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MONDAY, FEBRUARY 17, 1941 4:30 - ggg

P.M,, PST.
T:30 - P

.M., PST,
B e T —

GOODWIN: Ah -- Ah ~~ Ah -- Don't tough that dial -- Here's

"Blondie"...presented by Camel ~-- the slower:burnlng
cigarette that gives you more flavor; more mildness,
more coolness and less nicotine in the smoke - -
twenty-elght per cent less nicotine than the average
of the four other largest:éelling brands tested. ‘"g

MUSIC: . (THEME)
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GOODWIN:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:.

BLONDIE:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

HBLONDIEH _'2_'
2/17 /41

‘And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of

Shady Lane Avenue, Just lately, Dagwood has got quite &
reputation as a weather prophet ;- and thatfs what
Blondie's talking to him about this morning...

Well, Dagwood, 1t looks as though you were right again
about the weather, I think it's going to be a nice day.
I told you so, Blondie. (LAUGHS) I never miss,

Well, you don't seem to, You were right 1asthhﬁrsday
when I wanted to know about the weather'for_the |
Wilkin's cossting party -- -

I knew 1t would Snow.

And when Baby Dumpling wanted to know whether he_cod;d

make a snowman on Saturday, you werp right again.

Dagwood, how do yoﬁ dao 1f? o
Oh, I guess it's just a man's intuition...Can I have some
more coffee, dear? | | h | | .
Of course,..

(POURING COFFEE)
Men's intultion?’ Is there such & thing?
In my case there is, | | , L
(SMILES) Come on, dear ;; how do you tell about the

weather?
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DAGWOOD::
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE: .

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

. 4 awr -, e o 3 & povet], .
t—‘\L{\M . l .‘., -

oo U > < umevieaw AUO LI - waw R o

Dagwood..,?
Don't you believe me?

Vekl—aour
Hrom Cfazell as

be frank -- no.

m@mmﬁ "

Ah, that's more like it. o |

As a,matter of fact, one of the secrotaries at the
Dithers Company gives me we&ther'repofté.

And where does she get them? .

(LAUGHS) From her knee,

Her knee"9 |

Yeah.

She had housemald's knee'once, and ever slnce,
it's been very sensitive to weather.

My goodness! G
She's been absolutely right on the weather ten times 1n
a row and the' weather reports 1n the paper have been
wrong ?::ib times. .. . e ' |

REUTF N B PR

I don't see how a knee can be better than the‘.

United States Weather Bureau., S Vamae Sl

Beverly's ¥nee is: ‘very, unus 1. It does éverything but
ual

BLONDIE:

give stock,market quotatione.
going crazy,
Oh? Why?

And Mr. mthérs ‘has veen :
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE;
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" k-
2/17/41 (REVISED)

Well, he has to buy quite a lot of weather insurance '
sometimes, see?

No, what's weather insurance?

Well, when a construction job 1s pretty 1mportant, we
went to be sure the we ather's good when we put all .
our men to work on it. We take out weather insurance,
and then If the day turns out to be bad the insurance
company pays us for the time we lost.

Ch,

(TAUGHS) That's what's been getting Mr. Dithers med,

Twice I told him he wouldn't need the insurance, but he -
_bought it anyway. So I bet him a quarter I was right

each time, qnd he lost,

Oh, Dagwood, .
(LAUGH) I think he was more annoyed about losing the

fi1fty cents to me than paying tho insurance premium,-

Still, T should think weather 1nsuranoe would be better.
than taking & chance on what ‘any secretary's knee sgays,

That's where you're wrong, Blondie . Beverly/hever makes

a mistake, . _

Whon you get to the.qffice, ask har'how_the weather's
going to be tomorrow. Mrs;:Hbotlé'giv;ng a party. -
Okay, Honey == I'1l ask her, .

€99L SSP1IS
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIcif%

GOODWIN:

"BIONDEE" f5~
Obe dimns, bonde ot thoe 2527/

You'd better hurry now, dear. It's getting late -- you'll
miss yaur bus,
 Holy smoke! Get thc door open for me.
All right, Dagwood...Be caroful cross:Lng the streets.
(DOOR OPENS...)
The door!s open, doa.r. Hurry.
(DAGWOOD COMING UP.. .)
Goodbyo, dear. See you tonight
Goodbyel :
(WHIZZ...HE'S GONE...)

