(TYPICAL NIWSBOY VOICE IN BACKUROUND) EXTRAI+» «EXTRAI
FOR EXTRA FLAVOR -~ GET CAMELS)

TXTRAI

FOR EXTRA MILDNESS AND EXTRA COOLNESS -~ GET 'CAMELSI
EXTRAJ |

FOR EXTRA SMOKING PER PACK, OFT CAMELS -~ THE CIOAREITE
THAT GIVES YOU THE "EXTRAS,"

ORCHESTI\A (T HEME, , , EIGHT BARS...'I‘HLN UNDIZR FOR:)
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"BLONDIE" -2-

SOUND: ___DOOR_OPENS e/

BLONDIE: (CALLS) DAGWWOOO0000D)

DAGWOOD:  (AWAY) HI HONEY! HERE I COME

BLONDIE: IS THAT ICE CREAM YOU'RE CARRYING?

DAGWOOD:  (CLOSER) YEAH! PEACH IOE CREAM! YMMM, HWMM, OHI BOY!

BLONDIE: OH DEAR,...I THOUGHT I SAW IT DRIPPINGI CAREFUL OF THE
FLOOR, OH, DAGWOOD] IT'S ALL MELIED

DAGWOOD:  IT IS? GOLIY...IT WAS ALL RIGHT WHEN I LOUGHT IT{

DLONDIE: HOW LONG AGO DID YOU BUY IT, DAGWOOD?

DAGWOOD: OH ~- ON MY WAY HOME!

DLONDIE: DID YOU STOP ANYWHERE ON YOUR WAY?

DAGWOOD:  NO.,,I HURRIED LIKE ANYTHING! I RAN FROM THE DRUG STORE
TILL I GOT TO OUR BACK ALIEY...AND UP THE ALLEY TO FUDDLE'S
.« JAND CUT ACROSS THEIR YARD.,..AND,.,(TAKE) OH YEAH!

BLONDIE: YOU STOPPED AT FUDDLEYS?

DAGWOOD: WELL, YEAH,,,JUST FOR A MINUTE,

BLONDIE: DAGWOOD, YOU'RE SLOWS

DAGWOOD:  SLOW? IS THAT BAD?

GOODWIN: 'TAIN'T GOOD WHEN YOU HAVE A PACKAGE OF ICE CREAM IN YOUR

HANDS -~ DUT WHEN YOU HAVE A PACKAGE OF CIGAREITES IN YOUR
HANDS -- IT'S WONDERFUL, YES, LADIES AND GENILEMEN, IF YOU
WANT THE "EXTRAS" OF DOTH LUXURY AND THRIFT IN YOUR SMOKING,
PICK YOUR CIGARETTE FOR SLOWER DURNING -~ PICK CAMELS.
SLOW-BURNING CAMELS GIVE A COOLER, MILDER SMOKE, FREE FROM
THE IRRITATING EFFECTS OF TOO-FAST DURNING, AND BECAUSE
STOW-DURNING LETS THE FLAVOR COME THROUGH, CAMELS GIVE YOU
MORE FLAVOR -- THE MATCHLESS FIAVOR OF COSTLIER TOBACCOS.
AND THERE'S ALSO AN ECONOMY SIDE TO CAMEL'S SLOWER WAY OF
DURNING .
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MAN

GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIL" %
9/2/40

IN RICENT IMPARTIAL LABORATORY TESTS, CAMELS BURNED
TWENTY-FIVE PER CENT SLOWER THAN THE AVERAGE OF THE
FIFTEEN OTHFR OF THE ILARGEST-SELLING BRANDS TESTED --
SLOWER THAN ANY OF THEM,

AND THAT MEANS A SMOKING PLUS BQUAL, ON THE AVERAGE, TO
FIVE EXTRA SMOKES PER PACK. S0, NEXT TIME, BUY CAMELS,
AND SEE FOR YOURSELF WHY PENNY FOR PENNY, CAMELS ARE YOUR
BEST CIGARETTE BUY!

(UP_AND QUT)

GOODWIN:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIL:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIL:

DAGWOOD:
BIL.ONDIE:

AND NOW FOR OUR WEEKTY VISIT WITH THE BUMSTEADS, FOLKS.
DAGWOOD SEEMS TO BE IN A LITTLE TROUBLE OVER THAT ICE CREAM
EPISODE, BUT WAT.T! MAYBIT HE'LI, COOX UP A GOOD ENOUGH
EXCUSE TO GET HIM OUT OF THE DOG HOUSE WITH BLONDIE

AFTER ALL, LISTEN!

SER - FUDDLE WAS TRYING TO CUT HIS GRASS WITH OUR

TIAWN MOWER,..AND SO I SHOWED HIM HOW TO WORK IT! YOU -
KNOW I HAVE A KNACK WITH MACHINERY...AND POOR OLD FUDDLE
HASN'T, HE SAID IT WAS WONDERFUIL HOW I MADE THAT MOWER MOWI
WAS THAT YOU PUSHING THAT LAWN MOWER SO FAST FOR THE LAST
HALF HOUR?

YEAH. . . HE COULDN'T SEEM TO MAKE IT MOW IN A STRAIGHT LINE
EVEN,., .EVERY TIME HE TRIED HE HAD TO ADMIT I WAS BETTER.
AND DID YOU GET ALL HIS GRASS CUT FINALLY?

YEAH. . .BEFORE T KNEW IT IT WAS FINISHED,

NOW, LISTIN, DAGWOOD!.,..NEXT TIME YOU WANT TO DEMONSTRATE
YOUR KNACK WITH A TAWN MOWER.,.. HAVE THE DEMONSTRATION ON
OUR OWN TAWN! OUR GRASS GROWS TOO YOU KNOWL
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DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
AGWOOD: (¢

BLONDIL:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

"BILONDIL" . -4~
9/2/L0

YEAH,.,.BUT I WASN'T CUITING GRASS ALL THE TIME OVER THERE, -

BLONDIE, ER -- FARQUHAR AND T HAD A BUSINESS CONFERENCEL
(SUSPICIOUSLY) UM HMMI JUST WHAT DOES HE WANT YOU TO DO
FOR HIM NOW?

WELL -1 DON'T KNOW THE DETAILS YBT,,.BUT IT'S A

REAL ESTATE DEAL FUDDLE SAYS.

DOES MR. FUDDLE:KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT REAT, ESTATE?

