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ANNOUNCER Ah -~ Ah -~ Ah -~ Don't touch that dial -- Here's

"Blondile'"...presented by Camel -~ the slower-burning
clgarette that gives you more flavor, more mildness,
and less nicotine in the smoke -~ Twenty-eight per cent

less nicotine than the average of the four other &
\Wﬂhlargest—selling brands tested.

MUSIC: (THEME)
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And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads.,

Dagwood 1is inea hotel room talking to a
dlstinguished-looking, portly gentleman whose name 1S.ee
-~ Jullus F, X. Bradford, Mr. Bumstead, I've been
playing with the stock market for yesrs., Yes slr ==
playing with 1t like a cat with a mouse,

Is that right? But I don't see what it's got to do
with me, Mr. Bradford.

That's why T invited you up here, Mr. Bumstead, I -
wanted to give you -~ & typical amll investor =- a
chance to get even with the bears of Wall Street,

Mr. Bumstead, have you ever been squeezed by the shorts?
Well, not since I've been wearing the larger size,

No, no -~ Mr. Bumstead, That's just a stock-market
terms Perhaps I'd better explain in simpler language,
Yeah, I wish you would,

Very well, Now in my yeers of experience in the market
I've always noticed that the small investor took &
terrific trimming,

Yes -~ that's what Mr. Dithers told me once,

ﬁ"ﬂ

A e hen yon have“awfv&andmwh@ £oomedwwith»%he;:7rket?
e

. E0rL OUBE e Lt B

=‘s,~youseeﬁijhat was he -- a stockholder or-a
bondholder?
I'm not sure, but he said he ended up veing &

bagholders
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the mark@t wi.thout expafi dvice.

’gh they have

I don't see what any of this has got to 4o with me, In
the rirst place, I haven't much money, and in the
second --

Let me explain. I've always thought that the small
Investors should be given & chances That if all of
them got together, they could run the financial pirates
out of Wall Street. Now you don't have much money,
Mr. Bunstead,but I understand you are well known
around here,

Thatt!s right, Mr. Bradford.

Goods Now if I make good for you, you'll tell your
friends, won't you?

sure, but --

Mre Bumstead -~ I'm not just going to let you in on the
ground floor of my syndicate -- I'm going to let you in
on the basement: Have you got twenty dollars?

Well, yes, but I've got to take that home to Blondie --
that!'s my wife -- and she's ~-

One moment -~ wouldn't you rather take forty dollars
home to her tomorrow?

Yes, but -~

I could see you w{ye an intelligent man, Mr. Bumstead,

A A

May Ljexaéjne ybur twenty dollars, please?
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DAGWOOD: Well, I don't know about this, Mr. Bradfordee.e.

BRADFORD: Come, come, Mr. Bumstead. I promise you you won't
regret this,.

DAGWOOD: Wwell, all right,...Here's the money.

BRADFORD Hmmmme . .Yes, twenty dollars,

DAGWOOD ¢ You'll take godd care of it, won't you?

BRADFORD What?...0h, yes -~ yes, indeed., I'm going to invest
this money of yours immediately through my friends in
New York, and you can expect a quick return,

Mr. Bumstead,

DAGWOOD ¢ T hope so, I don't know what Rlondie will.s@y'when I
tell her what I've done with the money.,

BRADFORD ; Now don't you worry, Mr., Bumstead -- I'm going to make
you and your wife rich. You'll have a big house, &
big ctar, & -~ is there & lake around here?

DAGYIOOD 3 oh yeah, it's --

BRADFORD : A big yacht,.

DAGWOOD: It's a pretty small lake,

PRADhORD: J%l right -~ a rowboat with an outboard motor.

Mr

/( LT lll'l! o '/*4"‘“‘('

P “( A Bumstead -~ you and your friends are on your way
()\'*i

to successl
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WELL, HERE WE AR, THE BUMSTEADS AND YOU AND I AND ALL OF
US, . JUST ABOUT TO SIART A NEW YEAR, ., NOW ONL SIMPLE

NEW YFAR'S RESOLUTION THAT'S EASY TO KEEP AND ONE THAT
WOULD GIVE A LOT OF EXTRA PLEASURE I3 TH.IS. ++TRY THE

SLOWER-BURNING CIGAREITE, TRY CAMELS., YOU KNOW,,..IN

CIGARFITES,, THE SMOKE'S THE THING, AND WHAT YOU Gl IN
THE SMOKE OF YOUR CIGARETTY DEPENDS SO MUCH ON THE WAY
YOUR CIGARETTE BURNS, YOU STE,,,THE SLOWER THE BURNING,..

o s piesn

TR GREATER YOUR SMOKING PLEASURE, SO FROM NOW ON..,,MAKE

YOUR SMOKE CAMEL, ,,CHE SLOWER-BURNING CIGAREITT: THAT GIVES
YOU TEXTRA MILDNESS,, EXTRA COOLNESS, ., IXTRA FLAVOR IN THE

) SMOI{.T?U . .AND. e 0

TWENPY~EIGHT PYRCEND LSS NICODINEY YES,,,TWENTY-BIGHT
PERCENT LISS NICODINE IN THE SMOKE OF SLOWER-BURNING
CAMELS THAN TI AVER/GE OF THE FOUR OTHER BRANDS TESTED

v+ LESS NICOTINE THAN ANY OF THEM,,,ACCORDING TO
INDEPENDENT SCIENTIFIC TESTS OF THE SMOKE ITSELR,

SMOKE OUT THE FACTS FOR YOUSELF, JUST LIGHT UP A CAMEL...
A SLOWER-BURNING CAMEL.,,AND ENJOY YOUR SMOKING MORE.