So Dagwood's turned weather prophet W

wﬂw Well calling

the turn on naturo is & pretty tricky thi.ng - let's hope

wdoesn't prophesy himself 1nto a jam.
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ANNCUNCER:
(Cont'ad)

FIRST MAN:

SECOND MAN ¢
FIRST MAN:
SECOND MAN ¢
FIRST MAN?:

SECOND MAN:
FIRST MAN:
- SECOND MAN ¢
FIRST MAN:
SECOND MAN:

ANNOUNCER: |

VDICE:

- (CONVERSATINNALLY)  It's Sunday in the park}

"BLCNDIE!

2/17/41 == 6

The Smiths,
the Browns, and the Joneses are out for an airing.
There's a lovers! quarrel going on in front of the

General's statue. Up the way a 1llttle, the chestnut

vendor is yelling for customers. Meanwhile two gentlemen
in white, sacks on shoulders, pointed sticks in hanéd, are
working their way up the walk. They're two tycoons from

the "keep-the-city-clean" department,

(CLINK OF STEEL ON PAVEMENT THROUGHOUT DIALOGUE) -

(DEAD PAN VOICE - TAKE IT SIOW) Plenty of papers to be

‘picked’up today, eh?

Yeah.

Happy in your work?

Yeah.

Cnly trouble is you don't get to see the éights around
the city?

I don't have to, I married one,.

Say, Joe. -~ look at all those empty clgarette packages.
Yeaht ) -

More Camel empties than anything else, eh?

Yeah -~ the place 1s fuli of them, . Wonder what!s goin'
on? ' | |

I1ll tell you what's going ont 'Sclence has Just ‘

confirmed another big advantage in slower-burning Camels:

less nicotine in-the. smokat ST

Independent scientific tests of five of :the .
largest-selling cigarettes shnw that the smoke of
slower-burning Camels contains twenty-eight per cent .

less nicotine than tne averagc of the other brands ;g{;-'

tegted .-- less- than any of<them. -

G99L SSVIS




ANNOUNCER:

MUSICeee

" "
Avm - &

And the millions of folks who have turned to Camel
Clgarettes are also getting extra mildness, extra
coolness, extra flavor, Why don't you enjoy & SloWeee
slow-burning Camel right now, Get that extra pleasure

yourself and don't forget‘a-gyou‘gat.less nicotine in
the smoke. S -

L
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"BLONDIE" -8-
2/17/81 (REVISED)

GOODWIN:  TIt's a little lator in the morning...e 1little while after
Degwood's conversation with Blondie. Dagwood has just
walked up to Miss Beverly Dennlson in the Dithers!’
Company offices,

(COME UP ON TYPEWRITER. . . )

DAGWOOD: Hi, Beverly, How're you and your knee?

(TYPEWRITER STOPS) -

BEVERLY : We're both very unhappy, kid.

DAGWOOD:  What's tho matter?.

BEVERLY : (SIGHS) My boy friend Sterling says he won't take meo
' dcncing any more,

DAGWOOD:  What's the troubloe?

BEVERILY ¢ It's my knee., 7You see, kid, I used to be able to dance
all night, jbut with this knee I'm only good for three
waltzes or oné chorus of Tuxedo Junction.

DAGWOOD: Gee, that sounds bad, but don't worry about anything.

I think we can make some money.
BEVEéEY: Money?
DAGWOOD: We'll start & weather service -~ lots of people want to
7 know what the weather's going to be. 11ke and
| they'1l pay money for the 1nformatlon. ,

BEVERLY ¢ Hm, You know, T never considered a- career as a
weather bureau.

DAGWOOD: I'11 work everything'out. Meanwhile, have you any idea
what the weather'e going to be 11ke for today and

L99L SSVIS

tomorrow9 ' .
BEVERLY:  Not yet, kid. I usually get my first twinge around noon,  §
but I have to walt until one o'clock to confirm it. .




DAGWOOD:

BEVERLY:
DAGWOOD:
BEVERLY:

DAGWOGQD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

B

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOQD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" 9=
2/17/41

That's all right. My wife wants to know about it for a

'party, and I want to know because of the Wilson job wel're

doing out on Hayes Avenue.
All right, kid. '
Don't worry about your boy friend now.
But I am, kid -~ I can't help it. I'm just like butter in!
his hands. | ;
I always thought the word was putty -—-: |
(OFF...CALLS) Bumstead! Where are you"
(RAISES HIS VOICE) Coming J.Cl
{RUNNING FOOTSTEPS.. Q
(DOOR _ CLOSES. . .)
(PANTING) Did you yell for me, Mr. Dithers?.
(COMING UP) I called for you j’%hy are you always away

from your desk uhan-J-mnt-mu‘?

I don't know, Mr. D:Lthers. '

Maybe I should install a tom-tom w end hanmer
on it when I want you. _

Say, that's 8 good 1dea.'

No it isn'tl

No -~ I guess not.

