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ANNOUNCER:  Ah == Ah -- Lh -~ Don't touch that dial -~ Here's
"Blondie"...presented by Camel -- the slower-burning
cigarette 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 ot

the largest-selling brands tested,

MUSIC: (THEME)

TSPL SSHIS




GOODWINs

DAGWOOD 2

BLONDIE:
DAGNOQD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
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ELONDIE:

BABY:

"BLONDIE" -2~
1/6/41

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads,

They're gathered zround the breakfast table this
particular morning, diccussing a telegram that Blondie
received last night. It seems Blondie's little nephew
is coming to stayv with them a few days, and Dagwood
isn't ton ha=yy ahout the idea...

(SUUND:  COKE UP ON 3REAKFAST SQULLS)

But Blondie, you mean we have to have that little
gengster living with us for the next two days?
Dagwood, you shouldn't talk that way about Tommny

It's the truth -~ that's what he is! That kid is
Public Enemy Number One-half !

Well, he's only going to be here until Allen and Boots
get back from their trip. They couldn't take him with
them.

You'd think they'd let him stay with someone in their
own town.

Well, yes, but --

On second thought, they probably couldn't get anyone who
knew him to take him in.

When is Tommy coming, Daddy?

I don't know, but it'11 be too soon for me.

Dagwood l...He'1ll be here this morning, Baby Dumpling.
The telegram said he!d come right to the house.

Oh.

You remember Ccusin Tommy from the last time he was

here, don't you, deer?

ZGbL GGPIS

Sure, Mommy -- he still owes me a dime.



"BLONDIE" -3
1/6/41

DAGACCD: You see what 1 mean, Blondie?

nd....ie-owes.
aby Dumpling a dimey and I owe.him.a..good.-paddling.
\ H,mwsmwmqmmw@m%ﬁﬁﬂmﬂﬂwﬂmmﬂamw«hy%r
ag0e

DAGWOOD: - Just the same, T 40NTt ~Tike--it,

LONDIE: - - I'm-sure--this-year e woniintt--065re 4 ¥-1.0-s6it--your

suits,to-the*olﬁwolotheswman.

DAGHOODT ~-~-- £111~-56%-116- NASHLL -ChaNged-a-Dite -
e o o =T B

BHONDEE" ToUTTE Doti-betns -warea

1gkG#9GD+———-#kH¥LﬁK&LGGEa—hOHSit‘

TES " Well, 111" E1Ve Yo s aime o naKe
B e THAIK- FOU . O e -

BLONDIE: -+ -Greamy-nlasey.Dagiond?.
DAGNOQD:. - - - OK@Yy-BLONGLE o we L think Tomy
BABY - - ~~-He=taught me~a 1ot Of "trickd

shasocD: ey sesentivory
Aaride

BABY: ,/// He alwiys kept telling me I ought to get wise to myself,

W Al Iiqe ‘/L/,
DAGWOOD:: //’ W 11 I've gq} et going or I'1l never catch the bus.
A/{
BABY: Tommy told me that being a kid was a swell rackete
BLONDIE: Goodness! Well, don't you pay any attention to

anything he says.
BABY: AR —nighty-Memy, I didn't anyway. I've never tripped

Y /m&?‘

Daddy when he runs out of the house, aaﬂ'Tommy
WOtG—DO— Rl R |
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. BLONDIE" =4
1/6/41

You mean he told you you ought to trip me when I'm in
a rush?
Yes, Daddy.
A fine thing! That kid's a menace !
(SOUND: _DOOk BELL RIlGS)
I'1l see who it is, Daddy.
All right, Baby., If it's Cousin Tommy, be careful...
(FADING)
(SOUND: _ AFTER_A PAUSE, THE DOOR OPENS)

Hello, Baby Dumnling.
Hello, Tommy.

(SQUND: __DOOR CLOSES)

Shake hands,
okay.

(SQUND; _ONE OF THOSE TRICK HANDSHAKE BUZZERS)
Ouchl Hey!

(LAUGHS) See -~ it's just a trick. When you shake hand

with someone this buzzer scares the daylights out of
himesoI'1ll wind it up again,

(SOUND: WINDING IT UP AS...)

Daddy and Mommy are just finishing breakfast.

Your father hasn't left yet, ch? Vell, I'1l just leave
my suitcase right here by the door and ve'll see what
happens.

Daddy might stumble over it.

I wowldn't be surprised...Come one.

Well, I don't know, Tommy.

Aw, come on -- leave it there.

(OFF) 1Is that you, Tommy?
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' "BLOWDIEN -5
1/6/41

Why, hello, Aunt Blondie -- I'm very glad to sce you.

SN Hello, Tommy.