THE SMOKE'S THE THING
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It's about a half hour later, and Dagwood is trying to
explain to Blondie about that twenty dollarSess
vell, I gave 1t to a man to invest for me.
Oh, Dagwood -- you didn't}
Sure -- what's wrong with that. Lots of people invest
thelr money in stocks and things.,
And lots of peoplé have patches on the sest of their
pants because of it, too.
But Mr. Bradford said we'd get a quick return on our
MONEY
Is that his name?

2
Yes -~ Julius F. 4, Bradford,
What does he look like?
Wiell, he's sort of bilg cnd 1ooks Kind of distinguished,
and he wears one of those vests with a little white
binding et the edges, ang --
T'11 bet he wears spats, 100,
Yeah -~ how did you know?
I just guessed. Where did you meet him?
Well, he called me up at the office and introduced
himself. He sald he'd made a few dis¢reey ingquiries
around town, and that he'd come to me because I was
pretty well known by everyone, He asked me to meed him
in his room at the hotel, |
Oh, Dagwood -~ we'll never see that money again,
Now, Blondie, don't talk like that., Mr. Bradford wants
to give the 1ittle investors a chance to beat the wolves

9ZvL SSPIS

of Wall Street. He told me he plays with the market
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He doesn't sound honest to mee

But, Blondie -~ he looks honest, '

~ That makes me all the more suspicious.

Gee, you don't trust anyone, '

Not when they havé twenty do11érs of our money, I don'#.:
You don't Know a single thing about Mr, Bradford.

Who he 1s or where he came from¢3‘why he's going to make
all this money for us or enything, do you?

Well, no, but ==

Look at this that I read in the paper.

It's something eabout an escaped lunatice Mr. Bradford
might be the lunatic,
Oh, I don't think he's crazy, Blondie. He certainly

doesnt't look much like Napoleon.

He doesn't have to look like Napoleon to be a lunaticl
No, but it cuﬁ%%%&Mim—&%; doesn't 147
Well, Dsgwood -- I'll tell you ohe things We're going
to see Mr, Bradford right now and get that money baéks
But, Honey, don't you want to be rich? Don!t you want

to have a big house,and & big car, and =~ er -- and &

rowboat with an outboard motore?

T'm not at all sure about that, but T am sure that

Mr. Bradford 18 a crook. Now get your coat on == we're
going to the hotel and catch him before he géts away
with that twenty dollars,

LZYL SSPIS
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But I just gave it to him a little bit ago. TI'11 feel
foolich asking him for it.

1111 feel foolish if I can't pay my grocery bill,

But Blondisleso

Dagwood Bumstead, you get on your coat and come along
with me...And put on your ear-muffs, t00.

Far muffs? But it's not that cold out.
Put them on just the same, If Mre. Bradford can talk
you out of twenty dollars the first time he meets you,
heaven knows what will happen the second time,
want you to hesr a thing he has to sayl

That's not fairl ™Who's the head of this house, anyway?
Answer me that -- who's the head of this house?

You are, dears,

That's better,

Now get your coat and ear-muffs and do as I say. 1
don't want any more‘argument.

Yes, dear.

(SOUND: KNOCKING 'ON LOOR)
(INSIDE) Come.
(SOUND: _DOOR OPENS...AND CLOSES)

Well, well, Mr. Bumstead. And have I the pleasure of
meeting Mrs. Bumstead?

Hunh?

I don't.

8Z%L SSPIS
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Mr. Bradford, I'm Mrs. Bumsteade. I'd like to talk %o
you about this -~ this deal or whatever it 1se
Why of course, Mrs. Bumstead -~ I'm delighted you came
here. Sit right down.,
No thank you. We won't ve staying that long.
I see...Well, I have especlally good news for you., I've
already invested that twenty dollars Mr. Bumstead gave
me -- fortunately I was able to get it in on & very good
thing.,
You mean the money's gone already?
Mrs. Bumstead, it's gone and come back already. You
ééé, I have this envelope right here with your husband's
name on it. I was going to drop it in the mail tonighs.
You'll be quite surprised when you open it...Here you
are.
What's he saying, Blondie? T can't hear anything.
No wonder -~ you've still got your ear-muffs one

(SQUND: OPENING ENVELOPE)

Oh, my goodﬁess,..ohl

Hey! Where'd all that money come from?

