277,144 “BLONDIE"

} CHIVIOm)
MONDAY, JANUARY % 1941 4:30 - g:OO P.M,, P3T,
7:30 - .OO P.M., PST.

GOODWIN:

\

MUSIC:

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

(THEME)
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BLONDIE:
MAN'S VOICE:

BLONDIE:

MAN'S VOICE:

BLONDIE:

MAN'S VOICE:

BLONDIE:

GOODWIN :

"BLONDIE" = -
1/27/41 iy

Oh, goodness gracious, I almost forgot. Before 1 do
another thing I must make that call, (FADING OFF MIKE)

Just a minute, everybody, ‘and I'll be back,
(PAUSE., . . LIFTING TELEPHONE RECEIVER)

Hello, I want Elmwood, seven three four, please,
(FILTER) King's Drug Store., Ding-a-ling-ling and
you've got Mr. King.

Mr. King, this is Mrs, Bumstead. Tomorrow, I'm
having...

(INTERRUPTING) Say, Mrs, Bumstead, you still owe five
dollars and eighty-five cents on those Christmas
presents you bought here,

Oh, dear, and I just can't face any more bills right
now.

You don't have to face this bill, Mrs, Bumstead. Just
foot 1it.

I'11 ask my husband about it, Mr, King. Now, as I was
saying, I'm having a little bridge party tomorrow, S0
I want you to send over a carton of Camels., I want to
be sure we have enough., We always seem to run out of
Camels at parties.

And that's because more folks prefer Camels., It's no
wonder, either. For the smoke of Camels...the
slower-burning cigarette...gives you extra flavor, extr:
coolness, and extra mildness. Yes, and Camels also
bring you an extra margin of freedom from nicotine.
(CONTINUED )
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"BLONDIE" -,9-
1/27 /41

Tyenty-eight per cent less nicotine than the average of

MUSIC...

the four other largest-selling cigarettes tested...

less than any of them,.,according to independent
scientific tests of the gmoke itself. So friends,

light up a slow...slow-burning Camel. Get less nicotine
plus the four other important advantages of
slower-burning Camels...extra mildness, extra coolness,
extra flavor and extra smoking per cigarette per pack.
Smoke out the facts for yourself with a Camel., The

srioke's the thing!
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# 4

Well, today is a big morent in Blondie's 1life -- she'!s
going to take over the reins of the city government and
With all the excitement of the
occasion, things are changed around in the little house
This morning it's Blondie who!s
upstalrs and a little late, and Dagwood who's standing at

the foot of the stairs with that cute apron of Blondie's

Hurry up and come on down!

Bloooooooondie!

(CALLS) Your egg is getting cold, dear,

(SOUND OF BLONDIE'S FEET COMING DOWN THE STAIRS FAST)

I don't know what you'd do without me, honey.
(LAUGHS )
My, this is the first time things have been

You!d never

changed around like this.,.How do I look this morning?

Tl y o
’l," N !

J e
i / i / {t { J .
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But you don't look much like a mayor...Come on -- breakfast

MUSIC: (THEME. .. FADES UNDER)
GOODWIN:

become Mayor for a Day.

on Shady Lane Avenue.

on, calling to her...
DAGWOOD ; (CALLS) 0Oh, Bloooooooondie!

You're going to be late!
BLONDIE: (OFF) All right, Dzgwood,
DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE; (OFF) Is the coffee ready yet?
DAGYOOD : (CALLS) TIt's getting cold, too.
BLONDIE: (OFF) I'm coming right down now,
D/AGWOOD:

get anywhere on time.
BLONDIE ; (COMING UP)
DAGWOOD ; You look lovely, honey.
BLONDIE: Thank you, Dagwood.
DAGWOOD ;
AU

is weiting, Your Honor,
BLONDIE; (LAUGHS )

I'm afraid I'm going to be a little late, I

won'!t have time to sit down.




-

e

outside-of-a -basebadi-tean?

BLONDIES: - -You-menaged -everyshing.wonderfully; Dagwood.

DAGWOOD 2

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

And now -- just think -- you're going to be one of the City
Fathers.

Yes., ¥ I'11 probably be the first City Father who's the
mother of a growing boy.
Hoy ~- that's rightl

Oh, my -- look at the time. I'm going to be late if I

dont't run,

(SCRAPING OF CHAIRS)

Yean -- and I want to come along and see what Mayor Snipe

nas to say when he gives up his office for a day.