OH, HE SAYS ABOUT ALL YOU HAVE TO KNOW IS WHERE THERE'S A
HOUSE OR SOMETHING FOR SALE AND THEN FIND SOMEONE WHO
WANTS TO BUY ITI

UHUH.

AND HE KNOWS BOTH THOSE THINGS!

AND YET HE WANTS YOU TO HELP HIM SELL THIS HOUSE?

YEAH, . [THAT'S ABOUT IT.

BUT WHY, DAGWOOD? WHY SHOULD HE SPLIT WITH YOU THEN?

EH? WELL -- ER -~ THAT'S WHAT I DON'T KNOW,..BUT HE'LL
EXPLAIN IT T0 ME WHEN HE COMES OVER HERE,

WHEN'S HE COMING OVER? |

AS SOON AS HIE PUTS OUR LAWN MOWER BACK IN HIS GARAGE,,,AND
FIXES A BLISTER ON HIS HAND.

HOW DID HE GET A BLISTER WHEN YOU DID THE WORK?

HE WAS APPLAUDING MEI

WHO OWNS THE HOUSE, DAGWOOD?

I DUNNO. THE PEOPLE WHO OWN THE HOUSE ARE ALL DEAD.

WHAT? YOU MEAN IT DOESN'T BELONG TO ANYBODY?
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -5~
9/2/40

HUH? WELL -~ I SUPPOSE IT DOBS BELONG TO SOMEBODY -~ BUT
TF BVERYBODY IN THE FAMILY IS DEAD NOW -- WHY NOBODY KNOWS
WHO IT BFLONGS TO -- AND THAT'S WHY THIS LAWYER IS WILLING
10 SELL., HR -- DOES THAT ANSWER YOUR QUESTIONY

NO\ DORS THIS LAWYER HAVE THE RIGHT TO SELL THE HOUSE IF
HE DOESN'T OWN IT?

(H, SURE, HE TOLD FUDDLE TO GO RIGHT AND SELL IT -- IF HE
COUID,

IF HE COULD? I THOUGHT YOU SAID HE HAD A CUSTOMER.

WELL, HE HAS ~- BUT THFRE'S JUST A LITTLE HITCH TO IT,

1 THOUGHT THFRE WOULD BE.

YEAH, ,.IT SEEMS THAT DIFFERENT PEOPLE HAVE STARTED TO BUY
THIS HOUSE BEFORE...BUT TOR SOME REASON THEY ALL BACKED OUT
AT THE LAST MINUTE.

WHAT HOUSE IS IT, DAGWOOD?

TS THE OLD GREY HOUSE OUT ON SHADOW RCAD,,,THE ONE WITH
THE CUPOLA AND THE MANSARD ROOF,

THAT OID PLACE? SEEMS TO ME I'VE HEARD SOMETHING ABOUT
THAT HOUSE}., WASN'T THERE SOME SCANDAL ABOUT THE PEOPLE
WHO OWNED IT, DAGWOOD? | |

T DUNNO, HONEY, ANYHOW THEY'RE ALL DEAD NOW,..(RUMBLE OF
THUNDER. . .VERY FAINT) HEY,. WHAT'S THAT? THUNDER? GOLLY
I DON'T WANT TO BE MONKEYING AROUND THAT OLD HOUSE ON A
RAINY NIGHT.

YOU'RE NOT GOING OUT THFRE TONIGHT, ARE YOU?

YAAH -- I PROMISED FUDDIE I WOULD. IT SEEMS THIS MAN IS
GOING OUT OF TOWN AGAIN TOMORROW AND FUDDLE WANTS THE DEAL
CLOSED BEFORE HE GETS AWAY,

¢Z69 SSVIS



"BLONDIE"
9/2/40

ARE, THERE ANY LIGHTS IN THE HOUSE?
SURE -~ THEY USED OIL IAMPS...AND THERE'S STILL SOME OF
IT'S ALL FURNISHED JUST THE WAY IT WAS WHEN THE LAST

WELL -~ IF YOU MUST GO OUT THFRE TONIGHT, DAGWOOD,..I'LL

WELL -- I DON'T KNOWI MAYBE I'M JUST CURIOUS TO SEE INSIDE
THE OLD HOUSE. ANYWAY JF YOU GO...I'M GOING, T0O) (DOOR.
OH, THERE'S MR, FUDDLE NOW!
YEAH, ., (GOING) I'LL GO BRING HIM IN, (FUDDLE KNOCKS,,.SAME
RHEYTHM, . THEN RINGS LONG RING...IT BULIDS AS DAGWOOD
YDAH. . YEAIL, ., I') COMINGI (OPENS DOOR)
HOW ARE YOU?

HELLO,

FIT AS A FUDDLE, MY BOY! (LAUGHS)
AND WY NOT WITH THAT HOUSE AS GOOD AS SOLD?

YES, SIRL..

WL, A FEW DETATLS TO SETTIE, OF COURSEI GOD TO EXPECT A
LITTLE SALES RESISTANCE IN THIS GAME!
WELL -~ JUST WHAT DO YOU WANT ME TO DO FOR YOU ON

JUST CONVINCE MY PROSPECT THAT THE
HOUSE IS A STEAL AT THE PRICE, YOU'RE A CONSTRUCTION MANY

YOU TELL HIM THE PIACE CAN BE FIXED FOR A SONGL
YEAH. . ,BUT LOOK NOW,.,.I'M NOT GOING T0 THLL ANY FIBS ABOUT

FAR FROM IT! BUT JUST RIMIVBIR YOU GITA SPLIT
WELL -- GRAB YOUR HAT AND LET'S ‘GOl

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

THEM}

OWNER DIED!
SOUND: THUNDER AGAIN
BLONDIR:

GO WITH YOU.
DAGWOOD:  YOU WANT T0 GO? WIY?
BIONDIE:

BELL, « J4UDDLE RING)
DAGWOOD:

APPROACHES)

FUDDLIEY
FUDDLE:: (COMING IN)
DAGWOOD:  OH{ IS IT?
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:  YRAH}

THIS DEAL?
FUDDLE: PRACTICALLY NOTHING!
DAGWOOD:

THAT HOUSE,
FUDDLE:  NO, NO, MY BOY!

IR WE SELL THE HOUSE}
DAGWOOD:  YOU ME

- NOW?
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FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOQOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOODY
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
IUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

"BLONDIE" =8
9/2/40

CERTAINLY! NOW -- WHILE THE DAYLIGHT IASTS!
YFAH, BUT I HAVEN'T HAD MY SUPPER!
UNTIL I'VE HAD MY SUPPER!

