(SECOND REVISION)

MONDAY, AUGUST 19, 1940

"ELOQDIE"

P.M, PST
P.M. PST

O
oo
OO

s mse

oo
4 )
-3

GOODWIN:  AH == AH -~ AH -- DON'T TOUCH THAT DIAL -- LISTEN TO
"BLONDIE" BROUGHT TO YOU BY THE MAKERS OF CAMEL
CIGARETTES.

NEWSBOY:  (TYPICAL NEWSBOY VOICE IN BACKGROUND) EXTRA! . . . EXTRA!

GOODWIN: ~ FOR EXTRA FLAVOR...GED CAVELS!

NEWSBOY:  EXTRA!

GOODWIN:  FOR EXTRA MILDNESS AND EXTRA COOLNESS -~ GET CAMELS}

NEWSBOY:  EXTRA!

GOODWIN: FOR EXTRA SMOKING PER PACK, GET CAMELS -- THE CIGARETTE
THAT GIVES YOU THE "EXTRAS."

ORCHESTRA; (THEME, ,.EIGHT BARS...THEN FADE FOR:) |

GOODWIN:  NOW FOR OUR WEEKLY VISIT WITH THE BUMSTEADS, HERE THEY
COME,

DAGWOOD:  BLOOOOOOOONDIE! C'MERE QUICK!  LOOKIT WHAT I'VE GOT ONY

BLONDIE:  (AWAY) FOR GOODNESS SAKES! DAGWOOD! )

DAGWOOD:  (LAUGHS) PRETTY GOOD, HEY? NOIICE THE HAT? s

BLONDIE:  NOTICE ITI YOU CANIT MISS IT! o

DAGWOOD:  IT'S WHAT THEY CALL A TEN GALLON HAT! HOW DO I LOOK o
IV 179 | |

BLONDIE:  YOU LOOK LIKE A MUSHROOMI IT'S T00 BIG FOR YOU, DAGWOODI

DAGWOOD:  YEAH -- A LITTLE! MAYBE I TAKE ABOUT A FIVE GALLON SIZE!




GOODWIN

"BLONDIE"  w2w
8/19/49 (RRVISED)

T GUESS EVERY MAN'S WANTED TO SLAP ON A TEN GALLON HAT
SOME TIME IN HIS LIFRE...AND NOW THAT DAGWOOD!'S GOT ONE,
HR'S A HAPPY MAN,,,EVEN THOUGH HI$ HEAD IS ONLY A FIVE
GALLON MODEL, IT'S A RED LETTER DAY FOR DAGWOODY .. WELL,
Y ALL HAVE RED LETTER DAYS ONCE IN A WHILE,..THE DAYS
WE GET THE "EXTRAS",. TAKE SMOKING, FOR INSTANCE...WHY,
YOU CAN GET THE "EXTRAS" EVERY DAY WITH SLOWER-BURNING

" CAMELS., . EXTRA MILDNESS, EXTRA COOLNESS, EXTRA FLAVOR,

MAN'S VOICE:

GOODWIN ¢

ORCHESTRA ¢

YOU SKf, CAMEL!S COSTLIER TOBACCOS ARW MATCHIESSLY BLENDE]
INTO A CIGARETTE THAT IS SLOWER—BURNING. THAT MEANS
FREEDOM FROM THE HARSHNESS AND IRRITATING QUALITIES OF
EXCESS HRAT, INSTEAD OF A HOT, FIAT-TESTING SMOKIE,
CAMELS GIVE A FULL FLAVOR AND FRAGRANCE THAT HOLD THEIR
APPEAL, THROUGH THE LAST PUFF..,THROUGH THE LAST EXTRA
PUFF. ., FOR CAMELS, BEING SLOWER-BURNING, GIVE MORE PUFFS
PER PACK,

TN KECENT IMPARTIAL LABORATORY TRESTS, CAMELS BURNED
TWENTY.FIVE PER CENT SLOWER THAN THE AVERAGE OF THE
FIFIEEN OTHER OF THE LARGEST-SELLING BRANDS TESTED.s.

SLOWER THAN ANY OF THEM, THAT MEANS A SMOKING PLUS EQUAIL,

ON THE AVERAGE, TO FIVE EXTRA SMOKES PER PACK.

S0 TURN TO THE SLOWER-BURNING CIGARETTE OF COSTLIER
TORACCOS, GET CAMELS AND GET THE "EXTRAS."
(FANFARE )
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GOODWIN &

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOQD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -3~
8/19/40 (SECOND REVISION)

AND NOW 0 REfURN TO THE BUMSTEADS, - THE BIG NEWS ON
SHADY IANE AVENUE THIS WEEK IS THAT THE LONG ABSENT
NEIGHBOR FARQUAHAR FUDDLE -- RACONTEUR EXTRAORDINARY --

HAS RETURNED FROM THE GOLDEN WEST! ONJE EFFECT ON

DAGWOOD IS THAT TEN GALLON HAT HE'S WEARING,

YOU'RE NOT GOING TO WEAR THAT TEN GALLON HAT AROUND

HERE, ARE YOU, DAGWOOD? IT COMES DOWN OVER YOUR EARSI
WELL, -~ I COULD STICK A LITTLE MORE PAPER IN UNDER THE
BAND TO MAKE IT SIT HIGHER. I BET THE BOYS AT THE OFFICE
WOULD B]: ;&Jgimilﬁlg If‘ooIthAucg% I%\Irin\lf E:%IS HH!jx\'? Tl wALK 1A

I
waad.? YES] DID MR, FUDDLE GIVE\fSU-HaRS WITH  You.
w1 O YO U
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIX:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"RLONDIE" i
8/19/40

WELL, HE DIDN'T IXACTLY GIVE IT TO ME, YOU DON'T GIVE
AWAY HATS LIKE THIS, WHY SAM DINKA HIMSELF WORE THIS
HAT -~ HE GAVE IT TO FUDDLE,

WHO? |
SAM DINKA, SADDLE-SORE SAM! DIDN'T YOU EVER HEAR OF
HIM?

NO,,.BUT' IF THAT WAS HIS HAT HE SHOULD HAVE HAD IT CLBA

CLEANED AND REBLOCKED BEFORE HE GAVE IT TO ANYONE,
NO -- NOJ YOU DON'T GET THE IDEA, BLONDIE, THIS HAT
I8 PRACTTCALLY HISTORICAL, LOOK -- NOPICE THE HOLE UP
NEAR THE TOP?
UMEMMMVMMMM,  WHAT ABOUT IT?
(PROUDLY) THAT'S A GENUINE BULLET Ho‘i,m DER
GOODNESS! YOU MBAN THIS MR. DINKA #&7 THAT HAT ON --
AND SOMEBODY SHOT AT HIM?
SURE! WHY HE GOT SHOT AT ALL THE TIME!
LET MG SER THE BULLET HOLE!
RIGHT HERE SEE! WANT TO PUT YOUR FINGER THROUGH IT?
NO -~ IT'S A RUAL HOLE ALL RIGHT -~ ONILY,,.
ONLY WHAT?

