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"BLONDIE"
P

: ‘ 4:30 -~ E£:00 PM PWT
MONDAY, - SEPTEMBER ‘20, 1943 7:30 « 8:00 ™M PWD

WILCOX:

Ah -- ah -~ ah -- Don't touch that dilal -~ llsten to
"Blondle" .... prosented by Camels....

MUSIC: (BAND Smgﬁ',.,',.QAME LS)

Remenber, this 1ls Christmes shopping time if you know a
sorvice mal overseas! Your carton of Camels asaculd Lo
malled to an overseas frmy man by October Fifteenth,

to men overseas in the Navy, Marine Corps, and

Coast Guard by November first. Send a carton ggg@,y;;.
and be sure the brand is Cgmel -- the cigarette that's
first in gll the services, first with men in the

Army, Navy, Marins Corps, and Cosst Guard,

according to actual sales records. And you cah be sure
he'll have fresh clgarettes if you send Camels -=
bocause Camels are pagked to go around the world - )
packed to glay fresh, cool smoking and slow burning -
anywhere., Mark your carton ~- "Christmas Packagoe' --

WILCOX:

and don't include matches..
CHORUS & CAMELSI
WITCOXs

Camelsl If there!s ever a tlme when your store is
temporarily out of Camels, remember we're making more
Camels now than ever before =-- but Camels are flrst

in the service -- and the service comes firstl
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"BLONDTE" -2
. 9/20§E3
WIICOX: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the

Bumsteads of Shady lane Avenuel-~~= And their special
guest tonight -~;Dorothy Lamourl

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC : (BLONDIE THEME....FADE DOWN UNDER: )

WILCOX: Well, today everyone in the Bumstead'!s home town, 1s
busy subscribing to the Third War Loan, ﬁégé in
every other town in America. each citizen is going to
back the sbtack with the purchsse of at lesst one
oxtra ong busdred dellar Wer Bond this months
Blondie and Mrs. Dithers are both on the local
commettce, and right now they're talking things over
in Blondiel!s living room when the phons rings.

(PHONE RINGS ¢ o0 oFADE IN)

BIONDIE: Excuse me, Cora.
CORA: Go right ahead, Blondie.
(PICK UP PHONE) |
BLONDIE:' Hello?...Oh; hello, Mrs. Pettijohn....What?....0h, yes,

I'd be glad to have anyone who's in town for the Third
War loan drive stay overnight at my house. Yes, I know
the hotel's crowded.... There ig someone you want to
stay with us; +that's fine, who 1s 1t2.....(LOW)

Who, (PAUSE ‘--:THENLOUDER) Wno?? (EXCITED) Who???

(PAUSE) Whooo0Olssses Uh ==== yos ===~ yos, we'd be

delighted to have her...of course...well -=- uh thank

‘OJUM,M
you very'much,,{} éoodbyq,-»wbvih uﬁlucxi%pﬁﬂ~

(HANGS UP)
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CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:
BIONDIE:
CORA
BILONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA;

BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

"BI-O mll _3_
9/20/4

wéll; éiéhdiéi'there's only one thing T want to know.ese
Who?

(DEEP BREATH) Dorothy lLamour}

Whet ? ‘

That's right; Cora == Dorothy lamour. Imagine a

movie star, golng to stay at our house, isn't it

~ wonderful? **+° 5 I PP ~£4bM,w~* ae 4uu*bw~vv,u,z7

oot -

Well, we can just kiss our husbands goodbye. . s Whether

sho's y;gg or wiihout her sarong --

N wore
on now oo,/ L S S L L
The other night I saw her in a plcture and you mark
my words Blondie...when Dagwood and Julius meet
Dorothy lamour face to face...thelr ears will light up.
Well, I‘knbw she's beautiful, but ==
Blondie, our husbands will get what 1s known to
medical sclence as "Goo =-- goo - itis”,
Well, I know that Dorothy lamour is very beautiful and
glamourous, but there are other men outside
of our husbands who are interested in her, aren't there?
Well, yes. You could start out wlth the entire
male population of the country... That is, all men over
five years old, |
You think 1t'11 be that bad?
Well, you just saild she was beautiful didn't you?
Yes, she is, -
Well that isn't all, She also has a figure. You know,

one that goes like Thils and That.
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"BIONDIE" .'_)_‘._
9/20/43

es. she wears 7 well, Yoo —

BLONDIE: /l Oh, Cora -- now you've got mg worried.

CORA: Well Blondie ~- after Dorothy lamour leaves town

' 1t will probably take weeks gnd & hit on the head to
Jerk our husbands back to normal again.

MUSIC :

DITHERS ; Bumsteadl

DAGWOOD T am yours to command, Mr, Dithers, Ao he

DITHERS : Oh, stop itl... Bumstead, where did you file that

| letter we didn't send to Anderson; Sanderson, Hendersan

or McGonigle?