! \ 1 —
- YR
DAGWOOD : You know what you tell me -- if you gobble your breakfast
1t111 ruin your digestion.
BLONDIE: Well, I don't want to have everyone at the city hall
waiting for me.
DAGWOOD : That's right. Imagine -- my wife the mayor of our towm!
I wonder what that ma es me -~ & deputy sheriff?
BLONDIE: I haven't any idea...I gueos I;d‘better sit dovm for a
moment,
(CHAIRS SCRAPING...RATTIE OF DISHES)
DIGHOOD:  Here's the coffee, home¥. © ' /‘
BLONDIE: Thank you; dear., ..
DAGWOOD : But don't gulp it down like thatl
BLONDIE: You know, Dagwood, last week I didn't think I!'d have a
chance of getting enought vctes to be Mayor for a Day,
If you hadn't been my campalign manager; I never would heve,
either,
DAGHOOD A HE ) What ts-dim-Ferdey-gol that I haven't.-got --

6bGL SSPTIS
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GOODWIN:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQOD :

_Xiell, in_the .Lity-Hall-$he

"BLONDIE" e
1/27 /41

“mrs-f4nished liis ‘speech,

, VA . »
nevspaprren favg intervfewed Blondje and taken

of \her/and D gzg?di and Oﬁ/sﬁfﬂisaguét

a_1lttle speech.of scceplance...
(COME UP)...And I promise you that, as Mayor for the Day,
I will do what little I can to see that everything runs
smoothly, efficiently, and honestly in our City Hall...
Now, I guess I'd better get to work...Thank you.
(SLIGHT APPLAUSE OF TEN OR FIFTEEN PEQPLE...THIS
TURNS INTO A MURMURING OFF VHICH GRADUALLY FADES

4S THE PEOPLE LEAVE)

Gee, honey, that was a swell speech you made. I
certainly am proud of you.

That!s awfully nice of you to say that, Dagwood..,.I hope
I can do everything all right. I'd hate 1o make any kind
of a mistake.

Oh, you won't, honey. You're almost always right..,But
there's one thing that's been vorrying re,

What's that, dear?

Well, remember last week ifr. Dithers told me that he
thought Mrs. Dithers wented to be Mayor for a Day so she
could tear up those over-parking tickets?

Oh, yes -- that's right,

What're you going to do about that?

Well, I don't know, I suppose I should fine her. It
shouldn't make any difference that she's your boss!
wife, should it?

Wiell, no -~ it shouldn't, but --

TGGL SS%1IS



BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:

DAGV/OCD:

BLONDIE:
x9ﬂ9ﬁw»/'i

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOGCD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAG'YWOOD :

BLONDIE:

R

"BLONDIE" -8~
Oy / 1/27/41
—its7—i-ﬁ§§ﬁv-iAﬁd on the other hand, it isn't really a
very serious offense.
That's what I thought -- but just the same...
I know what. From the looks of the desk, Mayor Snipe

left a lot of things here for me to do. There are sore

.papers to sign and so forth, and I think I'1ll just

postpone Cora Dithers over=-parking tickets and let

Mayor Snipe take care of it,

That's good, Blondie, I was just a little worrled about
it.

I think Cora wanted to go to a sale today, anyway.
(PHONE RINGS)

(PICK UP PHONE )

/‘?%umstead residence...er -~ I mean, Mayor's offic€...¥€S...

Thank you...I hope I won't need you...Yes, thank you very

mich, Goodbye.

HANGS UP)
Wasn't that awful -- saying, Bumstead residence?
Who was it?
It was the Chief of Police. He just wanted to -
congratulate me, and tell me that 1f T need the police for
anything, all I have to do is call,
You know, honey -- you're quite a big shot,

Well, Dagwood, you're the one who got me enough votes

Z8S8L GGbIS

when you cornered the cement market in town.

Oh, forget about that now, Blondie,..Say, I wonder what
/
those two guys talking 9ver/there Qy the door want? -’ ¢
St ! i
I don‘t know -~ but if it's anything to do with the city,

I guess I'1l probably find out,



DAGWOQD :

JIMMY:

JOE:
JIMNY:

JOE :

JIMMY:

JOE:
JIMUY:

JIMMY :

JOE ;
J IMMY .

JOE:

"BLONDIE" =9
1/27/41

I don't think I've ever seen them around here before,

They certainly don't look like anyone I've...(FADING)

iiell, Joe -~ it looks as though Mayor Snipe pulled a fast

one on us.

Yeah -~ it looks that way.

Pratty cute trick, hunh? Getting this dame in &s mayor
on the last day left to sign that paving authorization.
Yeah -- pretty cute trick. The dame's not bad, elther.
I guess maybe Mgyor Snipe was afraid to sign that
authorization himself, Afraid the public might find out.
Yeah -- I guess he was afreld of that.

Maybe that Mayor Snipe is slightly honest,

Hnmmm -- well, that's a possibility. I never gave it a
thought, myself.,

What're we going to do?

Well, we'll walt till this guy Bumstead leaves. Then
I'11 go up and talk to his wife -- the Mayor for a Day.
I'1l give her a little fast chatter -- you know, the old
razzle-dazzle -~ and then get her to sign the paving
authorization,

You don't think shet'll catch wise to it?

She's a housewifel $he'll never dream we're getting the
city to pave our whole real estate development for free.
Hey, the guy's leaving ncv.