TOMIAY
DAGWbOD:
TOMMY ¢
DAGWOOD:

DAG#OCD:
TOMiY s

BLONDIE:
DAGNOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOCD:
BABY:

DAGWHOCD:

BILONDIE:
TOMMY ¢
BABY:
DAGANCOD:

BLONDIE:
TOMMY 2

MUSIC:

GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

Hello, Uncle Dagwoode. You're looking well.
Hello, Tommy.
Shake hands.
Hunh? Oh, sure --
(SOUND:  BUZZER)
(YELLS) Help! oOuchl! Hey -- what's the big idea?
Why it's Jjust a harmless trick, Uncle Dagwood.
Of course it is, Dagwood.
Yeah...lell, anyway I -=- (STOPS) Holy smoke -- lcok at
the time. I've got to dash! Goodbye, Blondie. (KISS)
Goodbye, dcer.
Goodbye, Baby.
Goodbye, Daddy.
I've gotta hurry nov.e.eSo long!

(SOUND: DASHES AWAY,..THEN CKASH AS HE STUMBLES OVER

THE SUITCASE AND FALLS)

Oh, goodness! What happened?

I can't imagine, Aunt Blondie.

I kKnow,

(YELLS FROM OFF) I know who put that suitcase therel I'm

just glad I'n going to be at the office all daye...Goodbye !l
(SOUND: DOOK OPENS AND SLAMS)

Welleosl

Now, Aunt Blondie ~~ how about some breakfastl

Well, it looks as though the Bumsteads are heading for

trouble with Cousin Tommy around. In just a minute, we'll
see what he's up to.

(COMMERCIAL)
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GOODWIN:

MUSIC:.

"BLONDIE" 5-A
1/6/u41

Right now, the smokes the thing...and the clgarette is Camel
-: Slow,..slow,..slow,,.burning, That's Camel for youl
Slower burning for more mildness...slower burning for more
coolness,, . more flavor, And now science confirms another
advantage of slower-burning Camels - less nicotine in the
smole. That's right -- actually twenty-eight per cent less
nicotine in your smoke -- when you smoke Camel Cigarettes,..
twenty-eight per cent less than the average of the four

other largest-selling cigarettes tested...less than any of

them -- according to independent scientific tests of the

smoke itself, If vou feel like having & smoke right now...

light up a Camel,..puff on it.,.and don't you feel pleased
as punch as that full rich flavor of Camel meets your taste!
There's a cigarette for you, all right...the slower;burning
cigarette that gives you more fun in your smoking...and less
nicotine in the smoke. The smoke's the thing -- and the
clgarette is CAMEL!
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"BLONDIE" -6~
1/6/41

GOODWIN: Well, it's a littlie sfter lunch. Upstairs in the Bumstead

home, Cousin Tomy is nemmering on a tin box while
Baby Dumpling vwatchess It looks like it's Baby Dumpling's
bank...Yes, that!s what it is...

(SQUND: _ COLT: UP Ol LIGHT HAMMERING...IT STOPS)

TOMMY s Hmmmm -~ this is a tough barnk to open.

BABY: But T told you I didn't want you to open it, Tommy.

TOMMY Yeah, sure ~-- but how are we going to get a couple of
lce cream sodas if we don't open your bank?

BABY: I don't know,

/ -
/ ¢ {

7 I aAk
A fes €~ La

d&&f@fﬂﬂ./

TOMMY': As soon as I open this, I'll treat you to @4soda.

. HIWTNy 0 wJUS Y- Lhink, Lﬂmﬁm
rich smooth. chocoiaie-w=-poy;~ohboy |

ﬁABY:W. - Hiie -

JOMMY -~ - -Then-a-big-dipper of -sweit-venitia—~tceTrEam 15 Lhal --

]

canty-you.Just. taste ite

oo Yeah -y,

TOMI==="}nd_finally.a.fei SQUirts-of-sedawaberto-mcTHIt
phooolabe-ani-ice-er
.uxm_a_chnnmhuxasodg.
BABY: I guess we'd better open the bank.

TOMMY s Sure. I knew you'd see it my way.
(SOUND: _MORE HAMMERING)
(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
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BABY:
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BABY:
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TOMMY':
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LOMLYS

+ WYY YEU T EIVE TUSTMoney -for-sedasy-then?

IﬁABY:- cerne Y WRNVEOG OV “TIOW &

"BLONDIE" -
1/6/41,

What's going on in heré?
Oh, we're not doing anything, Aunt Blondie.. Just fooling

around that!s all. 7

VU/Lb;fh~L—‘

What were you hammering on?E;:Why, Baby Dumpling -~ that's

your toy bank,

I haven't touched it, Mommy.
Tommy -- the ideal Breaking into Baby Dumpling's bank.
You ought to be ashamede

Aw, we just wanted to hemmer a couple of chocolate sodas

out ot it.

~Hr-that-bane-to-He -2aved y~8id--bolhrd L yoll,
Know -itv——1t-shounlént e teien-ui wlolsodasv-

Notnow'--wperhapsﬁi~w11yhﬁh&emeveaingvm~Weue&&mmango~40

a movie,

Sure_he did¢,Aunt.BlvOMiJ.