DAGWOOD ¢ I filed 1t under Things and Stuff.

DITHERS : Bumstead! How long have we had a file called
Things and Stuff? |

DAGWOOD ¢ Bver since I started it.

DITHERS : Good griefl What's filed in 1t?

DAGWOQD Things and Stuffl

DITHERS : Bumstead -=- take off your coatl .

DAGWOQD Now walt a minute, Mr. Dithers - what for?

DITHERS: I'm going to stgﬁf z3?1%2po aja;géé asket and send
you out with thgqrubbishl Take off your coat!

(FHONE RINGS ) |

DAGWOOD ¢ Savod by the belll....(PICK UP FHONE) Hellol Oh
hello Blondle. 9/ee youv called £ S

DITHERS ¢ While you're talking, I'll wind up my,punch.

DAGWOOD :

What, Blondie?... Who's coming to stay overnight?....

ees Who?... Who?... Would you mind repeating that,
please? ©She isll Yaaasahooooool! Goodbye, Blondiel

(BANGS UP)
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DAGWOQD ¢
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD :
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOQD ¢

DAGWOQD ¢
DITHERS ¢

DAGWOQD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD ;
DITHERS :

DAGWOQD ¢

DITHERS :

ORn&wood,
DITHERS :

1 "
..5..
R
Who do you think is going to stay at our house tonight?
Who cares? I'm going to hit you so hard that --

Doroth Lamour!
y Yo u So hard —

- .
¢ 7-—%5@#4-- Dorothy Lamour,

That's right... She's in town for the Third War loan
ovseE

drive, and she'!s going to be oyr 4guest.
{SOVETHING HEAVY HITS THE FLOOR - IT'S A
PAPERWETIGHT 0 4 44 )

What was that you dropped?

' W -1~57"
Oh, nothing. Heh-heh. Just a paperwsight I;h&pggﬁéd
b/\éfﬁéﬂ/\ow do Sugfose Tha? 707“‘ fmthere ?

Yeah? What weXe you going to do with 1t?

Dorothy lamour eh? Well, Weil-sit down Dagwood, old
friend, old pal. .

No, I botter go back to my offlice and get some work

done.

I sald sit -~ gowgl

Ouchl MMV neck se L can —

th Pardoh meé ~

Dagwood, I've just realized how dreadfully I've been
underestimating your intelligence; abllity, skill, and
sheer genlus,
I've known it all the time... Well; I think I'd
betiter o rumning along. |
No, no == relax; ﬂ%ﬁﬁéggf Put your foet up on my
desk. Here -~ let me help you.

(CLOMP, CLOMP OF DAGWOOD'S FEET ON DESK...)

Oh Thanl you ~ You dorl have fo¢ ——
Now don'{ worry 1f your heels dig gouges into the

hand carveo
finish., TIt's only seiid mahogany and worth a fortune...

1902 ¥9¥1¢9

What can I do to make you comfortable, Dagwood, old pal?




DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD¢

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" )

9/20/43 (REVISED)
You might scratch my back.s littHe bIT —
I1d adore it...S0 Dorothy Lamour is staying at your
house, c¢h?
Scratch a little farther south, please,
Anything you say, Dagwood, . . . [-am—yours. to command ...
So Dorothy Lamour is sbayi % at your house eh?

S ralch tHle yrnoré - -~

You sald bhab// You mighb fan me with your other hand
J.C, It!'s warm in town today, isn't 1t?
Yes, but it's not the humidity ~- it's Dorothy Lamour,

Mr, Dithers, I think I'd better be gelting back to

worl,
Bums tcadl
Yeow! You're pulling my halr!

Arc you going to invite me to your house to meeb
Dorothy Iamour or am I golng to have to pull your
hair out in handfuls?

Ouch! I'd love to have you come over,viarvdhvjm
(POLITELY) Why, thank you, Dagwood. That's very
thoughtfgl 6f yau' to invlbc mo,

Not at all...Now give me back my hair,

|
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"B:LO IL! - 1 _ _.
9/20/4

-

DITHERS & Suppose we take the afternoon off in favor of
Dorothy lLamour. ILet!s hurry over to your house....
It would do our morale just oddles of good.

DAGWOOD & Oh you are go right.

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD ¢ Oh, Bloooooondiel

DAtusos  wlescs howma ./

BLONDIE: (OFF) We're in here. .

CORA: (COMING UP) Well, why aren't you two at the office ==
as 1f I dldn't know.

DITHERS:

+ DAGWOMD:

CORA: -
BIONDIE:

DITHERS 3
BIONDIE:
DAGWOQOD ¢
DITHERS :

DAGWOCD ¢

V*CQBA;um——-«-4§§§Li$~“Qomes..—_——-—~f-—'

D/Thetrs
-BAGWOGD ;

> 00D-
Bf%ﬁﬁgS:
DAGWOOD
DITHERS ¢

Oh, we just thought we'!d sort of - uh -~ woll, uh ==
Wﬂr‘

uh didn't we, Dagwood? \\h T *“*\\\1
You took the words right o

Iook at them, Blondie -~ a couple Qf Eager Edgars.