Okay...Now when he goes you drop outside and I'll go up
and get her to sign that authorization.

Right.

€6G6L GS8P1S



DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY :

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -10-
1/27/41

(OFF) Well, Blondie -~ I'11 be home if you want to call
me for anything,
(OFF) A1l right, Dagwood, You can fix a lunch, can't
you?
On, sure...Goodbye; Your Honor! (LAUGHS)

(HIS FOOTSTEPS COME UP)

(DOOR OPENS...AND CLOSES)

(OFF) Vere you waiting to see me about something?
Why -- uh -- yes, I was, Your Honor, It's just a small
wd

ratter. (SOTP6)—Okay;—ios—we-Fiit-see—you-Quisider
Well, if there's anything I can do, I'll be glad to do it.
That's fine,

(COMING UP) What was it?

Your Honor -- my name is James Breakwater, I represent
the new real estate development in town. Perhaps you've
heard of it -~ Greenvale Manors.

Oh, yes, I have,

Perhaps you've noticed there's an authorization for paving
among the papers on your desk, Tt's supposed to be signel
today, I just wanted to be here when you signed it -- Just

for sentimental reasons.

Wel let me see if I gan fi d it. | rr
fﬂ- F {’/(_1}* Gty o //{".7 NP .f,/..‘a"",‘- -""{/A'{H
g TLING OF PAPERg) l,.‘A \ SR
: ' /n S St ;”(/é“u
By ~-- may 1 help youQ I mlght recognize 1t a little

gasier than you, Your HOnor.
I'm afraid I don't really know much about these papers on

my desk here.
51455 7554
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JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY ;

N7 .
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BLONDIE:
JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

"BLONDIE™ -1l
1/27/41
Ah well, it's all routine, of course...I think this 1is it
right here., Yes, this is 1it,
(RATTLE OF PAPER)

Now let me see what it's all about,

Tt's rather complicated, but I'1l be glad to explain it
to you. It's just an authorization for the city to pave
the new streets, but of course, it‘sdfu11 of whereases
qpq_pgr;ies‘pf_theufirqtpart$>.Y%d;i§;éhéture goes right
here, Your Honor.

Yes, I see, but I want to read it first.

Relieve me, Your Honor, you won't find it very
interesting. There's no need to look it over at all,
Well, I've always looked over my grocery bills, and
sometimes I've found mistakes in them,

Well, this isn't really the same thing, but of course,

T admire your thoroughness.

This seems to be for paving streets and sidewalks in your
development, M-, Breakwater,

Yes, that's all 1t is.

But isn't your development outside the city limits.

Oh, yes, Your Honor, but the city limits will be méved
very shortly, I imagine, and then, of course, my
development will be inside the city. ' .y

Tt doesn't seem right to me that the city should pave
those streets if they're not in town.

Well, Your Honor, as I sald before, it's pretty

complicated to explain.

SSSL SSPIS



BLONDIE:

JIMMY:
BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:
BLONDIE:

JIMMY @

BLONDIE:

JIMAY:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"
1/27 /41

12~
Now just a minute. You own all the property at Greenvale
Manors, don't you?

Well, it's owned by an organization.

But if the city paves those streets now -~ at their
expense -- and it seems to be at the city's expense --
it's just like giving those streets and sidewalks to you,
isn't it?

Your Honor, the city is interested in expanding. That
means more people will come to town and settle down here.
They'll add to the wealth of the community, and pay
taxes., It's a very far-sighted policy.

It seems like a near-sighted policy, and you haven't
answered my question yet.

Now this has all been talked over before, Mrs. Bumstead.
Apparently it has, I'm surprised this bill or
authorization or whatever it is even got this far. fhy
everyone would have to help pay for all this work, And
you'd get all the benefit, Now you can't tell me that's
fair,

Now look here, Mrs. Bumstead -- you're only Mayor for a
Day, and you're not acquainted with your position at all,
It'd advise you to sign this.
Well, I'm not going to do it, Certainly not until I have
some advice on it. Mayor Snipe can sign it tomorrow.
But he can't! This is the last day this authorization can
ve signed. It says so right here!

Well, I'm still not going to sign.

966L SSP1S



JIMIY:

BLONDIE:
JIMMY:
" BLONDIL:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

BLONDIE:

JIMMY:

"BLONDIE" «13-
1/27/41
You'll regret this, Mrs.. Bumstead, I'm warning you that
you'd better put your signature right on this dotted line.
You're warning mel
Yes, I am,
Just a moment, please, I don't believe you have any right
to threaten the Mayor of this city, and I'm going 1o find
outs
(PICK UP_PHONE)

This is the Mayor's office, Give me the police department
please,
Hey -- wait a minute, Your Honor, Take 1t easy. I wasn't
threatening you, and there's no need to call the police
in here for anything like that.
That's better, Mr. Breakwater...Hello; Operator -- never
mind that call.,.Yes, it's all right, Thank you.