BLONDIE:

BABY:

Well, that money in the bank has to stay there where it is,.
Baby Dumpling, you can use it to buy something next summer

All right, Mommy -- I guess I can wait.

8SP.L SSHIS
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TOMMY ¢

"BLONDIE" -G
1/6/41

Next sumer? Gee, Aunt Blondie -- he wante that soda now.
Baby Dumpling'c only going to be youngionce!l
Now no more of that, please, Tommy...fou'd better let me
have the bank,

(SQUND; __SLIGHT RATTIE,,,}

Thank you...Now then -- put all these toys and things &y,
And go outside and play.
(SOUND:__DOOR CLOSES.,.)

Well, I guess we won't have any sodas.
Oh, yes we wil., I'11 chow you how to get those chocolate
sodas, You just follow me, Baby Dumpling!

(SOUND:; _COME UP ON SQUND OF COASTER WAGON ROLLING
O SIDIWALK -- MAYBE A SQUEAKY WHFFL...)

Now that we!ve got this coaster wagon, we'll sell rides to
other kids for a pemny.

I don't think you should have t-ken it away from -
Jimmy Brown. You medc him cry.

Aw, he'll get over it, and we'll bring his old wagon back.
Bubt it was his Christmas present,

You want & soda, don't you?

Sure, Tommy, but —:

Okay, then. All you hcve to do is pull the wagon.

(OFF) Hey, there! Just a second, you kids!

Whot!s that?

Gosh -- that's Jimmy's Daed. That's Mr, Brown., Iet's gol

6SPL SSPTIS



"BLONDIE" =0
1/6/41

TOMMY ¢ New -- what for? If we run he'll chese us, and if we stay
here he won't dare touch us..,.Just waich.

BROWN (COMING UP) Say -- what's the big idea, stealing my

son's wagon?

$ - -38-that-so?¥ I've got a good notion tc put you kids over

my knee ﬂ%ou a good spanking, .
TOMMY ¢ You just t it} ; Bumstead will drag you out of your
5 ' J ry _ (@gm gy y

]M‘Mé."/’lﬁuse and bet:{ﬁr;rou up: peiArtmAsd-
BROWN: Who's going to do what to me?

TOMMY : You heard me! Mr, Bumsteadl He'll knock your ears down so

low you won't be able to hear anything but footsteps.

- am 2arel

Fe o UslTug
Well, well, welll Be—wi33| eh? |This is very interesting,

el A b AT

OWN

BABY: ' Comé on, Tommy —- let's go.

TOMMY ¢ Not yet, Baby Dumpling...Il heard Mr. Bumstead talking about
you last night, Mp. Brown,

BROWN: Oh, you did?

TOMMY S Yeah, he called you "Baldy."

BROWN: "Baldy?" Why, that low-down, good for nothing -- I‘ll
take him and --
BABY : Let's go, Tonmy,

TOMMY ¢ He said he thought you had a ping-pong ball for a brain -
he could hear it rattling around,

BROWN: Well, well! Mr., Bumstead and I will have to have a little
talkl Yes, indeed] And we will have one tonight!

09%L <SSPIs

TOMMY ¢ Anytime you want to make something of it, fjust come around,
BROWN's Wetll see about that!
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MUSIC:
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TOMMY :
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TOMMY :

WOMAN

‘ "BLONDIZ"  -10-
1/6/41

Mr, Bumstead'll beat you to a pulp...Come on Baby Dumpling,

Let's go, I'll show you how to get those sodas.

(SCUND: COME UP ON KNOCKING AT DOOR.e. )

What are you going to say to Mrs, Weittaker when she answer:

the door?

You just leave that to me, We!ll get a quarter from her,
(/{u.{// e R AN A

This salesman stuff is eams for me,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS,..)

Well, hello there, Baby Dumpling,

Hello, Mrs, Whittaker, This is my cousin Tommy -- he's
staying :at our house,

How do you do, Mrs, Whittaker,

How do you do.

I'11 bet that lots of times when it snows, you've wished
someone would come along and clean your sidewalks off,
haven't you?

Well, yes,

And without having to be told, too. Then you wouldn't
have to go out in the cold and freeze your fingers and get
your ears nipped shoveling off the snow yourself, You
might catch pneumonis doing that -- and you know what that

means!

I9%L SSPTIS

Well, are you and Baby Dumpling going to start a

snow-shoveling business,



BABY:
TOMMY ;

BABY:
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TOMMY ¢

TOMMY s
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TOMMY ¢
«‘OMAN's
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YOMAN s

TOMMY ¢

"BLONDIE" -11-
1/6/1

Inm not sure, Mrs, Whittaker,

Not exactly...You S€e, Mrs, Whittaker, My, Bumstead
decided he could get some good exercise end pick up a
little money st the same time by shoveling snow off the
sidewalks, M. o « /</'Z/f/r 4 A SRR Lo wm
Say, Tommy -- arc you sure -- ? k

Let me handle this, Baby Dumpling,..So Baby Dumpling and I
are colleeting a quarter from people who want the snow
shoveled off theip sidewalks by Mr, Bumstead, and as soon
as it snows, your sidewalks will be cleancd,

You collect in advance?