L -~ I'M KIND OF PUZZLED, DEAR, I MRAN,, WHERE DID
THE BULLET GO?
HOW DO YOU MEAN, WHERE DID IT GO? TIT WENT THROUGH THE
HAT.,.
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BLONDIf:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDII:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDLE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDL ! -5
8/19/40

NO DAGWOOD! THAT'S JUST THE POINT!] IT DIDN'T GO
THROVGH, , ,

EH?

LOOK! IF MR, DINKA HAD THIS HAT ON,,.AND SOMEBODY SHOT
AT HIM, ..

UHUH, oy

AND THE BULLET WENT IN THROUGH THIS HOLE...

WHY DIDN'T IT IVER COME OUT THU OTHIR STDE?

WELL -~ SEE BLONDIE, .. (TAKE) .. JO%! %t:s IS KIND OF
FUNNY .

(MOCK, . ,SERTOUS) MAYBE THE BULLET JUST KEPT RATTLING
AROUND IN THE HAT UNTII, SAM DINKA REMEMBERED TO TAKE IT

OFF AND LET THE BULLET OUT,

I BET FUDDLL CAN EXPLAIN HOW IT HAPPENED,

I BET HE CAN! AS I REMEMBER IT FARQUAHAR FUDDLE CAN
EXPLAIN ANYTHING, (TAKE) DAGWOOD!

WHAT'S THE MATTER?

WHAT HAVE YOU GOT ON YOUR FEET?

OH THOSE? COWBOY SHORS -~ ER -- BOOTS, I MEAN,
AREN'T THEY AWFULLY SMALL FOR YOU, DAGWOOD?

WELL -- YEAH, THEY DO FEEL A BIT TIGHT AT FIRST, | GVESS 9
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIN:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIfs

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -
8/19/40

WATKING,

BUT WHEN THEY DID WALK I SHOULD THINK THEIR FEET

WOULD KITL THEM, (GIGGLES) OH, MAVBE THAT'S WHAT

IT MEANS IN WESTERN STORIES WHEN IT SAYS, "HE DIED WITH
HIS BOOTS ON,"

(SERTOUSIY) NO, HONEY! I THINK THAT MFANS THE MAN WAS
SHOT, HAY -- DID YOU NOTICE THE SPURS? LISTENI THEY

KIND OF JINGLE WHEN I WALK -- (HE TRAMPS A FEW STEPS,,,
SPURS _JINGLI)

CAREFUL, DAGWOOD, , ,YOU'RF: TERTERING! (A CRASHING FALL)
T KNEW IT! OH DAGWOOD, ARE YOU HURT?

T0000000H! BLONDIE! I'M KNOCKED OUT! EVERYTHING'S
BLACK! I CAN'T SER! \

TT'S THAT HAT JAMMED DOWN OVER YOUR LYES! HERE, LET ML
HELP YOU GET IT OFF! (TUGS AT IT)

FASY., EASY! IT'S CAUGHT ON MY FARS! (GRUNTS AS HAT
COMES OFF) THERE!

N MR Tr=C NGy e TTOBFRBPYRS , | |

DOGGONE IT,.,THAT'S THREE TIMES I'VE TRIPPED ON THOSE
SPURS. . Y - HELP V51 e s OO b S5,
¥z,

CAREFUL! (A RIPPING SOUND) OH! DAGWOOD.,.THE RUG!
T00000H! IT'S -~ KIND OF TORN,

IT CERTAINIY IS,

OFF - THYS "MINUTE s DAGWEOD ek mt BT s NR B A0 G D OreARAK
“IN, i AND*THOSE "SPURS “WHRE-NEVER-MRANT PO W R EN A lOUSL |
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DAGWOOD:

BABY:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
BABY:

DAGWOOD::

RABY:
BLONDIE:

-~ DAGWOOD:¢

TJAGWOOD:
HABY:

g@ﬁwmﬂ%«%wmw ALV"UV TS GUT & HAT T TXETHATS

BABY: \‘H SURE. HE'S GOT A IJ;S‘%O, T00! HAVE YOU GOTA"

"BLONDIE" =~ =7~
8/19/40 (REVISED)
WHLL, LOOK HONEY...WE CAN PUI' A CHAIR OVER IT CR SOMETHING
SO IT WON'T SHOW, |
) vT O BE ST pERE ik E WAHS
(AWAY) MOMMIE? et Y toRT oF  RESTING oA TRE TRAL
IR COMES BABY)” HEY, GIVE ME THAT HAT AGAINI BABY'LL
JAVER XNOW ME IN THIS HATI THFRE, IS IT ON STRAIGHT?
IT HANGS HVENLY IF THAT'S WHAT “YOU MEAN.
(COMING IN) MOMMIE -- I'M ALL DRESSED AND (SEES DAGWOOD)
MOMMIE!! WHAT'S DADDY HIDING UNDER A HAT FOR?
WATT BARY DUMPLING! I'LL JUST PUSH IT BACK OFF MY FCREHEAD
A LITTIE! THFRE! HOW DO I LOOK?
YOU LOOK LIKE ALVIN FUDDLE,
NOW BABY! WHAT A THING TO SAY TO YOUR OWN FATHERD

HAS HE GOT' SPURS, TO0?

DA;IF.?\

"

WELL =~ NOT

‘ i‘T .

FIONDIR:

BABY.:

D/\GWOOD.

A AT MEANS SHE BRLONGSI TO THE BAR-B BUMSTEABRANCH,
(LAUGHS) IT WOULDN'T HURT DATSY, BLONDIE.

T ONDLE e WLy SHAVING.DATSY. DIDN! T DO, YOUR-RAAOR-ANY..GOOD,. DAGWOOD!

JUST i H INK, MOMMIEL
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aviaan i

"BLONDIE" w8
8/19/40 (REVISED)

aval

JEN, I

BLONDIE: T=ESiE-iHN I 1& A GOOD MIND NOT TO TAKE HIM TO THE

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

BABY:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDI!
BABY:

=i

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

-MOVIES TONIGHT.

OH, YOU GOING TONIGHT? WHAT'S THE PICTURE? |
THE FEATURE IS "WANDERING WIVES" AND I'VE SEEN IT TWICE...
BUT BABY WANTS TO SEE THAT SERIAL, "MONTANA MADNESS."

I7'S EPISODE THIRTY-THREE, DADDY,

GOLLY, I'D LIKE T0 SEE THAT...BUT I TOLD FUDDLE I'D BE
HOME TONIGHT IF HE WANTED TO COME OVER.

OH THAT'S TOO BAD.

YEAH -- (CHATTERS) TAST TIME SANTA FE FRED WAS DOWN IN THE
MINE AND THE INDIANS WERE THROWING ROCKS DOWN ON HIM.

COME ONy MOMMIE..,I WANT TO SEE SANTA FE FRED DODGING THOSE
ROCKS !