Yes, beautlful.

Beautiful.

Yes, she cortalnly 1s.
What d1d T say°
Uh -= Blondie == uh == )

sarong too. (PAUSE)

y the way =-

Cr ———y

en 1s Dorothy Lamour coming?
Not that we're so terribly lnterested.

£90C ¥Sb1s

Oh, no =--=- just idle curiosity.
It doesn't mean a thing to us... When ig she coming
banh?




BLONDIE;
DITHERS
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS :

CORA:

DITHERS :
CORA:

DAGWOCD: -

DI‘ITIEBS :
BLOl}IfIE-:

DAGWOCD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:
DAGWOQOD ¢
DITHERS s

DAGWOQOD ¢
DITHERS :

DITHERS ¢

WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" 8w
9/20/43

Well, we'lre expecting her any minute.
C Rumw.god - DAGSTE AD
Any minute? How do I look, Dagweod?

You look anxious. _____ e
T —
Oh, Bumsteadl..l.I mean, is my ti/orf straight? \

-

a stLight blas. e \

""'”Your »ﬁfé";“ 6;1métraight, but/Your head seems to be on \

ﬁ_«’Oh Cora == T @I‘e(want to look presentable. \

i
Why 1ook pres’entable? No one's ' giving you away. ‘\
Jo Cu =< “18 there any 1int on my lapels? \
No, < just this blonde hatr.

/,./A blonde hairi Dagwood Bum..oh, that's right -« 1t's

probably mine,

(DOOR BELL RINGS) . | |
There's the doorbell. That's probably Dorothy Lamour.
kormouvupRr —
I'11 answex) the doorl
No, T will.

No, T wili.

Stop shoving.

Get away or HI’11 slug you...Now who's golng to the

doors— ovey vy dead body

You are.

R-r-right! 7I'll show you how to make a real

impression on & movie star. AAmour -TouTourR —LAMOL[R
(DOOR OPEI}IS)

Come right in, you gorgeous thingl

Why, Mr. Dithers, I dldn't know you cared.
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DITHERS :

WILCOX:

DAGWOQD

WIICOX:

BLONDIE:

WILCOX:
DAGWOOD ¢

WILCOX:
DAGWOQOD ¢

- WILCOX:

DAGWOOD ¢

'BLONDIE"  -9-
9/20/43

oh, Wilcoxl
(AD LIB GREETINGS TO WIICOX) e
Gee, folks....IT've been told I wes cute, but I didn't!?

know I was gorgeous.

Mr. Dithers thought you were Dorothy lLemour.

I didn't know there was a resemblance...0f course
I've tried to keep my figure, but (TAKE)

Dorothy ILamour?

You see, shets in town for the Third War Loan

drive, and she's staying\at our house tonight. Welre
expecting her any moment.

Gosh! Is ghat who that glrl was?

What girl?

Well, just as I got hore, she was coming up your
front walk, carrying a sultcase.

RLAS QUUOld0T s said P et -
Yos,)\I sald, "Gosh, you remind me of Camels. You look
like you're packed to go around the worldl That's why
Camels stay fresh, cool smoking, and slow burningl
Yes, yes, wo know, but what did she say to that?

G90T PSP¥1S




WILCOX:

DITHERS:

WIICOX:

DAGWOOD:

WILCOX:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

WILCOX: \/

BLONDIE:

CORA:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" - 10-
9/20/43

She said, "If you stay fresh, Sonny, I'1l be cool and
slow burning!" And with this encouragement, I offered
her a Camel. "Try it in your T-Zone," I said, "TI" for
taste and throat, everybody's own proving ground for
Camel's rich extra flavor and smooth extra mildness!"
WellI{L/et her in, Demweed! And 74en Jsa,d Fo her /00K,
Ah-gh-ah -- donit touch that knob,A"Notice that rich
Camel flavor," I said, "it's the thing that helps

Camels hold up, keep from going flat, no matter how
many you smoke1!"

Harlow, are .you going to let Dorothy Lamour wait outside
on the front porch? . .

I doubt if it wag Dorothy Lamour. When I got through
telling her about Camel's matchless blend of costlier
tobaccos, she opened up her suiltcase. and sold me

three neckties!

-’ o o o S P

Oh, Wilcox:

Mr. Wilcox, I've got something I'd like to tell you
about too, The Third War Loan drive is on right now,
and all of us have to back ihe attack by buying --

One extra hundred dollar war bond this month,

I'm glad you reminded me, Blondie, I'm going down town
and get mine right now.,.So long, folks.

Goodbye, Mr, Wiloox.