(WEAK) I -- I think I'll sit down a momente T feel a
1ittle weak.

Of course -- right here, Mrs. Bumstead.

What is all this, Blondie?

Da§wooa -~ there's & hundred dollars in this envelope.
T == [ Ogn't believe it,

c}/

ﬁynh?..mwaitv}l ;jy?t“thesq;thingS“off“mwmeffs...T?;r :
, L i . WA 3 +

That's all your money, Mrs. Bumstead. (
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But -~ but I don't see how you cun give us & hundred
dollurs for Lwenty,

vell. 1 don't hlame you. T was extrensiy fortunate --

it isn't of'ten we can get & return like that on s small
investment,

Oh, mye.sA hundred 40118YrSees

And that's all ours?

Yes, but don't expect it to happen again. I've often |
doubled people's money, but == well, 1t's rarely that
aenything like this has happened.

Oh, my...a hundred dollarse.,

Gee, I don't know what to S8y, Mre Bradford, I we well,
I just want to thank you ang --

Now, now, Mr, Bumstead -- none of that, please, I made
a little money myself on this.- And 1f T can get a lot
Of other small investors to go in with us, why then we
could really go places,

Oh, Mysset hundred dollars,.,.

Just make a few discreet inquiries among your frilends,
Perhaps they'll be interested;

They certainly will, Just wal’s until T tell Mrs Dithers,
That's fine...Now, would you like to leave twenty dollars
of that hundred with me. berhaps I can do something with
it |

Oh, sure, Mr. Bradford -- of course..,What do you think,
Blondie? |

Oh, my...a hundred dollars.

PEPL SSHTIS
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DAGWOOD I guess she's gtlll a little dawed.d.Here you are,

Mre Bradford.
(\A”"\f

2ADFORD: Thanik you\,z el ail your frienos coovt the syndlcage.

Loa et amh

I know your recommendstion will carry a lot of weight.
TAGWOOD: I'11 do that the first thing in the morning...Come on,
Blondie -- let!s goe

BI,ONDIE A1l right, Dagwood., ANZY&XAAAACX XOKA G’ﬂ ;,fLKAJv\
(SOUND: DOOR_OPENS)
BEADFORD ¢ Goodbye.

DAGWOOD ; Geodbyes Sz/n /(j - u-fA/C\))»W ----- A '/ T vv)\

BLONDIE: Oh, my...we're richi

(SOUND: _DOOR_CLOSES. .,] PHORE " RINGS /e
}{)RAD ‘ﬁRD: - Ahn B e R

/

(sqmm\ PICK UP LHONE)
Hello?...Long

5tanqe? Yes,/ I wag expeching New \York

",

~to tall., Put hin on...He,llo

see thé» come-on man I've got. e & 4
left my\gom in a daze|-- and thRe g%\

twn,‘..Yes', that's rignt, Belie

stein §w3@$§f““ﬁg/ TR

T,
V{W““m // o
M"m»._ s e

MISICess
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«lln

(COME UP) Yeah -~ just last night, and I made elghty
dollars...sure.,,I dont't know about you, but I'm going

t0 be richb...I my even buy out Mr. Dithers...Sure,

All of us smell Investors get together and pool our
money, and Mr. Bradford will help us nail the hide of the
wolf of Wall Street on the door of the Stock Exchanges..
Wie'll all be richi

(SOUND: _DOOR OPENS AND...CLOSES...)
Ump [ t
B te p,\(?" ‘l[ X,} ‘C (b l/(f( 1 i A&!J/{L\ o Aas. A fdrsaata t’

What?...Oh, ﬁhat was just Mr. Dithers coming in.&fWﬂ?'Xé&fE%quk‘

don't you go over and see Mr. Bradford, Tell him I sent

yoU,.eYeah -~ goodbye,
(SOUNR: _HANGS UP)

Bumstead, what have I told you aboutl making personal

calls during buejness hours?

I'm sorry, Mrwuﬁiﬁheps, but this happened to be more

importent,

More important! I'm paying you to 4o a Job here, and

there's nothing more Iimportant than that.

Now Just keep your shirt on, Mr. Dithers.

All right, out -- Bumsteadill

talking to?}

'tho do you think you're

Here you are, Mr. Dithers -~ a dollar for the phone call«

and my time this morning.

Hmmm. . sarentt you getting pretty lavish with your money,
Bumstead?

Oh, well -~ what's a dollar.

Bumstead, what did you have for breakfast this morning .-

brandied chocolates? You've been wandering around the
office like a complete nincompoop!

Ze¥L SSP1IS
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3.C.

You can't talk to me like that, Miﬁ@?’s.

Oh, I can't, eh? Now listen here --

You'd better be careful what you say to me, or I'll
buy you out.

You'll do v:mnt?7?