BUT IT WILL BE DARK WHEN WE GET THERE!

WHAT OF IT? WHY?

I'M NOT SUPERSTITIOUS, BUT,,,WELL,..YOU KNOW HOW IT IS
A HOUSE ‘ALWAYS GETS A BAD NAME,.,.AFTER A MURDERY

FH? DID YOU SAY -- ER -- MURDER?

YEAH, IT'S CAUSED TALK, YOU KNOW! BOUND TO CAUSE TALKI
BUT IT ALL HAPPENED TWENTY YEARS AGO, BUMSIEAD!

LISTEN, . .IS THAT WHY NOBODY WILL LIVE IN THAT HOUSE?

I SUPPOSE THAT HAD SOMETHING TO DO WITH IT. THAT AND THE

RUMORS ABOUT THE TRAMP,

W-WHAT TRAMP?

THE ONE WHO TRIES TO SLEEP IN THE HOUSE.,.

T-TRIED TO?

YEAH, SEEMS THIS TRAMP GOT IN THFRE ON A RAINY NIGHT
(RUMBLE OF THUNDER DISTANT)..,TO0 TAKE SHELTER FROM THE
STORM, THIS WAS ABOUT TEN YEARS AGO...

NEVER MIND THE DATE! WHAT HAPPENED?

HIS HATR TURNED WHITE OVER NIGHT!
GIVE THE PLACE A BAD NAME, T00,
TOOO00H,

YRAH, AND, WHEN THE TRAMP ESCAPED FROM THE ASYLUM --
ABOUT FIVE YEARS AGO..,IT STIRRED UP THE OLD YARNS AGAIN,
TODAY SOMEBODY TOLD MY MR, BIGGS ABOUT IT,,,AND IT SORT
OF MADE HIM UNEASY,

T'M NOT GOING ANYWHERE

THAT KIND OF HELPED TO
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DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD: «

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:!

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUODDLE:

DAGWOOD;

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" =0~
9/2/40

YEAH, IT MAKES ME UNEASY, TOO,

NOW, ,LISTEN, BUMSTEAD! YOU'RE NOT BACKING OUT ON ME,

ARE YOU?

ME? OH, NO! NOOOOOOO! BUT,.,IT IS GETTING DARK,,,AND
(THUNDER) AND IT'S GOING TO RAIN AGAIN TONIGHT...

YOU'VE BEEN LISTENING TO STORTES, TOO!! JUST BECAUSE THAT
MURDER WAS DONE ON A RAINY NIGHT,,.

TOOOOCH! IT WAS?

SO THEY SAY, BUT THAT'S NO SIGN IT WILL HAPPEN AGAIN,
LISTEN! I'M NOT A BIT NERVOUS FOR MYSELF!{ BUT BLONDIE
WANTED TO GO T00, AND,,. |

WELL, THAT'S FINE! THE MORE THE MFRRIER! NOT, I'LL MEET -
YOU OUT THERE, .,

MEBI' ME? CAN'T WE GO TOGETHER? |
I'VE GOT TO PICK UP MR, BIGGS AT HIS HOTHL, I'LI MEET
YOU AT THE HOUSE! IT'S NUMBER THIRTREN-THIRTEEN SHADOW
ROAD, , " |

THIRTEEN?

DOUBLE THTRTEEN!  MEET YOU IN THE DRIVEWAY! AT NINE
0'CLOCK!

YEAH, N.,,N.,,NINE O'CLOCK!

(MUSIC IN FOR INTFRLUDE)

(UNDER THIS A DEEP BELL TOLLS NINE -- FAINTLY HEARD AT
FIRST -~ BUT BUILDING TO A FULL TONE AT END, , ,A_LONG

ROLLING PEAL OF THUNDER -- DROWNS THE MUSIC ON THE LAST

STROKE OF NINE)
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BIL.ONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD: -

DAGWOOD:
BLONDII:

"BLONDIT" - 10~
9/2/40

(CALLS) DAGWOOD? CAN YOU FIND OUT WHY THE CAR STOPPED?
YFEAH, NO GAS!

OH -~ DAGWOOD! DO YOU KNOW WHIRE WE ARE?

NO{ T CAN'T SEE A THING! BUT HERE'S A GATE POST, I'LL
LIGHT A MATCH AND.., (MATCH SCRATCHES) TOOOH| NUMBER
THIRTEEN THIRTEEN! '

OH, ISN'T THAT LUCKY?

HUH?

THIS IS THE HOUSE WE WANT!

I DON'T WANT IT! TR -~ LISTEN -~ FUDDLE ISN'T HERE AND
T -- I THINK WE'D BEITFR GO HOME,

WE CAN'T GO HOME,, ,UNLESS HE DRIVES US! (CAR DOOR OPENS)
LET'S WALK UP THIS PATH, DAGWOODI ' (DOOR SHUTS)

s et el

LOOKS OF THAT HOUSE!

WE CAN'T SEE THE HOUSE!

WE CAN'T SEE ANYTHING -- THAT'S WHAT I DON'T LIKE!
(THUNDER 1.0UD) TOOOOH,

T SAW SOMETHING! STANDING IN THE DRIVEWAY !

YOU DID? DID IT LOOK LIKE -- A -~ A -= A MAN?

NO! IT LOOKED LIKE MR, FUDDLE'S CAR., THE LIGHTNING
FLASHED, , ,AND, , , (THUNDER AGAIN),..THFRE! SEE IT?
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIK:
DAGWOOD:

VOICE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
VOICE:

DAGWOOD:
VOICE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

"RLONDIE" -11-
9/2/40

YEAH! (YELLS) HEY, FUDDLE! (TO BLONDIE) COME ON,.
LET'S RUNt (FEDT _RUN ON GRAVEL,, WIND SOUNDS IN TREES)

HFRE WE ARE! LISTEN FUDDLE!,,,TOOOOH!

WHADYS . WRONG?

HIS CAR IS EMPTY!

MAYBE HE'S GONE INSIDE THE HOUSE] MAYBE WE'RE AWFULLY
LATE! WHAT TIME IS IT?

WAIT,,,I'LL TURN ON FUDDLE'S CAR RADIO,..WE CAN GET THE
TIME FROM THAT,, . (CLICK)

MAYBE WE'D JUST BETTER GO ON INSIDE THE HOUSE,,.
NO.,,NO, HONEY, NOT ON A RAINY NIGHT! NOT INSIDE THAT
HOUSE! SEE -~ IT WAS A RAINY NIGHT WHEN,..

