"BLONDIE"

- 5:00 P
MONDAY, FEBRUARY 24, 1941 7:30 - 8:00 P,M, PST

GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

Ah -- Ah -- Ah -- Don't touch that dial -- Here's
"Blondie".,.presented by Camel -- the slower-burning
cigerette 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"
2/24 /i1

(CALLING OUT) Blondie!
(COMING IN) What is it, dear?
Ij just remembered something., Tomorrow's Mr, Dithsr's
birthday. And I haven't bought him a present yet.
Goodness graclous,,.Mr, Dither's having another birthday!
How old is he getting to be, anyway?

Well, he says he's around forty. He's sort of shy about
discussing. hisrage,

Humph. ..shy by ten or flfteen years,

Meybe he was born very old., (IAUGHS)

Let's see, now,..how about a couple of nlce book;ends?
Book;ends...hmm...l don't know, Mr, Dithers is a pretty
busy men, I don't think he'd have time to read even the
ends of two books,

I've got 1t! A carton of Camels!

That's right!...a carton of Camels! Get...I'1l |
certainly meke a hit with Mr, Dithers if I glve him Camels,
I'11 say you will, Degwood! Smokers everywhere go for
Camels, For the smoke of Camels,..the slowcr;ﬁurning
cigarette...brings you extra flavor, oxtra mildncss, and

oxtra coolncss., Yes, and there's also less nicotine in the

smoke of Camels,
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"BLONDIE" -B-
2/24 /41

Pwenty-cight percent less nicotine then the average of the

four other largest-selling cigerettes tested,..less than any
of them,..according to independent sclientific tests of the
smoke itself,

And slower-burning Camels also give you extra smoking.
There's even morc economy...and lots of convcnience, too...
when you get Camels by the carton. So start enjoying thc
slower-burning cigarette with the extras. Get a carton of

Cemels.,
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"BLONDIE" -2-
2/24 /41

GOODWIN: And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads, It's
Seturday morning, and -- say, what's that Dagwood's chasing
around in the Bumstead 1living room? It looks like a
chicken! (SOUND OF CHICKEN SQUAWKING) It sounds like a
chicken, Yes, it is a chicken!

(SQUAWKS FROM CHICKEN)

DAGWOOD: Now come here, Claral Stop running away from me, I won't

hurt you...(30TT0) Hmmmm -~ maybe I can catch her with this

wastepaper basket.

(RATTLE OF WASTEPAPER BASKET)

DAGWOOD: Now I'll just sneak up on you very slowly and slip this
OVEr you ==
(LOW_CLUCKS FROM CHICKEN)
DAGWOOD: Don't get excited now, Clara,,.One,,.Two.,.Three!
(RATTLE OF BASKET ON FLOOR)
(DAGWOOD FALLS TO FLOOR)
(CHICKEN SQUAWKS )

(FL&PP G _OF WI_NGS)
ff’x ¢ ’(7

({/na'r
DAGWOOD: ”;7 Blooooooooooondie Oh, Blooooooooondiel

BLONDIE: (OFF) Yes, Dagwood -- what is it?
DAGWOOD: Clara got loose in the living room, Come on down -and help
rie catch her, |
BLONDIE: All right, dear,
(CHICKEN CLUCKING)

DAGWOOD: You're more trouble than you're worth, Clara, But you're

going to make very good eating tonight, . fobymiid-me-qoibee
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fmateur. Chef's Club Contest,



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

A7

"BLONDIE" -3~
2/24/41 (REVISED)

(COMING UP) What's the trouble, Dagwood?
Why, er --

(CHICKEN SQUAWKS )
Oh, my goodnessl; How in the world did =the chicken get on
the chandelier?
Well, :I tried to catch Clara with this wastebasket and shs
just zoomed up there,
Why on earth did you let her loose?
Well, Blondie, you know tonight's the night of the Amateur
Chef's Club contest, and I thought -- well --
I sea, You were going to take her outside and -- and -~ ?
Er -~ yeah!
You've certainly fed Clara pretty well all week, Goodness ,
the things you've given her to eat. Corp, three or four
different kinds of brecakfast food -- why, that chicken has
caten better than we have,
I wanted her to bc nice and fat.
Well, goodness knows she's that.