I'11 buy you out -- in & month or 80,

(SOFTLY) Dagwood, you're not well,

Oh, yes I am, but no one can talk to me like that.
Just sit right down here and I'll get you a glass of
water. I Know how strenuous the holidays can be,
particularly to someone who normally 1s only holding
onto sanity by hls fingernails.

Mre Dithers, you're crazy.

Yes, that's right, Dagwood. Everyone'!s crazy but you.
I know, 4%§q%%wmhemaame-waymﬁnuteeﬁ.

Look, M&hﬁ%ﬁtmm%ns -- T guess I'd better tell you about
this. lLast night I made elighty dollars in the stock
market with twenty dollars.

Now I know you're out of your mindi

Oh, no I'm nots There's a man at the hotel named
Julius Bradford, and he invested twenty dollars of mine

and gave me back a hundred,
(M u‘lé‘\.wf\- <« N C' -t\.dn-\,&n'eudjk&
I don't believe it, You*remﬂot“nmdﬂz aylly'enough to

give twenty dollars to some con man.
Look! Here's some of the money to prove it,

Great jumping Jupiter!

ce¥dL GSPIS




DAGWOOD

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD

DITHERS:

DAGWOCD

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -1%-
12/30/40

I'm going to be rich, You see, he's getting up & pool
of little investors so we can buck Wall Street and win.
Well, that sounds possible, but I've had one horrible
experience with the market and I don't want anotheres.
Oh, by the way, a messenger dropped this envelope at
the front des%afor yOUs |
Thanks, Mabithbrs,

(SOUND: _OPENING ENVELOPE)
Now for Heaven's sake, calm down and get some of this

work out. Things have piled up over the -- holy smoke}
There's money in that envelopel

(READS) '"Dear Mr. Bumstead.
We've had good fortune again this morning. Enclosed

Yippee! Listen to this:
please find forty dollars -- I'm keeping another forty
of your money to reinvest. Sincerely, Julius F.aﬁ.‘*‘
Bradford." |

Oh, my goshi .

I told you =o. TI'm going to be rich} Yippeeeel
Bumstead -- calm downl Where is this man? Where!s he
staying? How can T meet him? What's his name? Stop
dancing around and answer,my, questionsi ;

He's staying at thedgggégéggé his name's ggéggggép
Good. Have you told anyone else about this?

Oh, sure -- that's what I've been doing this morning.
I've called up practically everyone I know.

You idiotl Why didn't you keep this quiet and the two
of us could make a fortune, Bumstéad, why don't you

use your head for something besides a shoulder ornament?®

PEVL SSPIS
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I'm sorry, Mre Dithers -- now look here, you can't talk
to me like that;
Never mindg Bumstead. Take care of the office. I'm
going over and see that man Bradfordl At last I'11 have

a chance to get vack at those gU{f who ruined me in 1929}
Jdy

Xell him I sent you over, Mrv"B&%h3rai

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS...AND SLAMS)

(SQUND; _ COME UP ON DOOR CLOSING)
(CALLS) Bloooooooondied I'm home. Oh, Bloooooooondied
(ON MIKE) Yes, Dagwood =-- I'm right here in the next |
room,
OheseSay, honey -~ we made another forty dollars today ==
with Mr. Bradford. Isn't that wonderful? We're going to
be rich,
Dagwood, I don't 1like it.
Hunh?...0h now, Blondie -~ what's the matter?
Well, I think there's something wrong about the whole
thinge. I've been worrying about 1t all day.
Wetre getting money, aren't we?
Yes, but -~
And'we haven't lost any money, have we?
No, but =~
And we haven't signed anything, have we?
No, but just the same I'm worried.
Oh,.there's nothing to worry about. Everyone in town

has been thanking me for telling them about Mr. Bradford.

You mean you!ve t0ld a lot of other people to go to
Mr. Bradford with thelr money?

SEPL SSPIS
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Oh, sure. Mayor Snipe, Mr. McButter, Mr. Swabber,
Mre. Dithers and abont forty or fifty other peoples I
called them all up and tipped them off,
What did Mr. Dithers say about it?
He aldn't come back to the office. He left this
morning and that's the last I saw of him,
Dagwood, did you ever stop to think what would happen if
this all turned out to be a Pake of some Kind?
Hunh?...Well, no, I haven't thought about it. You get
your money back so fast there's nothing to worry about.,
You got ypur money back fast, but will everyone else?
What if Mr. Bradford Just takes their money and hops onto
the next train?
Oh, he wouldn't do thats And besides, I told Harry
at the railroad ticket office., He'!s in on it too. We
small investors arc certainly going to show Wall Strect

& couple of tricks.,
Well, it just isn't right. Pecople don't make that much
money in Wall Street and they don't make it so fast.
Now, honey, this is something you don't know anything
about. The stock market is pretty complicated.
Well, there's one thing I know. Whenever you make money
as easlly as this, someone else 1s losing it Jjust as
easilys

T (o

f{ﬂ\){ ’,q,f\«.ult'o‘ [{Lg)(‘l"ﬁ/‘l
DOOR BELL RINGS,..)

