"BLONDIE"

MONDAY, JANUARY 13, 1941 4:30 - 5:00 P.M., PST.
- 5:00

7:30 - 8:00 P.M., PST.

GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

Ah -- Ah -- Ah -- Don't touch that dial -- Here's
"Blondie"...presented by Cemel -- the slower-burning
cigarette that gives you more flavor, more mildness,
more coolness, and lecs nicotine in the smoke --
twenty-sight per cent less nicotine than the average
of the four other largest-selling brands tested.

(THEME)
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"BLONDIE"  -2-
1/13/81
GOCDWIN: And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads. It 1s

time for Dagwood to make his regular morning daslh to the
office, but instead we find him upstairs primping in
front of thc bathroom mirror...

DAGWOOD: Now let me see...My right profile is pretty good, except
for the way my hair sticks out at the side. I wonder
what Clark Geble's eyes have that my eyes haven't got?
Welre about even on ears.

BLONDIE: (OFF) (CALLS) Dagwood! Hurry up! Oh, Dagwood!l

DAGWOOD: (CALLS BACK) I'm coming right down, Blondie. (ON) Now
let me see what my left profile is like,...Hmm -~ well,
we can just ignore my left profile. I wonder what I'd
be in pictures -- a newspaper reporter, maybe, Yeah.
"Stop the presses! -Get-reedy-to-veplate! Here comes
Flash Bumstead with another scoopl"

UPY Flasht —Deagwood-Bumstead-has--just~been—$iwed

for -being}la.te to work!

Q0D -...-- -T0000000N

BLONDIE: Why, Dagwood -- admiring yourself in the mirror again.
Whatts it all about?

DAGWOOD: Oh, well, it's nothing, Blondie'-- nothing at all.

BLONDIE: Now, Dagwood -- tell me what the secret is. This is the
third time this week that I've caught you staring at
your reflection in the mirror.

DAGWOQD: Well, you see, Blondie -- I'm just taking an inventory

of my facec.
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOQD:

"BLONDIE" — -3-
1/13/41

Taking an inventory of your face? What in the .world
Go you mean?

Well, you wouldn't understand, honey.
O

J-see...Does it have anything to do with these tickets?

No, it doesn't have anything to -- hey, gimme thosel
Where'!d you find them?

I was going through your suit before sending it to the
cleaner and these tickets were in it...Are thesy for a
raffle?

Well, yes -- in a way.

What's being raffled off?

Ir -- they're raffling off a screen test.

Oh, my goodness!

Yeah,..How'd you like to be married to Dagwood Bumstead,
the movie star?

I don't mow, Dagwood -- but look at the time. You've
got to hurry! You'll be late to the office!l
Holy smoke?:}A&Q@ébgﬁanixxuayl

-BLONDIE:-—---—{toodhyesdear.

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

{Go downstairs and hold the door open for me. I want to

get a good start.
All right, dear.
(BLONDIE HURRYINC DOWNSTATRS...BUT NOT TOO FAST)

(FADING TO OFF) They're drawing the tickets on the ... ..

screen test today. I'll call you if I win it.

You just concentrate on getting to the office in time.

(DOOR_OPENS)
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"BLONDIE" -14-

1/13/i1
P /‘.~ \»»"'),','xﬂ",- a0 .
BLONDIE: (CALLS) 411 right, dear. Hurey upl
DAGWOOD: (YELLS) Okay, Blondic!

(DAGWOOD TEARING DOWN THE STAIRS)

BILONDIE: Be carerul, Dagwood -- there's a man coming up the walk!
DAGWOOD: Goodbye, honey -- I'll see you tonight!
BLONDIE: Dagwood -- be careful!

(DAGWOOD GOING OUT THE DOOR)

BLONDIE: Oh!
3 Q_MAN OUTS
WALLY : Help! Hey! Ouch!
DAGWOOD: (FADING) I'm sorry -- goodbyel
BLONDIE: Oh, good heavens! The poor man...Are you hurt?
WALLY: (GROANS) Ohnhh!
BIONDIE:- o - -ADG -FOU- hurt? G \’ S,
WALLY: Don't bother me with the details. I'm not even sure I'm
alive,
-BLONDIEHJ‘wﬁully sarry.
WALLY s - “bid yéu get the license number of that truck?
BLONDIE: Herce -- let me help you up.
WALLY: Thanks...(GROANS) I feel like I've been trampled by a
herd of wild elephants. ‘ g
BLONDIE: No -- that was just my husba.nd) ’(’ (’ SR SRVIT ‘ ;
--t--mWell y Well-~us0- &_*WS“*‘Pomy Harron. >
ﬁl& —-~Noy I'm Mrs. Daawooa metead
WALLY: Bumstecad? That's the man I'm looking for...Mrs. Bumstead

-~ I'm Wally Smith of Goliath Picturcs, Inc. Let me
congratulate you -- you're husband has just won a screen

test!



BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

GOODWINN:

SOLDIER:

DAD:

BABBLE OF VOICES:
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"BLONDIE" -4-A
/ 1/11/41
?)‘ A . L '1
~_' , ;, /’/

The screcrn tzst° @eeeﬁooh'/7ﬂ~. Loy

f

Blondie and Dagwood fadc away...for a moment...while we
steal in on another scene...a soldier and his Dad...

(BJGI..E CALL, . .SOFT, . ,LAST NOTES OF RREAT)

Gotta go now, Dad. Time to fall in...call to colors,
Gee, it's been swell, seein! you...
Yeah, swell, son, bein' with you.