HANGS UP)
Mrs, Bumste -~ I mean, Your Honcar, you don't understand
this at all,
You're quitc right -- I dor't., And I'm not going to sign
wntil I d0...Now then, if you'll leave now, I'll attend
to my business.,
Just as you say, Your Honor -- but I feel pretty sure

that you'll change your mind sometime today.

LSSL SSPIS



BLONDIE:
JIMMY:

JOE:

JIMMY:

JOE:
JIMMY:

. JOE:

JIMIY:
JOE:
JIMMY:

"BLONDIE" ~14m.
1/27/41
I don't think I will,..(FADING)
You'!ll see; Mrs, Bumstead. You'll see,
(DOOR_OFENS . . .AND CLOSES)
(COMING UP) Well, how'd it go? Did you get 1t signed

all right?

No, I didn't, but I'm going to.

What's the trouble?

She began adding up the paving authorization like it was
a grocery bill and got suspicious, But she's got to
sign it todey or our whole scheme is going to collapse
like a card table,

Dig she find out how we got the paving authorization
along as far as it is?

No, but she's curious.

Wiell, what're we going to d4o?

There's only one thing I can think of right now, ietve
got to find that husband of hers and get him in some
kind of a jam. Then when we've got him in a spot --

a really bad spot -- we can see this Mayor for a Day

and make a deal with her,

8GG6L GSP1IS



YBLONDIE"
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JOE: Blackmail her, hunh?

stick by him -~ I'm nnsitive of that

JIMMY: Sure -- by putting the vressure on her husbande

3t 3
QL -ZoAAE—~50—60

&8 e xte
~

ree-note—for— “At

myself, personallye

MUSICe e

(KNOCK ON DOOR. e « DCOR OFENSees)
DAGWCOD: Helloe.

JIMMY Mr. Bumstenad?

DAGICOD: Hunh? Oh, yeah -- I'm Mr. Bumstead.

JIMY s T4 1like to have a little talk with you.
DAGHCCD: No thank you. We don't want any today.
JIMY: Wait a minute =~ I'm not selling anything.
DAGIGCD: You can't fo0l 1M€eeeGOOCOYE

JIMMY: Heyl

(SOUND OF DCOR CLOSING ON FOOT...)

PN > -
/8"*& =TI pu’yci Fod

e

i,
1-goine—to-gohnt?
T h<Eni T -be-hardiIn-£ed tY{( 1111 attend to it

DAG<ICOD: Get your leg out of the door. You're cooling the house
off.
JIMMY 2 Hothing doingl I want to talk to you.

6GGL SGGP1S



DAGWOCD:

JIMVY:

DAGWCCD:

JIMMY:
DATRCCD:

JIMMY:

DAGWOOD:

JIMMY:

DAGWOOD :

JIMMY:

DAGWOCD -

"BLONDIE" -16-

1/27/41

I'1]l make you take your leg out of the door then. I've
handled salesmen of your type before.

Hey -- what!s happening in there? Are you taking my
shoe off?
You bet I ame It'm going to make you get your leg out

of this door so I can close it, and I don't mean probably.
Hey -- you took my shoe off}

Yeah, and now I'm going to tickle .the bottom of vour

foote That'll make you take your leg out of my door.

Hey, now wait a minutel I don't =- hey} (LAUGHS)

Cut it ~vty Ston tickling my footd Hey-y-yi I can't

stend 1td (ie.UGHS) Hey, cut it out -- you're driving
me crazyi
Take your foot out of the door}
(LAUGHING) I'm trying to, you idiot!

(SUDDENLY THE DOOR SLAMSe..)
(LAUGHS) It never fails...Now what!ll I do with his
shoe?

(POUNDIMG ON DOORq o)

(OUTSIDE) Give me back my shoel I'm standing out here
catching cold}

Just give me your address and I'll send it to you parcel
pPOSte

Mr, Bumstead, I'm not selling anything. Please open the
donr amain,,

Hroramm, o . Okay !

(DOOR OPENS+sy)

©9SL SS¥%1IS
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DAGWCOD:

JIMVIY:

DAGHOCD:

JIMMY

DAG,(CD:
JIMMY:

DAGNOCD:
JIMRTY

DAGHCOD:
JIMMY ¢
DAGW(CCD:

JIMMY:
DAGWGODs
JIMMY:
DAGWO0D:

N
s
Lagoseh

"BLONDIE" . -17=~
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Mr. Bumstead -- could I come in for just a moment and
get my foot warm?
I guess so -- neretfs yocur shoe.

(DOOR CIOSES...)

Thank voi...T come here in the first nlace to give you

a very valuable present.