Goodbye,

Oh, Dagwood - amé Mr, Dithers,.

990Z ®vS¥1S

Yeah?
When you see Dorothy Lemour will you give her a personal

message from me?




DAGWOOD:

WILCOX:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :
BLONDIE &

CORA:

DITHERS ;
BLONDIE:

CORA%

BLONDIE:
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:;
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BILONDTE:

CORA:

"BI.ONDIE n - ll_
9/20/L3

Werd be glad to Harlow, What's the message?

It's this: (GIVES A WOLF CALL) OW-W-WOO=-00-00-000H]
(DOOR_CLOSES )

Blondle, thle 1s disgusting,

All the men falling all over themselves just because

a pretty girl is going to visit us,

Please ~- Not just a pretty girl, Dorothy Lamour,
Yes. The glrl who looks like, strawberrl®s and cream
taste Yum-yum!

Oh, Dagwood! ... .!

Now don't you complain Blondie, Remember when those
two movie actors came to town, & couple months ago?

Yes, you girls went around in a : for months!
blve blur

(IN UNISON) That was different,
It always is,

We were just --uh--well--just interested in them ag-.
Uhew--

Just interested in them as famous international figures,
Yeg-~just as famoue internstional figures,

That's what 1lnterests us in Dorothy Lamour, (heh-heh)
I:‘-r;tége?me;l%g you mean, J,C,

Say, I've got an 1dea. Dagwood you know that poem by
Edgar Allan Poe that goes, "Helen, thy beauty is to me,
llke those Nlcaean barke of yore---.- n

Oh, gure.

Cora, I think I know what's golng to happen.

Yes, Juliue, i1g going to do a little swiping from

L90QZ %SP1S

Edgar Allen Poe,




DITHERS:

DAGWOOQOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:;
DITHERS:

LAMOUR:

DAGWOOD:

LAMOUR

DITHERS:

LAMOUR ;

DAGWOOD:

LAMOUR ;

DAGWQOD;
BLONDIE

LAMOUR;

BLONDIE

LAMOUR ;
CORA:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIEH _12._
9/20/43

MNeither will he
Why not -- she'll never know/qI'll tell her I wrote
it -« I'1l just say, "Dorothy”4beauty ig to me,,.and
so forth." That'll really bowl her over.
Fine, You bowl her over and I'll é;;%%gér up,
(DOOR_BELL RINGS)
There's the door agein Thils time werll both answer it.
Okay.
(DOOR QPENS )
(WHISTLES) oh excuse me
(WOLF CALL)
Hello, and thank you...

.I'm Dorothy Iamour,
You certainly are! I'm Dagwood Bumstead,

And who ig thls----your little son? Say DT ers
(GIGGLES--THEN STOPS ABRUPTLY) No, I'@dJ.C. Bithers,
..Uh-«I'm looking for Mre,

Congratulations., Bumstead.

I'm Mrg Bumstead's wife...No, no, no!

Oh, yes.
You mean, she's your husband?
Yeah, thatrs right....Hanh?

(COMING UP) How do you do, Miss Lamour, I'm

Mrs., Bumstead.

How do you do,..It's awfully nice of you Mrs, Bumstead
to teke me in, like this,

Oh, not at all...And this is Mre, Dlthers, Miss Lamour.
How are you?

I'm fine, thank you, but my husﬁénd's in a pretty
crummy condition. '

(SMILES) Yes, E'm afraid they're both a little groggy.
We 1like 1tJ%§E§"way, (Heh-heh)

(DOOR OPENS )
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20 .. "BLONDIE" 13-
e 9/20/43

BILONDIE: Oh, here are our children, Mise Lamour, This is my little
daughter, Cookie,

COOKIE: Gee, you're pretiy,

LAMOUR ; Why thank you, Cookie,

BIONDIE: tnd this 18 my son, Alexander,

LAVIOUR: Hello Alexander,

ALEXANDER ¢ _Woo-woo! I mean, how do you do,

BLONDIE: More like his father every day.

AILEXANDER: Gee, Miss Lamour could I have your autograph?

LAMOUR : Of course, Alexander, (PAUSE) There you are,

COQKIE: Can I have your autogreph, too? Miss Lamour,

BIONDIE: Now children don't bother Miss ILemour anymore.

Run along and play. You can talk to her after awhile -~

after ehe's rested.