C'mon boys...get goin'...snap into it...

flock of ‘tem.

4

98%L SSP1I&

SOILDIER: Well...20 long, Dad.

DAD: This takecs me back some years, bub. Bugles blowin!,
standin! rotreat iat sundown. Flag flutterin' down the
mast...boys all lincd up at attention...sayle..

SOIDIER:  Suro thing, Dad. Well...gotta go. ' 's - ¢

DAD: G'bye, son. Anything you want?

SOLDIER: Thanks, no...but...well...always c'n use cigarecttes.

DAD: Okay, boy. Camcls are coming. It'1] send &

Camel's still practically regulation cigarettes in the
Army, ain't they, son?

SOLDIER: Camels it is, Dad.

MUSIC: (STE/LS IN VERY soww..."m-x KATY”L

DAD: Yes, smoked 'em in '17 with the A.E.F. in France...most
everybody smoked ‘em from buck private down to generals.

MISIC: (UP SH/RPLY AND OUT..."K-K-K-KAT¥Y).




GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -5-

1/13/41
And morc¢ than ever now, Camecl is the cigarette of the
hour! Now Science has just driven home another reason
for Camcl's front line position in the cigarette world
.«.thoret!s twenty-eight per cent less nicotine in the
smoke of slowcr-burning Camels than the average of the
four other largest-selling brands tested -- less than any
of them, according to independent scientific tests of

thc smoke itself. Yes sir!...THE SMOKE'S THE THING. And

the smoke of slower-burning Ceamels gives you not only
cxtra mildncss, extra coolness, extra flavor, but also
gives extra freedom from nicotine. So...if you're not
already a Camel smoker, won't you light up this
slower-burning cylinder of pleasure next time you want
a smoke? A Camel!...the slower-burning cigarctte of

costlier tobaccos.

(QUICK BUGLE FANFARE AND OUT)

L8DL SSPTIS



GOODWIN:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOQD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -6~
1/13/41

Now, Dagwood is sitting at his desk in the offices of

the J. C. Dithers Company. He's heard the news about

winning the screen test, and thers's & slightly

moon-struck look on his face as the door opens

(DOOR OPENS) and Mr. Dithers comes in...
(DOOR_CLOSES)

Bumstead!l

Oh, hello, Mr. Dithers. Do you know how much it costs tc¢

build a swimming pool in-Hodlyweed?

Wcll, lot me sec. The last estimates I saw ran to -~
what in thc world arc you talking about?

I'm thinking of going to Hollywood. I've just won the
scrcen test.

You won a screen test?

Yeah, that's right, Mr. Dithers.

Then there must be a horrible shortage of actors out
th¢ro.r ) _ (¢uT  selonD Spau)

Well, you can't tcll. TIt's quite possible that I might
be vory good.

Yos, it's also quitc possible that Shirloy Temple Will
plav a granamothcr in her next picturc}..low take that

glamour-boy expression of” your faco and get to work.

{¥KWﬂlm}r—-—-J“NL4u%Eb4}4ﬂ1&&%&;“”?? E&%hersw-v*scmc-pvoptc~h@ﬁ%rfﬁyui

thz(t I. .‘LQQL a. 1ittle.like Tyrmc P,ewc,r.
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DITHERS: - - And then what did they say; -How -ebout -iocaning me tén"’

/

/ gotlers-£idil-Tucsday?"
{gaqumou-.__% ious--about--bhie .,
!

{

DITHERS4- - -..Oh, - fiddle=-diddlel - Tyrone Power would ‘e bett@rwleoémg

than-you with a potatoe sack over his»he%.

DAGWOOD: That's 2 finc way to talk to a prospective movie star!
What's wrong with my face?

DITHERS: There's nothing wrong with it, Dagwood...after a person!
gets used to it. But the first time you see it -- well,
it's sort of a shock.

(KNOCKING ON DOCR)

DAGWOOD: Come in!

(DOOR OPENS...AND CLOSES)

WALLY: low do you do? I'm Wally Smith of Goliath Pictures, Inc.
I'm looking for Mr. Bumstcad.

DAGWOOD: Hunh? Oh, yeah -- I'm Mr. Bumstcad.

WALLY: Well, Mr. Bumstead, let mc congrat -- oh, -- oh,

DAGWOOD: What's the matter?

WALLY: Nothing at all. (CLEARS THROAT) So you're the man! .
Let me congratulate you on holding the winning number E
for the screen test. in,

DAGWOOD: How do you think I'll be? %

WALLY: You'll be wonderful!

DAGWOOD: (LAUGHS) Well -~ thanks, Mr. Smith...Oh, I want "you to
meet my cmployer, Mr. Dithers.

DITHERS: It's a pleasurc to know you, Mr. Smith.

WALLY: Holle s e,

DITHERS: (CLEARS HIS &'HROAT) Mr. Smith -- I was just wondering...




WALLY:

DITHERS:

WALLY:

DITHERS:

WALLY:

DITHERS:

WALLY:

DITHERS:

WALLY:

DITHERS:

WALLY:

DITHERS:

\Watis -

(

WALLY:

DAGWOOD:

WALLY:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -8-
1/13/41

That's a good place to stop.

£ P .
Voo Apfﬂ-;r".f ~ drr b oAl

. : edwaamygd

Heh-hch...I was just.wondering if
Of ~—metl;-vey;—the-ampleyer Lype. ’nn older man with an
intcllectual appeal.