(CRAZY CHUCKLE) "HE DIED! AS THE OTHERS ALL DIED,,,"
TOOH!

GOODNESS!  WHAT'S THAT?

(FILTFR) "AND THAT IS WHERE WE MUST LEAVE THE THIRTEENTH
EPISODE OF THE THRILLING CHILLING MYSTERY SHERIAL
"GORY-JAWS -~ THE VAMPIRE -~ BITES AGAIN,"

THE, , ,THE RADIO! A FINE THING!

"GORY~JAWS -- THE VAMPIRE -- BITES AGAIN" IS BROUGHT TO
YOU EACH EVENING AT THIS SAME TIME BY THE "E-Z-CHEW"
DENTAL PLATE COMPANY,,.(CLICK)

NOT TO ME BROTHER, ,.

WHY DAGWOOD! YOU ACT KIND OF NERVOUS! OH! LOOK!
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -12~
9/2/40

TEEFEEH) DON'T DO THAT! WHATTSA MATTER?

(WHISPERS) A LIGHT! IN THE HOUSE! SEE IT?

YHAH, , ,IN,,,THAT WINDOW! IT.,.IT'S GREEN!

THAT'S THE WINDOW SHADE.,,(THUNDER...RAIN FALLS) THFRE!
NOW IT IS RAINING! (GOING) I'M GOING UP ON THAT PORCH
Al LEAST!

WAIT! WAIT FOR ME! NOW STAY CLOSE TO ME, BLONDIE...
I...I'LL TAKE CARE OF YOU,

(WHISPERING) HERE'S THE FRONT DOOR! (PAUSE,,.THREE LOUD
KNOCKS )

TOOH! WHAT'S THAT?

I JUST XNOCKED ON THE DOCR,...(GASPS) DAGWOOD!

DON'T DO THAT? WHATTSA MATTER?

THAT FRONT' DOOR IS OPENING!..,OPENING BY ITSELF! (DOOR
CREAKS )

N...N...NOW DON'T BE NERVOUS, HONEY] IT'S AN OLD DOOR AND
o3¢ (WIND WHISTLES FAINTLY) HEY,,,DID YOU FEEL THAT?

YES, A COLD WIND! AND IT CAME OUT OF THE HOUSE!
LISTEN, .. THINK BABY DUMPLING IS .LONESOME BACK HOME,,,AND
DAISY TOO! LOOK! IT ISN'T RIGHT FOR US TO BE OUT EN --
ENJOYING OURSELVES WHEN 'OUR FAMILY IS HOME ALL ALONE AND,.,
NO DAGWOOD! WE ARE NOT GOING HOME WHY, MR, FUDDLE WOULD
THINK WE WERE FRAIDY-CATS! LET'S,,,LET!'S GO ON IN AND
PROVE THAT WE'RE NOT!
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DAGIWOOD:

VOICE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIY:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"  -13-
9/2/40

WAIT! I SHOULD HAVE TOLD YOU BEPORE, BLONDIE,,,I KNOW
SOMETHING ABOUT THIS HOUSE THAT YOU DON'T! SOMETHING THAT
HAPPENED TWENTY YEARS AGO, ..

(GROANS)

LISTEN -~ DID YOU HFAR THAT?

I CFRTAINLY DID!

IT MUST BE MR, FUDDLE! (GOES) (CALLS) MR, I'UDDLE! ARE
YOU THERE? (GOING) WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOU?

HEY, BLONDIE -- DON'T GO IN THERE! COME BACK! (GOING)
BLONDIE, .. LISTEN! WAIT! (DOOR SLAMS) TOOOOQOH! WHAT!'S
WHAT'S THAT?

THE DOR STAMMED SHUT BEHIND US! JUST THE WIND -~ I.,,I
GUESS..,’

YEAH, , ,JUST THE WIND,..I HOPE!

LISTEN! (FOOTSTEPS HEARD) I HEAR FOOTSTEPS!

YEAH, ,,BUT I DON'T SEE ANYTHING!

COME INTO THIS ROOM, DAGWOOD, (GOING) AT LEAST THERE'S

A LIGHT IN HFRE! (COMING IN) LOOK DAGWOOD! AN OLD OIL
LAMP! IT'S BURNING KIND OF LOW!

(COMING IN) GQOLLY,,.,LOOK AT THE FURNITURE!

ALL COVERED WITH DUST! AND YET IT LOOKS AS THOUGH SOMEBODY
HAD A FIGHI IN HERE YFARS AGO!:

TOOOOH! I,..I GET IT! THIS IS THE ROOM WHERE THE,,,THE,..
MURDER HAPPENED, |

MURDFR? YES! THAT'S WHAT I'VE BEEN TRYING TO REMEMBER
ABOUT THE HOUSE!
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDILE?
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BI.ONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

~ BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" w1l
9/2/40

IT1S WHAT I'VE BEEN TRYING TO FORGET

THIS IS THE DOBSON HOUSE!
TA, , JWHAT?

HERE'S A NEWSPAPER CLIPPING,,,IT.,,IT'S ABOUT THE MURDER,..

THAT'S A NICE THING TO LEAVE AROUND THE HOUSE)
I WISH THIS LIGHT WAS BETTER, I CAN HARDLY READ IT{ THE
HEADLINE SAYS,,,"DOES LONG DEAD EDWARD DOBSON STILL WALK
THE HALLS OF HIS ANCESTRAL HOME?

W, W, . WELL DOES HE?

I CAN'T SEE! THIS LAMP IS SO DIM,,.

IT,,,IT'S GRITING DIMMER, T00! I,,.I,,,THINK IT'S GOING
OUT! LOOK! NO 0IL!

YES! IT'S GEPTING LOWER,,.AND LOWER,.,

BUT, ., WE'LL BE IN THE DRK! (1,OUD RUMBLE AND PEAL OF

THUNDER) TOOOH! (WIND WHISTLES,.,)

THAT COLD WIND AGAIN! 1IT,,,IT BLEW OUT THE LIGHT!
LET'S GET OUT OF HERE,

WHICH WAY IS OUT? (PAUSE) LISTEN! (THREE SLOW KNOCKS)
(WHISPERS) SOMEBODY AT THE DOOR! (CALLS LOW) WHO...
WHO'S THERE?