1111 see who 1t is,
All rightessI still say that Mr. Bradford could be that

lunatle that escaped yesterday.
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DAGWOOD: Now where would a lunatic get all that money? It
doesnt!t make séense.
(SOUND: DOOR OPENSees)
DITHERS: Bumstead}
A
DAGWOOD: Oh, hello, ¥Mispithers, Come on in.
(SOUND:  DOOR CLOSESees)

BLONDIES Nr. Dithers, is something wrong?
DITHERS : (LAUGHS) Not that I know of} Yewrk everythingts fine,
Ttm going tn be rieh N
BLONDIR T A SIGHT )~ For-o~
/

nment-i--theught-something-pornihlo-had.
happeref;

DITHERS: CWell , Bumstead, I want to thank you for the tip you gave
o

3. C.,
DAGWOOD: That's all right, Mes—Bithersy We small investors have

to stick together.

~me on Bradford,

sILONDIE: Did you give him some of your money to invest, too?
DITHERS: I certainly did, Blondie. One thousand dollars -- right
| out of the bank.
BLONDIE:  Oh, Mr. Dithers -~ you shouldn't have done thate. <tm _
worrtet-ubuut-d-tre-
DITHERS: Nonscnse, Blondié -~ Bradford gave me nearly two

thousand dollars back,

BLONDIE: (SIGHS )~ Bhymbhatl s, 0ol dofmd -3 =367 Where is
Y S
the money? cof“"'/\-lwk L ""’)\’L'/ ‘K)‘WQ
DITHERS: (CHUCKLES) Well, that!s where this Bradford is smart,

If the bank knew about this, they'd check with their

LEYL SSP1S

financial house in New York, and our pool wouldntt

be secret anymores




BLONDIE:

DITHERS

BLONDIE:
DITHERS $
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DITHERS $
BLONDIE:
DITHERS s
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE"
12/30/40 (REVISED)

1t doesn't sound 1ike much of a secret now with everyone
in 1it.

Anyway, all of us put our profits into our safety deposit
boxes. I jJust saved a couple of ten dollar bills for

pocket money. (LAUGHS) There must have been
seventy-five of us in the bank just before closing time,
The bank officlals were dying with curiosity.

I'm still awfully worried about this.

Isn't that Just like a woman?

You took the words right out of my mouth, Mr. Dithers.,
Mrs Dithers.,

What is 1t Blondie?

Do you have change for a twenty dollar bill?

Of course. 1I've still got these two tens., Here you are,
Thank you,
Probably everyone in town has taken his money to
Bradford...Bumﬁtead you ought to get a medal from the
Chamber of Commerce. After all, you tipped us all off

to this,

I haven't been able to get this twenty changed,
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DAGWOOD:

D ] THFR\.) .

SLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

]
EN

"BLONDIE" ~18~
12/20/4C

Oh, 1t was nothing. Any small investdr would do the
same thing for any other small investor.

Yes, of courses...Well, I've got to be running along.
I'm going to try to borrow some more money and takc it
over to Bradford. I've got about five hundred now,
and I think I can get five hundred more,

Mre Dithers, I don't think you should give him all that
money.

Oh, fiddle-diddle. We can't loses Well, I've alweys
sald, "Strike while the iron is hot."

Yes, and Barnum always sald, there's a sucker born
every minute,

Yes, that's what -- hmmmme Well, I'm on my way.

Could I ride along with you part of the way, Mre. Dithers,

Sure, Blondie -- I'm going home, pick up some more
money and then cateh Bradford at the station,

At the station? Is he leaving town?

Yes, but hets coming back Monday. dJust going to

stralghten a féy things up in New York.
( ‘‘‘‘‘‘ -“0 .

Where arc ynu going, Blondie?

Oh, I just want to find out about something. You stay
here and look over the twelve-cylinder car ads,

Hey, I was just going to talk to you about that, honey.

6€®L SSVIS




BLONDIE:

MUSIC.ss

BLONDIE?
DAGWOOD?
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD?

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

"RLONDIR"
12/30/40

You can tell me about it when I get back...Goodbye -~
I won't be long.

(SOUND:  DOOR BUSSTS OPEN, oo ) |
(YELLS) Dagwood}
(OFF) What's the matter, honey?

Dagwood, where are you?
Something awfull Itts about Mr. Bradford.
Mr. Bradford? Don't tell me hets the escaped lunatic?
T don't kKnow what he 1s, but -~ (PANTING) ~- I'm all
out of breath and I'm shaking like a leaf,

Now calm down, honey.

1 can't. Dagwood -- I went to see Mr. Hoot -~ the
cashier of the bank -~ and Dagwood, he sald those bills
Mre Dithers gave me for that twenty were both counterfelt.
Oh, well, what's a little thing like -~ they were whati?
Yes, they're counterfeit! They're no goodi

Tooononooh!