Did you have anyonc in particular in mind -- ag if

I didn't now --

Well, yes -- I thought I might play-those -parts-wodlis
You. know.-=. the -big -business marm.

1111 keep you in mind, Mr. Dithers.

Thank you., I'm & business man mysclf, you sce, and 1
thought Il naturally be-able o pley the part with --
T111 keep you in mind...

Thank you. As I sald, I'm sort of a captain of industry.

"“Y"

I111 kecp you in mlno...We're shooting a sea story in-a

fow months. Maybe we could use you for one of the

pirates.
Humm -- well, just -- er -- kecp me in mind.

Oh, I will!l
, Twl AT

Ay
"

Wcll, thank you. ?on't tekc too much of Dagwood's tlme

R U R

" (DOOR OPENS. . .AND CLOSES)
Well, wcll, well, Mr. Bumstcad. How does it feel to be

standing on the throeshold of stardom? How docs it focl
to think that perhaps you might possibly be the idol of

p6HL GSP1IS

millions of motion picture gocrs?

Er -- well, pretty good, Mr. Smith?

I'm glad to hcar that...Now then, beforc you take the tes
here, you'll have to be properly madec up for plctures.
You undcrstand that, of course.

Ycah, I gucss sO.
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"BLONDIE" -9-

1/13/41

WALLY: By an odd coincidencc we have our Hollywood make-up man
herc in town, demonstrating our studio's line of cceipotics
in conjunction with the scrcen test we raffled off.

DAGWOOD: It sounds protty complicated.

WALLY: .Yes, doesn!t 1t? We don't oxpect the government to catch

up with us for another year.,.Now for a nominal charge our

men will make you up perfectly for the test.

DAGWOOD: Er -- just how nominal is the charge?

WALLY: Well, shall we say fifty dollars?

DAGWOOD: o, let's not.

WALLY: Suppose I try forty?

DAGWOOD: Try again.

WALLY: Suppose we say twenty-five dollars then.

DAGWOOD: You'rc getting warmer but that's still a lot of money.
Suppose I think it over.

WALLY: Myr. Bumstead -- consider what stardom in Hollywood mcans.
A beautiful home high on a hill, overiocking—To—nReies
The lights of the city are spreaqxggp)}éke~&~r&ch—carpet

. bencath you. You're thféeréfggéyfrom your own swimming

pool and only a mashie-niblic shot awey from & golf course.
Out.in Santa Monica Bay, your private sallboat The See Hawk,

ridcs at anchor. You have all these things and you'rc

{

ol ('

DAGWOOD: TI'll haéo to talk to my w;fc about this first. JIit—souneds

protiy-good.
WALLY: Okay...May I make a phone call?

WQ}IlCd about Lwcnty—xlvu dollqrs.

DAGWOCD: Surc -- help yourself.
(PICK UP PHONE)

T6bL SSP1IS




WALLY:

DAGWOOD:
WALLY:

DAGWCQD:

WALLY:

DAGWOOD:
WALLY:
DAGWOOD:
WALLY:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -10-
1/13/k1

Hello?,..Hello, Operator -- get me Hoyworth 1-6161, in

los Angeleos...This numbor is Oak 4231...0kay, I'1l hold on.
Hey, you're calling Long Distancce.

That's all right -- I'1l fix it up with your boss...Fats—is
going-to-bae_guite -an-opperturity for —you; Bumstead.

Hes enyonc you gave a scrcen test to -- you know, on a
raffle -- ever gotten 2 job in Hollywood?

FOE- =g 0S8 - AKi00d .

attd 200G .

Yes, sir -- some of them have even gotten jobs in pictures,
Seee—, ,.Ah, that beautiful California climate, the
beautiful women that -- oh, you'rc married, aren't you?
Yoah, I am.

That beautiful Celifornia climate!l

Iive certainly hecard a lot about it, Mr. Smith,

You might meke a great comedian, Yos -- that's what you'd
be grcat as, Bumstcad., Even the name is right! /nd that
exprcssion on your face! And that funny laugh!

(LAUGHS)

WALLY: \aﬂgz\f—ﬂmaybo you actually-wouid—begreeti—Maybe-Ism-not

DAGWOOD:
WALLY:
DAGWOOD:

kiddiné\mfﬁélfl)r(INTO PHONE) Hello?...Yes, I'nm cailing

Celifornia. Put my numbecr on.
Are you actually calling California, Mr. Smith?
Sure -- I do it all the timc.

It must be prctty important.

Z6PL SSPIS
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"BLONDIE" 11~
1/13/41
WALLY: Oh, no -- I just do it to keep myself amused. ,.Then I got

my prestige to think about, too...HelloziuP?%lg Dsﬂ’ 1: /’“

youtrc looking 1ovely? Is Goorge in?,@ Okay, darling --

put him on, will you?...Hello, Georgc -~ how's your tennis

game?, ., .Good! .. .Hou's everything olse?.fg(PAINED) Aw,

for Petc's sake!,..Why he can't do'that!...That's awful}l

oo AW, NO - that can*t be truel...Aw, for the love of
Pete!,..Yeah - okay, Well, I just thought I'd give you
a ring, So long...Right!

(HANGS UP) | '

DAGWOOD: How's everything ip.HollyWOOd, Mr, Smith?

WALLY : Everything's fine...Well, Mr. Bumstead — think things
over and let me know your decision, We'll want to make
the screen test as soon as posgible.

(DOOR ogENs )__

DITHERS: Oh, Mr. Smith -- I was just wondering about something.