(LOW) DAGWOOD! (A LONG LOW CREAK) THE DOOR'S OPENING!
(LOUD) WHO'S AT THE DOOR? .,.AND IF IT'S EDWARD DOBSON,.,
DON'T ANSWER !

(SCREAMS )

(MUSIC IN.,.THEN SEGUE TO THEME FOR,,,)
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GOODWIN:

MAN:

WOMAN

MAN:

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" =] 5w
9/2/40

(VERY HOKEY) WELL, FPOLKS,..DOES EDVWARD DOBSON'S GHOST GELT
BLONDIE AND DAGWOOD? JUST BE PATTENT, WE'LL, RETURN YOU TO THE
ADVENTURES OF THI BUMSTEADS IN JUST A MOMENT. BUT FIRST A
WORD FROM THE MAKERS OF CAMEL CIGARETTES. |

IADIES AND GENTLEMEN -- HERE ARE SOME SCENES THAT HAVE BEEN
ENACTED OVER A MILLION TIMES TODAY, AND FOR THAT MATTER,
EVERY DAY,

(HURRIEDLY) A PACK OF CAMEL CIGAREITES PLEASE -~ (PAUSE)
THANK YOU,

(PONDERINGLY) NOW LET ME SEE =~ OH YES, I MUSIN'T FORGED

TO PUT CAMELS DOWN ON MY SHOPPING LIST,

OH WAITER w- I'LL TAKE THE APPLE PIE -~ AND WILL YOU BKING

A PACKAGE OF CAMELS ALONG, TOO.

YES, ALL OVER AMERICA TODAY, MILLIONS OF MEN AND WOMEN, WHEN
THREY ASK FOR CIGAREITES, ASK FOR CAMEL CIGARETTES, THE
ANSWER IS SIMPLY THIS: WE ALL JUST NATURALLY ENJOY PLEASURE
UEXTRAS," AND IN CIGARNITES, THE "EXTRAS" IN SMOKING PLEASURE
AND VALUE GO WITH SLOWER-BURNING CAMELS, CAMEL'S MATCHLESS
BLEND OF COSTLIER TOBACCOS == THEIR SLOWER WAY OF BURNING,
GIVES YOU EXTRA MILDNESS, EXTRA COOLNESS, AND EXTRA FLAVOR,
THREE BIG PLEASURE "EXTRAS," AND CAMELS' SLOWER WAY OF
BURNING MEANS A VALUE "EXTRA," T00. EXTRA SMOKING PER
CIGARETTE PER PACK, SO NEXT TIME YOU BUY CIGARETTES, GEI
THE "EXTRAS" - GET CAMELS THE SLOW~-BURNING CIGAREITE OF

COSTLIER TOBACCOS, PENNY FOK PENNY, CAMELS ARE YOUR BEST
CIGARETTE BUY, AND NOW WE'LL RETURN TO THE BUMSTEADS, LET!'S
GO BACK TO THI OLD DOBSON HOUSE WHERE WE LEFT A TERRIFIED
BLONDIE AND DAGWOOD, WHERE THE RAIN IS POURING OFF THE ROOF

IN TORRENTS AND THE WIND IS MOANING THROUGH THE DARKNESS,
(WIND WHISTLES)
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
FUDDLE

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE?

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD s
BIONDIE:
FUDDLE!

BLONDIE:

FUDDLE?

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -18m
9/2 /40

BLONDIE1 WHERE ARE YOU?

OVER HEKE J

(MOANS IT) BUMSTEAD

TOOH! I'M BEING PAGED}

DAGWOOD } THAT NOISE CAME FROM BEHIND THIS DOOR. (RATTLES

KNOB) IT'S LOCKED 4

LEAVE IT LOCKED! (A GROAN) LISTEN{ IS...IS THAT YOU
E-EDWARD?

(MUFFLED) NO..,IT'S MEI

WHY IT'S...

FUDDLE {

(MUFFLED) OPEN THE DOOR{ I'M STUCK IN ‘HIS CLOSET §
HE'S STUCK IN A CLOSET {

(RATTLING 1,0CK) THIS DOOR IS STUCK T0O01!

I'LL HOLD BACK THIS LATCH AND YOU PULI, DAGWOOD {
YEAH

READY? (LATCH CLICKS == DAGWOOD GRUNIS...DOOR SQUEAKS

< «OPEN FAST)
(COMING IN)
ME?

e -

WHENS BAVE YOU BEEN ALL THIS TIME, BUMSTEAD?

T WAS HERE

HOW DID YOU GET STUCK IN THAT CLOSET, MR. FUDDLE?

I WAS ww IR == INVESTIGATING, THE WIND BLEW THE DOOK SHUT
BEHIND ME,

BUT' w-~ WHERE'S YOUR PROSPECT?

MR, BIGGS COULDN'T COME OUT TONIGHT,
I WISH YOU'D LET US KNOW, DAGWOOD J
THAT CLOSET?
(IN CLOSET)

LUMBAGO,

WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN
I'M INVESTIGATING 700, (LAUGHS) LISTEN{ I
KNOW HOW T0 GET OUT OF THIS CLOSET WITHOUT OPENING THE DOOR
AT ALL{
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
FUDDI 6

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE s

BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:

FUDDL

o

+
.

"BLONDIE"
9/2/40

HOW DAGWOOD?

CLOSE THE DOOR AND I'LL SHOW YOU,

NOW BE CAREFUL DAGWOOD |

IT'S ALL RIGHT BLONDIE,..IF HE THINKS HE'S A SECOND HOUDINI
«o o LET HIM SHOW US| I'LL CLOSE THE DOOR., (DQOR SHUTS)
(MUFFLED) COUNT THREX AND THEN OPEN THE DOOR

ONEe s «TWO. o s THREE. « sTAAAH THIS DOOR IS STUCK AGAINI
(RATTLES TIT)

I'IL HOLD DOWN THE LATCH THE WAY I DID BEFORE AND YOU PULL
MR, FUDDLE| RUADY? (LATCH CLICKS...FUDDLE GRUNTS) PULL
v+ «PULL,

IT'S NO USE}

IT WON'T BUDGE §
DAGWOOD 4 ARE YOU ALL RIGHT IN THERE?
GROAN) LISTENG HE'S GROANING §

NOJ THAT SOUND CAME FROM UPSTAIRS )
BUT HOW WOULD HE GET UP THERE? AND WHY DID HE GROAN?
DAGWOOD §  (PHRE THUMPS'ONIFLOOR) LISTEN |

THOSE KNOCKS CAME FROM THE CELLAR |

DAGWOOD CAN'T BE UPSTAIRS AND IN THE CELLAR BOTH{ (CALLS
AGAIN) DAGWOOD§ WHY DON'T YOU ANSWER ME?