I'M COMING, BABY..,GOODBYE, DAGWOCD.,.PLEASE BE CAREFUL OF
THOSE SPURS NOW...B'BYE., (DOOR SHUTS) |

HMMM. . .SANTA FE FRED, EH? (T0 SELF) A TOUGH HOMBRE THAT
FRED. . ,ONLY MAN CAN BEAT SAM TO THE DRAW IS...
BAR-B-BUMSTEAD! HE'S PIZEN BAR-B IS...(SIGHS) WELL BAR-B. ..
BETTER GET OUT THAR TFER THERE CHUCK WAGIN BAR-B!...NO USE
SETTIN' HERE. (GRUNTS AS HE RISES) (RIPPING SOUND)
DOGGONE IT! NOW I'VE TORN MY PANTS ON THESE SPURS!
(BRIEF MUSICAL INTERLUDE)

(SOUND OF VICTROLA PLAYING "DOGIEY)
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DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

"BLONDIE" ~ 9-10
8/19/40 (REVISED)

(SINGING) "GIT ALONG LIL' DOGIE...GIT ALONG LIL' DOGIE.,.
(DAISY HOWLS) NO,..NOT YOU, DAISY! (SINGS AGAIN) WE'RE
HEADIN' FER THE IAST ROUND-UP" -~ ETC,!

(WHEN HE HITS THAT HIGH SLIDE NOTE...DAISY HOWLS AGAIN)
QUIET, DAISY! (KNOCK ON DOOR) LISTEN! NOW YOU'VE™ ..

DISTURBED THE NEIGHBORS! (KNOCK AGAIN,,,THIS TIME IT'S THE
OLD FUDDLE BREAK) HEY! (OPENS DOOR) IT'S FUDDLE{
THAT'S ME PUDNUH{ OLD FAITHFUL FUDDLE, I HEARD YOUR ‘CRY
OF DISTRESS AND HURRIED RIGHT OVER.

T WASN'T CRYING -- I WAS HUMMING A TUNE! WAIT TILL I TURN

OFF THE PHONOGRAPH!
OH, WELL -~ I BROUGHT MY SADDLE OVER -- WHEN I HEARD YOU

HUMMING I THOUGHT YOU WERE A LITTLE HORSE! (LAUGHS AS ONLY

FUDDLE CAN AT HIS OWN GAGS) -- (MUSIC OUT)
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"DAGWOOD
FUDDLE
DAGWOOD
FUDDLE?

DAGWOOD

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE

DAGWOOD::

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD::

FUDDLE?}

. "BLONDIE"

8/19/40

GOLLY$ JUST LIKE OILD TIMES | GOOD OLD FUDDLE...

YEP{ SAME OLD FUDDLE. 4.

YEP WITH THE SAME OLD JOKES e

OH, I GOT A MILLION BUMSTEAD! LISTEN| WHEN I STARTED OUT
WITH THIS SADDLE HAZEL TRIED TO vDISCOURl\GE ME, SEE? SHE
SATD YOU WOULDN!'T LET ME IN THE HOUSE WITH SADDLE, SEE?
BUT T SAYS TO HER, “HAZEL" I SAYS, "I'M A Q_IM TO GET IN
THIS SADDLE" I SAYS, "THE MINUTE I POMVEL ON THE DOOR'" I
SAYS, "SO 1ET'S NOT STIRRUP TROUBLE" I SAYS., (lAUGHS)

(LAUGHS AGAIN)

GET IT?

THAT'S A REAL WESTHERN SADDLE ALL RIGHT

SADDLE?  POMMEL? STIRRUPY
(I.J\UGH?TOQ) BRING THE SADDLE RIGHT IN FUDDLE! GOSH ==

THAT WAS SAM DINKA'S SADDLE MY BOYQ
GOLLY -~ DID HE GIVE YOU THAT T00?

WELL == HE KIND OF LEFT IT BEHIND HIM WHEN HE,,.WENT AVAY,

UHUH, WHAT EVER BECAME OF SAM?

(WITH SOB~STOP OUT) WHO KNOWS BUMSTEAD?
MYSTERY OF THE DESERT !
GOSH] AND THIS WAS HIS SADDLE! I WONDEH.,.COULD,..COULD

I SIT IN

WHY NOT? ANY FRIEND OF MINE IS A FRIEND OF SAMSe. WAIT{.
I'LL PUT IT ON THIS ROCKING CHAIR FOR YOU
TAKE IT EASY, FUDDLE.

DON'T WORRY, BUMSTEAD,..THIS SADDLE IS TOUGHI TOUGH AS
THE MAN WHO RODE IT1

YEAH, BUT THAT ROCKING CHAIR ISN'T S0 TOUGH. IT'S AN

ANTIQUE !

me

POOR OLD SAM,

I NOTICE IT'S GOT A HORSE HATR SEAT,
WILL BE RIGHT AT HOME ON HORSI HAJR, - (LAUGHS)

JUST ANOTHER

(4 THUMP)

WELL =~ THE SADDLE
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DAGWOOD

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
PUDDIE S

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLI
DAGWOOD ¢

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD
FUDDLE?

DAGWOOD: .

I'UDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
FUDDLE:

YBLONDIE! -]l
8/19/40

(FEEBLY) YEAHN, YR == SPEAKING OF HORSKES.
SMELLS A LITTLE HORSEY 700, DORSN!T IT?
WHAT YOU NOTICE IS THE SCENT OF SAGLE-BRUSH, BUMSTEAD?
SPICY AIN'T IT?

GOLLY -~ YES! IT SMELLS UP THE WHOLFE ROOM1

(BREATHES DEEPLY) | AH{ THE SCENT OF THE GREAT OUTDOORS |
I THROW THIS GIRTH AROUND THE RUNGS

THAT SATDLE

NOW WATCH, BUMSTEAD}
O THE CHAIR SEE?
UHUH,

AND I TIGHTEN THE CINCH...LIKE THIS, SEE?

NOT TOQ TIGHT NOW{

NOTHING LJIKE A GOOD TIGHT GIRTH FOR A FAST RIDE, BUMSTEAD,
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YOU DON'T WANT TO BE THROWN DO YOU?
WELL == NO BUT' T...(TAKE) ME?
CERTAINLY.
ON...JUST PUT YOUR FOOT IN THE STIRRUP 4

WELLs » »BUT LISTEN,.,I'M NOT MUCH OF A RIDER,

YOU'LL GHT THE HANG OF IT, BUMSTEAD. WHY I WAS A TENDERFOC
LIKY YOU WHEN T FTRST JSMSedes 115 BRONCO-BUSTING CONTEST

AT THI SALINAS RODEO ] imumima mmmeienios: |

YOU WON A RODEO?

WELL = YOU KNOW ME, DAGWOOD{ I DON'T LIKE TO BOAST, BUT
1M THE ONLY MAN ALIVE WHO EVER STAYED THREE MINUTES ON
THUNDERBOLT §  THE KILLER HORSE |

GOLLY -~ WHAT DOES IT FEFL LIKE TO KIDE A BUCKING BRONCO?
JUST GET UP ON THAT SADDLL AND I'LL GIVE YOU A ROUGH TDEA
NOW PUD YOUR FEET TN THE STTRRUPS AND PRETEND THE CHAIR IS
A HORSE |

YOU WANTED T0 SIT IN SAM'S SADDLE, NOW COME



DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE?