WALLY : I'11 keep you in m%$d M Dithers.Q.By the way, I just
RV ANY
made & phone callvA I'd llke to pay you for 1t,
. A fcan i
DITHERS: Oh, Jo-#8.m0y | - 0= AL . |
waLfy: I insist, Mr. Dithers. At least accept this nickel,

DITHERS: Well, all right, then.

WALLY : Here you are, Now ;: are we square?
DITHERS: Why certainly...And remember ;:

WALLY: SFADING) Yes -- T'11 keep you in mind.
I VNP s

DITHERS: Well, he oertainly is an interesting man, isn't he?
DAGWOOD: Yeah, he is, Mp, Dithers. He thinks I might make &

E6%L SSPTS

great comedlan.

DITHERS: (SERIOUSLY) Well, Dagwood, maybe you would.



D.GWOOD:

DITHERS 2

DaGWOOD 2

DITH¥RS ¢

D:GWOCD:

DITHIRS:

"BLONDIE" -12-
1/13/41 (REVISED)
Maybe some day you'll say to your friends, "Dagwood
Bumstead used to work for me and look &t him now --
he's got & big house in California with o sterling
silver swimming pool and & living room with mink
cerpets.”
Meybe I will but I doubt it.
Gee -- just think of it. It's frightening, isn't it?
Scy, by the way -- who was Wally Smith calling on the
phone? The movie here in town?
No, he was just talking to one of his friends in
Hollywood.

Boy, these Hollywood people love to cell long distance.

(LAUGHS .. KILLS IT) FEumstead! Was that call charged

to me?

vebL SQPIS
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DITHERS:

MUSIC, ..

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIEY
1/13/k

That's what he gave you the nickel for,

Tacaaasssash!

(COME UP ON DOOR CLOSING...)
(CALLS)
(OFF) Yes
(CAILS)

Oh, Bloooocooooooooondie!.
, Dagwood.
Mr. Dithers gave me the rest of the day off.

(COMING UP) Did Mr, Smith come to sec you-8t.the.office?
Yeah, honey ---. and he thinks I might be a great comedian
in Hollywood...You know -- tell jokes and make people
laugh and all that, TIt'd bs fun, « /- <o
I'm not so sure I'd like it.

Why not?

Well, already half the_town has either been here or has
called up on the phone. I've shooed away five lnsurance

men and three car salesmen, You'd think we'd dlscovered

gold.

Maybe it's almost the same thing.

ﬁé,—i%—-&sﬁ.:f.l...vmy you heven't even taken the test yet.
Dithers said I might be pretty good in Hollywood, Of
course, he'd mis n;‘

w - héve vou ever thought what it would mean if
we all did go to Hollywood?

Oh, yea.@-—— Mr., Smith explained all that. A house on &

hill, just a chip-shot from a golf course and a stumble

and slip from a r4w1rnming Pool It sbunds wonderful!l

[T U ,‘\.’

BLONDIE: A7 That 1sn‘t allf POW%W—M%M°

//’

(,

SN - 1 “
/‘/ M Ty,
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'BLONDIE"  rl4-
1/13/41
DAGWOOD: Well, sure, honey.
BLONDIE: All right, We*‘l*l imagine that the screen test 1is pretty
good and that we all go to Hollywood.\)Tlaein.tr~ls--a‘:a&zl --
iepte—it? o
BAGHOOD; ——Of—caunaa i 46 . ‘>,_,,-~*’””““
BLONDIEs~~~Wetil say-that Mr -Smith takes us in to meet the big

/4_1;‘—(

producer of Goliath Pictures, He'sf' & yen pezt—of—1 ke
Lm;i"’“ 11 asy.
Mr, Dithers -8 .maZlJ_:sqL—be talkg like
Mr, Dithers, »
DAGWOOD: @kay. The producer probably is like Mr. Dithers,
BLONDIE: ™ Tust imagine what it would be like...Mr, Smith introduces

us to the producer...

MUSIC: (BRIDGE. ..OR FAIE)

Y

WALLY : (COME UP) J. C. = T want you to meet our new discovery
of the year - a man who's going to make box office
history - a great comic and a grand guy - Ll
Dagwood Bumstead.

DAGWOOD: I'm glad to know you, J. C.

DITHERS: Glad to know me? You ought to be, Everyone's glad to
know a producer. _

DAGWOOD: Yeah -- ha -~ ha - I guess 80,

DITHERS: I know so, ’

DAGWOOD: And this is my wife, Mrs. Bumstead.

BLONDIE: How do you do.

DITHERS:  How do you do. o

WALLY ; What do you think of him, J. C.?

DITHERS: shall T say something nice or give you my frank opinion?

96%L SSP1IS



"BLONDIE" =15~
1/13/41

WALLY : Now, J. C., Bumstead's going to be a wonderful comic
some day, ‘

DITHERS: That's fine,..We'll be glad to use him then, but not now,

BLONDIE: But I understend you'd have & job waiting for Dagwood as
soon as he got out here. Welll -need-some—money-pretiy
seen; The hotel we're staying at 1q pretty expensive,

g tedor LT
DITHERS: I don't know, Mrs, Bumstead, but I'll tell you one thing
y (. \ == 'you would have beetz\ fmart to bring & pup-tent.

DAGWOOD; That!s ‘no\: fairt® f'd be all right in plctures.

DITHERS: Can you dance?

DAGWOOD: Not very much, but —-:

DITHERS: Can you sing?

DAGWOOD: Not very well, but -

DITHERS: How much previous stage experience have you had?

DAGWOOD: Not very much, but --

DITHERS: My -- you're certainly well —tralned aren't you?