(GOING) HERE'S A DOOR OVER HERE THAT OPENS ON THE CELLAR
STAIRS. ..

(PAUSE THEN A FAI NT

OH HURRY, HE MAY BE HURT! (DOOR OPENS) CAN YOU SEE
ANYTHING DOWN THERE? (CALLS) DAGHOOD !

(WHISPERS) THERE, , ,THERE'S SOMETHING MOVING DOWN
THERE § SOMETHING WHITE |

(FEET HEARD ON STAIRS w- MOUNTING SLOWLY UNDER FQLLOWING.
LINES)

SSO6H ¢
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BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:S
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE;
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE?
FUDDILE:

"BLONDIEM
9/2 /40

(WHISPERS) YES. I SEE IT! IT...IT'S COMING UP THE STAIRS.
LOOK OUT{ SHUT THE DOOR, (DOOR SHUTS) NOW == LET'S GET
OUT OF HERE! (QUST OF WIND...DOOR SLAMS) WHAT'S THAT?

THE QTHER DOOR BLEW SHUT §

WE'RE TRAPPED,

AND THAT. . THAT THING IS STILL COMING UP THE STAIRS

LOOK §

THE CELLAR DOOR IS we OPENING J
GASPS )

(DOOR_CREAKS) (BLONDIE
THERE'S THE «- THE THING IN WHITE |
W == WHO ~« WHO'S THERE?

T we TAKE THIS SHEET OFF ME|
IT'S DAGWOODY IN A SHERT §

BUMSTEAD§ (LAUGHS UNCERTAINLY) I KNEW IT ALL THE TIME{
DAGWOOD ! VHEKE DID YOU GET THAT SHERT?
DOWN THE CELLAR. T...FELL RIGH? INTO IT}

FELL INTO IT?

YEAH, I WAS GOING TO GET OUT OF THAT CLOSET THROUGH ANOTHER
LIITLE DOOR AT THE BACK. BUT WHEN I STEPPED THROUGH IT...

I FELL DOWN THE LAUNDRY CHUTE |

OH DAGWOOD § ARE YOU HURT?

NOy« o THERE WAS A BIG BASKET OF LAUNDRY AT THE BOTTOM,

MOLDY,

ALL

LAUNDRY?
SURE! EVERYTHING IN THE HOUSE WAS LEFT JUST THE WAY IT VAS
THE NIGHT EDWARD DOBSON DIED,..

TOOOOOH. DON'T {
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WELL, HERE'S THE IND OF A CANDLE! GOT A MATCH?



DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE}

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD s
BI.ONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

FUDDLI

"BLONDIE! -19m
9/2/40

YiiAH. o s HERE,  BOY IT WILL BE NICE TO Skl EACH OTHER AGAINY
(MATCH) |

YitAH,  LONG TIME NO SEE ! ( LAUGHS )

PLEASE MR, FUDDLE}

YEAH, DON'D 1O THAT | THIS HOUSE IS NO PLACE I'OR COMEDY,
OH} NOW I CAN READ THIS NEWSPAPER CLIPPING I FOUNDJ I WAS
JUST GOING TO KEAD IT WHEN THE LIGHT WENT OUT...AND THEN
THINGS BEGAN T0 HAPPEN,..

DO WE HAVE TO READ IT NOW?

WHY NOT'?

THINGS MIGHT START HAPPENING AGAIN1

NONSENSE ! GO ON BLONDIE,

WELLe o o« IT7 BEGINS "DOES LONG DFAD EDWARD DOBSON STIIL WALK
THY HALLS OF HIS ANCESTRAL HOME «~- SEEKING THE BODY OF THE
BROTHER WHOM HE XKILLED?Y (WIND WHISTLES) LOOK OUT ww THE
LIGHT'S GOING AGAIN,

HEREY  YOU HOLD THI CANDLEJ I'lLL READ THE CLIPPINGS HMVM,
IT SAYS "YIHARS AGO =~ EDWARD DOBSON CONFESSED THAT HE HAD
STRUCK AND KILLED HIS YOUNGER BROTHER JOHN IN A QUARREL
OVER A WOMAN, DESPITE HIS CONFESSION EDWARD COULD NOT BE
CONVICTED ! FOR...WHEN HE LED THE POLICE T0 THE HOUSE ON
SHADOW ROAD =~ SCENE OF THE ALLEGED CRIME,..THEY FOUND
DISORDER, « o AND BLOOD, 4 o
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
FUDDILE s

BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD s
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD::

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIEM
9/2/40

TOOH,

SSSH, DAGWOOD. 4.

"THEY FOUND DISORDER AND BLOOD...BUT THE BODY OF JOHN WAS
GONE«+NOR HAS IT EVER BEEN FOUND,"

WHY THEN... MAYBE IT WASN'T A MURDER|

"EDWARD DOBSON DIED IN GRIEF AT HIS ACT.. AND TO THIS DAY =
SO IT IS SAID...HIS RESTIESS SPIKIT ROAMS THE OLD HOUSE...

A LIGHTED CANDLE IN ITS HAND,..SEEKING THE BODY OF HIS
BROTHER J"

LEI'S GET OUT OF HERE |

WELL, OF COURSE, I DON'T REALLY BELIEVE IN GHOSTS,ss

NEITHER DO I...BURe.oBUT I DON'T WANT ANYTHING TO HAPPEN
THAT 'L, CHANGE MY MIND |

I NEVER HEARD A GHOST STORY YEP THAT T COULDN'T EXPLAIN }
WHY TAKE TONIGHT{ WE HEARD GROANS AND RAPS...AND SAW A
FIGURE IN WHITE...AND IT TURNS OUT T0 BE DAGWOODJ (LAUGHS)
YEAH. o o AND BEFORE THAT. . IT TURNED OUT T0 BE YOU! (BUM LAUGH)

WHAT ABOUT THE NOISE UPSTAIRS?
Bl
WHAT %
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"BLONDIE"
9/2/40

BLONDIE: ~ WHEN DAGWOOD WAS IN THE CELLAR,,,AND WE WERE HERE...WE
HEARD A NOISE UPSTAIRS! DON'T YOU REMEMBER?