Now then, I wa.nt you to tell me about this weat:her

DAGWOOD:

DITI-@S’: l

DAGWOQD

prophesying youlve been doing J Qo‘lzﬁve been rig,ht every "
single time so far. _
Oh, 1t's nothing, rea.lly, Mr. Dither,s. .
Oh, fiddle-diddlel ould

899L GSVIS

Why should I ;pay good money tg get
weather :Lnsura.nce when I ca.n get a.ccurate mrormation from ,

you free? |
Well -~ °"' -~ I've bean thiukins about charsmxsﬁ‘ for 1‘? |




DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

‘That's right.

"BLONDIE"
2/17/41

Now tell me -- how do you find out

~10-

Don't talk nonsense.
about the weather?
Well, I guess some people are gifted with special .-
intelligence, that's all.

Stop changing the subject and answer my question.

(LAUGHS) |

(LAUGHS) It won't be long...Now come on, Dagwood -- what 1is
it?

Itts a secret.

Are you psychic?
There's no use your trying to find ]
out, Mr. Dithers -- : ‘ : ;

No, honestly I'm not.

Look -Dagwood o0ld boy ~- this is very important to me.

6 e g

Tomorrow, if it's a nice day, I want fo pour the concrete
on the Wilson job.

Okay — I'11 give you a report on the weether.this afternoon.
That's fine. How'll you find out?

Well; I'll just go and ask -~ oh, no you don'tit!

All right, all right - now here's another thing, Ifl
tomorrow'!s going to be a nice day, youeand I mayvdfive over
to Fremont this afternoon. - .
Drive over this afternoon?

If T can talk to 0ld Man Gillespie personally
I might be able to 1and the ‘biailding
JOb on the factory he's going to put up¢

Gee, Mr. Dithers, I'll certainly appreciate your taking me

for a couple of hours.

along with you. - .
Well, I'1l need you while I'm in Gillespie’s office.
To help you with the figures and estimates,eeh? 2
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DITHERS:

DAGWOQD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

"RI,ONDIEY . =11~
2/17/41

No —- to mov'le my car;. every half hour so I won't get a
pa.rkmg ticket.

Tooooooh! That's a fine way to treat me -- particularly
when I can save you money on weather insureance.

Well, I'm going to take your advice this time, Bumstead, but
1t had better be good.

M¢. Dithers ~- 1t'll be infallible.

Okay. Now you'd better go home and get an overnight bag
packed. We may have to stay in Fremonp tonight.

r

MUSIC..a . .

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE: Dagwood, are you sure you should count so much ~on 5""’,'f9n ‘this

(COME UP_ON DOCR_OPENING...AND CLOSINGS.. ..
(CALLS) ©Oh, Bloooooooooooondietl :Bloooooooooondiel . ;
(OFF A BIT) Why, Dagwood -~ .is that-you? -

~Yeah -~ I've got to pack my suitcase, Mr, Dithers and I may

drive over to Fremont this afternoon on & business trip if ..
the weather's good.

-(COMING UP) Well, 'that's nice...And have you found, out -
about the wea.ther yot?

No, but I'll ask Beverly when she gets back from her lunch
hour, ,She usually knows by then, . | FERE

The paper says it's going to be nice tomorrow.~..

Hal Don't ‘pay any. attention toilt.: Just put your faith in .

0 Ja Arer 1
. the Wﬁng to. star‘g).m. Ditljers ‘dsntt -

801118 to.buy any more weather insurance i=-. I talked him out
of it.

Beverly Sewmwbsew®

OL9L SSPIS

T T

o e s




e

"BLONDIE" ~12=-
2/17/41

DAGWOOD: WWM
se We'll make a lot of money, Blondie. I'm

thinking of incorporating Beverly and her knee -- wewssa
NSRRI -
BLONDIE: Now Dagwood -- that's perfectly fantastic.. , “
DAGWOOD: You!ll sec¢, honey. |
BLONDIE: I'm just afraid you'll talk yourself and Mr.. Dithers into
lu»~4
DAGWOOD: ©Oh, no -- not me. I'vo—‘aecn ery conservative.:
BLONDIE: I hope so, dear.. | |
DAGWOOD: All I told Mr. Dithers was that I was infallible.-

some kind of a jam.

BLONDIE: Oh Dagwood -~ do you call that conservative?
DAGWOOD: Well -- I didn't say absolutely..

MUSIC.:. .