DAGWOOD: Well, I'm pretty funny.

DITHERS: Yes, you're positively ludicrous.

BLONDIE: You're nct giving Dagwood a chance. It's not fair.

DITHERS: All right, all right, Mrs. Bumstead...Go ahead, Bumstead.

be funny -- make me laugh,

DAGWOOD: Well, have you heard the one about the man who brought
the horse into the bathroom?

DITHERS: Yes I have. g

DAGHOOD:  ~ Oh, yOu pave, bunb? |

DITHERS: Yes -~ I fired the man who told it to me,..Well, come on,

come on -~ amuse me,

DAGWOOD: Have you heard the one gbout the two kangaroos?

LebL SSP1S



"BLONDIE" ~16-~
1/13/11

No, I haven't heard about the two kangaroos,

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD: Well, they jumped into each other's pouches and haven't
been seen since. (DAGWOOD LAUGHS -- IT DIES)

DITHERS: (ENDING THE INTERVIEW) Well, W«:—W it1s
been nice meeting you.

DAGWQOD: I'm not through yet.

DITHERS: Oh, yes, Mr, Bumstead - you're through all right,

DAGWOOD: But I haven't even started yet!

DITHERS: Go~dbye, Mr, Bumstead! Goodbye!

MUSIC: (OR_PAUSE)

BLONDIE: There, Dagwood :: do you see what I mean? That's what
might happen to us in Hollywood, and thatt!s why I don't
want you to even take the screen test. ‘*? UL

DAGWOOD: But honey, that wasn't felr at all, What if J € had
thought I was all right? What 1f he had given me a chance

BLONDIE: All right, Dagwood - let's just imagine it all over
agalin, then.

DAGWOOD: Yeah :: and this time give me a break with‘J;Cﬁ// el oo

BLONDIE: All right -- ano we'll see what happens., We'll Juat look
into‘tﬁé‘fﬁfﬂre~and imagine that we're in 3*iﬁ;lq office
in Hollywood, and you're telling him that joke abqut‘the
two kangaroos,..(FADING) :"53'5‘!"<'Z55~f S

o

MUSIC: (OR PAUSE) &

IS
: ©
DAGWOOD: (COME UP) Aad then there's the one about the two ®

kangaroes, They jumped into each others pouches and never

were seen agaln!



:____________________________————————————;——————:—-—-—-—-—-—-—-—-—-—--
. BLONDIE -]
1/13/1
DITHERS (LAUGHS) Oh, that's wonderful}] (LAUGHS) What a
priceless sense of humor!

BLONDIE: And you really think ‘Dagwood will be good in pictures?
DITHERS: Certainly, certainly;...wallx -~ let me congratulate you

/ 14 . '( SAram .\, f\»«‘
1), 1, + on discovering Bunstead! You 11 bé as famous foR this as
( Columbus was for discoverlng America,
WALLY ¢ Thanks, J, C..,,Now about Bumstead's salary.,.,

DAGWOOD: Yeah.,.Blondle and I are sort of interested in that,
DITHERS: Well, how about two hundred dollars a week?
BLONDIE: Two hundred & week! Oh, that would be wonderful}

DITHERS: We!rll draw up the contracts immediately, _
BLONDIE: Dagwood - what do you think of that? Two hundred & week!
(SOUND OF BODY CRASHING TO FLOCR,,..)

BLONDIE: MnT—SmLthf-—Heipmme' Dagwood's fainted!

MUSIC:

-BLONDIE:-— - Dagwoed, - before you “goto-the-studic,-Ild-like Ho-satk—to—
gou.aboub~eome-things.
DAGIWOOD: -— - ~Hun?° Oh well we atfleaebmthis«tame~i%-ien4t’about'money,

/ 1 U\ &u A
f‘/‘-"'g“‘"’ is..it?,-,,,Af_t“er all wg,rgma]dngﬁﬁmuﬁ?im@now that I'm

a star we don't have to worry about that anymore.

BLONDIE: Thet's what's worrying me, just the same, We've got
& lot more expenses now, Twenty-:ive dollars a week for a
chauffeur, for instance.

DAGWOOD: Well, that's just one of those things, I've got to have a

—— PR,

t
1

* chauffeur -- you know to keep up appearances, J, C.
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gent him over here -- remember? _
BLONDIE: Yes, I think he's one of J, C.'s relatives...And we pay

seventy-five dollars a week for this house and swirmine pocl




DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

TDAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" ~18-
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Gee, I_haven't had a chance to take a sw;m in it yet,
cither. I've been too busy at the studio,

And twenty:five for our cook. Then there's the two cars
welve got now, Ve're paying twenty;five a week on both
of them, _

Welve got to have two cars, honey, Wetre living way up
here on the hill and I have to go to work in one and you

have to shop in the other.

2

new—euite -~

, and-you knnw@what“;:,out~here«ipwﬁbl&ywood—yOu

gt one sutt for seventy;five doliere; - I almaysy
et three for that before! .It's. an.outrag .-fZiE:&a
ondminettBub— iWZSl.

well, anyway, Dagwood -- I thought you'd be interested
to know what our expenses add up to.
Oh, sure, But then I'm making two hundred a week.

Yes, dear, But our eXpeénses are three hundred a week.

Well, that means we're saving One hundr--~-hunh?