(CHICKEN SQUAWKING)
Sh! -- .She's probably sensitive about her weight.
Well, you've certainly pampered her.
Yeah -- I'11 bet there aren't many chickens that have eaten
a whols box full of vitamin tablets. She ought to be pretty
good as chicken tetrazzini, don't you think?

(FEW NOISES FROM THE CHICKEN)
7 bt it G e ing to fix for the Chof's Club Contest?
Yeah, I found out that Chicken Tetrazzini is Victor Marnay's
favorite digh,
Victor Marnay?
He's the famous New York Chef who's going to judge the

contest,
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"BLONDIE" -4~
2/24/41 (REVISED)

(CHICKEN SQUAWKS)
aret Claral

Kee ,
BLONDIE:’ﬁbh L hat hoppens if you win the contest? Do they make

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIL:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

you president of the society?
No, honorery president, That's better. You get the title
and & gavel for meetings, bub you don't have to do any

work,

Well, you won't get the title, or a gavel either, unless

you cetch Clara,

I'11 just snesk up and grab her off that chandelier,

Pretend you don't see her -- she's watching you.

Okey -- I'1l be casusl sbout it, (WHISTLES AIMLESSILY)
(CHICKEN CLUCKS SUSPICIOUSLY)
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"BLONDIE" -5-
o/24 /41

You're almost under her, Dagwood. Just reach up quick and
grab her,
Okayi Haas "db-(/i )

(WILD CLUCKING AND FLAPPING OF WINGS)

She got away! Grab her, Blondiel

She's too fast for mel

I'11 get her!

My goodness, she's certainly hard to catch., Clara's a long
way from being chicken Tetrazzinil

(SQUAWKING, ETC.)

Well, Blondie and Dagwoo%gkggjily caught Clara,
. ) .ll ,It Ry A o 3 i T

Wpu’t her in @ box in the back yard. At the

moment, Blondie and Dagwood are standing in the kitchen,

Degwood has a hatchet in his hand.

Well, I guess I might just as well go out and get it over
with,

I guess so,

Er -- uh -- when we have chicken, honey — how do you go
about -- you know -- how do you do 1t?

I always buy the chicken already dressed and cleaned,
You do, hunh?

Yes, dear,

You haven't had any sxperience at this sort of thing?
No.,

<BENOOB i,
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"BLONDIE" -6-
2/24/41 (REVISED)

Oh, Well, there's no use just standing herc,..Il guess,
No, I guess not,

Now stop rushing me, Blondie,

For goodness sake -- I didn't say anything.

Well, I'm scnsitive about this., I've been treating Clara

like -- well, practically like a daughter for & whole weck,

I know just how you feel, Dagwood.

But I can't fix Chicken Tetrazzini without using Clara.
All right, dear -- cnything you say,

Fr -- you wouldn't like to do this for me, Blondie?
Me?

After all, I'm the one who's been feeding her cll this
time,

No, I wouldn't,

I didn't think you would. Hm -- Oh, well, (PAUSE)
I don't suppose we have any chloroform in the housc?
No, I'm afraid we haven't,

You know something, Blondie?

What, dear?

I'm just tender-hearted, that's all,

So am I,

This is awful. What am I going to dol?

Well, I gucss the Amateur Chef's Club contest isn't too
awfully important, is it, dear?

Well, no-o-o-o, but I'd still 1like to win it, There's a
lot of prestige attached to it, It's one of those things,
honcy. Like your bridge club.

(OFF) Dogwood -;.Blondiel

Why -- there's Mp, Dithers,
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"BIONDIE" -7-
2/24/k1  (REVISED)

(CALLS)
(COMING UP) Well, Bumstead, how are you coming with your

In the kitchen, Mr, Dithers,

entry for the contest?

We scem to have struck a snag,

Thet's too bad, but you're wasting your time anyway,
Bumstead., It's in the bag for me. By the way -- cén you

two mect me at the station at three o'clock?

At the station?

Woll, you sce, Victor Mernay's train gets in at three and

I've been clected to meet him, but I thought it would look
better if several of us showcd up.

Oh., Well, I guess wc could be there,

What dish are you fixing for the contest, Mr. Dithoers?