COOKIE: All right Momie.
ALEXANDER ; (FADING) Oh boy, wait'll I show this to the kids!
(DOOR CLOSES)
DITHERS: By the way, Mlss Lamour, when I heard you were coming
here 1 knocked a little poem to you, .
LAMOUR: Oh, how sweet of you,
DAGWOOD: Yes, he's a cute kid!
please vy nerves
DITHERS: Oh, Bumstead,A.Mise Lamour would -you like me to read o
my poem to you? E
LAMOUR: (LONG PAUSE) -veevevow- P
Peochie o
CORA: Well, so much for your poem, FaddGs,
DITHERS: Now wait a minute -- gshe hasn't answered yet, have you,

Miss Lamour?
LAMOUR No, I certainly haven't,
DAGWOOD; 8he isn't going to, either, poo < hi'e




"BLONDIE" -14-

wipe off your fa Ptk disgusTing
DITHERS: Keep out of thieyﬁ.Wouldvyou 1like me to read my poen,
Mlss Lamour, _
s (SUSFICIOI) fon peny stapase? .y <o 577 -
DITHERS: éﬁ?zgqﬁt:azﬁemm..ﬁbuld you like me to read 1t to you?
LAMOUR : '”Well go shead, eanyway.
DITHERS: Thank you, (CLEARS THROAT) "Durothy, thy beauty is to
me. .
LAMOUR A

RETTERDS (EEaRgs®) "Like those Nilcaean barks of yore.....,"
DITHERS: Oh!

- LAMOUR: You wrote that yourself!
DITHERS ; why-- Ue-Uhe- yes,
LAMOUR : Oh, so you're Edgar Allan Poe!
DITHERS : No—comment, Lrm @ deod prgeon
BLONDIE: Dagwood, would you take Miss Lamour's bag up to the
guest room?
DAGWOOD:: Oh, sure, Blondie,
DITHERS; No, I'll get it, Blondie,
DAGWQOD: I've got it...let go -~ I sald if first....
DITHERS : Oh, all right, You can carry her bag upstairs..Oh,
Migs Lamour?
IAMOUR: Yes, Mr, Poe? I mean, Mr, Dithers.
DITHERS: Mey I carry you upstairs? (LAUGHS)
-~ "LAMOUR : Why don't you carry Mrs.Dithers upstairs? (XAUSRY)
gg?}/;ﬁRs : %‘%g %éhg a; é‘r:er tﬁlﬁf a?\ Sy Ryect -
CORA: All right, Julius - just for that we'll carry

Miss Lamour's luggege up ourselves, You two can sit
there and‘pout!

DITHERS: You meen, git here and defrost!

CORA: That too!
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BILONDIE:

LAMOUR :

BIONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

LAMOUR ;

BLONDIE:

LAMOUR :

BIONDIE:

CORA:

LAMOUR ;

BLONDIE:

LAMOUR:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -15-
9/20/43

You boys can match for it and bring the luggage up
later, Suppose we go right up Miss Lamour,---
Fine, thank you!

(FOOTSTEPS ON STAIRS)
I'm quite sure the men will follaw,

Yes, you'll be able to feel thelr hot breath on the

back of your neck.
Here we are! (DOOR OPENS) This will be your room
Mise Lamour, |
Oh, 1t's lovely Mrs. Bumstead, I hope I'm not imposing
on you,"
Not at all. I really feel quite honored.
Oh, now really....
(DOOR _CLOSES) ena o
Well, anyway....I hope yourll be comfortable toniéﬁ%\

How's the bond drive coming elong, You've been visiting
a lot of other towns haven't you?

Oh yes, I've been traveling a great deal. The people
are responding pretty well, but as yet -- not well
enough,

What?

Filfteen billion dollars is an awful lot of monéy, but
that's how much we've got to raise; There's no use
kidding ourselves that it's going to be an eagy job,
but we can do it...,we've got to do it -- and so, we
will do it. o
Well, the people of the United States have never falled

thelr country yet. They won't sell America short,

The bath 18 27 rup
The hall.
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LAMOUR ¢

BLONDIE:
CORA¢
BLONDIE

"‘BLONDIE " ~16
9/20/43 (REVISED)

they
Oh, I knog/ﬁon'b Mrs, Bumstead =~ not if they know

what it means. An extra one hundred dollar war bond

from everyone this month, means a smashing attack in

Europc and in the Pacific. Tanks cracking through the
Axis lines, and planes, == our planes ~~ screaming down
on those supermen who were golng to put the world in
chains, Buying bonds now will also send the Japancse
Navy bubbling down to the bottom of the ocean. (DEEP
BREATH) I know I'm pretty excited about 1t, but the
extra bonds welre asking cveryome to buy thls month are
really invaslon bonds., Welre attacking now. And wolve
got to back the attack with extra war bonds, this
month,

Well, we'll back the attack, all right!

You bet we willl

You know -= it!s a strange thing =~ but the 1little

boy -= weldj) he's niggggggwgé§:>— who always delivered
our morning paper [f~ hets fighting on some islond in
the Pacific that I can't even pronounce., We're going
to buy an cxtra bond this month because I dont't like to
think of that fine youmg boy running out of ammunition
just bccause I didn't do my part, If I didn't buy an
extra bond this month and something happened to him ~-

I don't think I could ever facc his mothercﬁyoin —_
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LAMOUR:

CORA:

LAMOUR s

CORA:

BLONDIES

"BLONDIE"
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(REVISED)

I think we all feel that way about someonc we know who's

fighting for us half way around the world.