Oh, yes -- then Jou won't have to bother about g thing, As

N

Soon as it snows, Mr, Bumsteag to work‘.-“..(l‘-ﬂm* ([‘{ etinale,
Tormy, don't you think you ought to ask Daddy -;’-
I've talked the whole thing over with him, Baby Dwnpling..Wyl'
Now, Mrs, Whittaker -- what do you say? Just turn
everything over to Mp, Bumstead and let him freege his
fingers and catch pneumonia instesd of you,
Well, I guess that's fair enough for a quarter, If it
Snows tonight, Mr. Bumstead will clean my walks then?
You can count on him Mrs, Whittaker,
Well, heret's g quarter,
Thani you very much, Goodbye,
Goodbye,

(SOUND: _DOGR CLOSES, ., )

Gee, Tommy -- what's Daddy going to say when he finds out
what you've done? He'll be mad}

Z9%bL SSP1S

Oh, well -- we'lve got our soda's, haven't we?

But you told a lot or lies,



"BLONDIE" -12-
1/6/41

I don't think it's going to snow anyway, It didn't say

50 in the waper, )

)\

2 ey ol 2 e b 2
—11&‘: xx'v\' L=4 ‘6UUUJ.1

A —Gosh————vhat s PUing —tO N gPPeT oY 27 ﬁw/ﬂﬁj’w'[‘
BOMMEp———Dorttporry--ebout—t] o «Hmm -- you k:now,j I could
use gwo sodas, Let's try someone else,
MUSICs oo
(SOUND; _COME UP_ON DOOR OPENING...)
MAN Well, a couple of young salesmen, I'll bet.
TOMMY : That's right, sir,
BABY: Yes, sir -- he does all the talking, and I just watch.
MAN: Hmmm -- working your way through kindergarten, no .'doubt,
TOMMY ¢ No, sir. We have & business proposition to make to you,
I'11 bet lots of times when it snows you've wished
someone would come along and clean your sidewalk off,
haven't you?
MAN: Oh, no -- not me.
TOMMY : You haven't?
MAN: Nope. As soon as it snows, I get out the old snowshovel
and start scooplng away. It's the greatest exercise in
the world.,
BABY: I guess we'd better go, Tommy. I just wanted one soda, E
anyway. o
TOMMY ¢ Just a second...But isn't there anything around the house g

that you don't do? Do you carry out your own ashes?




"BLONDIE" - 1% -

1/6/41
BABY : Be-cayefuly-Tomdp, Daddy won't like it,
MAN: Oh, yes -- I do all my owm work here, I live alone and

like it,
(Uer & 7

TOMMY : How about wooé for your'“fireplace’ I know a man who'd
Man ', - - -
be glad to chop it up for you -~ and very reasonably, too,

- —— ———— e .

MéN: No, thanks., I do that mysell...ghe only thing I don't do
‘l““”“?f is darn my own socks. I'm not very handy with a needle,
TOMMY s You don't darn your own socks?

BABY: Come on, Tommy -~ neither does Daddy. a»alé4

TOMVY : Just a minute, Baby Dumpling...I'm glad you brought timt
up, sir. I know just the person who'll darn your socks
for you. She does wonderful work, and doesn't charge much

either,

J

MAN: Well, now you've got me interested. Who is it?

TOMVY ; Mrs, Bumstead,

BABY: Oh, gosh, Tommy.

ToMMY & She loves to darn socks, Why when she gets through you can
herdly tell where the hole was,

MAN: Just a minute - I think I've got some socks around now,
I'1ll go get them,

TOMMY : We'll wait right here,

(SOUND: _DOOR CLOSES,.,)

BABY: Gee, Tommy ~- you're going to get me into an awful lot of
trouble, Mommy's going to be mad, too,
TOMMY Oh, that's all right. 1I'11 teke all the blame -~ if I

happen to be still here, E

(5]

BABY: Daddy'll paddle you, And you know where! «
~J

TOMMY Oh, no he won't, I'm a guest at your house, and he can't E

pacdle a guest, It's not polite,



"BLONDIE" ~14-
1/6/41

BABY: Daddy's not always polite, either.
F@MMY: ook youlve gal, fo —~Beby—Bumping
-~ uelve.got-enough gpigca.sa fard)

TOMMY ¢

BABY4. - -rm=mdipte—mmfor-imrd Uo.
PO T oliT—eoneonbrated

T?ﬂlﬁ&iﬂxnﬁhiiﬁhémrh .