Oh, I've got something up my slecves that I'm sure Victor

Mornay will like, You see -- (LAUGHS) -- it happens to be
his favoritec,

What is 1t?

Chicken Tetrazzini!

That sounds ;:swell, but I don't know if he'll like that as
much &s what I'm going to -- what're you cooking?

Chicken Tetrazzini, I noticed in an artlclc of Marnay!'s
that he 1liked it more thaon anything €lse,

You con't do that! I'm cooking Chicken Tetrazzinil
Oh, no, you're not!

Oh, yecs, I am!

Do you went to bet?

Goodness -- why con't you both cook the same thing? What

difference does it make?

R R R R R R R R R R R RRRRRRRRERREERIRRRmm=
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"BLONDIE" -8-
2/2¥/41 (REVISED)

There's & club rule that members must post the name of the

dish they're going to cook, and I noticed that Dogwood
hadn't put down anything,

I was going to kecep it a seccret -- and besides, I forgot.
It's too late now, Dagwood. I'm cooking the Tetrazzini,
But what'1l I cook?

How about stewed tripe?

Toooooh!

Well, I'1l have to be ruming along now, (FADES)

Don't forget we're mecting Marnoy at the station at three

: /&MWLL—?JL P, aLQJ:ILLw..

o'clock,

I AVIEN b L et (. ‘

Now what am I going to do?

Don't worry, Dagwood, We'll think of something,

Hey -- maybe I could do an omelet, instead of Chicken
Tetrozzini, .

An omelet?

Yoch, Maybe I could get Clara to lay an egg a couple of
minutes before Victor Marnay comes to judgé my cooking,

It'd be the freshestomelet in the world..

(RATTLING OF POTS AND PANS)

Q@LL GSP1IS
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"BIONDIE" =9-
2/24 /41

Holy smoke -- what's ‘heppening here? (CALLS) Bloooooondic:
Oh, Blocooooondici

(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

COMING UP) What is it dear? ' ~
( ) * ’ ) Olhnw:Z£mJL(uL£

S

Itve decided to meke an apple pie}f: but look what's

happened. Part of the crust is stuck to the rolling pin, :t; }LL

end the rest of it is stuck to ﬁhgﬁ;:;!h It doesn't fééﬁw
~u44/ﬁdn;g h~J* Nﬂ%rﬁ$r\

You probably need a little morc flour, dear,

Oh, yos -- why didn't I think of that...

Are yau surc it's all right if I tell you what to do,
Dogwood? I msan, you're supposed to be baking this pie

&1l by yourself, aren't you?

Wcll, yes-s-s, but a few hints wouldn't hurt anything...
Should I sprinkle o couple of cups of flour on this dough?
Oh, I wouldn't say more than a half 2 cup.

Huamm -- & half a cup...You know, it's pretty hard to win
the contest on o pastry. No one's donc 1t yet at the
hmateur Chef's Club.

That's 211 right, dear, Think how much better it will be
when you win it.

Do you think I've got & chance?

Well, there's nothing better than o good epple pic.

Unless it's o sandwich. I suggested at one of our meetings
that we admit sondwiches inbe-idceesmmobideden, but they

voted me down., Unanimously.
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HB NDIE"
2?34/41

That's your specialty.

No wondecr, Dagwood. They wouldn't
have a chance,

Now it doesn't look as though I have a chance.,.l knew
Victor Marnay 1liked Chicken Tetrazzini, but I'm not sure
about apple ple, He may hate it...Well, let's SCE€ NOW...
Look, Dagwood ~-- you should roll up the dough 1like this,..
Oh, I s€€...

And put it back in the bowl, Then you sprinkle the flour
on o 1ittle bit at a time, and work it in with your fingers
~- 1ike this.

Go right shead, honey. I could do that myself, but I'd
rather have you show me.

You can light the oven, Dogwood.

Okey...Yes, sir -- I'11 show them that Dagwood Bumstead can
bake a sensationsl pie...Say, honey -- would you mind
1lighting the oven,

P

SUNEE

It sort of cxplodes every time I try it.

Naatrins i(

) Lo
&.

(COME UP ON OVEN DOOR OPENING)

Hey, look -- honey -- I think the pie's all done now,
Yes, you can take it out now, Dagwood.
Gee, it looks wondepful., I never knew I could bake such &

good looking pil

I guess I'm just naturally telented in the kitchen,..Well,
I better teke it out.