I hear that an extra onc hundred dollar bond this month
can keep a Navy planc in the air for more than two
hours = perhaps just long enough to cover a landing

We or=bhe
home~faent can't get our hands on the encmy but welrc

and 90onNS

9
going to bux@bullctiofor our fighting men who can.

party which otherwisc might be wiped out.

Yes, cach time you buy & bond you personally join the
attack and we move that much ncarer to victoryl

Of course, I can't specak for Dagwood, but as far as
Julius is concerned you could not only sell him extra
bonds, but the Brooklyn Bridge to boot,
Well, Dagwood wouldn't buy the Brooklyn Bridge,) but

Miss AAamMo R He & boy Boovepdr DAM -
fromyou n&ghb-be—abio~—be—80ll-gém~%heﬂﬁeiland—$&ﬁﬁe*r

LAMOUR ¢

DAGWOOD
AND
DITHERS

BLONDIE;

/

/

(LIGHT KNOCK_ON_DOOR)
Who 1g/1t?

UTSIDE =~ SINGS IT)
iss Lamour,

It'1l let them bri

e brought your bag up,

then wetll all

/

it in, eave so you

can change.

smarf
he: 7eo Lor 1har
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TAMOUR;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

LAMOUR :

DITHERS:
DAGWOQD:

LAMOUR:

DAGWOQOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOUD:
DITHERS:
BIONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -18-19-
9/20/43

Yes, I have to epeak at three meetings this aftetnoon,

(DOOR OPENS )
Br;zé it right in.

Okay,

Wait a mduute there Bumgtead, I let ygu carry her bag
all the way upstalrs., Now it's my rn,...Here you
are, Miss Lawyour,
Thank you very much,...you're Hery sweet,
(GIGGLES) Oh,
Uh -- I carrled it up th

And thank you, too, Mr/ Bumstead.

& was nothipg!

24

stalrs,

(HAPPILY) I loved ev&ry step
Well, Cora and Bloadie\-- if you have to go downstairs

now, Dagwood and/ I will ¥ry to keep Miss Lamour amused.

Yes, and if you want to take Mr. Dithers along with

you, thatrs A1l right, too,
Bums tead!
Both of you are golng downstairs\right now.

mour has a lot of important meetihgs this
afternoon, Come on -- out you go =--
A gine thing.

is 1s disgraceful.

Well have dinner here at seven, Miss Lamour,
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"BLONDIE" -20
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; B et S

(OFF) Thank you Mrs. B

—————
.

Sbead:ooo

(ON.4+esosesDOOR CLO
Well..l..'OO!

BLONDIE:
CORA: ~ oux_husbands.....bless them!
DAGWOOD: > only trying to help.

BLONDIE:

1ike to do something for Dorothy Lamour?
DAGWOOD & (IN UNISON)\We'd love to. |

DITHERS

DITHERS: We were going btg buy a flock of extra Wax Bonds anyway.

BLONDIE: Fine. Then you cax _do her an extra favor =¢ then you can
help me set the table™and get things started XRor dinner
bonie;hb.

DITHERS &

DAGWOOD: (GROANS) _

MUSIC: (PHONE RINGS = LPriX UPJ

Hello
BLONDIE: (ON PHONE)A‘Yes, Mrs. Pettijohn....0h, I see. Yes, that

1s important. Well, Cora and I will come right over

MrSES LAMO oefs
then, and we can map out our plans for tho—bonrd—Eriver. .

¢ WA e Boodtye
Appesrance a7 THE right....Goodbye.
(HANGS UP)
CORA: A meeting at Mrs. Pettijohn's?
BLONDIE: ves ~- as soon &8s we can get there, Will you excuse
us Miss Lamour? E
LAMOUR¢ | Oh, that's a shame you both have to leave. E
DAGWOOD: (LAUGHS) . Yes, isn'bt 1t? 3
DITHERS: Yog~==how too, too anoying, (NASTY LAUGH )
CORA: Miss Lamour, I'm sorry we have to leave you with éﬂ;gg_

wolj’ ﬁdT_@:}_f] £t} Blendi




LAMOUR ¢

DITHERSS
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

CORA

DITHERS:
DAGWOODs

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD
CORA¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERSS

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

DITHERSS
DAGWOOD¢
LAMOUR:

"BLONDIE" -21
9/20/43 (REVISED)
I hope the boys can put up with gﬁi-and I won'b be me
getting in thelr way
(THAT LAUGH)
(WITH A SMILE) Gee Blondle we'!re sorry you and Cora
have to leave,
Yeg==~==can w¢ help you on with your coats?
Julius, it won't be necessary to shove us out the door
bodily.
Oh, I didn't realize I was pushing so hard.
I'1l get the door openl
(DOOR OPENS)

Goodbye.