(SQUND; _DOQR OQPENS,,,)
All right, boys -- here are five socks, all of them with

holes in the toes,

Hmam -~ that'll be twenty:five cents, in advance.

Well, that's reasonable enough...here's the querter. Now
-- when'll these be done?

\
Oh, 1t ,doesn't teke Mrs, Bumstead long -- she's a<$g;§:§

By the way -- where does she live?

N == un ==

Shady Lane Avenue -- the house with the green shutters,
Okay...get these back in an hour or so, will you? 1I'll
have to run around in my carpet slippers until you do.

Yes, sir.

S9%L GSPIS
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BABY:
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TOMMY :
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TOMMY

BABY:

BLONDIE:

TOMMY :

BLONDIE:
TOMMY :

"BLONDIE" -15-
1/6/41

Thank you sir, -- and goodbye.
Don't forget -- bring 'em back in an hour. I need them.

(SQmD: DOGR CLOSES)
Now what do we do, Cousin Tommy?
LA
Now, Cousin Baby Dumpling -- we tear into a:;iupleaef

chocolate ice cream sodasl “}1°F172‘*—\

(SOUND: COME UP ON SOUND OF SUCKING THROUGH

Boy, that was good...Are you finished with yours, too.

No -~ there's just a little more.

(SOUND; SUCKING THROUGH STRAW...ETC.)

It was good, wasn't it?

Yesh, it was good all right, but I'm worried about Daddy.
And what about those socks?

Forget it...Say ~- here comes Aunt Blondie.

Gosh -- now it's going to happen.

(COMING UP) Well, where did you get the money for the
sodas? '

Oh, hello, Aunt Blondle...My mother and father gave me
some~ mcifﬁyowwhe(ag Ic}cift&;\iviildn't you like a soda, too?
Well -~ well, ¥ guess I would.

(CALLS) Hey, mister -- a chocolate soda for

Mrs. Bumstead, please.

99%L GS¥PIS



BABY:

TOMMY

BLONDIE:

BABY:

TOVIY :

BLONDIE:

TOMVY :

BLONDIE:

TOMMY :

BLONDIE:

TOMMY

BLONDIE:
TOMMY:

Qﬁ(‘ \\(i «L( ‘
BABY:

BLONDIE:
TOMMY :

"BLONDIE" -16-
1/6/41

Well, Mommy, we went up to see Mrs. Whittaker and

Tommy -~-

(CUTS IN) We've just been saying hello to people -- you
know, -- just visiting around.

Well, I hope you!'ve had a good time...Did you mect any
other boys?

We saw Jimmy Brown. He had his new coastep wagon and --
And we played with him for a while. Wo've had g very
nice afternoon.

(SQUND; RATTIE OF SODA GLASS ON COUNTER)

Well, here's my soda, and it certainly looks good,

Oh, say, Aunt Blondie -- would you do me a favor?

Why of course -- if you're not just bribing me with this
80d&..

Oh, of course notl...Do you Suppose you could darn these
socks for me?

Socks? Oh, for heaven's sake -~ wore you carrying thosc
in your coat pocket?

Yeah -- I'd certainly appreciate it if yould fix them,
Aunt Blondie.

Aren't these pretty large, Tommy?

%\?ﬁte\big»fegﬁf> ((‘
Can you do them in an hour, Mommy?
Five socks in an hour? I don't know -- why?

Oh, we werc just wondering how fast you were at darning,

that's all.

LI9PL SG¥Ig




BLONDIE:

TOMVY :
BLONDIE:

BABY:
TOMMY:
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lfﬁmtﬂ.w’v‘d
BABY:
TOMMY ¢

BABY:
BLONDIE:
BABY:

TOMMVY
BABY:
TOMMY :

BABY:
TOMMY:

"BLONDIE" -17-
1/6/41

Well, I'1l get after them as soon as I get home...These
certainly are big socks ~-~ and big holes, too.
Yeah...3ay, Baby Dumpling, we'd better be rumning along.
Just a minute. I have an idea that therce's something
wrong here. Baby, you look guilty to me.

Well, Mommy, I haven't really done anything.

Why of coursc not, Aunt Blondiec. He's been with me all

VRS A

Somchow that isn't very reassuring, T0@$f...0h, my --

day!
look outsidel It's snowingt
I knew it would snow! I told you so, Tommy.
Well, wo'd better go. Come on, Baby Dumpling. So long,
Aunt Blondie -- we'll be home for dinners
Goodbye, Mommy.
(CALIS AFTER THEM) Now don't get into any trouble.
We won't get into any more, Mommy.
(SOUND; _STORE DOQR OPENS...AND CLOSES)
Wowl Look,at that snow come downl
I told you the weathcr man might be wrong.
Gee -=- I'11 bet if I were a little older I could sue
somebody for this.
Mommy's going to bs mad about the socks.
Oh no shct's not. Everything's working out all right, and
besides she had a soda that we paid for from the money

for thc socks. It's all porfectly fair.

govL GSP1S
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MAN:
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MAN:
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"BTONDIE" -18-
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Tt sounds fair, doesntt it?