(PHONE RINGS..,PICK UP PHONE,..) -

BEVERLY: . Hello?...0h, ,hello, %I'm so glad. you ca.lled. » You're
not mad at me, are you?...You'll think it over? -Bub
Sterling, honey -~ l...L couldn't help 1it, kid. -Tell me"
that you love me, and I'll tell ‘you something very
intoresting...Como on...But T Went to hesr you éay ECRRREEAS
Ste¥ling you'ro stalling...well, say it, kid...,Pretty please‘,,:_.m | |
+esYes, with sugar on it,..Ch=h-hl I love you tool Now

(CONTINUED)
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BEVERLY:
(Cont'd)

MUSICs ey
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOQOD: ¢
DITHERS:
DAGWOOQOD:
DAGWOCD:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -13-
2/17/41

"I111 tell you something. In five minutes I'm going out and

have a trecatment for my knee...Yeah -- & heat treatment --
The doctor says -- Yes, that!'s right. And then we can go
dancing again! Isn't it wonderful?

Well;.it's nearly two, Bumstead. Have you found out about\
the weathor yot?. Tho paper said it would be fine..
It1ll know in a few minutes, Mr. Dithers. | ) kS
You'd better be sure. Remember that road to Fremont was%"wijﬂm'j
biled high with drifts the last bllzzerd we had, If thaﬁT”
happens again while wé're on the road, we'll be sunk,

Oh, don't worry, Mr. Dithers. If my weather prophot says
1£'11 be fino == 1t'1l be fine. .
It botter bel I want to talk to Glllespie about that .
factory. If I can offef him two or three thousand ;p_cash
't)help finance things, he!'ll give the job to us.
-Okay, Mr. Dithers, I'll be back in just a OOuple of minutes.
Well, make it snappy - WG want to get started.“ Itts a long
drive, ' =
Ybs; gsir,
(DOOR OPENSy y JAND CLOSES, , WALKTNG DONN 'I'HE HAIL...l
(GBoSRAGAG)  DweRraAD WRATEXR SURELY mm w
(THEN A DOR OPENS,,,) .=
Oh, Beverlys., . C
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"BLONDIE" ~14-
2/17/41

BEVERLY: Hello, kid.
DAGWOOD: How'!s your knee --
BEVERLY: Oh, I think everything's going to be fine.

M‘ o LDOERMCLOSES. )

MUSIC,e,

m% (COME_UP_ON TYPRWRITHR...) &MWW»
BLONDIE: Peerer—mmgetutt are you M?M .
me S’I‘OPS....)-.
BEVERLY: Yes,.,.V!ﬂ'-- that's me,
BLONDIE: I'm Mrs. Bumstead. My husband has’ told me about: how .
wondermi jrou a.reAat_ forecasting thebwga_tk_;exf.,»

‘ M«% o /\«u,b.wu/'zl

DAGWOOD: - (LAUGHS) That's all T wanted to know! ﬂ;gnks » Beverly..

€L9L SSPIS
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BEVERLY:
BLONDIE:

BEVERLY:
BLONDIE:
BEVERLY:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -15-
2/17/41 (REVISED)

Has he, kid?
Yes., He was golng to call me this afternoon and tell me
what it would be like for a party I'm going to, but I guess
he forgot. He and Mr. Dithers were in a hurry to drive

over to Fremont.

I think they left already.

Could you tell me how it's going to be tonight and tomorrow?

Well, confidentially, I think it!'s going to snow, but I

Yes.

can't be sure. ' ' K
But I thought your knee -~ _
YbRMS?n't believe it any more =- about the weather, 4

VYR d% VAR T just had a heat treatment. Mewssws, My boy friend,

BLONDIE:
BEVERLY:

BLONDIE:
BEVERLY:

BLONDIE:

BEVERLY:

But didn't Mr. Bumstead come in to ask you about the

Sterling --

A -- a heat treatment? o _
Yesh: I just gok one twinge that meant snow, and then the

doctor turned on the heat.

Oh, for heaven's sake.

There I was -=- torn between love end a career -=- but in the
end love won out., ,

weather before he left for Fremont° -

Oh yeah -~ He poked his head in the door ‘and said, "How!s

I said, ¥I think everything's goipgl?o'be all
right, kiﬁ," but I was talking ébbui*my.knee‘ffﬁmwibefore |
I could tell him that, he said "That's all I wanted to know,"

and 1left. Nk oranful ""‘T“’c"""

your knee?"
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"BLONDIE" ~16-
2/17/41

BLONDIE: Oh, nmy goodnessd

(SOUND_OF CiR)

DITHERS: Yes, sir, Dagwood - I think we'll make a nice profit on
that factory job. Of course, this extra money I'll have
to gilve Gillespie is strictly confidential.

DAGHOMD ¢ Yeah -~ it sounds like it might also be strictly illegal.