Yes, Dagwood -- we'lre going into debt a hundred dollars

@OSL SSPIS

every week,

Tgoogohl How can anyone spend all that money?
J. E., and Mr, Smith sald we were just skimping along, t0O.
Well, I'm going to be in the picture they're previewing
tonight in Glendale, If I'm good, maybe I'll get & raise
hunh? _

T hope so, dear. We cantt afford to make two hundred &
woek'éégiégiétfvae saved more money when you were getting

——
«
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DAGWOOD; We'll sec what I'm like in pleturcs tonight, and then
I'11 talk to J, C, tomorrow,

MUSIC: (DOWN_TO LOW TREMOLO AND HOLD)

BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood - when do you comc in the picture? I'm all
shaky and ncrvous.

DAGWOOD: Pretty soon now...EDn't get cxcited I'm not nervous.

T'm just vibreting a 1littlc bit, that's all,

BLONDIE: Don't you come into the picture pretty soon, though.

DAGWOOD: Yeah -- right now, I run across the street to sec a
friend of mine, then I heve a few jokes with him...I m
coming in in just & second...Right now, honey -- right now!

SLID“ WHISTLE EFFECT AS IN DAGWOOD GOING OUT A DOOR,..

BLONDIE: Degwood -- was that you shooting ;acrogs the screen?

DAGWOQD: Yeah, I think so -- but they only showed my feot! They ~
cut mec off! I've been decapitated!

BLONDIE: Don't you come back agaln!

DAGWOOD: No - that's 811 there is to it, They didn't give me &
chance! TIt's all cut oat'%\\ L face-an-Hhe
gu%b&ngfroamuféeﬂff::ijm going to see J. C. about this!l

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD: (COME UP) J. C. -- thie isn't falr to me! You didn't glvc
me & chance! All you could sec of me in the picture was
a palir of feot!

DITHERS: that did you expect in your first plcture?

DAGWOOD: Well, I thought you were going to meke a great comedian

out of me.

T0SL SSPIS



"BLONDIEY -20-
1/13/41
DITHERS: Are you dissatisfied with what we've done for you,
Bumstead? After all; you got your name on the screen
along with the rest of the cast,
DAGWOOD: That's encther thing! You know that trick dog In the
picture? ‘
DITHERS: Oh, yes, of course,
DAGWOQD: Well, I resent hls name being ahead of mine!

.then-you o,
—--ghatis &. fine thin
[

DITHFRS:  Listen herc -- that enimal i the Clark Gsble of maéng

4
H

;uctunaudog&, He hes a public -- he gets fan letters!

DAGWOOD: From other dogs? '

DITHERS: No, from people, you nit wit!,..And hets got his
footprints in the cement in front of Grauman's Chinese
Theatrei He's one of the greatest names in pictures,.
And you stand there and complain!...Bumstead - you're
fired!

DAGWOOD: I'm what?

DITHERS: You're through!

DAGWOOD: Oh; no you don't! I know my rights] Itve got &

contract!

Z0SL SS®IS
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DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

AGWOOD:

MIBIC:

DAGWOOD:

WALLY :

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE” _21:
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What of it? Go home and take a look at your contract,
Bumstcad. Read some of the small print.

You moan the contracts no good?

Yes, The lawyers who designed it for me loaded it
with more tricks than a maglclans coat. It's got fire
escapes, ‘fancy clauses, sliding penels, trap doors, and
socret exits. And to make sure I can't get stuck, I
always sign each contpaét in disappearing ink,..
Goodbye, Mr. Bumstead!

But J. C. -- I was only kidding.

Goodbye!

Bloopoooooondic!

But Wally, you 8sid I was a great comedian and that
you could get me a job enywhere,

All right ;~‘so T was wrong. I took in a little too
much territory.

Where can you get me & job?

£OSL SSPIS
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WALLY: Hmmmm -~ now that you mention it, I don't know,..But I'll
keep you in mind -- yes, sir, Bumstead -- I'll Keep you in
mind.

DAGWOOD: But I'm a discovery! I'm a star!

WALLY: Bumstead; 7111 be frank with you -- you're a has-been.

DAGWOOD: A has-been? But I've only been in one picture -- ané just
my feet. The—rest—ofme—hasnlieven-been—touched—for
piciuress=-Hew-can-T-he -has—been?

WALLY: It's amazing how fickle the public is, isn't it?
DAGWOOD: Are they tired of seeing my feet already?

WALLY: Yes, Bumstead -- I'm afrald they are,
g

o
PR id

DAGWOOD - But -I-could Uy SOme.new-8heess
WALb¥:“———NOT*ﬁvmstea&“-~i*m“afraié\gou're through for a while., But
1111 keep you in mind,..I'll have to be running along nowv.
DAGVOOD ;- Wherelre -you geiﬁi
ALY ———Five-got-to~see @ fiew personality 1've“Just”discoveredT~«Heh
;

going to make a. great.comedlan.,

QAGWOOD: You meen you're already discovering someone else?

Jé}AH.—Pf‘w""’feafrﬂ that 's Tight, Bumstesd.—weld;— so-1ong v {FADING)
DAGWOOD: Wally -- what's going to happen to me . and Blondle and

[

LA}U;“ Baby Dumpllng?...Hey, wally.. Nally..,,Gosh I'm a has-been
& end_.Ho;Llwoeér -hasnli--used- —m-&f#pe%h&w& ~§wo ~second
,{‘; ‘V‘*’"/'( LAty ['%PZ‘:L.( t& ol ‘“-""/‘
-shot ameyeﬁeetl {

MUSIC: (BKEAKING SEGUENCE OF TMAGINATION)

YOSL SSPIS

BLONDIE: You see what I mean, dear? That's what would happen to us
if we went out to Hollywood.