Of coursc.

T have a feeling something awful is going to happen.

You're just imagining things, Baby Dumpling.

You wait and scc!

(SOUND: _COME UP OW DOQRBELL)

Yesl Just a minutel...I wonder who in the world that is,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

Good evening.

Oh ;- good evening.

Arc they done yeb?

I beg your pardon?

Arc you Mrs. Bumstcad?

Why, ves, I am., What was it you wantod?

Um ;- ah -; I just wondercd if you'd finishcd with the
socks yct.

Why -~ why how did you know I was darning socks?
Well, they're my socks.

Yos I know thoy arc but -- they're what?

Yesh -- you know -- they bclong to me.
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"BLONDIE"
1/6/41

-10-~
Oh, you must bc mistaken. The socks I'm darning bclong
to my littlo ncphcw.
Oh’;ﬁ?,) %ﬁié ig thO‘Whltb hous¢ with grcen shuttors on
Shady Lane Avenue, and you're Mrs. Bumstcad ané those aac
my socks,

Now please -- I don't know you, and I'm quite surc I'm
not darning your socks.

Pardon my immodcsty, Ma'am, but look -~ the onets Itve
got on don't match. Now you've got five socks of mino --
two black onoes, a groecn one, a bluc one and --
(APOLOGETIC LAUGH) -~ & rod one.

Why -- why that's right.

Thoy've all got holes in the tocs and I paid a quarter

to have you mend them.

»You paid a quarter to -- oh, I think I sec what happened.,
Two kids took the money. Onc was small and the other
was modium size with a fast linc of chattor, Arec tho
socks dono?

Yes, they're done.

He said you were a very fast worker, Mrs. Bumstcad.
Tt scoms that my ncphow is an oven faster worker...I

/

have the socks right herc in my work bag. Just a moment.

This is a nicc placc. Your husband must make quitc a
lot of money for a handy-man.

(OFF A BIT) A handy-man?

Y uv;f! /(‘C,,
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"BLONDIE" -20-
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MAN: Sure -- this kid said Mr. Bumstecad would bc glad to

takc out my ashcs, chop wood or just about anything clsc

KEZQ»xZ(cv th??mweg_fgmgilj’ilffgﬁred you were pretty hard up for

moncy .

BLONDIE: Just wait wntil I got my hands on that youngstor...Hcre
arc your socks.,.all mended.

MAN: Well -- say, this is a swcll job.

BLONDIE: Thank you.,

MAN: I'd like to have you do this cvery woeck or so for mc.

PBlew poo (L e . . T

Vp e I have an awful time with my socks. You 80G IM~5uA*z} R

BLONDIE: No, thank you.,

MAN: But thc youngstor said that you loved to darn.

BLONDIE: I don't carc what ho sald...Now goodbye.

MAN: Well -~ or - goodbyc., IT you change your mind, lct me
know., I'm cven willing to pay a little more.

BLONDIE: No thank youl

MAN: Well -- or -- goodbye. It cortainly is snowing out,
isn't 1t°?

(SOUND; _DOOR_CLOSES)

BLONDIE: Oh! I could chokc that boy! Getting me to darn other

pooplcts socks for thom -- and collceting tho moncy for

it! Oh!
PABY: (OF¥) Oh, Mommy -- we'rc home.
TOMMY ¢ (OFF) We'rc home, Aunt Blondie.

BLONDIE: Well, just in time...(CALLS) T'm coming right out,
childrcn. Dontt pgo cway.

BABY: (COMING UP) "he grocery boy just loft, Mommy. Therc's

TLPL SSVPIS
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1/6/41
That!s good...lWell, children, I guess you've both had
quito an afterioon, haven't you? Quite an aftcrnoon.
Yeoah == that's right, Aunt Blondic.
And I trcated you to those icc crcam sodas --Adon't
forgot that.
@cp -- something's happening.
But Aunt Blondie -- wo treated you to the sodas.
Oh, no -- I'm ‘the onc who darned those socks for that
man.
Ch ;— those socks,
Yos, thosc socks -- five of thoeml - But of coursc I
don't mind darning socks. I love to darn socks.
T kaew you wouldn't mind, Aunt Blondic.
I'm surc you did...And I know you wouldn't mind scrubbing
the kitcheon floor wiien you got back, either.
Well, now, just a minutc :;A&& A‘g<V4~//¢/ALv1(”*~a Lais,
T think I'll go upstalrs fon—e—dibéde—whide, Mommy.
You stay right here, doar. You wore along with Tommy
when this all happencd.
Tonmy said he'd take all the blame. . ree=giyentsuBomn .
Wcll, that was just o figurc of speech.
Well, I'm going to got the scrub brushcs and the pail
out and you can both zo to work. l
I'm not sure I ought to. I'm not"'??oryﬁ{é:»itrg,
Aunt Blondic. And you wouldn't want anything to

happen to me while I was visiting you, would you?
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"BLONDIE" -22-
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No, I wouldn't, Toruy. And you don't 1look very healthy.
T don't feel very good, cither.
Woll, there's nothing like some good hard work to
fix that up. You'll be healthy as soon as I got
finished with you.
(SOUND: RATTLE OF PAIL)

But Aunt Blondic:..}

Como on, Tommy, theweks-me—msewesguing. VWhon Mommy ! s
1ikc thils, you haven't got a chancc.