DITHERS: Bumstead! | .

DAGWOGD: I'm sorry, yr.;Dithers. It just doesn't seem right that
theJDithers Company should have to pay money to get a job.

DITHERS:  Well, that isn't exactly what it is.

DAGWOQOD ; What is it, then?

DITHERS : How do I know? That's what I want to see Glllespie about.  $
| Sayl Was that a snowflake that Just bounced off the
Wiildoﬂ M ?
DAGWOOD ; (LAUGHS) Oh, no -~ it couldn't be,
DITHERS; It looked like a snowflake.

DAGWQOD ; It must be just.a false alarm. When I saygit 1sﬁ't going
e to snow, Mp.(Dithgrs;r-*1t_1sn!t:going?to snow;Vw~.¢ﬂA%JA°.

T

. PR

DAGHOOD:  You'd better clean your glasses off, Mr, Dithers, That
snow is just a figment of your imegination,

GL9L SSP1S
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. - | "BLONDIE" -l7-
;N'(:I_'W («Ll/‘\ ‘(l. L/l AE/QM L—l L‘—’ \ 2/17/41

DAGWOOD ¢ (ANGUISHED) Gee, Mr. Dithers, Frmmrt-wméoneiandeiss! T
don't understand where this snow came from.
DITHERS: Sestendyepomrddiol! /nd you told me it wouldn't SNOW,

You even went so far as to say it couldn't snow!

DAGWOOD:  Well, I still Gowndbesas Cant hdite 24 /‘W“‘”“‘z{'

DITHERS : I suppose this white stuff pour'ing dom 1is confettll

D..GWOOD : I don't think so ~- I haven't seen any colored pieces.

DITHERS: Look -« 1t's piling up in drifts across the road. A fine
weather prophet you turned out to be,’ And you were going
to charge me for information’ like thislz |

DAGWOOD:  Well, I was sure that —=

DITHERS: Bums te2ad -~ you're a swindler]; |

DAGWOMD: . Now, Mr. Dithers -='don't get excited. Maybe this is just

© a 1little flurry!’

DITHERS: 4 1ittle flurry?l I suppose you'd cali the Johnstown |
Flood a light drizzlel® I'm not even sure we'ill be able
to meke 1t to Fremont tonight.' o '

DAGWOOD}‘ You're just joking;‘Mr.'Difthé.' (LAUGHS ) Aren't'yodv

DITHERS:  (HrvoaMSimmiie. W |

DAGWOQD ; ’Mo-You're nott \

DITHERS: Look at the way this stuff 1s coming down.' In nunksx
Wny,*it's like someone was shoveling off a cloud.
Bumstead -- we're in a blizzardl _

DAGWOM: °  Imagine thatl.s T msan, 'tmt;s terrible:

DITHERS" Yes, and you're the one Who o s

(HONKING. OF- HORN om}« e
DAGWOOD: © Hey -~ look out] ' There's 2 car coming right at usJ
DITHERS:  Holy su:ffering catsl (YELLé) Move over, you crazy |

meniec) ' Get over, get’ ovéf}?ﬁJWhew - hé“mlssed usJ
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DAGWOOD :

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD: -

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :
DAGWOQD ;

"BLONDIE" ~18-
2/17 /41

Mr. Dithers! Watch where you're going! You're heading
for the ditch. .
Oh, my goshl

(BUMP, BUMP, BUMP.s»THUD...AS CAR GOES SLOWLYv '

INTO DITCH 4ND STOPS)
Hey ~- hey -q.hayj..30h~oh = POt ekl i « |
(SHAKEN) TIt's a good thing you saw fhat'car--ﬁﬂit-woulqs
have‘smashed into us head-on.
Yeah, >
You saved our lives, Dagwood, .

It certainly was a close shave. . ]ﬁ y AT D
tcﬁng‘ -

It certainly was, . Thanks,- 0ld man /=~ I wasn't waf

... the road.

DAGWOWD :

Oh, that's all right..,How are.we going to get -out. of

A LA s UJ
Jf‘d --.,L ditch. &MWW, »

DIT;E%S

DAGWOOD :

DITHERS:

ool ell, Bumstead - I hope you're
satisfiedl .
What have I done now? - I thought I Just €0t through
saving your-lifel :

You're the nincompoop who said“it~wou1dn't-snow¢»-Ybufre N

the 1diot who said I wouldn!t need_yegﬂngr 1nsurance; ,-

You're .the feather-brain<who;saiq we céﬂlg take this road;: ;ﬁ%
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DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:
DAGVOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD :
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD 2
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS ¢

lCM1rowv14g

DAGYOOD ¢
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD :

"BLONDIE" -19~
2/17/41

But 1t isn't all my fault.