Mr, Bradford isn't the escaped lunatic, but he certainiy
is sope kKind of a crook. He's been taking in good
money and giving everyone counterfeit money back.
Blondie, are you sure?
That's what Mr. Hoot saild. He said the bills were
positively no good,

| M o te «{. i
Why -~ why that's crookedllLlfMﬂk ‘C*“¥ -
oA

' A
Heﬂéhowed me that on the counterfeit ten dollar billl,

Alexander Hamilton was slightly cross-eyeds

ovYvL g6 P1S




DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MUSICooe

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

JAGWOOD:
BLONDIH:

DAGWOOD s

3LONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE" ~20-
12/30/40

Th%p's not only Qrooked

Aol A
W%;iziwﬁ&bﬁﬂﬂrwwr

/f unpatrioticl
Ak "\, A, o
- éé%é% Wetve got to catech

Mre Dithers before he gives any more money to Mre

Bradford. Come on, Dagwood -~ our whole future is at
stakel

(SOUND: COME UP ON CAR SKILDING AROUND TURN4,,)

Dagwood, be careful on those turns,

But, welve

<t
ot
(@]
)
oW

go
his hnuse,
Oh, I Know itla..Do yot realize what this will mean if
Mre Dithers glves that money to Mr. Bradford, and he
gets away?

I won't have a Job anymore, I know that,

We won't have a town to live in, either, You got
everyone to see Mr. Bradford, They'll think you were
in on the whole thing. It'll be perfectly awful,
Toooooohs I'm sorry I was ever & small invester,

50 em I.4eBe careful of that car,

(SOUND:  HONK HORNuys )

Gee, that was closelseoIt's not fair, Everytime I hit
the Jjackpot of life, it turns out to be full of slugsi
Stop philosophizing and watch where you're driving.

Look -- there's Mr, Dithers! hnuse, and his carts not

out in front. He must have left.
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BIONDIE:

DAGNOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGO0D:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s

BLCNDIE:

GOODWINg -~

e e s &

- WBLONDI:M ~2]-
112/30/40

Ch, my goodness -~ now we are in for -~ Dagwood, isntt

that Mr, Ditherst~cer up shead of us?

Hunh?, 4,58y, 1t 1s! “T-—060-0084-the-blinura-Gonstruction

Lo AR B AP Ne BB~ Fl b,

Hurry up -- he's getting away from us. Honk your hornl

(SOUND:  HONK HORNe s JKEEP IT UP,.)

He'g not waying any attention at all,

Keep alter hin,

He's pulled away from us, Blondie. We'!ll never be
able to catch him.

On, Dagwoeod, 1f we dontt 1t's going to be the end of

the Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenue,

“Weddi-return-so-the-Boms teads -4l —just—amoment ey
(CEHESBIRLT,
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GOODWIN:

VOICEK:

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" 21-A
12/30/40

IN JUST A MOMENT,..WE'LL KETURN TO THE BUMSTEADS. RIGHT
NOW. . THE SMOIe'S THE THING, IR YOU'RE ALL SET FOR A
SMOKE -~ TRY A CAMEL., SEE WHAT IT'S LIKE T0 SMOKE THE
SLOWER=-BURNING CIGARETTE,,.THE CIGARETTE THAT GIVES YOU
MORE FLAVOR WHWRE YOU WANT FLAVOR...IN THE SMOKE. TEE

CIGARIIT: THAT GIVES YOU LORE MILDNESS WHERE YOU WANT
MILDNESS, ., IN THI SUOKE. AND IN THAT SAME SLOW...SLOW

SMOKE OF A CAMEL CIGARRTTK...YOU GET LESS NICOTINE,
INDEPENDENT SCIENTISTS TESTED TH. SMOKE ITSELF OF FIVE

OF THE LARGEST-SELLING CIGARETTES, IERE ARE THE RESULTS...
THESE TESTS SHOW THA? TEE SMOKL OF SLOWER-BURNING CAMELS
CONTAINS TWENTY-EIGH! PER CENT LESS NICOTINE THAN THE
AVERAGE OF THZ OTHEF BRANDS TESTED,..IESS NICOTINE THAN
ANY OF THEM.

AND WITH SLOWER-BURNING CAMELS YOU ALSO GET MORE ACTUAL
SMOKING. SMOK: OUT /HE ¥ACTS YOURSELE -~ LIGHT UP A
CAMEL. THE SMOKL'S. THE THING J

E¥PL SSPIS



GOODWIN:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

LAGWOODs

BLONDIE:

DAGWO OD3
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD?

JLONDIE:

DAGWOOD 2

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS
DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE" “2R
12/30/40

For two minutes, Blondie and Dagwood have been chasing

Mr, Dithers! car; and getting no closer., At last a

traffic 1ight ahead of his car shows red, andees
(SOUND:  COME UP ON CAKaes.)

If he doesn't drive through the light we'll catch up to

him all right.

Dagwood, come to a stop right behind him, and jump out
and keep him from driving away.

I will, Blondie.

Tell him the whole thing is a fake.