Is that so? The last time a man gave me a very valuable
present it cost me four dollars and ninety eight cents,
This offer was quite different. I was going t» give you
this book and five collars,

There must be some cateh in it. h

Oh, no -- not at alles The book is free, anq the five 7,
Vo) }’f"ua..}%,' ,\(1.(!\

dollars is a payment for reading it. /\{f you like the

book -~ and I Know you will -- I askﬁéhﬁff§bu tell your
friends about ite..Very simple, isntt it?

Simole? Itt's aluost ridiculous.

Just an advertising stunt.

You know, I think I'd be interested in that.

I shnuld thirk vou wonld; Mr, Bumstead ~- but after the
treatment I got “rom you at the door I'm mnt sure I'm
willing to extend this offer to you.

Oh, you can take a little joke, can't you. (LAUGHS)
(LAUGHS) Noe.

I'm really sorrye I thrught you were some sort of a
salesmaNne..Besides, T have a lot of friends,

Well, Mr. Bumstead -- I'm tempted to give in.

Thatts finee.

T9SL GSS¥TS

All right, I will, Here is the book, firste.
Oh, yeah -- thanks,



JIMMY ¢
DAGWCOD S

JIMMY:

DAFWO0D:

JIMALY S
DAGWOOD:

JIMIY :

DAGWOOD:

JIORLY ¢

DAGWHOOD:

JIMMY

DAG#HOGD ¢
JIDMMY 2

DAGH. CD:

JIMMY :
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"BLONDIE" -18-
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And here is the five dollarse
My -- it's a wonderful world, isn't it? Thank you --=
and I'11 read the book right awaye
There's just one thing more. To get credit from my
organization I'1l have to ask you to slgn a paper,
stating that you recelved the money and the DoOKe
It's just a formalitye.
Okay -- where is it?
(RATTLE OF PAPER.es)

Right here. I'll hold the paper steady while you sign.
Gee, this 1s the easiest way T ever heard of to meke
five dollars,

Yes, isn't it?...hight here, Mr. Bumstead. I'1l gilve
you a carbon.

(SOUND OF SIGNING PLPERe .o )

There you aree

Hmmmmm -- thank you very much, Mr. Dumbhead.

Hunh? Hey, the name is Bumsteads

oh, yesh? Right now the name is Dumbhead. Herels a
carbon of what you signed. Read it over.

Hey, I don't get ite

Just read this paper you signed, and you'll get it,

all righte.

Hmmme (KEADS) VI, Dagwood Bumstezd, agree to pay to
the bearer on demand, the sum of one thousand dollars..."”
Say; thrtts » 1ot nf mrney for -- heyl Whatts the idea

of this?

29SL SSPIS

Sit down, Mr. Bunsteads..That little piece of paper means

that you owe me one thousand doillarse

e




DAGWOCD:
JIMIY:

~ DAGWOCD:

JIMMY 2

DAGWOOD
JIMMY:

DAGWOOD:

JIMMY:

DAGANCOD:

JIMMY:

DAGWOOD:

JIMMY:
DAGWO(D:

JIMY:
DAGHOCD:

Z7 But I can'% ﬁfford to lose

"BLONDIE" -19=-
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What for?
Dont't ask silly questionSaeeseBumstead, ynu've been
framedl
I certainly have! You can't do this to mel It's rot
fairl TI+ts erookedy You're a crookl
That's a very intelligent observation, Mr, Bumstezd. I
am something of a crook. Now -- what about the
thousand dollars?
I won't pay it to youl You'll never get it from mel
No? Well, we'll see, Mr. Bumstead. This is a perfectly
good note -- that!s your signature. And I can take it
to the bank and get them to buy it.
Tooooohl
You're in & spot, Bumsteads A spot you can't get out of,
either. This is going to cost you money.
But it's illegall
The way I got this note was, but the note's perfectly
good. Remember thate And you haven't got any witnesses
to vrove it vroontt given in good faith,
I don't suppose you'd settle for this five dollars you

gave me, would you?

Np, I don't sup ose s
l'(\)‘..xx\

//d j

j{r(‘\“ [ { /L'(/

ruin mel
I wouldn't be a bit surprised}
Why did you pick me, anyway? There are a hundred and

thirty million people in this country -- couldntt you

£9S6L SSHIS
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"BLONDIE" -20~-
1/27/41

JIMMY: No, I picked youfor a particular reason, Bumstezde. Your
wife happens to be Mayor of this town today, dGoesn'i
she?

DAGWNOCD What's that got to do with this?

JILY s Quite a lot. I'1ll gilve you this note back if you'll go
down to the city hall with me and persuade her to sign
& certain bill down there.