No. I'm the sap who bellieved you.

Tooooh!

Well, let's see if I can drive us out of heré,

GTART MOTOR...WHEELS GO AROUND BUT CAR DOESN!T MOVE)

We geem to be stuck here.

That's right -~ rub it intt

(GROANS) ,
Yiranr mat. AL

1

SNOWHOUNA here < Ttk ,
L 4L*’?' ‘ :
If we had a deck of cards we could play honeymoon bfidgé,
Bumsteadl. Why is it that every time I let you get
within a hundred yards of me, I get into trouble? |
Now wait & minute, Mr, Dithers =- T saved you a lot of
money that time you were investing 1n /‘%'c:ks.‘9

AAA;E?XLJr
I'1l proba

Yes, but you had me thrown in Jail.

lose the contract with Gillespie, and ouy men w111 come
to work on the Wilson Job tomorrow and 1t'11 be snowing
and we'll have to pay them and send them home, al we have

W
no weather 1nsurancEJ BMad ~-» you're costing me a

fortune
I'm really very aorry about thls; Mr. Dithers.‘ '
You're a luxupyly I can't arford — »a%;f ‘

I can't understand what happened. I was always right

before,.
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢-

DITHERS:

MUSIC, ...

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS ¢

DAGWOOD -

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢

MAN:.

"BLONDIE™
2/17/41

-20-

I at least ought to get some sort of a deduction iwm you
VA

ﬁ;r my income tax., It doesn't seem right that I should

pay a salary every week for a new catastrophe. Send me

a memo this week reminding me to ask bheiésas;nmont tax

man about it,.

S-S REAT-T-N M ST MATRS e o
maybe we can f£ind a farmhouse and stay there tonight..
Yeah -~ if we can find a phone «~.perhaps I can telephone

Yes, gir. If 1t is,

Giiiespie and make arrangements with him that way..
Sure. |

By the way, Bumstead -- where did you get your weather
1nformat10n. ‘

Well,,Mr. Dithers -~. 0ne of- the stenographers in your
office has a trick Kneea-.

A kneel. Taaaaaaaaasaahl,

(w;ND,,,KNOCK;NG ON- DOQB) ,i

(TEETH CHATTERING) 1 certainly hope someone's home.é I'm’

frozen,, » a . .
You!re.frozen?f Itve goﬁ;;c?élgs:gp.@eif
Icicles? ;“, S "”;Si”‘l"" _T’ )
Certainly: ~~awhat do yow think these things are"

earrings? ‘
Here comes someone nowe, . . -
DOGR O hqu:..‘ ;ﬁi?ffngi' 7

What you selling?:
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DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -21-
2/17/41

Metre not se%}}ng anything. Ve =

N A.(,/GY Al
MAN: ”,%?Vi,

" DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ¢
MAN ¢

DAGWOOD:

MAN:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:
MAN: .

wuldn't buy nothing anyway.
our car ran into a ditch and we can't get 1t out,
That's right.
You don't say. That happened to me once. Thres summers
ago, I belleve. Ncpe, four summers 2gO. 6r was it last
Fall, I was driving along =~ ‘
Er --.we're .cold., Do you mind if we come in?
I was just going to ask why you_didn't}éomé 1n;,yYoutr§'
cooling off the whole house. | ' |
We didn't mean to be so 1nconsiderqte,

(DOOR CLOSES)

It certainly 1s snowing outside.
Yep. , I noticed that too.
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DITHERS:

MAN ¢
ITHERS.
ot
MAN
DITHERS:
MAN:
DITHERS:
MAN
DITHERS:
MAN:¢
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

_DAGWOOD:
'DITHERS:

OE
E??

DITHERS: - -

- MAN:

DITHERS ¢

"BI,ONDIE" -22+
2/17/41

Nope.
JFh nks Al Arnsy mlqn~<,. . )
There she 1s -ﬂlw‘ ot M~ -/(*-f»-a«hn. JW,G:

Is that a phone.

Yep. You turn the crank at the side,

And then do I get the operator? '

Nope.

Whydnot?

About this time she's out to dinner,

Tazaaaaahl

Now don't get éxciped,‘Mr.‘Dithers., ¥ou'r¢ getting all
upset over noth%ng. .

Do you.call that faectory job for Gillesp;e‘nothing? Do
you call the money I'll lose on the Wilson job tomorrow
nothing? | o o

But «-

(ALMOST CRYING) .I Just want to put 1n a 1ong distance

call to Fremont. That's 8ll I want ot Just one call -

‘‘‘‘‘‘

I wouldn't try noy_f‘Ydd7Eia33§i wake up Carl and Hiram f'

and Frenk and Joe and all down the 11ne.