You cortainly hevent!tl

(SOUND: W/ATER RUNNING IN PAIL)
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This is no way to treat a guest]

2%

Young man, right at this moment, you're not a guest.

You're a relativel

Yes, Ma'am,

You'd better do a good job, too!l

We will, Mommy - we'll do a very good job,
(SOUND: __DOOR SLAMS OFF)

That sounds like Dagwood,

(OFF) Bloooooooooondie!
(CALLS BACK)
(COMING UP FAST) Blondic -- I've been chasod'

Oh, Bloooooooondiel

In the kitchen, dearl,

chased me all the way home!,..,Hello, Baby,
Goodnessg}

Hello, Daddy -- 1've been a bad boy,
Hello, Uncle Dagwood, Shake hands,
Hello, Tommy ~- how!ve you -=-

(s0UND;

Ouch! Hey -~ gilve me that buzzer right now,
any more of that foolichnces|

Youtheard what Uncle Dagwood said!
Okay,.,It goes in your hand like this,

shake hands with qomc‘one. -

Never mind that, Tommy -- you get to work..,Now who wasg

this man who was cha°1ng you?
I dgon't know for ure, »- bu
IR b o
;—bh&nkuit-wae Harry Brown.
Oh -- oh -- that's Jinmy Brown's father,

o A
o kA J.&/:(f"

A man -

S0 has Tommy,

THE_BUZZFR_HANDSHAKER GOES OFF...)

Give it to him,

Then when you

1T dontt want

{' .;,,l.’,‘.‘f{

2/

RN 4 ~~f(,'1“ oy .
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"BLONDIE" -24-

1/6/41
Ycah, He was yclling that he was going to best—me-—ups

(SQUND: _DQOOR_BEEJTL RINGS)
There's someone at tho door now,

Tooo0000000h]

Well, well -- it locks like more trouble for you, Dagwood,

when ‘-you answer the door: We'll sec in just a moment.

(COMVERCIAL)

\
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Right now in cigerette:z...the smolze's the thing! And the
smoke of Camels starts right in the tobaccos.,.Camel's

slower-burning costlier tobaccos. Light a Cemel...puff a

Camel.,.smoke a Cemel,,..and you get smcke that's milder...
smoke that's cooler, more flavorful, And with Cemels, you

also get smoke that contalns less nicotine --

Indepsndent scientific tests of five of the largest-selling
cigarettes show tha! the smoke of siower-burning Camels
contains twenty-eight per cent less nicotine than the
average of the other bLrands tested - lesg than any of them.
Yes -~ less nicotine in the smoke...and four big extras in
the smoking., Extra mildness, extra coolness, extra flavor,

extra smoking -- all for you in slower-burning Cemels!
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Ttte just a few scconds latcr when Dagwood opens the door

oL

end says,.,.
(SOUND; DOOR _OPENS)
¥r -- hello,

Wicll, Bumstcad, you scemed to be in quite a hurry to get

home from the station.

Er -- yeah. I like to keep in good shape., You know --

exercise, 4
Yes, I ‘know., I thought I might supply you witha little
exercise myself, personally,

"You thought you might o I don't get it, Mr. Brown,
You will -~ you will,

Er -- would you like to step 1?QiQG & minute?

. (\‘\\'fl\ ‘

Yo, thank you.ylix>o~e you qtep cutgide for a fraction

of a second

Vthat fore

(YELLS) You know what for! You're the one who said he
was going to beat me to a pulpi

Hunh?

You're the one who referred to me as "Baldy." You're
the one who said you'd pull my ears down qulow I'd only
' >

’/r J g T oa
be able to hear FootqtopQ_S Co&e on ¢/Bumstead -- put

Let's see you do it!

Now walt a minute, Mr, Brown. I never sald anything like
that at all,

You didn't, ch?
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"BLONDTE" -26-
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DAGWOOD: I never said enything like that about anyone who

e - outuelghed m6. ) A, gun Tlean U
toon X

BLONDIE: MING UP) Goodness -- & shouting! What'q the trouble’
BROWN: Pardon me, Mrs. Bumstead, but your husband has been
referring to me in very uncomplimentary terms.

DAGWOOD: T haven't said a thing about him, Blondie.