DAGWOOD: Oh, that's awful. I don't know why I ever bought a ticket
on the screen test in the first place.



BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

GOODWIN :

Cll.

MUSIC...

YBLONDIE!  ~23-
1/13 /41

Neither do I, dear.

T guess it was just one of thosc things...

Dagwood -~ Why don't you give me the winning ticket? 1I'1l
take it back to Mr. Smith.

Oh, I'1l take it back to him, honey. You don't have to
bother.

I'1ll do it; dear -- you might be tempted again., And I'm
going to find out just what kind of a business this

Mr., Smith is running!

Well, it looks as though Dagwood isn't going to take that
screen test he won on the raffle, But Blondie's taking the
ticket back to Mr. Smith, I wonder if she'll be tempted?

Welll find out in a minute...

(COIERCIAL)

G@SL SSVTS
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FIRST VOICs:

SECOND VOICKL:

FIRST VOICE:

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" wyn
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(BRIEF JUSIC INTERLUDS)

Now we take you far from Shady Lane Avenuea...
(WITCHES ! TRAVEL NOISE...ZOOMING YHISTIE . . ,ENDING IN
BONG...BONG...BONG...BONG!)

(MEASURED, NOT TOO FAST, FOR INSTANCE QUENTIN REYNOLDS
DELIVERY TN LONDON CAN TAKE IT)

The clock in the big tower tolls four...it's that darkes
nour just before dawn, but the lights are still burning
pright in a scientific 1zboratory high in a New York
skyscraper. Three men stand before a weird and amezing
pattery of machines...it 1o0Kks like something from Mars.
One of these men is studying a report.

Do you realize what this means?

Yes sir. And we've checked and rechecked the findings,
over and cver, all night long. Correct to the last
degree!

(xUsInG, AS IF TO HINSELF) Hm,..one brand of cigarettes
containing twenty-eight per cent less nicotine in the
smoke than the four other best sellers tested...that is
news.

Tt's BIG news! Impartial laboratory tests showed that,

over and over again, the smoke of slower-burning Camels

contains twenty-eight per cent less nicotine than the
average of the four other largest-selling cigarettes

(CONTINUED )

9@G6L GSP1S




GOODWIN:
(Cont'd)

"BLONDIE" w25m
1/13 /41

tested. Tests of the smoke itself, because THE SHOKE'S

THE THING! That's what counts! So...why not switch

to slower-burning Camels, the cigarette of costlier

tobaccos, the cigarette whose smoke glves you extra
mildness, extra coolness, extra flavor, and less
nicotine. Smoke a Camel...for THE SMOKE'S THE THING!

L@SL SS¥FTS
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WALLY :

BLONDIE:
WnllY:

BLONDIE:

WALLY :

BLONDIE:

WALLY :

"BLONDIE" 26~
1/13/41

Well, Blondie's only humen, and so when she sees I, Smith
to take back the ticket and he says...

Now, Mrs. Bumstead, I'm afraid you're just upset about this

whole thing. Why don't you let me give you the screen test?

Give me a screen test?

Why certainly. You're very lovely, if you don't mind my
saying so.

Why no -- I don't mind; but I think it would be silly for
me to take a test.

Now, now, Mrs., Bustead! Vhy should you waste this ticket?
Someone certainly ought to take adVantage of this opportunit
But I'm just a housewife, I'm not glamorous..

You're a very attractive housewife, Mrs. Bumstead.r.Now let

me see -- we'll give you a nev make-up.f Some 1?ng

:l\‘)'

, ' -
eyelashes -~ and a 11ttle different hair-do’'--~ and a new

shade of lip-rouge ~- and T think you'll find you're a new

voman, Mrs. Bumstead, A new and terribly alluring homaﬁ\)

;ﬂiﬂﬂIﬁi,,_Oh,“bu%—i*ﬁ-have—to~h&ve—e—étfferent*ﬁfesswfer~t&m~¢e» “/

! woulttnit-19

LLLY: Not gt all, Therets only a-siight-charge.for tle make
and we have a number of Gresses with us - heve--been Wo
by stars of Goliath-Pictures in sope~ef-our productions.

BLONDIE: You mean I could C@a;«%ham “dress--that -one-of--your &
wore---

WALL¥+——-—$h&%19~¥$~exae%lJ£ ..What do you say, Mrs, Bumstead?

BLONDIE: Oh, I don't mow. I've just told Dagwood he shouldn't take

the test, and now -- well, I don't know, In a way I'd like
to see what I'd look like, but...

B@QSL SSPIS



BLONDIE:

MUSIC...

DAGWOOD :

DAGWOOD

i~"Well, I guess it's all right then. r

"BLONDIE" -27=
1/13/41

WALLY4—-muow_doni%~yeuﬁwomry;zumnu;4}—%hingrmunsf-Bumsteade»4%r1m§n

get you made up end take-the tesi-lale ithis-aiternoon. \

_BLONDIE:; —T-éenlt-know about that e Tt-¥reatdiy-shonidnrte;—bud -~ .~
WALLY :

Now, pleasel...Just let us see what we can do,)ynd-Hs

Vou_a new.and -gleorious personality.. Yod'll -be a new woma
m just wondering vhat

Dagwood will say when he sees nB.

- I'm sure he'll be surprise& After this 1s all over, you g¢

! A B‘/.A,‘U»d *-

home, ring the doorbell, and see how amazed/pé looks when he
ansvers the door and sees the vision of loveliness that
you'll be standing there.