(RATTLE OF WIRE SHELF IN OVEN)

ZOLL SSPIS
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{

"BLONDIE" -11-
2/2u4 /41

(YELLS) Ouch! Hey, I burned myself! Gosh, that's hot in
therel

Oh, Dogwood -- did you burn yourself badly?

I guess not -~ I'm all right,

Here -- take this pot holder end get it out, Now be careful
yog doq’t touch the top of the oven, either, That's hot, too

—781{@3[' o0

(RATTLE OF PIE TIN IN OVEN)
That's it...1'11 close the oven door,
(OVEN_DOOR CLOSES)
Gee, what a lovely pie. And to think I made it all myself,

I can hardly believe it,

Neither can I,

Hunh?

It's so good looking, Why I couldn't make a better pie
mysclf, Dagwood,

What do I do with 1t now?

Put it out on the back porch to cool off...You'd better
hurry now, Dagwood -- we've got to meet that train S

n Jusp a few minutes,
rodd ) +’r>\ /4./7( toat ,'7,/ TAae fa AR

\Eg. é>d':#'w'7V’""”,rnw-tug,ﬁi, ot
(DOOR OpEIS) |
”/]P 1 ‘ ] B PSS
3ﬁst put it out’ here dnywhcre hunh?

Yes -- that's right,

Gee -- who would have thought that I was practically a
genlus at baking pies?,,.There,

E@LL SSPIS
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"BIONDIE"
2/24 /41

Come on, dear -- welve got to hurry. Mr. Dithers is
probebly down at the station already.

Yeeh., He'll be trying to impress Viector Marnsy -- I know
A A

his tactics. But wekd he 1ikes apple
pic, Muda-dossy we haven't got much t¢ .worry about.

Werll find out, Dagwood.

My ple will be probably the only pastry in the contest, And

if 1t's as good as it smells, I can't lose]

(COME UP ON TRAIN PULLING INTO STATION)

Do you know what Victor Marnay looks like, Mr, Dithcrs?

Of course I do -- I've scen lots of pictures of him tasting
soup.

So have I, but I don't know if I'd recognize him without &
ladle in front of his face,

He'll be getting off the train in a minute.

(LAUGHS) I know what I'll say to him,

What, Dagwood?

I'11 say, "Oh, Mr, Marnay -- who was that ladle I seen you
(LAUGHS)

I wouldn't, dear -- really I wouldn't,

You don't think he'd laugh?

with,"

No, dcar.

Sey -- that looks 1like Marnay there -- getting off tho train.

POLL SSVTIS
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"BLONDIE" -13-
o/24/41 (REVISED)

He doesn't look much like his pie --
(GREAT CHARM) Well, Mr, Mar ---
(COMING UP) Well, well, well -- hello there, Uncle George.
I'm certainly glad to see you after all these years. Say --
you're looking pretty chipper for a man seventy years old.
Who's seventy years o0ld?
You are, and don't try to get out of it, you old dog! (TURNS)
Well, well -- I'm certainly pleased to meet you, Cousin
Ferdinand,
I'm very glad to meet you, too, and -- hey, who're you
talking to?
find I suppose this is Cousin Elsie, My, my -- just es
lovely as I thought you'd be, too. You don't mind if I
kiss my new relative, do you, Cousin Ferdinand?

(155)
Just a minute -- please! We don't know youl
Ah, but you will -- you will.
Get away from my wife!
Wane woe b Mol Loeeae,

SOLL SSPTS
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"BLONDIE"
2/24 /41

I'm not your Uncle George! You've got the wrong people,
I have?

You certainly have,

What do you know?,..Well, it's been nice meeting you,
anyway -- particularly you, Cousin Elsie, Yes, sir -
you're lovelicr than I had dreamed.

Goodbye! Goodbye!l

, Well, goo;ib;y'e. .o FAI.DI}\IG)
. Y rt

T

I thought you knew Victor Marnsay.

DILR St = e T T L T T T T T e M ornapamnss
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BLONDIE:

Bompretmslrerenas i ome

Pordon me -- did I hcar someone mention my name?
Well, what do» you want?