DAGHiO0D: What's wrong with the bill? Is it another one of your
tricks?
JIMMY S Yes, Mreo Bumstead, it is. Now you've got your choice --

either yon nay me a thousand dollars ~- and drntt think
I can't get the monev from you, either -- or you say a

few words to your wife and fix up the little job 1 want

her to do,.
DAGWCCD: Toooooh! I don't know what to say. I'm in an awful
spotl ﬂ 62“*;2222’( :
JIMNY You certainly arc..eNow, take your choice7@4(%he money,

or your wife!'s signature., Which is 1t going to be,

Yo Bumstend?Hich s I T poineto—bey

MUSICgse

//
N C AN IS S

BLONDIE: < Are you the next case?
BOY: I guess I am, Your Honors

BLOMNDIE: Well, let me ses what the charge against you is.

(RATTIR ~R DAPTR,, . )

BLONDIL: This must be 1t. Robert Gramercy.

BOY: Yes, Your Honor -- that'!'s me.

9SL SSP1IS



BLONDIE:

BOY:

BLCKDIE::
BOY:

BLONDIE:

BOY:
BLCNDIE:

"BLONDIE" -2]-
1/27/41

You're charged with driving fifty miles an hour in a
twenty-mile an hour z-ne, and failing to stop at &
street intersectione.s.What about that, Robert?

Wiell, you see, I didn't really know I wes going that
fast in the car,

How fast did wvou think vou were going?

Well, I thought I was going about -- well, I -- er --
I don't know, but I didn't think I was going too fast,
You knew you were going over the speed limit, though,
didn't you?

I suppose 1 did, Your Honor.

Wherce were you going in such a hurry? Was it

something important?

S9G6L SSP1iS




BLONDIE:

BLONDIE;

BOY:
BLONDIE:

"BLO.- IEH _22_
1/27/81

Well,I was going down to Swabber's Dpug Store to get a

banane split., But I was watching the street,
cereful, I saw everything,

Then you must have seen thc street intersection sign,
The stop sign at the corner of Wood and Garrison Streets,
But I was being careful,

I'm afraid you weren't, Robert.,.You've seen cars going
fifty miles an hour, haven't you?

Oh, sure -- lots of times.

They whiz past you pretty fast, don't they?

Yeah, that's right.

-t whet—tt—wenid-be-ldke—te-siep in front

BOY:

BLONDIE:

BOY:
BLONDIE:

BOY:

Did you ever ink what would h7poen to you if you éae?
L AA« % ad ol o Lo o f Loaq .
It 1 all he oucg 7

eeslll!S

not very nice to think about, is it?
No, it isn't. But I never thought about anything

1like that happening. I wouldn't step in front of a car,
anyway.

I think you have a little brother, haven't you? He might
run in front of a speeding car.

Yeah, I guess he might at that.
How would you feel if anything happened to him?

Gee, that would be pretty awful. I don't know what I'd do..

I was being

994L SSPIS



BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

BOY:

BLONDIE:

"RLONDIE" 3.
1/27/41

Just remember, Robert -~ someone's little brother might
run in front of you when you're driving so fast., How would
you explain the accident to his family? Could you tell
them you were in a hurry to get to a banans split?

No, I guess I couldn't, It would sound pretty . ™

awful, wouldn't it?

I'm afreid it would, You know, parents are proud of thelir
children, They raise them from helpless babies and watch
them grow up and learn to talk and laugh and play.
Children are the only thing they can leave behind them, and
it's & horrible thing for a psrent to see all her work and
care and love wiped out in a second because some boy who
was driving no place in particular was going ™~

there too fast,

I'm awfully sorry, Your Honor -- é%giigﬁi am, I promise

I won't do it again, 1I'll be swfsdty carefu] from now
on,

A1l right, Robert., I'm not going to take away your
driver's license or fine you, But I want you to

remember wherever you drive that a boy no older than your
1ittle brother -- or my little son -- might come running
out into the street in front of you. Don't forget that.

I won't forget it -- I promise you I won't.

You might think of your own life, too. It!'s very precious
to your father and mother.

Yes, Ma'am,

That's all now,..Goodbye,

L9GL SSP1S



BOY:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE s

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

'BLONDIE" -2l
1/27/41

Thenk you...Thank you very much...(FADING)
(LCOR_OPENS AND CLOSES OFF...)
(SIGHS) My -- I hope that did some good.
" (PICK UP DIONE...)
Will you please give me the Chief of Police?...Thenk you,

(TO HERSELF) 1It's certainly been a busy day. I didn't
know the mayor did so many things. (ON PHONE) Hello?
.s.This is Mrs., Bumstead speaking., I've just talked

to Robert Grameprcy -- the boy wh arresged for spe?hz?g
/7)1 “ ,t terse € A2y /1”“1( /g’”"&f /%4( L‘ o 2 w«L’l&’l“‘—
8 o Oy--3£

(OFF AND OUTSIDE) Blooooooooondie!
(OFF) Oh, goodness -- that-sounds.ddke Dagwood...(ON)
Just a moment, please,

(PHONE DOWN ON TABLE...)

(DOOR OPEIIS O.FF.QQAND CLOSES.o-)
(OFF A BIT) Blondie! Something awful has heppened!