Well, I'm still a little worried about this, but let's go

ahead and see what happens,

(ON PHONE) That's why I called you,Mr, Dithers, I haven't
seen Blondie since she left the house early this afternoon
and I'm getting worried...I had to cook dinner for
Baby Dumpling and me all by myself.,.Well, she went to take
that screen test ticket back to Mr, Smith,..No, I called
him, but he's not in...All right, Mc, Dithers -- yeah, I
guess I really shouldn't be worried. Goodbye.

(HANGS UP)

(DOOR_BELL RINGS)

(PICK UP_PHONE)

Hell0%...I don't want a number -- you just rang this phonec.

60SL SSPIS

(DOOR BELL RINGS)
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DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
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BLONDIE :

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
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Certainly you did, Operator -- can't you hear it ringing
now? Oh, excuse me,

(HANGS UP)

T guess it's the front 40Or.
Blondie's never done this to me before. She at least ought
to call.,

(DOOR OPENS)

Hcllo,

Oh, my-goodnesed Who're you?

You don't mind if I come in, do you?
Well, Blondie isn't here right nov.
T didn't come to see her, anyway. I came to see YOu.

(DOOR CLOSES)

You came to see me?

Yes ~- I'm an old friend of yours.

I don't remember you, and I'd remember you, all right, if
you were an old friend of mine.

Why, I remember your telling me you were in love with

me -= and it hasn't been so long ago, gither,

Well, I'm married now; and I'm very happy. Don't you think
you'd better go? I'd nave an awful time explaining you to
my wife 1f she came in now,

What's she like?

She's very lovely, and she talks a lot like you...Goodbye,
nov.

Dagwood; don't you know me? Come & little closer,

Hey -- get away from me! I'm married!

Dagwood, don't you recognize me? I'm Blondie -- I'm your

wifel
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"BLONDIE! -29-
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DLZGWOOD: Oh, no you're not, I know what my wife looks like,
BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) Dagwood, I've just been made up for that screen
test -~ that's all}
DAGWOOD: You can't fool me with any tricks like -~ you've what?
BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood -- I didn't mean to -- really, I didn't --
but when I saw Mr. Smith, it seemed such a shame to throw

away that screen test ticket, so I took the test, Will you

forgive me, dear?

LONB%E:——ef—ceufse—;—amyude:ZErvmow,kissmmehandmxallnxewyeu 1
forgive—me,—

sure.you're. mmanmmmw .
ek vpmas -mm t-

DAGWOOD: Gee, it's really you, isn't it?
BLONDIL: Yes, dear.

DAGWOOD: You certainly are lovely, honey.
BLONDIE: Oh, thank you, Dagwood.

TTSL GSV1IS

DAGWOOD: You're so lovely you scare ne.

BLONDIE: Do you like the way I am, then? (cut second Srou

e amsp——-

i W e o -

R il

DAGWOOD: Hunh?...%Well, I don't know, But what was the idea of taking
that screen test instead of me? -‘You told me we didn't want

10 go to Hollywood.

BLONDIE: Well, I just couldn't resist, dear, and --
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DAGWOOD: Or-Mr. Blendie. LaTouech or whesever-Lhey-chenme-y

Ho.sir == I worrtt stand-for -itd-<Itrarpet) -
| M & Todh

areund here——e-Iim theaheaé-e£~%his,houeej You go upstairs

and get all that stuff off your face right away. I like you
better without it!
BLONDIE: Yes, Dagwood -- right away.

you.looking.dike this == You Might-frighten-him,

.gear.

EOWOOB+—A—fine-thingh-I4d-be—just a-6indereiia -Man, !
-pight-ap,~Dagwood, ~ITH-sorry T Wwas “Ia'be‘:*.":*reaiﬂlxy

?ﬁGWOOD:'»That4s“ﬁetterrirtne*ineai““nna‘nbn*t“Iet*BabyﬂDumpling~s

-I¢aﬂJ

DAGWOOD: Wait a minute...before you go, could I kiss you and see what
it's like? You know -- kissing a movie star.

BLONDIE: Well, I'm not going to be a movie star, Dagwood ~- I want to
stay right here on Shady Lane Avenue -- but all right.

(PAUSE)

DAGWOOD: Gee, you're certainly nice, honey, but I like you best as my
wife,

BLONDIE: I'm so glad to hear you say that, Dagwood.

DAGWOOD: What flavor is thst lipstick -- strawberry?...But never mind
that -- you get upstairs and don't come down until you look
like Blondie,

BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) All right, Dagwood -~ it'll just take me a minute,
(FADING)

DAGWOOD: (TO HIMSELF) Hmmmm...Imegine -- taking a screen test...

Sometimes I think I'11 never understand women)

Z16L GGP1S

MUSIC...
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(NOT USED FOR EASTERN BROADCAST)

GOOWIN: WELL FOLKS, WINNING A SCREEN TEST CERTAINLY THREW THE BUMSTEAD

HOUSSHOLD INTO A TURMOIL, BUT THINGS AKZ BACK TO NORMAL NOV,

SO BE SURE TC TUNE IN AT THIS SAME TIME NEXT MONDAY WHEN,
"BLONDIE GETS THE VOTES."

ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)

GOODWIN : "Blondie" is played by Pemny Singleton and Dagwood is
Arthur lLake. |
our "Blondie" orchestra is directed by Bill Artzt who
also creates the special musical effects. This is

Bill Gbodwin saying good night for the makers of

Camel Cigarettes.

This is the COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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