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE?
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE

DAGWOOD:
YUDDLE

DAGWOOD
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLES
DAGWOOD:
KUDDLES
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

"BLONDTE! -] Fee
8/19/40

WELL -~ OKAYJ HEY! THESE SPURS WON'T GO THROUGH THE
STIRRUPS §
NO, NO BUMSTEAD{ JUST PUT YOUR TOLS THROUGH} THAT!'S

RIGHT §  NOW
HEY! HEY!

TAKE A GRIP ON THE REIGNS. ..

TIPS TIPPING §

SO DOES A HORSE! GRIP IT WITH YOUR KNEES, BUMSTEAD )
YEAH. YIlAH.. WHOA§ WHOAAAA NOW {
WHOAAA THUNDERBOLT § HOLD ON BUMSTEAD}
HIS MASTER I

(SHAKILY) YRAH...YEAH I AM{ WHOOOOA BOY !

THAT'S THE IDEAJ NOW HOLD ON{ I'M GOING TO GIVE HIM HIS
HEAD } YIPPPREE! (CHAIR BEGINS TO CREAK VIQLENTLY AS
FUDDLE ROCKS_IT)

HEY J1 HEY! NOT.saTOOs ¢ FAST AT FIRST}

WHY THAT'S JUST A GANTERS LET GO OF THAT POMMEL AND RIDE!
O¢ee0ss o OKAY L (THE CHAIR BEGINS TO THUMP AS TT ROCKS)
WHOAAA « » « WHOAAA |

YIPPEE! RIDE 'IM COWBOY! (CHAIR THUMPS FASTER)

HEY 1! LOOKOUL S TeuoIl'S...(A SPLINTERING CRASH AS CHAIR
GIVES WAY) (A THUMP AS DAGWOOD FALLS..,PAUSE) TOQQOOH !

HMMWM, THREW YOU =~ HH, BUMSTEAD?
YEAHI AND LOOK AT THAT CHAIR! GOSH BLONDIE WILL BE MAD}

OH -~ A LITTIE GLUE WILL FIX THE CHAIR!

LOOKIT == ONE OF MY SPURS IS CAUGHT IN THE SADDLE
TAKE IT BASY...

THAT'S WHAT THREW ME I GUESS,
POCKRT ON THE SADDLE §

I HAD ONE FOOT IN THAT

THAT'S A SADDLE-BAG, BUMSTEAD.
CAREFUL, BUMSTEAD §

(RIPPING SOUND_OF LEATHER)

LET HIM KNOW YOU'RE
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DAGWOOD
FUDDLE
DAGNOOD
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD::
FUDDLE? -

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE S
DAGWOOD ¢
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD
FUDDLE:

o] de

"BLONDIE"
8/19/40
GOLLY &
YOU'VE TORN IT !
HEY! WHAT'S THIS?

WELL A LITTLE GLUE WILL ¥TX IP,
PART OF THE LINING § |
NO. LOOKS IT...IT'S A PIECE OF PAPER.

LEPS SEE) (RUSTLE) HMMs MUST HAVE BEEN A SECRET POCKET
IN THERE. . JBUMSTEAD S IT'S A MAP

A SECRED MAP! HEY == WHAT'S THAT WRITING SAY?

(READS) "DEAR OLD PAL,..WHEN YOU READ THIS HERE I WILL BE
BONE AND I GOT A FEELIN' I VON'T NEVER COME BACKJ TO

YOU OLD PARDNER...I LEAVE THIS MAP{ FOLLOW IT CAREFUL AND
ALL THI GOLD IN THE LOST INGA MING IS YOURS: YOUR OLD

PAL OF THE RANGR..,SAM{"

SAM] S~S~-SADDLE SORE SAM |

"IHE LOST INCA MINE " BUMSTEAD DO YOU KNOW WHLT THIS IS?
YEAHY IT'S A MAP ALL RIGHT,

A MAP? IT'S THE KEY TO /4 FORTUNE MY BOY
MINE IS FAMOUS §
INDIANS,

THE LOST INCA
IT'S THE BURLED THEASURE OF THE INCA

IT'S KNOWN TO EXTST BUT NO MAN KNEW WHERE. ., UNTIL
SAM FOUND IT{ GOOD OLE SAM DINKAe..

GOLLY! THE INCA-DINKA MINE |

MINE ~= ALL MINE {

LISTENG WHAT DID YOU EVER DO FOR THIS SAM?

DO FOR HIM? I FED AND SHELITRED HIMJ T DEFENDED HIM WHEN
HAZEL SAID HE JUMPED HIS BOARD BILL|

BOARD BILL? OH...IS THAT WHY HE LEFT THE SADDLE BEHIND?

HE MEANT? IT ¥OR M, BUMSTEADI THE NOTF PROVES THAT,

YEAH, I GUESS HE KNEW YOU'D FIND THAT SECRET POCKET...HEY!
WHAT'? |
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DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE?
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD s
WUDDLI
DAGWOOD

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE?

DAGWOOD
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE?
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLIE:
DAGWOOD:
WUDDLER

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE?

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" 15w
8/19/40

WHEN YOU COME RIGHT DOWN TO IT...L FOUND THAT MAP .
THAT'S A DETAIL, BUMSTEAD.

TT'S A PRETTY IMPORTANT DETAIL{ LISTEN FUDDLE,..THEKE'S
MORE, THAN ENOUGH GOLD IN THAT MINE FOR ONE MANeas

T TELL YOU WHAT I'LI, DO, BUMSTEAD,..YOU FINANCE THE
EXPEDITION AND I'LL CUT YOU IN}{

LISTEN.«.I WANT TO GO WITH YOU WHEN YOU FIND IT ¢

WHAT ABOUT YOUR JOB?

AH1 OHesoYEAH . JWELLe4 I'LL GIVE UP MY JOBY WHAT!S A
JOB WHEN I' GOING TO BN A MILLIONAIRE?

PROMISE ME ONE THING, BUMSTEAD WHEN YOU THROW UP YOUR
JOB4 o TELL THAT OLD GOAT DITHERS WHERE HE HEADS IN.

WELLa .+ HE'LL FEEL PREITY BAD AT LOSING ME ANYWAY,.,AND,..
HE'S CRACKED A WHIP OVER YOU FOR YEARS! THIS IS YOUR
CHANCE T0 TELL HIM OFF}

WELL I.,.I'LL WRITE HIM A NOTE}

LET ME WRITE I FOR YOUJ I HAVE A GIFT FOR WORDS.

WELL OKAY¢e.ERes WHEN WILL WE START ?

TOMORROW

UHUH. o oAND. o o (TAKE) TOMORROW? WE CAN'T{ NOT TOMOHKOW !
WHY NOT?

BLONDIE IS HAVING BOSTON CREAM PIE ¥OR DESSERT TOMORROW |
HMMM 1 I'M AFRAID BUMSTEAD THAT YOU'RIN NOT THE MAN FOR THIS
JOB. CREAM PIE AND INDIANS DON'T MIX.