You mean this is a party phone and everypne would hear
what I had to say? | ‘ V “f "..f -
Yepe --They'd probably give you some pretty good advice
while you're talking.

But what I've got to say 1s confiden@}al.‘ What do you do

when you want to tell someone in townAéomething and. keep

R
it a. secret? - REa
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DITHERS:

MUSIC...

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" -23%-
2/17/41 (REVISED)
I ride into town and whisper it into hls ear,

Taaaaaaaaaﬁl Bumstecad, you've ruined me!

Well, it looks as though things have gone from bad to
worse for Dagwood. We'll see what-habpens in just &
ﬁoment...But speaking of snow, let's jump for a moment to
thé[high peaks end exciting winter sports of Sun Valley.
Bilomaporteop=mmrrpmttoy: - TWO Sports writors

are at a table in the Lodge. ILet's eavesdrop,
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"BLONDIE" -#- 1—“‘
2/17/41

FIRST VOICE:I'V been pounding out sports news for twenty-three years..
«esl've seen the world's greatest champs do their stuff.
But I've never seen anything like Dick Durrance in that
National Open Ski race today. |
SECOND VOICE: 'I still can't believe I saw it. The guy. ta.kes not one,
but two terrif‘ic bonc-smashing spills in the. wooym‘\
still takes the rest of the Mount Baeldy course wide ope :.-»-
and wins the title in record-breaking ﬂtiniq. I couldn't
happen -~ but 1t did...
FIRST VAICE: (INTERRUPTING) ‘Here's Durrance now. (OFF MIKE) Hi,
Wl Dick -=- sit down ___J (FULL) How do you feel? - |

Vo

THIRD VOICE: Still & bit shaky in the knecs, birwite.

FIRST VOICE: (CHUCKLES) 1It's a wonder to me .that you're here at a.l],
Cigarette? ‘ S

THIRD VOILE: Sure; thanks. -

FIRSTVQ‘ZCE- Hope you like Camels. o S AT

THIRD VOICE: You bet I do! With me, it's Camels every time.‘ Theyhave
the w:l.nning edge in. flavor and an extra helping of v
mildness, besides. SR T e

ANNOUNCER: Right. you are,~Dick?Dﬁrra;ncél' Slow,,,.slma-‘b ing C'

glve you a smoke with more fla.vor, more mildn ,ss , mor more.

/

coolness s and 1ess nicotine in the smoke.
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"RI,ONDIE" 4¢GCV
2/17/41

FIRST VOICE: (FILTER) Twenty-elght per cent less nicotine than

the average of the four othor largest-selling cigarettes'
tosted...less than any of them... according to independent
scientific tests of tho smoke itself. |

ANNOUNCER: Yes, less nicotine in .the smoke itself. An extre, margin
of freedom from,nicotine plus extra mildness, g;ggg;_,
coolnsss, and extra flavor. All in the amoko of '

slower-burning Camels, Try Cameols yourselfl Light a
Camel...smoke it...enjoy it. The smokets the thing!
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GOODWIN ¢

BIONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -26-
2/17/41

VYsor Aeeh T OZAﬂ>~ﬂ¢L,¢ ol A .

It's the next day, and in the 1little house on Shady .Lane
Avenue, Blondie is doing her housework when...

DOORBELL o
Wbll, there's someone at the door, (HUMMING) ,Oh, for
heaven's sake o it looks 11ke Dagwood and Mr. Dithers.
- (DOOR QPENS)
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DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS :

BLONDIE:;
DAGWOOD &

DITHERS:

DAGWOGD;

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

DITHERS :
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD :

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

~ We had to stay at.a farmer'svhouse last night, Blondie. -We

Y"BLONDIE" -27-
2/17/41
(COME UP) But how was I to know? It wasn't all my fault,

Mr. Dithers. I never was wrong before, Beverly always told

me what the weather was going to be like and -~

(OVER HIM) You should have known better all the time! Look

at the money and time I've lost Just because of you.  And

don't tell me again that you saved my life! |

Oh please =-

But Mr, Dithers -- I was sure it was going to be all right.. ;
You're the one who asked me about the weather' and T told you. -
I only said I was infallible, ,

You should have told me what you were goirig on"firstxi The
idea -~ trying to parlay a knee into a weather -bureaul '

But Mr. Dithers —- - ;

Don't you two want to come in? -
Oh, hello, honey..'
Hello, Blondie.