Dagwood, what's the matter? And what's this man here

doing with you?

89GSL SSVIS



DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
JIMMY ¢

DAGWOOD:

MUSIC,..

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" :25:
1/27/41

Blondie, it's an awful thing, but I owe him one thousand
dollars!

Oh, no -- you don't, Dagwoodl

Oh, yes he cdoes, Your Honor., But there's an easy way to
solve this 1ittle problem. You just sign that paving
authorization, and I'11l give your husband back his note
for a thousand dollars,

See, Blondie? What are we going to do?

Well, Dagwood, ; don't know what you're going to do,
bt maybe Blondie will think of something. In just a
moment we'll return to the Bumsteads.

(COMMERCIAL)

6954 GSPIS



GOODWIN:

SOUND:

"BLONDIE" -26~
1/27/41 (REVISED)

Say,. hore's a thousht. I wonder what a hockey puck
thinks about? What's it like to be in the middle of
that mad melee of sticks, legs and skates? At

New Yorlk's famed Madison Square Garden the Boston
Bruins ave putting up a filerce battle. And here's whai
Mr. Hocley Puck has to say:

FADE IN CROWD ROAR...REFEREE'S WHISTLE...CUT.. . WOOD

FIRST VOICE:

SOUND:

REPEATEDLY STRIKING HARD RUBBER, INTFRRUPTING

(LOW. . .DEEP.. ,PAINED) Ouchl (SOUND) Ow! Say, feller:
take it easy. (SOUND) Ooccool Now listen, you skatin
tornadoes, I may be just another hockey puck...but
I've got (SOUND) Ow...ow...ouchl I've got feelings
too. Uh, oh,.,:here comes Dit Clapper. Hey, hey, Dit
havce a heart!

PUCK BEING HIT ACROSS ICE...CRUWD ROAR...CUT

FIRST VOICE:

GOODWIN:

SECOND VOICH:

GOODWIN:

(EXHAUSTED) 0o000...did I ever got knocked for a goal,
That guy, Dit Clapper sure knows his stuff!

And Captain Dit Clapper of the Boston Bruins certainly
knows his cigarcttes, too. Dit Clapper is another
Camel fan. Listen! Here's what he says:

T go for mildnecss in my smoking. That's why I smoke
Camcls. That slower way of burning cuts a lot of ice
with me.

In fact, Camel's slower way of burning means & lot

to any smoker. Slower-burning Camels give you flavor
that never tires your taste...greater mildness, too.

Yes, -- ond less nicotine in the smokc.

OLSL SSPIS



FIRST VOICE:

GOODWIN:

"RI,ONDIE" -27-
1/27/41  (REVISED)

The smoke of slower-burning Camcls contains
twenty-eight per cent less nicotine than the average of
the four other largest-selling brands tested -- less
than any of them, according to independent scientific
tocsts of the smoke itselfl

The smoke's the thing! Smoke a Camel -- nowl See if
you don't agrce that Camel's costlier tobaccos...
Camel's slower way of burning...give you extra flavor,
cxtra coolness, extre mildness, and loss nicotine in

the smoko.

TLSL SSGVIS



"BLONDIE" 28~
1/27/41

GOODWIN: It's a second later in the Mayor's office in the Clty Hall,

and Blondlie and Dagwood are facing thelr antagonist...

JIMW ; Well, I'11 tell you what you can do, ¥r—Sameboac—end Your
Honor -- you can sign that paving authorization right away.
DAGWOOD: “¥Whetle—this—ati-abonts~Bromdte? W"‘”K-‘W\

Jpave.the «sidewa&ksﬂn&v-mnmmm%
.&bhsolutely.free. .

DROWOOD - THEt " SOUATETEoREA to me,
H}LONDIE:~=»‘-"°~I ~cantt-tmderstamd~ron-tt-ovenr-gebuibli. Lol e b lils. J4st
got- to be -signed Dy tHE MBI S TEke 1t g0 1Nt Erfept --

-and-of~course-Iim-the.-Mayon .Loday .,

4 Yes, and this .ls. the-iasé-day-the.suihoriz
“e.0op dolGy, s '
—

/}/(M f(LA/L/ — La -
BLONDIE: .7 Im It would be dishonest,

JIMW : Yes -- perhaps it would be. But you can hardly be blamed.

Mayor Snipe left these papers on your desk to be signed,
and he didn't say anything about not signing them,
DAGWOOD: That doesn't make any difference ;; it's still icrooked.
JIMWY ¢ Yes, and I've still got this note for a thousand dollars,
You'd better look at this sensibly, Mrs. Bumstead.
BLONDIE: What would happen if the town found out that T had signed
this authorization that everyone would have to pay for
and mone except you gets any benefit from? I'd never

be able to hold up my head again,

ZLSL SS¥1IS



JIMY ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
JIMMY :

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
JIMMY :

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"
1/27/41

(REV1SED)

That's all very nice, Mrs, Bumstead -- it sounds very fine
and virtuous and all that sort of thing -- but whal are
you going to do?