Goodbye.

Just one moment, please., We had anticipated something
like this happening., .Dagwood, put out your right arm,
and Julius put out your left,

Como. on now ==--=400 &8 W¢ 8say,

Okay.

All right,

(SNAP OF HANDCUFFS,s0s0ONE ON EACH WRIST)

Hey~~what are these?

Handcuffs!

And on you they!re becoming--incidentally, Blondie
and I hid all the files, .hammars, and cold chisels.
Goodbye.

(DOOR CLOSES)

Welve been sabotaged!

This is an outrage!
& D.d

(COMING UP ~- LAUGHING)/ They handcuffed you together?

9L0C ¥®SPIS




DITHERS:
LAMOUR:

DAGWOQD:

LAMOUR:
DAGWOOD;

DITHERS:
LAMOUR:
DITHERS:
LAMOUR:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
LAMOUR:

DITHERS:

LAMOUR:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
e

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -22-
9/20/43 (REVISED)

Well, theee thlngs aren't doughnuts,

Now I know what Mrs, Bumetead meant when she gaid you two
were inseparable. |

Uh, %Eﬁ%éﬁyi°you don't happen to have an acetylene torch

with you, do you?

I don't believe go,

o little biT on
Maybe if you just Rragl $oece handcuffe, they'd melt ofF .

aney .,
Yes. They're going to cramp my style.
Oh-oh, I see what's coming.
What?
Dorothy Lamour meets the Wolf Man,..Maybe we'd better play
gamesg
$Well--how about you and me playing postoffice?
Yoy-~whatt'll I do?
You--can-watehy— You con /Vee/o score —
No, postoffice 1ls just a little childish.
I know, but I'm just a great big kid at heart...Ah,
Dottie--yourre giving me high blood pleasure,
You see? We'd better not play postoffice, There'd be
nothing left of you but a wisp of smoke and a clinker,
That would be his heart,
Oh, Bumstead--go away!
Okay, J. C. T wil/ —
(woTTLL JF IL.NDCUFFS )

Ouch! Those handcuffe! Come back here!
Gladly.
I've got it., Werll play a whistling gams.

LLoC PSPIS




LAMOUR:
DITHERS:

LAMOUR:

Oirhers,
DAGWOOD:

LAMOUR:
DITHERS:
~AMOUR:

DAGWOOD:

BITHERS:

DAGWOODs -

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

" DIE" "D3m
9/20/43 (REVISED)
A whistling game? How do you play it?
Well, welll start with you. First you close your eyes
and pucker up your 1ips.  (GIGGLES) w6 - wve7 you OA&Gwo oD ...
wa't! stor? witd Mess Lamovre ~
I see, we're back to postoffice again.....Now, boys, I've
got a big meeting tonight, and I ought to take & nap
this afternoon. _
Since you menlion 1T - C/AwWNS)
And leave us all alone) MNIES LAMOUVR —
Your wiQes.will be back in an hour or so.
That's what welre afrald of.
Well?uh“-suppose we play hide and seek. You hide and It

. T'1/
look for you., Come on,nclose

my eyes and I'11 start
counting...five, ten, fifteen...(FADES) twenty, bﬁenty
five (ETC) '
(DOWN) Come on, J.C. I know where she'll never find us!
Don’b be silly! We want her to find us.
How about this closet?
(QQQR QPENS)
Good. (LOUD) She'll never look in the hall closeb. ...
Get in.
Okay. Bet you cantt find us == here—in-the—eleseti
(CLOSET DOOR SLAMS)

It's nice and cosy in here and when she comes in to find

: thal £ e/l
asmet % Srother!

When she does find us, won't it be a little cramped in here?
S wha? I

S8 LAl 79?7 1 think I hear her now. (COUGHS)
I hope she does find us because I forgot to tell you

something,Mr. Dithers.
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DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE"  -23A-
9/26/43 (REVISED)

What?
When you slam this closet door it automatically locks
from the outside,

Iﬂvobwwa%wh~
Thet—did-tb—~ Hey Dottie -~ here we are!

(POUND ON DQOR ,,,RATTLE KNOB)
Hey! Let us out!
Hey, Dottie!
Oh, Dott~=te=t-t-t-t-t-ie!

D1 ONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE &
CORA:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD &
DITHERS:

(DOOR CLOSES)

That was a long meeting Cora bubt I think the plans for
Miss Lamour's War Bond meebting tonight are wonderful,
Yes., I wonder what our husbands ~-bless them-~have been
up to while we've been gone., Blondie, look--there's a note
on the floor,
Well, let's see., What's it say?