Goodnesél

Guess what ~=~.I'm homejJ :

Come inside and stop arguing. .

were snowbound. ,
(DOCR CLOSES ) |
And that farmer 1ns1sted on reading Whittier 10 us; *MPhe

sun that bleak December day,. rose cheerless 1n a SRy of '

..... ﬂhaah: S
Then he took four dollars amay from Mr. Dithévs“plafﬁ¢*
knock-rummy i '
Bumstead, do you ‘have to tell everything you knOW?
What seems to be the Groublo, M. mtners"
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"BLONDIE" -28-
2/17/41
DITHERS: I'l} te,)ll you what the trouble is, Blondie. This nincom --
(CLEnRS HIS THROAT) -~ your husband told me it wasn't going
to snow and I believed him. Because of that I probably
lost a factory conétruction job, and some money on the
Wilson jJob on Hayes Avenue. '
BLONDIE: But how have you lost any monw
DITHERS: Because I didn't take out% weather insurance S-veued-ly
dao! }M,,w’“’? |
%C:QDLE::DP Why, Dagwood 1 guess you forgot you asked me to teke out
3 that }nsurance just to be on the safe side,

DAGWOOD: Oh, yeah, I guess I did forget to -- the what?

BLONDIE: The weather insurance. _ |

DAGWOOD: Blondle, are you sure you know what you're talking about?
DITHERS: Say, what 1s this?

BLONDIE: I guess I didn't really understand much about it, Dagwood --
. but I called up Mr. Ross and he had the papers all ready.
He was expecting Mr. Dithers to take out the insurance .
: anyway, so I took it out Just as you told me to. |

i i
DAGWOOD:  Oh, yeah...yeah...yeah I guess 1 see wha'c you mean. Or do }
17 ‘

DITHERS: Blondie, do you mean we were insured after all?
BLONDIE: Why, of course! #4nd I think it was unfair of Dagwood not
to tell you. o S

(MUGHS )
DITHERS: And all this time I've been upset over nothing. (IAUGHS)
BLONDIE: Isn't it silly. (LAUGHS) R
DAGWOOD : It certainly is. (ILAUGHS) I don't gét it. ..
DITHIRS: But there's still that Gillesple deal. |

DAGWOOD: Yeah -- I was Just teasing you, Mr'. Dithers.
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BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD :
DITHERS:

BLONDIE :
DITHERS:
,* 6»1"'1'1(
DAGWOOD :
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
Kmﬂrvvvﬂl

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOQOD :

\ ’WL@MP AJ/L¢/——

"BLONDIE" ~29-

2/17/41
Of cowrse I don't know about that, Mr, Dithers, but the
office has been calling here, trying to locate you, and 1
gathered that 1t had turned out that Mr. Gillespie wasn't
very honest. | |
I knew there was something fishy about fhatl 3
You didn't say that when we got stuck in the ditehi :
Bumsteadl)! Will you stop contradicting me-every ~~ say,
you're right, I didn't.
Well, I hope everything's all right now.
opijsure, Blondie..s elljyfﬁte got to get to the office and

checkldp on everything.
Goodbye, J.C. |
Dagwood ~- you rascall All that time and you didn't tell me J
about the weather insurance! (LAUGHS) |
Yeah -~ isn't it funny. (LAUGHS)

Gpod e, M, gfthers. O

(RO0R OPENS . . .AND CLOSES)

Holy smoke, Blondie - what happened? I feel weak «= I'm f
shaking ke & léaf. Bverything looksd bad for me, and then
all of a sudden it was a11 right again. Itm still dazed.;; |

l

889L SSV1IS

for Mr, Dithers?




"BLONDIE"  -30-
2/17/41

BLONDIE: Xe=, Dagwood -- Bt If you had known what I did, you would

Ibave_ done th waxsga )

DAGWOOD: 2 Yourfe wonderful, Blondie, You really ares

BLONDIE: Oh, no, Dagwood. You did almost everything.. I just did
what I knew you. would d0.. . - RPN C

'DAGWOOD: T guess that's right...You know, hone'y,'j)"'bétwe'en“:ué we always - §
menage to work things out all right, doh't we?
BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) We certainly-do,.Dagwood.. We certainly do.*



. "BLOND IE" ~31-
- 2/17/41

GOCDWINs  WELL, THAY TIME, BLONDIZ REALLY PULLAD DAGWOCD OUT OF A JAM.
TUNE IN AT THIS GAME YIME NEXT MONDAY NIGHT AND SEE WHAT A STEN
TEE BUKSTEADS GBY INTO WHRW, "BLOKDIE ADVISHS A ONEP"

BRI

_ORCHESTRA: _ (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)

K

Camel C1garettes. T
This 1S the cowmm.
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