Oh, I don't know,..What do you think we ought to do,
Dagwood?

I don't lnow what you're going to do but I know what I'm
going to do., Take off your coat -- defend yourself.

Why I'll teke you apart end heng the pieces all over the
Mayor's office.

That did it,

Degwood, this is the City Hcoll,

Come on, I haven't got all day -~ how about it,

Mrs, Bumstead?

I guess we'd better give 1in.

Why I could have bect the ---

Dagwood, that would just meke things worse.

Now you're being smert, And you can stop worrying about

everything. You've got a good excuse, Mayor Snipe left

the paper on your desk and you signed it. You can always
scy you didn't know about it.

Yes, I suppose I can...Have you got thet note Dagwood
signed with you?

Oh, yes -- right in my pocket.

£LSL SSPIS




~30-

"BLOIDIE"
1/27/41

HUWE&Q&ﬁEjﬁH?ﬁKH&ﬁhé&Kkﬂ;ii,_dﬁﬂI;__NBShﬁ_i£—WOnlt—be
e
as-bad-as-it-seomsIow, .By the way, Mr. Breakwater, do I

write Acting Mayor under the signeture?

‘ (RATTLE OF PAPER.,.AND SCRATCHING OF PEN,..)

Gee, Blondie, think of all the trouble I went to last

And now we're in much worse

Dagwood, please don't get upset,,.All right,
My, Breakwater -- I've signed the authorization. Now if
you'll hand over the note...

It's a pleasure, Your Honor -- a real pleasure, ‘Here you

T just didn't look at what I was
signing and that's what I put my name on.

Mr, Breakwater, here's the authorlzation,

T think I°d better tear this note up.
(TEARING OF PAPER...)

Now would you mind leaving, Mr. Breakwater,

I don't want
to see you around here anymore.

Not at all, not at all...Goodbye, and thank you again.

BLONDIE:
JIMVY ¢ Yes, that's right.
DAGWOOD:

week to get you 3lected,

trouble than we were then.
BLONDIE:
JIMMY :

are.
BLONDIE: It this the note, Dagwood?
DAGWOOD: Yech --.that's 1f,
BLONDIE:

(RATTLE OF PAPER)

JIMW: Thank you.
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
JIMVY :

(FADITG)
DAGWOOD:

1111l bo-plaé—to-ses-hin go out of thet—deon,
LA =4 b"w A -

PLsL sabls



"BLONDIE" -31-
1/27/81

BIONDEE=—Sowi -1 ~—Ho-hss-a-surprise—in-gbone fortim df="tem-
not-mistaken,

(DOOR_OPENS OFF,..CLOSES...)
(THEN MUFFLED AD LIBS FROM OFF,,,"GRAB HIM",,,"I GOT
HIM",,."dEY, IET GO OF ME".,."SHUT UP AND COME ALONG"
<. ETC...DIES DOWN,..)
DAGWOOD: Hey, what was that, Blondle?
BLONDIE: Well, Dagwood, jucbeiebositient I howpengé-sewse talking
to the chief of police when you came in, shd-—as=SUmCETE—$

pam—ehapmgber-mmy-nibivepans I knew something was wrong,

So I didn't ljlang up the phone,
DAGWOOD:: Oh, T get it! Then the Chief of Police heard everything

that was going on in here, cnemsbhesrhong.,
BLONDIE: That's right. And those were policemen waiting outside

to greb Mr, Breskwater when he ceme out,..T guess »ii&-’ﬁm Lans

~potper-hang up the phone now, I ﬂﬁ,wm_fl ,

(HnNGS UP PHONE) |
AV 0 J‘ - H‘” - U' .
But wha€ about that paper you signed? The police may be

DAGWOOD:
able to throw Breakwater into jail, but the authorization
is still good; lsntt 1it?

BLONDIE: Well, I don't think so, dear., You see, the name T signed
on that paper wes ;- William Shekespearc, Acting Mayor,

MUSIC...

SLSL SSPIS



GOODWIN,

"BLONDIE" -32-~
1/27/41

WELL POLKS, EVEN TEOUUGH IT ONLY JASTED OKE DAY, MAYOR BLONDIE HAD A VERY ACT.

ACTIVE PULITICAL CiREERe«eTUNZS IN AGAIN AT THIS SAME TIMB KEXT WEEK AND

SE: WEAT HAFPENS TO Tl BUMSTEADS WHEN, "BLONDIE HAS A PRODIGAL SON."

ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)

GOODWIN:

"Blondie" is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood is
Arthur Lake,

Our "Blondie" orchestra is directed by Bill Artzt who
also creates the special musical effeccts. This is
Bill Goodwin saying good night for the mekers of

Camel Cigarctties.
This is the COLUMBIA....BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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