DAGWOOD:  TOOOH} "DOES LONMG DEAD EDWARD DOBSON,,,STILL ROAM,"

BLONDIE:  (WHISPERS) LISTEN,..I HEAR SOMETHING NOW...

DAGWOOD:  (LOW) IT'S AT THE DOOR!

FUDDLE:  MAYBE IT'S THE WIND...

BLONDIE:  SSH! DO YOU THINK IP'S THE WIND THAT'S TURNING THAT DOOR
HANDLE?

DAGWOOD:  THE,,,THE DOOR'S OPENING!

SQUND: DOOR_CREAKS

FUDDLE:  (GOING) LET'S GET BACK IN THE CLOSEY. .WHERE...WE CAN...
WATCH!

BLONDIE:  (GOING) YES.,.QUICKLY...I..,I THINK A MYSTERY IS GOING TO
BE SOLVED. ..

DAGWOOD:  (WHISPERS) LOOK =- A CANDLE..,OUTSIDE TIHE DOCR.

SOUND: DOOR_CREAKS_OPEN

BLONDIE:  (GASPS) I CAN SEE HIM NOW,.,IT'S....

DAGWOOD: ' (LOW) IT'S HIM! IT'S EDWARD DOBSON...LOOKING FOR...

BLONDIE:  (LOW) BUT,,,BUT EDWARD IS DEADI

FUDDLE:  (LOW) HIS CLOTHES ARE ALL WET!

DAGWOOD:  DROWNED AT SEAI

BLONDIE:  NO} THE PAPER SAID HE DIED HERE AT HOME,,.

DAGWOOD: T WISH I WAS HOME NOW...

BLONDIE:  IT CAN'T BE A GHOST,,,IT JUST CAN'T BE.,.I...I'M GOING TO
SPEAK TO HIM..,.

DAGWOOD: N0, . ,WAIT]
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DLONDII
MAN:

BLONDIE:
MAN;
IUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

MAN ¢

BLONDIE:
MAN:

BI.ONDIE:

MAN:
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:

HUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MAN:

"BLONDIE" DD
9/2/L0

HE CAN'T HURT ME,,.(LOUD) GOCD EVENING!

(LOW, ., PUZZLED) WHY...WHY GOOD EVENING, MADAME! I...I

HOPE I DO NOT INTRUDE HERE?
PERHAPS WE'RE THE INTRUDERS!
NAME, PLEASE?
(BEWILDERED)
SO LONG AGO!
IT'S JUST SOME TRAMP, ..

LIKE THE ONE WHO WENT CRAZY.,.IN THIS HOUSE...

I'M NOT CRAZY! I'M NOT! (CHILDISHLY) IF I COULD REMEMBER
MY NAME YOU'D UNDERSTAND...I,..I HAD TO COME HERE,,..

DO YOU RECOGNIZE THIS ROOM?

TevoI THOUGHT I DID...AND THEN,,,THE MEMORY FADED AGAIN,..
BUT. ..

OH, DAGWOOD: I THINK I KNOW WHO HE IS! LISTEN,..JOHN
DOBSON WAS STRUCK DOWN BY HIS BROTHER EDWARD,

EDWARD? I KNOW THAT NAME,.,IT WAS LONG AGO,,.BUT...

WAIT A MINUTE! YOU DON'® THINK THIS IS JOHN DOBSON,

DO YOU?

WHY NOT'? HIS BODY WAS NEVER FOUND,.,A BLOW ON THE HEAD
MIGHT HAVE MADE HIM LOSE HIS MEMORY...

YEAH, ., BUT THAT WOULD QUEER MY SALE ON THIS HOUSEV...
QUIET, FUDDLE; GO ON, BLONDIE| ASK HIM!

I'M GOING TO! LISTENI LOOK AT THIS ROOM{ IT'S JUST THE
WAY IT WAS ~- TWENTY YEARS AGO, .. WHEN TWO BROTHERS HAD A
QUARREL REMEMBER?

YES, . THERE WAS A QUARREL,,..I REMEMBER THAT...

WILL, .,WILL YOU TELL ME YOUR

MY NAME? I'VE FORGOTTEN ITi..LONG AGO...
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BLONDIE:
MAN:

DAGWOOD:
MAN:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
IUDDLE:
BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
MUSIC:

"BI,ONDIE" 2B
9/2/40

SFE THIS BROKEN CHAIR? JOHN DOBSON SAT IN THIS CHAIR...
JOHN? YES.,.YES, I WAS SITTING IN THE CHAIR,.,AND HI
CAME,

TIWARD?

EDWARD! , \YES!, ., ,EDWARD CAME IN,..AND HE WAS ANGRY! HE
THREATENED MEJ.  HE, . NO! .. NO4. . ,EDDY DON'T,, ,DON'T/

(A GROAN AND A CRASH)

TOOOH! NOW HE IS DEAD!

NO{ BUD THI: SHOCK WAS TOO GREAT FOR HIMI HE'S
UNCONSCIOUS, .

HERE, o JHELP ME LIFT HIM, FUDDLE

I'LL HELP! YOU RUN FOR A DOCTOR, MR, FUDDLE!
YUAH, o

AND TELI, HIM TO HURRY, ..,

HE'LI, BE HERE AS SOON AS HE'S PRESCRIBED FOR ME!
(BRIEFIY)

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

(LOW) THAT DOCTOR'S BEREN IN THERE A LONG TIME...
OH -~ I HOPE POOR JOHN DOBSON'S GOING TO BE ALL RIGHT NOW..
HOW DID YOU DOPE IT OUT THAT IT WAS JONN,,.,AND NOT EDWARD'L
GHOST?

WELL -~ DON'T YOU SEE, DAGWOOD? BDWARD THOUGHT THAT HE
HAD KILLED HIS YOUNGER BROTHER,,.BUT THE BODY WAS NEVER
FOUND! NOW DLAD PLOPLE DON'®' GET UP AND DISAPPEAR! IT
DIDN'T MAKE SENSE] S0 I GOP TO THINKING THAT JOHN WAS
ALIVE ! SOMEWHIERE ]

THIE DOCTOR SAYD HIE HAD MAGNESIAI
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DOCTOR

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DOCTOR:

BLONDIE:

DOCTOR:

BLONDIL:

DOCTOR

BLONDIE:

DOCTOR ¢

SOUND: &

"BI,ONDIE"
9/2/40

Rl

AMESIAI  LOSS OF MIMORY) DO YOU REMIMBER WHAT THE TWO
BROTHERS FOUGHT OVER, DAGWOOD?