I'm looking for -~-

Beat 1t. Scremi

We haven't secn him, Goodbye.,

Just a minute -- aress+you Victor Marney?
Why yes, I'm Victor Marney.
Taacasah!

Wctye been looking for you, I'm Mrs, Bumstead, and this is
my husband, Mr. Bumstead.

How do you do, Mr, Mzrnay,
It's o pleasure to meet you., I dmagine you're from the
fmateur Chef's Club,

Yeah -- thot's right, Mr., Marnay,

(COUGHS FOR ATTENTION) Oh -- uh-- Dagwood...

Mr. Mernay, I wonder if I could ask you just one question,

90LL SSHIS
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DAGWOOD:
MARNAY ¢

Mrs, Bumstead, I love it,
That's good.,
(COUGHS LOUDLY) Oh -- Blondie,..
Who is the man with the cough?
Oh, yes -- we forgot all about him,
Mr, Dithers,

How do you do, Mr. Marnay.
town?

Must you?

Er -- uh -~ (LAUGHS)
mistaking you a moment ago.
nincompoop who was --

You thought I was a ninconpoop?

You don't understand me,

No, I don't,

Well, in that case,,.

That's very good.

”BLOMIE 1
2/24 /41

-15-

Mr, Marnay, this.'is

Mr, Mernay, my car is right over this way,

to my house and meke you comfortable.

Are Mr. ond Mrs, Bumstead coming along?

No, I don't believe so.

I don't think so, either.
Mr, Marnay,

I'11 sce you tonight, Mr, Marnay.
Goodbye. . . (FADING )

May I welcome you to our little

I'm sorry about

I thought you were another

f / 4\ t .
(A ep ot A At s AR

fD’A‘. Vl»u Al r)ln.f\’\‘fﬂ"wr' /{\

I'11 teke you

Well, come along with me,

L@LL SGPIS
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"BLONDIE" -16-
2/2u/l

Well, Deagwood -- we found out one thing.
A AL

apple piel

that he likes American cooking.

(SOMELE—-ON-POOR-0LOB A
'
Well, Blondie -- shzll #@ go out and look at my pie?

Yes ~: =T, Wlfxiriﬁwgr.~ﬁ

I'm pretty sure wé made a good impression on Mr, Marnay.
He seemed to be pretty nice.

T should think he'd get a 1ittle tired of eating all the
time. I know I would.

Well, I'1l go out on the porch and get the pie,

(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

I wonder if -- my gosh, the pie's gonei (YELLS)
Bloooooondie! Comefﬁgrel

(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
What's the matter?

Blondie, it's gone! It's disappeared! It's vanished!
Itve been schotaged!

(GROANS FROM OFF)

(STARTLED) What was that?

Look -- there's a tramp -- Sitting over there on the
corner of the porch,

(GROANS)

What's the matter with you?

Mr, Marnay loves

ind what's more, I've.gt a sneeking suspicion

80LL GSP1IS
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"BLONDIE" -17-
2/24/41 (REVISED)
I've got a stomach ache.
Goodness! Did you eat all that pie?
All but the pan,
That pie was for a contest] My entire reputation as an
amateur chef rested on it.
I'm sorry, Buddy -- I didn't know about that., To me 1t
was just two pieces of crust bursting with apple.
I couldn't resist,
Oh, Dagwooﬁ, what are you going to do now?
I>11‘be glad to teutlfy for you at the contest, I've eaten
off some of the finest back steps in the country.
That's no help, I guess.,,Was the pie good?
I&xk%h it was sensational,

piece, but it was so good I decided to trim off another

I was only going to take one

slice, One thing led to another and, -- well, here's the |

/.(

empty pie pan. TP ST
Tl‘l&nl{s. ! ; (

i .
At

I guess I'd better be goingé\ Say,"you don't happen to have
a dime, do you?
I suppose now you went a cup of coffee to go with it}

No., I want to get a bicarbonate of soda, (FADING)

-
) y . .
('/“’C ’['( ""» L ,'(l [SY SN -
. ©oa N
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"BLONDIE" -18-
2/2h /11

That's the last strew! Why do all these things happen to

me? Why does Fate always roll an eight-bail in front of me?

Why am I elways the fall guy?...I1t's not fairl It's en
outrage!