WELL, BUTess(TAKE) INDIANS?

CERTAINLY. . JIE MYSTERIOUS INCAS! NEVER BEEN TAMED! THEY
GUARD THE TREASURL, BUMSTIAD J

WHe o JWHY s o o WHAT MAKES YOU THINK S07
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FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD?

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

WUDDLE S,

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE?

DAGWOOD ¢

FUDDLE

DAGWOOD:
HUDDLE

DAGWOOD ¢

FUDDLE:

"BLONDIE!
8/19/40

LOOK HERE
THEREYS THE TRAIL MAHKED IN RED... RIGHT THROUGH |
THY, MOUNTAINS }

v B

TWi BEEN READING THIS MAP§

READ ON |

AND HERE'S A REC CIRCLE,..WITH THE POINTS OF THE
COMPASS. . .AND HERE'S AN "X",,.LOOK!
THE SPOT |

YEAH. . »BUT LOOK AT THIS
HOSTTLSE TNJUNS "

TOOOH4 LET M SIT DOWNJ
THOSE INCAS DON'T FOOL BUMSTEAD §
AND4 s

LEP M, LT ME J08 DOWN 4

YOU WANT TO BACK OUT, BUMSTEAD?
NO == NOI ONLY,.,RIDING THAT BUCKING ROCKING CHATK AND
FINDING THAT MAP AND ALLwssTessT NEED A LITTLE REST
TAKE TP RASY MY BOY) TOMORROW WE'K: OFF ON A LONG HARD
TRAIL S

YEAH{! YEAH

LISTEN, .o I'M GOING OVER AND BREAK THE NEVS TO HAZEL{
LIE RIGHT THERE AND THINK IT OVER,

YEAH. oo T FEEL BUTTER NOWys oL ALWAYS FEDL BHITER THE

11 SAYS "Y' MARKS

IT SAYS YBEWARE {4, DANGER !

THEY USE POISONED ARROWS

YOU

MINUTE T LIE DOWN (YAWNS)
BUMSTEAD 13 YOU'RE NOT GOING TO SLLEPI AT A TIME LIKK
MIS?
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DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" C =17
8/19/40 (REVISED)

OH, T CAN ALWAYS SIEEP, BUT I...I'LL THINK OUT A PLAN 70

GET AROUND THOSE INDIANS...

HFRE T'L3, TURN THE PHONGRAPH ON AGAIN.. THAT!LL KEEP YOU

AWAKT "M JUST RESTING My BYES A LATTLE

YEAH, SURE...(A LITTLE DROWSY) DON'T WORRY ABOUT ME. ..

(MUSIC BEGINS "GIT ALONG LIL' DOGIE' AGAIN) BOY! I CAN

SEE US NOW RIDING TOWARD THE MOUNTAINS...

(GOING) LISTENL IF YOU'RE GOING T0 MAKE PLANS YOU BETTER

SIT UP} WASH YOUR FACE WITH COLD WATER...

NO. . NO...T ATWAYS THINK BETTER LYING DOWN.., C pooR 0 PEN)

WELL, T WON'T BE LONG! (DOOR SHUTS) (MUSIC UP A LITTLE)

(DROWSY) GIT ALONG LITTLE DOGIE! TAKE ME TO THE

INCA-DINKA MINE! GOLD; I BET BLONDIE WILL BE SURPRISED

... (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)
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DAGWOOD;

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
TFUDDL:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLIG
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDIE
BLONDIE
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE;

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
BLONDIH:
FUDDIE:

"BLONDIR" -18-
8/19/40

(SNORTES)  (HORSES HOOFS JUST CANTERING STARUS SOFT AND
BUILDS) WHOOOA GOLD DUST!
WHOOOA, NAPOLEON!

IS THAT YOUR HORSE'S NAME..."NAPOLEON?"

YFAH,.,I CALL HIM NAPOLEON ON ACCOUNT OF HIS BONEY-PARTS,
( I‘AU‘G}'IS)

-m--‘—-p.

wlw“ -----

SANTA FE WUDDLE TO YOU PUDNUH.,.

OKAY! BUT IISTEN, SANTA FE...I WISH YOU WOULDN!'T KEEP
LAUGHING AT YOUR OWN JOKES...IF THERE!'S INCA INDIANS
AROUND HERE., ,THEY'LL SPOT YOU BY THE LAUGH...

LET 'EM COME...THE VARMINTS! (HORSES HMQOFS GALLOPING UP)
TOOOH! THEY HEARD YOU] MERE THEY COME}

NAW! T'AIN'T NOBODY BUT THAT THAR GAL BUCKSKIN BLONDIE!
BUCKSKIN BLONDIE{ I'VE HEARD TELL OF HER. SHE SURE CAN
RIDE, (HOOKS CLATTER UP AND STOP)

WHOAAAL  HOWDY GENTS!

HOWDY |

HOWDY, GALA

YOU SANTE FIt}

YES, MA'AM...AN' THIS HFRE'S MUH PUDNUH BAR-B-BUMSTEAD!
HOWDY |

HOWDY

HOW COME YOU-UNS IS RI.DING ACROSS MY RANGE, SANTE FE?
TER GIT TER THE OTHFR SIDE. (LAUGHS)

I'WE SEED MEN STOP UH BULLET FER LESS'N THAT, SANTA FE!
TAKE YER HAND OFFEN THAT THAR GUN, GAL!
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DAGWOOD::
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE"
8/19/40

~19~

HOLD ON, SANTA FEI
HERE TADY.,,YOU GOT ME TER RECKON WITH FUST!

I AIN'T LOOKIN' FER NO TROUBLE,

SPOKE LIKE A MAN, SANTA FE...

THANK YE STRAGGUH!

HOWDY! I MEAN,,,DON'T MENTION IT MA'AMI

T RID OVER YERF TRR TELL YER THAT THE REDSKINS IS RISIN'
AGAIN.

THER VARMINTS

CITEP SNORES-LIKE-THUNDER'S GOT ALL HIS
WAR PATHI YOU UNS BRTTER TURN BACK.
WE KAIN'T TURN BACK NOHOW, MISS BUCKSKIN, WE'RE AIMING
TER MAKE THE LOST INGA DINKA MINE AFORE SUNDOWN |
YR!LL NEVER FETCH THET MINE WITH A WHOLE SKIN STRANGEH!
WHY JUST A WHILE BACK I WAS SHOT AT MYSELFI 100K AT MY
HAT |

THET THARS A MIGHTY PURTY HAT PIN, MISS BUCKSKIN,

THANK YE, STRANGEH! ONLY IT AIN'T A HAT PINI THAT
THAR'S AN ARRER THEY SHOT THROUGH MY HAT.

THER VARMINIS!

I OPINE THEM REDSKINS MEAN US NO GOODI
TER THERE INCA DINKA MINE?