BROWN: That's not the way I heard it from that kid who was with
X{L?/H ?r/' 0%&«5{0%/\’ f ( f.{-(( VYN

BLONDIE: & 'Jr'; Mr. Brown, my nephew is visiting us

PAST U T Y AN
and he ‘;eems to be & problem child.
DAGWOOD:  So Tormy sald those things, eh? Well, he's one problem
child who's going to be solved with a good paddling!
BLONDIE: I'm sure Dagwood never sald anything at all about you,
Mr, Brown. Why your little Jirmmy and Baby Dumpling get
along very nicely.
BROWN: T guess I got a little excited, Bumstead., I'm sorry.
DAGWOOD:  Thet's all right - but wait!ll I get my hands on that
kid,
BROWN: Well, I want to take back everything I said. Let's shake
hands on it.
DAGWOOD:;  Okay, Mr. Brown. L) 1 {U\/ ZESUERY
(SOUND; __SOUND_OF BUZZER)
BROWN: Ouch! Hey! What'!s the idea, Bumstead?
(SOuWD: DOOR SLAMS)
DAGWOOD: Oh my goshi TI'll never be able to explain that to him!

BLONDIE: You still had Tommy's buzzer in your hand.

gLPL 4 AR
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"BLONDIE"
1/6/41

So have I. I just looked in the box from the grocery

-27-

BLONDIE:
store and found & chicken, & small ham, gnd some frozen
strawberries. Tommy ordered them for me, He sald he
knew I'd want to fix him a real dinner.

DAGWOOD:  Well, there's just one solution to this, and I'm going to
take cere of it right away!

MUSIC: (MARCHING TO KITCHEN...DOWN FOR: )

TOMMY : (YELIS) Ouch! Don't! Oooooooch! Uncle Dagwood! Flease!
I won't do it ageaint Ooooooch! Don't! I won't do it
again! Ouch! Help! IHelp!

(SOUND: THERE CAN BE SPANKING SOUNDS WITH THIS,..)

MUSIC: (INTO SWEETNESS AND LIGHT THIME)

DAGWOOD:  Well, did you enjoy your dinner, Tonmy ?

TOMVY : Yes, Uncle Dagwood,

BABY: It was very good, Mommy.

BLONDIE: Thank you...You both did a very good job on the kitchen
floor and now you can sit down and rost.

TOMVY : Boy, I'm tired, I'm going to sit down in this chair and
stay there - 0Ocooocooh!

BLONDIE: VWhatt!s the matter, Toumy?

TOMMY : Er —: uh - nothing, Aunt Blondie, but may I have a

pillow to put on the chalr, It's & little -- er --
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Why, of course, Tommy -- toke two if you need them,
My, lsn't everything nice and peaceful,
(SOUND: PHONE RINGS)

I take that back.

Stay where you are, dear - I'll answer the phone,
Okay, dear,...,.Well, Baby - I guess the way it's snowing,
you'll be able to go coasting tomorrow.
I hope so,
(SOUND;__ PICK UP RECEIVER,,,OFF)
Hello?..Yes, this is Mrs. Bumsteed,..Who?,..0h, hello,

Mre, Vhittaker -- A
Oh - oh -- here comes the bad news agein,
Come on, Baby, We might just as well start.getting our
coats on now, '
(ON PHONE) TIs that what they told you?...Well, I'm sure
your sidewalks will be cleaned off right away.,.Yes,
Mrs, Whittaker.,.Yes...Goodbye.

(SOUND: _HANGS UP)
that was it, Blondie?
Well, Dagwood -
were over at Mrs, Whittaker's today, and they collected

it seems that Tommy and Baby Dumpling

a quarter from her, They promised that as soon as any'

snow fell, yout!d shovel 1t off her sidewalks,
Well, that jFows a good business-1like splyit and I --

O'J‘{‘ wi
who'!d cidmETr the snow of £?

They said -that you'd do it -- that you wanted to get some

exercise and pick up & little money at the same time,
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S0 -~ you've been pnlling stunts like that, eh?

Now wait a minute, Uncle Dagwood. Baby Dumpling and I
are going right over there to shovel her sidewalks,
That's right, Daddy -- we're on our way.

We wouldn't think of having you do it.

That's better,

Besides, I'm a little tired of sitting, anyway.

Well, run along.

(THEY AD LIB GOODBYES)

Well, honey -- I guess Tommy isn't going to be so much
trouble after all, Of course, there's always tomorrow.
Well, dear - I cen almost guarsentee you that Tommy will
be perfectly behaved tomorrow,

What makes you think g0?

After he comcs bacl from shoveling off Mrs, Whittaker's
sidewalk, he's going to go right to sleep, and I think
he'll be too tired tomorrow to try any more of hls tricks,
That's good,,.I think I'll take a little nap.

A1l right, dear -- T'11 wake you up when the children
get back,

What for?

Don't forget our sicdeuwall:s, As soon as they get back
with the shovel, you'll have to clean them off.

Tooooooo0oh!
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