Dogwood -- please -- don't shout, L

Lilcan't help it! First we had trouble with the chicken,
and then I found out I couldn't cook th¢ dish I wanted,
and now this has to happeﬁ. It's a conspiraecyl

Now, Degwood -- please, dear -- just calm down,..I'm sure
we can think of something else that will be just as good,

No we can't, It's too late for that, Blondie -- what am I

going to do?

Well, Blondie, what are you going to do? Dagwood will have
to fix some dish for the Amateur Chef's Club contest, but
there's not much time left now,

(COMMERCIAL)
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GOODWIN: Before we see how Dagwood mekes out, let's shift the

scenc for a moment to --

SOUND: FADE _IN FOOTSTEPS ON _PAVEMENT, , , STREET NOISES

GOODWIN: ...thc window of a wcll-known clothing storec on New York's
fashionable Madison Avenue., A group of passcrs-by has
stopped to look at two Army uniforms. One is the old style
worn during thc last war, The othor 1s the new typc now
being used, Listen! Thosc two uniforms are éctually
telking to cach othcr,

PIRST VOICE: (YOUNG...SMART-ALECKY) Woll, old-timer...blg crowd
out front. For a couple of Army officer's uniforms in &
store window we're doing fine,

SECOND VOICE: (LATE FORTIES,,POMPOUS) Don't over-cetimate your
importance, young man, You're just the new style Army
uniform. Most poople look at me, They want to scc how
smortly the boys dressed twenty years or 80 2g0.

FIRST VOICE: Say, people are interested in mc. They like my shiny
brags buttons.

SECOND VOICE: My dark buttons had thelr points,

FIRST VOICE: Yceh! And besides, my new long pants are better.

No hcadaches over breeches and puttces in today's Army,
My pockets are good and roomy, too,

SECOND VOICE: So arc mine, At least, they were good
cnough to carry many & packege of Camels.

FIRST VOICE: Camcle!

SECOND VOICE: Such youth! Why, Camcls were by far the favorite in
the ALELF,
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PIRST VOICE: (SOBER...MORE FRIENDLY) Well, at loast we can agroc

on Cemcls, Thc Army men I know carry Camcls, too,
GOODWIN: Camcl is right! The slowcr-burning cigarctte still gots

first call with men in the Army.,.end out of it, too.

For the smoke of slower-burning Cepolsgivee you cxtra

flavor, cxtra mildness, extra coolncss, and legs nicotinc,

ettt

SECOND VOICE: (®EHPER) Twenty-elght percent lese nicotinc than
the everage of the four other largest-sclling brands tested
...lcss than any of them. . .according to independent
scicntific tests of thc smoke itself.

GOODWIN: Yos, and there's oxtra smoking in Camels, too. 30 next

time, try slowcr-burning Cemcls, The smoke's the thing!

AnG Cemelts thoe smoke!
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GOODWIN; While Dogwood is sitting home muttering about the injustices
misfortune has meeted out to him, Blondie is at the butcher
shop, trying to get something that Dagwood can fix as his
entry in the Amateur Chef's Club Contest.,.

BLONDIE: Let me see now,,..Do you have aﬁy turkeys, Mr., Schwartz?

SCHWARTZ: Turkeys? No, I'm afraid not, Mrs, Bumstead,.,We have some
very nice calves liver, though.

BLONDJE: How's your veal this afternoon?

SCHWARTZ s Hmmmmm -- not so good, ma'am..,But we have some nice calves
liver,

BLONDIE: Wcll, let me think -- there must be something,..Do you have

any gams? Like rabbit or pheasant or quail -- or arc all

those things out of scason?

SCHWARTZ: They could be,

gl T R AV i n vy By s

BLONDIE: Yes, I know, You

see, Mr, Bumstead wonts something different for the Amateur
Chef''s Club contest tonight.
SCHWARTZg Oh, I sec,
BLONDIE: I suppoe he could fix oysters Rockefeller,
SCHWARTZs Yes, that would be nice. Only I haven't got any oysters,
BLONDIE: Mr, Schwartz, do you have any fish -- perch, or bass, or --
SCHWARTZ: No,..Could I moke a suggestion?
BLONDIE; All right.