THAT CLIPPING SATD IT WAS OVER A WOMAN,

VES, . JAND T KNOW WHO SHE WAS! I REMEMBER NOW -~ BECAUSE
YIVE HEARD HFR STORY, TOOJ DAGWOOD, DO YOU REMRMBIR WHEN
BABY HAD MEASLES?

MEASLES? WHAT'S THAT GOT TO DO WITH --

THE NURSE WE HAD THAT TIME TOLD ME THE STORY ABOUD "THE
WOMAN TN.THE CASE." (DOOR OPENS) OH, HERE'S THE
DOCTOR, , »

(COMTNG IN) WELL,MRS., BUMSTEAD! YOUR HXPERIMENI WAS
RISKY BUL SUCCESSFUL -- JOHN DOBSON IS GOING TO BE

ALL RIGHT,

I'M SO GLAD! |

WELL -~ T GUESS WE CAN GO HOME NOW...
WOULD YOU MIND WAITING A LITTLE LONGERY
SEND A NURSE?

OF COURSE WE WILL...ER -~ DID YOU HAVE ANY PARTICULAR NURS!
IN MIND?

NO4 4 .BUT. .

T KNOW A FINE NURSE,
MARY BROWN? OH, YES.
BUT. . .A FINE WOMAN. ..
I THINK SHE WOULD BE ESPECIALLY GOOD FOR THIS PATIEND
WILL YOU TAKE HIR THIS NOTE, PLEASE?

WITH PIEASURES (OPENS DOOR) (CAILS) MR, DOBSON? HERE'S
THE TADY WHO HELPED YOU T0 REMEMBER, SHE'S GOING T0 SIT
WITH YOU A LIMTLE WHILE,,.

DOOR_CLOSES

UNTIL I CAN

#

A MISS BROWN,..
BXCELLEND, NOT OUR YOUNGHST R.N,
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BLONDI:
MAN:
DAGWOOD:
BI.ONDIE:
MAN:

BLONDIE:
MAN ¢
BLONDIE:

MAN':

BLONDIE:
AGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

MAN:
BLONDIE:

MAN:
BLONDIE:

MAN ¢
BLONDIE:

MAN:

25

"BILONDIE"
9/2/40

FEELING BEITER NOW, MR, DOBSON?

(FAINTLY) YOU HAVE BEEN VERY KIND}

DON'T MENTION IT.

IS THERY ANYTHING YOU'D LIKEG NOW? COULD I READ TO YOU?
(LIKE A CHILD) WHEN I WAS VERY SMALL -- I LIKED STORIESI
COULD YOU THLL ME A STORY?

I KNOW A LOVELY SICRY). A TRUE ONE..,

I'D LIKE THAT...

WELL, THEN.,.ONCE UPON A TIMEZ,,.THERE WAS A BOY NAVED
JOuN,

THAT'S MY NAME.,

YES ~- IT'S YOUR STORY....

LISTEN, BLONDIE -- ¥R -~ DO YOU THINK...

DON'T WORRY, DRAR., THIS STORY HAS A HAPPY ENDING! YOU
SBE THIS BOY NAMED JOHN,.,LOVED A GIRL NAMED....MARY,
MARY) YOU -- YOU KNIW?

OH, YES -~ I KNOW HIR STORY, T0O) AND WHEN JOHN WENT
AWAY -~ MARY NEVER FORGOT HIM,

(SOPTLY) "NEVER FORGOT HIM."

SHE WOULDN'T BELIEVE HE WAS DEAD. . AND 80 SHE WALTED --
0l §0 PATTENITY -- YEAR APTFR YEAR, UNITL ONE NIGHT...
ONE DARK RAINY NIGHT,,,JOHN CAME STUMBLING UP TO THE DOOR
OF AN OLD HOUSE,.,AND HE WENT INSIDE AND THEN....

HE: BEGAN 170 REMEMBER.

YES, HE KNEW WO HE WAS ONCE MORE,
BACK 70 HIM. AND - BUST OF ALL...MARY CAVE BACK 70 HIM,

THE PAST ALL CAME

T00}
MARY? MARY IS COMING PACK?
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DAGWOOD:
BI.ONDII:

MAN ¢
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MOSIC:

"BLONDIE" .
9/2/40

BLONDIE! ARE YOU SURE THAT,..

OH, YES, DEAR) WHEN THE DOCTOR COMES BACK.,.,HE WILL BRING
HER WITH HIM, BECAUSE YOU SEE -- SHE IS THE NURSE I SENT
FOR4 o4

MARY; I'LL SEE HOR AGAIN!

OH, . ,THAT'S WHAT YOU WROTE IN THAT NOIE? | R
OF COURSE DIAR, IT WASN'T A LONG NOTE -~ BUT IT WILL MAKE
HER HAPPIER THAN ANYTHING SHE EVER RFAD BECAUSE -- THE
NOTE SAYS: "DEAR MARY -- THE LONG YRARS OF WAITING ARE
OVER, JOHN HAS COME HOME]"

(IN THEN SEGUE TO THEME FOR:)
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NEWSBOY 2
GOOIWIN:
NEWSBOY :
GOODWIN:
NIEWSBOY:
GOODWIN:

ORCHESTRA

"BLONDIE"  -27-

9/2/40
‘o l ¢t a "mp\mo“* we'” ir
boodwin: '\:\ant:e' you & \:r:'?-r 95“"1‘55?5 Of mext weelis prograw,

(TYPICAL NEWSBOY VOICE IN BACKGROUND) [IXTRAI...EXTRA!

CAMELS GIVE YOU EXTRA FLAVOR,

CAMELS GIVE YOU EXTRA MILDNESS AND EXTRA COOINESS,

EXIRAL :
CAMELS GIVE YOU EXTRA SMOKING PER PACK, TRY CAMELS -~
THE CIGARETTE THAT GIVES YOU THE "EXTRAS,"

(UP THHEN FADE)

GOODWIN:

DON'T MISS THE BIG SCOOP NEXT WEEK AT THIS SAME TIME WHEN
"BLONDIE:# HITS THE FRONT PAGE." |

"BLONDIE" IS PLAYED BY PENNY SINGLETON AND DAGWOOD IS
ARTHUR IAKE,

THTS IS BILL GOODWIN SAYING GOOD NIGHT FOR THE MAKERS OF
CAMET, CIGARETITES

THIS IS THE COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING SYSTHM,
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