T will,

And don't let him get away no matter what you have to do.
We can't let him turn the noney over to Mr, Bradford.

It would be tragic.

All right...You follow me 1f I have to hop on the side
of his car,

(SOUND:  Citit CUMSS T A ST0P...)

Hurryl The light's changing.
(SQUND: __DOOR OPENS . . AND SLANS, .., )
(SOUND:  RUNNING FRET,..)

(YFLLS) Hey, Mr, Dithers} Mr., Dithers}
(SQUND: _SOUND OF CAR ABOUT PO START UP SLOWLY,,.)
(GRUNIS) Heyl Stop}

Bumsteadl Get off that running boardl
Stop the car, Mr. Dithers, I've just found out that
Mr. Bradford is a fake,
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DITHERS S

DAGWOOD 2

DITHEKS:
DAGWOOD?

COP:

YITHERS 3
DAGWOOID

COP:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:S

COP:
DITHERS$

"BLONDIE! -R%=
12/30/40

Oh, nonsensel You've just let Blondle frighten you
into thinking that. Now jump off -~ I've got to catch
Bradford and give him this money before he leaves town,
Mr. Dithers, youtve got to listen to mel

Bumstead, you're out of your mind. Now stop playing
games and Jump off,

(SOUNDs  SIREN BEHIND THEMe.)

, ‘ ]
Now see what you've dones. Don't you know it's ageinst

the law to ride on the rumning board of & car? The

police will delay mes

Please, Mr, Dithers -- stop the car, and let me explain,
(SQUND: _CAR CCMIES TG STOP,..)

Bumstead, you're crazy as a lunaticl
Hunh?.¢.0b, no, Mr. Dithers, you're the one whots crazy.
(SOUND: POLICE CAR CCOMES UP AND STOPSsea)

Hey, what's the 1dea? Don't you know youtre breaking
the law riding that way?

Tell him who I am, Bumstead. I'm in a hurry.
Officer, you know that escaped lunatic youlvesdwoiing
Thﬁigﬁ%ﬁQhﬁ%Qggkwawaymyes¢enday?

Yeah. This is the man right here. He stole Mr,
Ditherts car and some of his clothes. Now he thinks
he!s Mre Dithers.

Bumsteadll Whattre you talking aboulf...I'm Mre Dithers.

officer, and ~-
Well, well -- so you're Mr, Dithers, are you?
Certainly I am,..Tell him who I am, Bumstead, or I'll

fire you}
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DAGWOOD
DITHERS s
DAGWOOD
CoP:

DITHERS 1.

DAGWOOD:

CopP:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD :

COP:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD
Cops-

DITHERS:

CoP:

BLONDIFR:
CoP:

"BLONDIEM 24

- 12/30/40
I don't know whn you'are; but you're not Mr, Dithers.
You're crazyl You're stark, staring madi .
Sce? He thinks we're crazy, but he's all right,
Oh, sure -~ he's all right.
I tell you I'm J. C. Dithers of the Dithers Construction
Company.
Oh, no you're not, because I work for Mr. Dithers and I
ought to know him when I see him,
Come on, Mrs Dithers, Get into the nice patrol car and
we'tll give you a ﬂice ride to a nice padded cell.

Oh, stop that foolishness} I'm in & hurrys
— & FEY & T

You'd better grab him. Hd's liable to get violentd
(SQUND:  CAR DOOR OPENS..,)

Come on, Mr, Dithers, We won't hurt you. We'll just
take you to the station and slip & nice net over you.
Let go of meloooBumstead, I'11 have your blood for
thisl 1'11 take your life slowly and horriblyl Itm
going to laugh while you yell for help -~ I'm.going to
enjoy eyery,moment of it.

oo, A S

Yeah -~ he's certainly got rabbits in his atticeesCome
on -- get in this car,

(SOBBING) Bumstead, you'll pay for thisi T'11 never
forget 1t as long as I live.

Get in and shut up,

(SOUND:  CAlk DUOR SLANS...)

(COMING UP) Dagwood -- did you get him all right?
We got him, lady -- and nuttier than a fruit cake,
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DITHERS

CoP:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

COP:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE?:

DAGVOOD:
BLONDIRE:

DAGW)I0D:

MUS10:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -25-
12/30/40

Blondie -- tell them who I am? Tell them T'm Mre

Dithersd Tell them I'm not an escaped meniacs

What about lL lady?

Well, 1 can't tell whethor he's an escaped maniac or not,

but he certainly isn't Mr, J, C. Dithers:

e Lj)/

Come on, Cassidy -- let's take nim to the station,
(SOUND: - CAR DOOR CLO%T)...CAR WITH SIREN STARTS
WA 2 )

Taaaaaanahl

It was the only thing I could do to Keep him from glving
that money to Bradford,

Wes he very angry, Dagwood?

I;d almost be willing to swear he actually went out of
his mind.

(SOUND: _ TRAIN WHISTLE OFF...)

Oh -- listen, Dagwood} There goes the trains I wonder
if they caught Mr, Bradford.