HIT'S JEST UP OVER TOMBSTONE RIDGE...AND A LITTLE PIECE
ALONG DEAD MAN'S GULCH..,BUT YE'LL NEVER MAKE ITI WHY
RIGHI NOW WE'RE BEIN' WATCHED BY THEM INJUNS...LIKE AS
NOT v+ (Z22222Z2ING OF ARROW AND A PLUNK)

TO0000CH! ~ ANOTHER ARROW!

BRAVES ON THE

HOW FUR IS IT

EFFEN YOR AIMIN' TER TANGLE WITH THIS
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BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

FUDDLIT:

DAGWOOD:
FPUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

- -20-

"BLONDIE"
8/19/40

YEAH, . BUT THIS UNS GOT A NOTE ONTO IT! (TEARS PAPER)

IT SAYS "MR. SANTE FE FUDDLE,.,DEAR PALEFACEL INJUNS
HEAP MAD AT YOU! IAST TIME YOU STOP IN WIGWAM WHE MISS
PLENTY WAMPUMS, NOW WE ON WAR PATH...GETTUM BACK WAMPUM!
GEIMTUM SCALP, TOO! UGH! YOURS TRULY . SNORES LIKE
THUNDER! CHIEF OF THE INCA DINKAS,"

THE VARMINTS!

S0 IT WAS YOU, SANTE FE FRED THAT PUT THEM REDSKINS ON
THE WARPATH,
IT'S A LIEI

T NEVFR DID THEM INJUNS NO DIRT\

NOT ME{ LISTEN,,,IF I EVER SAW THAT INJUNS WAMPUM....
T WISH THE EARTH WOULD OPEN AN SWALLER ME UP!
(A_RUMBLING NOISE) WAIT! I WAS ONLY FOOLING!
LOUDER ., +A CRASH. . .RUMBLES DIE AWAY)

G-GOLLY! HE SAID IF HE EVER DID AN INJUN A DIRTY TRICK...
HE WISHED THE EARTH WOULD OPEN AND SWALLER HIM...AND,..
AND IT DID!

YEP, I OPINE SANTA FE MUST A BEEN LYIN'

(WAR_WHOOPS HEARD DISTANT)

LISTENI THFR REDSKINS IS CLOSIN' IN ON USI

WELL =~ I GOT MY SHOOTIN' STAY CLOSE TER ME, GALI
THANK YE, STRANGEM!

(CHANT BEGINS FAINTLY . INCA-DINKA.,.,INCA-DINKA... |
LNCA-DINKA)

(NOISE

IRONSI

YONDER THEY COME, WAL...I GOT SIX SHODS IN THIS SIX
SHOTTER, , I MEAN SHOOTER,, ,AND I'LL TEHACH THE VARMINTS
THAT T KIN SELL MY LIFE DEARLYV

(CHANT UP_INCA-DINKA == INCA DINKA -- INCA -~ DINKA.,
THIIN_BLEND INTO MUSIC:..AND SEGUE T0 THEME FOR)
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GOODWIN:

MAN':

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" ~21-
8/19/40 (REVISED)

LISSEN, HYAH.,,PARDNER DAGWOOD, ,,NOW'S THE TIME TO KEEP A
COOL HEAD ON THEM THAR SHOULDERS,,,AND WHILE YOU'RE
KEFPING COOL, I'LL TELL THE CASH CUSTOMERS HOW I XEPT
COOL OVER THE WEFK-END,,,I WENT TO THE BRACH AND TRTED

T0 BE A PETER FICK...YOU KNOW WHO HE IS, DON'T YOU. SURE.,
HE'S BEEN HAILED AS THE WORLD'S FASTEST SWIMVER,,,IN THE
WATER, HE TS ALL SPEED, BUI WHEN IT COMES TO CIGAREITRS,
CHAMPION PRTFR FICK KEEPS STRICTLY ON THE SLOW-BURNING
STDE, . WITH CAMELS, HE SAYS:

STOWER-BURNING COUNTS WITH ME BECAUSE I WANT ALL THE
MITDNESS I CAN GET IN MY SMOKING, CAMELS BURN SLOWER

AND GIVE ME EXTRA MILDNESS, ALONG WITH SEVERAL OTHER
SWELT, "EXTRAS, "

IADIES AND GENTLEMEN, PETER FICK IS JUST ONE OF MILLIONS
OF SMOKFRS WHO'VE DISCOVERED THAT THE "EXTRAS" IN SMOKING
PLFASURE AND VALUE GO WITH SLOW-BURNING CAMELS..,EXTRA
MILDNESS, HXTRA COOLNESS, EXTRA FLAVOR, AND EXTRA SMOKING
PER CIGARETTE PIR PACK, S0 GET THE CIGAREITE THAT GIVES
YOU THE "EXTRAS",.,CAMELS, PENNY FOR PENNY, CAMELS ARE
YOUR BEST CIGARETTE BUY!
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GOODWIN:

DAGWOOD:
BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIIE:

BABY:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BABY:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BABY:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" Do
8/19/40

AND NOW WE RETURN 70 THE MIDDLE OF DAG'S BAD DREAM, ..WHERE
THE REDSKINS ARE CLOSING IN ON BAR~B-BUMSIEAD AND
BUCKSKIN BLONDIE...(CHANT HEARD AGAIN "INCA-DINKA" EIC,..,
SUDDENLY IT STOPS)

COME ON YE VARMINTSL I'LIL SELL MY LIFE DEARLY.

LOOK! THARS A REDSKIN YONDER! PEEKIN' OVER THE ROCK.

T GOT A BEAD ON HIM, T0O.

HOID YER FIRE BAR-B! IT'S JUST A PAPO

THIS I3 NO TIME FOR KIDDING, BUCKSKIN BLONDIE! A PAPOOSE
LAST CAIL ¢ REIGHTY T N,
]mé | N A FREIG RAY

1S THE
NOy. IT'S A YOUNG INJUN! AND THAT UN'S PLUMB YOUNG,
BAR-BI

UGH. WHITE MAN NO SHOOTUM PAPOOSE! ME HEAP FRIEND!

ME COME SAVE YOU!

HEAR THAT, BAR-B? HE'S COME TO SAVE USt

(GROWLS) I AIN'T TRUSTIN' NO INJUNS...

ME GEITUM LOAD OF WHITE IADY! LIKEUM FINE! ME SAVEUM!
WHY THANK YOU, PAPOOSE.

I GOT AN IDER HE'S HERE THR LEAD US PLUMB INTER A TRAP.
NO, NO PALEFACE! ME NO PLAYUM TRICKS! IF ME PLAYUM
TRICKS ME HOPE GROUND OPEN UP AND_SWALLOW UM.

(RUMBIE AGAIN) UGH GROUND NO TAKEUM JOKE!{ (RUMBLE UP
BIG...A CRASH AS BEFORE) (QUIET)

GOLLY -~ I'M GLAD MY MOTHER TAUGHT ME NEVER TO TELL LIS,
(WAR_WHOOPS_HEARD AGAIN)

THE REDSKINS ARE CLOSING IN AGAIN BAR-B.