(RATTLE OF PAPER)

It says, "Dear Mrs, Bumstead and Mrs. Dithers: Your husbands
and I played hide and seek ~ but I wasn't able to find them
anywhere so I'm upstairs taking a nap." Signed Dorothy.
P.S., We girls have to stick together so you might look

for your husbands in the coat closet,

6L@C ®SPIS

(BOTH LAUGH)

Well, that's a relief,,...Let's open the closet and see how

they are.
(UNLOCK CLOSET DOOR,,..DOOR OPENS)

(SNORING)




BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:
DITHERS::

DAGWOOD: -
CORA:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD !
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¥

DITHERS ¢
BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE¢
CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE &

CORA:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE"  ~24-
9/20/43 (REVISED)

Well, theylre getting their beauty sleep.
They could use it, St1l1l handcuffed too.

DAGWOODY
JULIUS! o'y kiss me cgesn, Miss damovRr ~
(WAKING UP) ; '

Did you call me, Miss Lamour?

Hmmmmmmm==--=-=gtill dreaming.

Dagwo00000000004d !

Oh, hello, Blondie,

Hello, Cora....00000000000h! My arm,

Mine's sore, to0.......0uch!

Where's Dottle -~ I mean Miss Lamour?

Up taking a nap. I think we'!d better call her or she'll be
late for the bigA5211?°€%ﬁ&ght.

Yeah...But get these handcuffs off us, will you, please
Blondie? We'!ll be good boys.

Yes, Corsa, unlock us, Wel!ll be regular little gentlemen.
Well, I guess we might as well unlock the handcuff, Cora.
Yes, (STARTS TO KILL HERSELF LAUGHING)

What are you laughing at, Cora?

Oh, Blondie. I just happened to think of something., (LAUGHS)
What?

There never was a key to those handcuffs!

(DIE LAUGHING)

(TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)
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WILCOX:

MUSIC:

"RLONDIE" -25
9/20/43

Tondght again we send our thanks to the Yanks of the
Week. Americans who have distinguished themselves for

heroism in the battle area.

(FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN:

MUSICe

(ISOLATION BOOTH)

To Staff Sergeants Raymond Keeper of Klemme, Iowa, and
Ralph Callaway of Ellenwood, Georgia, crew memebers of
the bomber "Pacific Tramp" on a mission over the Pacific
A bomb, with the fuse set, slipped accidentally onto the
closed doors of the bomb bay. Then all the bombs in the
reck slid down on top of the fused mlssile. The two
scrpcants volunteered to go down into the bomb bay, and
though their added weight might have opened the bomb
doors and dropped them into the sea, they passed the
bombs up to other crew members, finally removing the
fused bomb, which exploded far below. We salute you,
Staff Sergeants Raymond Keeper and Relph Callawvay,

in your honor the makers of camels are sending to our

soldiers overseas four hundred thousand Camel cigarettes

(FANRARE )

(APPLAUSE
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- WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" -26
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On each of the three Camel shows we'll salute another
Yank of the Week, and on each of them send four hundred
thousand Camels to our men overseas....& total of more

than a million Camels sent free ecach week.

WILCOX:

Since nineteen forty-one Camels have thanked the Yanks
in this country with the traveling Camel Caravans, which
have glven over two thousand free shows and free Camels

to audiences of more than three million service men,

WILCOX:

MUSIC:

Also folks, be sure to listen to each of the threce
Ccamel Radio shows each week - Thursday, "Garry Moore"
and "Jimmy Durante", Friday, Bob Hawk in The Comedy
Quiz ~= "Thanks to. the Yanks" and next Monday it s
"Blondie" that famous comic strip family.

With a special war bond gucst star...Frank Morgan....

(BLONDIE THEME.,,s....FADE FOR)
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"BLONDIE" ~27

9/20/43

WILCOX: When Dorothy Lamour left town tonight she told everyone
that another movie star was coming to town next week.,
She didn't know just who it was going to be, but we can
let you in on .the secret. The guest star in behalf of
the United States Treasury next week will be
Fran k Morgan!
APPLAUSE)
of\course, Mr, Dithers suppos next week's star will be
another glamour girl and he arrgnges for her to stay atb
his home instead §f the Bumstead é. Will his fgce be
red when he goes down to meet the Yrain with open arms
and Frank WMorgan ste;§ off. Don't ;ﬁ§3the fun ngxt
week whon ~=\'BLONDIE gﬁgss FRANK MORGAW',

WILCOm: Blondic 1s played by Penny singleton and Ragwodd by
Arthur\Leke, The\musical scoye is composéd and

by williax Artzt. BY sure to follgw "BLONDIE"

Americats\lcading com strip, ix your newspapc

WILCOX: And remember ~ now'!s the time to send your Christman

Carton of Camels overseas! Send Camels ~~ first in the

service! They stay fresh because they're packed to go

around the tworld!

This is Harlow Wilcox saying good night for Camel
Cigarettes -~ First in the service.

(APPLAUSE AND THEMAH)

(BOARD FADE AND CUT)
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