Did you call the police?

Yes, but 1 d/n't Know whether they could get there in
11mc%0kkﬂd better get home before someone sees you,
Toooh. If Bradford got away, they'll probably want

to lynch me.

Tooooooh -~ look, ﬁlondiel Thgncrowd outside the house
is getting bigger and bnger. It's turning into a wmob}
I'm going to call the police again.

(SOUND:  CRASH OF GLASQ..;)
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BLONDIE:
DAGVWQOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGANOOD
BLONDIE<

DAGWOOD

DAGWOID
VOICES:

DAGWO0D:

DAGWOOD:

VOICE3

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOUD:

"BLONDIE" - 26~
12/30/40

Ohl What was that?
Someone threw a rock through the window,
Thank goodness Baby Dumpling is still asleep.
You call the police and I'1l try to talk to theme Ifve
got to tell them it wasn't my faulte |
All right..sBe carcful nov,

I'm sorry I was cver a small investor,..Open the dooruxﬁékqulk
(SOUND: DOOR OPENSsss)

(SOUND:  COME UP ON ANGRY CROWD,..)

Gosh, thereis a lot Of‘them.
(FROM O F AD LIB)qso"THERE'S BUMSTEAD NOW',,,"TAR AND
FEATHER HIIM, .. "WE OUGHT TO LYNCH HIMIM..."KIDE HIN OUT
OF TOWN ON A huiL”...ETc...
(PROJECTS) Listen, everybodyl

(SOUND: _CROWD DOWN,s.)

T just want tn tell vou that T'm sorry about everything,
and that -~

(YELLS) Let him have itl

(SOUND: SOUND OF ROCKS CRASHING ON PORCH, e
WINDOVS BRWAKe s )

\
Heyl Cut it outl Hey -~ who threw that.‘méﬂ Heyd
Ouch! Helpe
(SOUND:  DOOR._CLOSES 4 ¢ « CROWD DOWNy, )

Did they hurt you, Dagwood? I was afraid -- oh, my
goodness, that smell}

T got hit by an eég. They're going crazy out there,
They want to tar and feather me. It's awful.

(SOUND; SOUND OF SIKLN FKOM QUTSIDE,,.)
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BI.ONDIl:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD;

Ccop:

DAGWOOD

COP:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

SLONDIE:
LoPe

DAGWOND

“COPs s

DAGHOID

D nyten AAan Apra
1t/

"BLONDIE!" Ny
12/3C/40

Listen, ‘here comes the police car.

Tt's about timees.I was afraid they'd never come to

rescue me. -

Just remember you'haventt done anything wronge
(SQUND: _ KNUCK ON TOOR,. ., )

Come dn.

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS,..)

Well, Mr. and Mrs. Bumstead, you'!ll be glad to Know the
police caught Mr, Bradford at the next station - with
all the money, too.

That's wonderfull: I'm & free man againe.

How did you ever get on to Bradford, Mrse Bumstead?

It was your call that saved gveryone a lot of grief.
Well, I knew he couldn't possibly give money away like
he was, and L couldn't understand it until it sort of
siruck me that it might be bad money,

Gee, you certainly are a wonderful wife, Blondic, I
never figured that out,

Oh, it was clementiry, dear. Llementtry,

We've released Mr, Dithers, too. I think he'll be
cooled down by tomorrow. .

That's goodessI'd better go out and tell the crowd

) ) u ¢ ,([ 1 »?u o plrteen { gress
What's happencd, ot Ay bl ¢ d
VL DO M Bt

w§§¢§Jmostf&fprﬁiﬁﬁﬁexgensivemlﬂﬁﬁgn“infth@ﬁamﬁak““

MerKeL -

(SOUND: _DOOR OPENS,. CROWD UP A LITTLE,..)
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"BLONDIEM -28-

12/50/40

VOICE: (OFF) Hey, Bumsteadl

DAGWOOD: Yeah?

VOICE: This egg is for causing us all the troublel

DAGWOOD: Now look -~ don't get -~ Qooophffl

VOICK: Let him have itl  Come on, all you small investors}
SOUND § RATTLE OF STUKY ON PORCH AGATNe o)

DAGA0ID: Helpl Heyl Cut it outd Blooooondiel Oh, Blooooooondie}

MUSICees
GOODWINs Well, welle There's never & dull moment in the Bumstedd family. Tune in again

next woek and ses what happsns to dagwood and blondie when BBlondie has

Nephew Trouble,"

OKCHESTRA:  (MUSIC UP _BRIEFLY)

GOODWIN: "Blondie" is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood is
Arthur Lake,
ovr Mg 'Blondie" orchestra vxl,ﬂ?m directed by Bill Artzt who
also create8 the special musical effects,THIS 1S BILL GOODBWIN SAYING

GOOD NIGHT FOR THE MAKERS OF CAMEL CIGARETTES.
This is the COLUMBIAeesBHRCADCASTING SYSTWM,
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