WELL, T...I'LL STTLL SELL MY LIFE DEARLY, BUCKSKIN
BLONDIE.
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDTI:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIZ:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"  -23~
8/19/40

NO} LISTENI I KNOW HOW WE CAN BESCAPE,

YOU DO? HOW?

WELL, -~ EVERYBODY ELSE GOT AWAY BY TELLING A FIB AND
THEN SAYING THEY HOPED THE EARTH WOULD SWALLOW THEM...
AND. ..

AND IT DID)
LIl

YOU COULD IF YOU WEREN'T TOO SCARED TO THINK!

MEL  I'M NOT A BIT SCARED! I'M NOT SCARED OF MAN NOR
BEAST -~ AND IF THAT AIN'T THE TRUTH I HOPE...HEY! GRAB
MY HAND! I...I HOPE THE EARTH OPENS UP AND SWALLOWS ME...
(RUMBLE)

HURE WE GO. . (RUMBLE UP....BIG CRASH AS BEFCRE)

BLONDIE! HI...HOLD ON...HOLD ON 0 ME!

T'VE GOT HOLD OF YOU, DEAR! WHAT ON BARTH IS WRONG?
INJUNS! < es o TovsYOU,, JHEY WHERE AM I?

YOU'RE ON THE . FLOOR. ..

YEAIIL GOSH I WISH I COULD THINK OF A GOOD

FLOOR? WHAT FLOCR?

THE LIVING ROOM FLOOR!
L GUESS.
TOO000I!

YOU FELL OFF THE COUCH IN A DREAM

I DREAMED I WAS OUT WREST LOOKING FOR THE
INCA-DINKA MINE AND, ..

DAGWOOD!  WHAT HAPPENED T0 MY ANTIQUE ROCKING CHAIR?
IT'S ALL BROKEN..,. |
WELL -- ER -~ THAT'S WHAT I KNOWL
TN A RODEO. .« AND, o

THIS IS SOME OF WARQUAHAR FUDDLE'S WORK. ..

YIAH, . ,BUT LISTEN, BLONDIE...I¥ I HADN'T BROKEN THE CHAIR
T WOULDN'T HAVE TORN THE SADDLE PAGS...AND WE'D NEVER
HAVE FOUND THAT MAP.
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BABY:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BABY:

DAGWOOD:

BABY:

BLONDIE:
BABY:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

BABY ¢

DAGWOOD:
BLONDTE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -2l
8/19,/40

TUTS MAP, DADDY?
STAND BACK, PAPOOSEI I'VE GOT YOU COVERED!

FOR GOODNESS SAKE, DAGWOOD!  PULL YOURSELF TOGETHER...
AND STOP CALLING BABY NAMES! WHAT'S ALL THIS ABOUT A MAP?
TI'S THE MAP OF A LOST MINE...THE INCA-DINKA MINE..,

NO, IT TSN'T, DADDY.

ER? WHAT DO YOU MEAN IT ISN'T,

I7VS THE MAP OF PACK-RAT PRTE'S MINE...I'VE SIEN IT

LOTS OF TIMES|

YOU'VE SHEN IT, BABYY

SUREY IN THE MOVIES! THIS TS THE MINE WHERE SANTA FE
FRED HID FROM THE INDIANS IN "MONIANA MADNESS.'

NO, NO, BABY! THAT MAP BELONGS TO A MAN NAMED

SAM DINKA. . .

SAM DINKA? WHY HE'S IN "MONTANA MADNESS,"TOO) WE SAW
HIM TONIGHT |

SURE} SAM DINKA IS THE ONE WHO'S SANTA FE FRED,

TOOOH! WAIT A MINUTE! HOW CAN HE BE TWQ PEOPLE?

OH DAGWOOD, DON'T YOU SEE? SAM DINKA IS AN ACTOR...AND
HE PIAYS THE PART OF SANTA I FRED,.,IN THE "MONTANA
MADNESS" SERTAL THAT BABY I8 S0 CRAZY ABOUT.

AN ACTOR? WHLL BUT FUDDLA SATD.,..LOOK AT THE NOTE ON
THE BACK OF THE MAP, IT SAYS SAM DINKA LEAVES EVERYTHING
70 FUDDLE.

TT DOESN'T SAY ANYTHING OF THE KINDI
PROBABLY IN THE MOVIE, TOO,

TOOO000H!

AN

THE NOTE WAS
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BABY:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

BLONDII:

FUDDLS:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLIL:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

"BI,ONDIE" ~25-
8/19/40

SURE T WAS, MOMMIE! EPISODE THIRIEEN} -- I'M GOING UP
TO BED NOW, MOMMIE

YES, DEAR, RUN ALONG!

TOOOOH! EPISODE THIRTEEN! (FUDDLES KNOCK ON DOOR)
HERE'S SANTA FT FUDDLE NOW...I MEAN,, FUDDLE.

(A5 DOOR_OPENS) HI, DAGWOOD} CAN YOU IMAGINE THAT
WIFEE OF MINE? SHE DOESN'T BELIEVE.,,OH, HELLO, BLONDIE
GOOD EVENING, MR, FUDDIE, WE'VE JUST BEEN LOOKING AT THIE
MAP

BETTER LET M@ HAVE IT "BIONDIE." THAD MAP'S A MIGHTY
VATUABLE THING. ..

NO...IT ISN'T,

FH?

T SAY IT ISN'T WORTH A NICKEL

CH, A DOUBTING THOMAS EH, BUMSTEAD? GETTING COLD FEET,
H? WELL -~ YOU'LL BE SORRY WHEN I COME BACK WITH THE
BOODLE}

YOU'D BETTER TELL HIM, DAGWOOD.

YEAH, TISTEN, FUDDLE! THAT MAP WAS JUST A MOVIE PROP!
BABY RECOGNIZED IT RIGHT AWAY! HE!D SEEN IT ON THE
SCREENT  AND SADDIE SORE SAM IS JUST A MOVIE ACTOR....
ANDo s

WELL -~ HR -- TO BE FRANK WITH YOU, BUMSTEAD - I -~ HR -

KNEW SAM WAS AN ACTOR -~ BUT --
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DAGWOOD:

TUDDLE:

BLONDIT::

FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" ~26-
8/19/40 (REVISED)
AND HE DIDN'T DIE IN THE DESERT ANYWHERE.
ACTING IN "MONTANA MADNESS."
HE I8? THEN, I'LL FIND THE SCOUNDREL AND COLLECT THAT
BOARD BILL}

HE'S STILL

Olf...DID YOU AND HAZEL HAVE A...BOARDING HOUSE? IN
HOLLYWOOD?

FRITFIY ~~ BRIEFLY! WELL == IR -~- <QrinS@MERESSE{COING)
['VE GOT TO BE GETTING BACK HOME NOW, HAZEL'LL BE GLAD
70 HEAR TEAT T'VE RECONSIDERED ANOTHER TRIP OUT WEST!
WERE YOU ACTUALLY GOING TO LOOK FOR THIS MINE,

WELL -- DAGWOOD WAS SO EAGER TO HAVE A TRY AT IT...THAT....
DAGHOOD! WY EE COULDN'T POSSIBLY GO. HE HAS A J0B...
¢OU MEAN THAT -- TR DITHERS JOB? YES...WELL EVERYTHING
CONSIDERED IT'S TOO BAD ABOUT THAT JOBI

YES AND (TAKT) 70O PBAD!

VES! I'M MIGHTY SORRY, BUMSTEAD...BUT YOU'1l SOON FIND A
BRTTER JOB.

HE DOESN'T WANT A BETTER JOB!

DAGWOOD}  YOU DIDN'T RESIGN?
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DAGWOOD
FUDDLIE ¢

BLONDIE?
FUDDLE
DAGWOOD

FUDDLE
BLONDIE ¢
FUDDILE ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:
FUDDLI
DAGWOOD ¢
FUDDLE ¢

DAGWOOD

FUDDLIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIR:

BOY:

DAGWOOD ¢

D7 -

"RLONDIE!
8/19/40

ME? NOL WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT FUDDLE?

WELL BUMSTEAD.,.YOU ASKED ME TO WRITE AND RESIGN FOR YOU
SO I DID} |

WHAT?  WHEN?

AS SOON AS I LEFT DAGWOOD HERE\

D-DID YOU MATI, IT? HEY., IF I CAN GET TO THE OFFICE
EARLY . . BEFORE MR, DITHERS,..

T DIDN'T MAIL IT...,

THANK HEAVENS

I WIRED IT...

WHAT? 27

YOU -~ SENT MR, DITHERS A TELEGRAM?
CALL MR. DITHERS UP\

I WOULDN'TY IT WAS A PRETTY STRONG WIRE.

TOOOHY  (DOOR BELL) OO0OH, MAYRE THAT'S MR. DITHERS NOW..
FResol.o IVLL JUST SLIP OUT THE BACK WAY...PAINFUL SCENE
AND ALL THATY (GOING) DON'T TAKE T0O MUCH BACK TALK FROM
HIM BUMSTEAD.

TOOOHY I'M SUNK,..

I CAN TALK TO HIM BETTER ALONI
(AWAY) IF HE GRTS NASTY ~~ REFER HIM TO ME\ I KNOW HOW
70 HANDLE . .. (FURIOUS KNOCKING) ER...GOODNIGHT (DOOR SHUTS
LISTEN BLONDIE,..IF THAT ]S MR. DITHERS...WHAT'LL I SAY?
T'LT, HANDLE IT{ AFTER ALL YOU DIDN!T SEND THE WIRE...
(DOOR_OPENS) GOOD EVENING MR. DI..,QH\ IT'S A MISSENGER
BoY

YEAH, . LISTEN TADY!
OR NEXT DOOR?

IS THAT TO MR. DITHERS?

IS THE GUY WHO SENT THIS WIRE HERE

THE WIRE)
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BOY ¢

BLONDIE:

BOY :

BLONDIE:

BOY

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDII::

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDII

DAGWOOD ¢

ME? NOY

-8

WELONDIE!
8/19/40

YIiAH, . BUT THE GUY SENT IT COLLECT AND THE DITHERS

PARTY WOULDN'T PAY FOR IT.

WE'LL PAY FOR IT{ GIVE IT HERE!

IT'S A DOLIAR'S WORTH OF WIREY IT'S LONG AND SASSY\

HERE'S A DOLLAR, ,.,AND,, THANKS FOR BRINGING IT BACK!

TT WAS ME DUTY IADYV G'NIGHT (DOOR SHUTS)

DAGWOODY WE'VE GOT IT BACK\ MR, DITHERS WILL NEVER

KNOW WHAT WAS IN IT NOW...

YEAH! GOSHY I'M GLAD MR. DITHERS IS TOO TIGHT TO PAY

COLLECT WIRES,

S0 AM I. BUT I SUPPOSE YOU ARE A LITTLE SORRY THE GOLD

MINE WASN'T REAL? AREN'T YOU?

TIM HAPPY AS A KING THE WAY I AM...I'VE GOT

YOU AND BABY DUMPLING.

AND A COZY LITTLE HOME,..

AND A GOOD JOBYL I DON'T WANT A THING MORE\

ISN'T TRUE I HOPE THIE FLOOR OPENS UP AND SWALLOWS ME...
(LAUGHS) HEY! LET'S

CRIJUBRATE, MY NOT RERSIGNING, LET'S..,LETLS HAVE SOMETHING

TO EALL

OH DAGWOOD. . .YOU WOULD.,.WANT FOOD

FRANKFURTERS IN THE ICE-BOX!

HOT DOG  (LAUGHS) LISTEN...I'LL PUT EM ON TO BOIL...

LISTEN NOW., I'LI, PUT EM ON TO BOIL...AND WHEN THEY'RE

COOKING. .. (HE LAUGHS IN ANTICIPATION).. WHILE THE HOT

DOGS ARI COOKING T'LI, SING A LITTLE NUMBER THAT GOES
LIKE THIS...(STNGS) GITTIN' DONE L'L DOGGIE...GITTIN'

e 'l

DONE T.IL DOGGIE. .. GITTEN! DONE LITTLE DOGGIE...

(PAUSLEE) SER? NOTHING HAPPENS!

WELL, THERE'S SOME

(THE_MUSIC PICKS UP THE MELODY,..WE HEAR THEM LAUGHING
OVER IT,.,JUST BLFORL 1T SLGUES TO THEML FOR(44)

AND IF THAT
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"BLONDIE" -29-
8/19/40

GOODWIN:  IN JUST A MOMENT, WE WILL TRY AND GIVE YOU A BRIEF
SYNOPSIS OF NEXT WEFK'S EPISODE, BUT FIRST --

NEWSBOY:  (TYPICAL NEWSBOY VOICE IN BACKGROUND) EXTRA! 4+ o EXTRAI

GOODWIN:  CAMBELS GIVE YOU EXTRA FLAVOR,

NEWSBOY:  EXTRA!

GOODWIN:  CAMELS GIVE YOU EXTRA MIIDNESS AND EXTRA COOLNESS,

NIWSBOY:  EXTRAI

GOODWIN:  CAMELS GIVE YOU EXTRA SMOKING PER PACK. TRY CAMELS --
THE CIGARETTE THAT GIVES YOU THE "IXTRAS,"
Joim e aqq;w wext Minds ‘m1 ht at
tot  sAmE  Thme whem‘bhﬂwhe"MeC+5 *
Clhivese Mandarim — Ve “‘1 Ve “V( vtk
- ww -«ft;)r- a(l h(s'wnr‘afsle.._ ]Caw« s

ORCHESTRA: (THEME: UP_AND FADE FOR:)

GOODWIN: BLONDIE IS PLAYED BY PENNY SINGILETON AND DAGWOOD IS

PORTRAYED BY ARTHUR IAKE, THIS IS BILL GOODWIN SAYING
GOOD NIGHT FOR THE MAKIRS OF CAMEL CIGARETTES,
THIS IS THE....COLUMBIA BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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