{

N

SCHWARTZ; We have some very extra-special: calves liver,

BLONDIE: Is that all you have?
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"BLONDIE" -20-
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Well, Mrs, Bumstead -- it's Saturday and almost evoryone has
ordered for Sunday dimmer. Everything else has gon¢ because
of the contest, I'1l be frank with you. All I have left
is -- some very nice calves liver,

(AGAIN WITH HIM) -- some very nice calves liver...All right,
Mr, Schwaertz -- I'11 have some calves liver. About two
pounds, "

Yes, Mrs, Bumstead -- right away,

(COME UP) But honey, I can't fik calves liver! What would
everyone say,

What's the,m%tter with 1t?

But it's very good. Oh, I know it doesn't sound as unusual
as Chicken Tetrazzini, or crepes suzcttes, or frog's legs
Newburg, or lobster thermidor, or breast of guineca hen -en
casserole --

It certainly doesn't,

Bub it's very good, Dagwood. And what's more I'll bet that
no one has cver tried it at your club meetings,

No, but calves liver, honey -- gec, Victor Mernasy isn't uscd
to anything 1like that,

That's just the point, He might like it.

Yoah -~ he might, And he might not,

You know how good you are at fixing fried onions, Dagwood.

e (
And with a 1ittle bacon you'd have & wonderful dish.
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"BLONDIE"
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Well, I guess there's nothing else to do, I might as well
take the liver and face them with 1t.

That's it, Dagwood, And don't you apologize for it, either,
There's nothing better - and it doesn't take long to fix it.
When Victor Marnay starts coming down the line, you can put
it on and have it resdy just as it gets to you,

Liver and bacon and onions, Okay -- but 1t's st111 very /-

oz -~

(COME UP ON HUM OF VOICE3)
(COME UP)

And one of our rules, Mr, Marnay, is that no
member may speak to the guest of the evening until the
judging is over...Just to keep everything fair and
impartial,

Very wise suggestion, indeed,

Now here's the next dish, Mr, Marnay.

Hmnm -- lobster, Let me see,,.

Mr, Collins is very proud of his lobster sauce.
Yes -- very good., Excellent,
(EMBARRASSED LAUGH) I probebly shouldn't say this, but I
suppose you're prejudiced in favor of Chicken Tetrazzini,
That's what I understand,

Yes,...yes -- I bet your pardon?

Everywhere I go I get Chicken Tetrazzini, Chicken
Retrazzini, Chicken Tetrazzini.,

But I thought you liked it,
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I do, but & person gets tired of the seme thing...by the wey,
who fixed the Tetrazzini here?
I did.
It was very good.
Thank you.
Sey -~ what's that smell? A wonderful aroma,
Perhaps it's this next dish., I believe it's a fish mousse
with Normandy sauce.
I don't think so, but I'1l try this,
(RATTLE OF FORK,...ON PLATE)

This is Mr. BradBord's specialty.
Indeed. I would say the sauce could stand a tiny bit more
cayenne and not quite so much lemon juice...What is that

smell? .
e

!
(S ate

/ ) &
I it's the next dish here, Mr, Bumstead's. Good
heaven's, what is it?
liver and bacon end onions. (LAUGHS)
Ah -- what an aroma.
AL D8 /
¥ooewes| Mpr, Marnay, I was going to prepare --

Mr, Bumstead -- remember the rules. No talking to the judge.

2 : ey 0 e Meana o
Oh, yeah, I forgot..y,u».»¢»a$¥3f‘“"»1”'” ‘ A

J

I'11l try a little of this,...
(RATTLE OF KNIFE AND FORK)

A little bit of liver -- some bacon -~ hmm, nice and crisp --
end some onions...Well, we'll see, (PAUSE) Humm, . ,Hmm-nmmi, .
Mummommmm! . o IS this Mr, Bumstead's specialty?
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I don't believe so,
It should bel
(LAUGHS )

Yes, indeed,

It's wonderful}

Mr, Dithers -- would you do me a favor?
Why of course, Mr, Marnay,

Bring me a large plate, a chair, a knife and fork and a
napkin, I think I'1l sit right down and eat the rest of thir:

before 1t gets cold.,

(COME UP) Well, honey, you were right. Mr, Marnay sat

down and finished up my liver and bacon and onions, and then
gave .me the first prize, (LAUGHS) Isn't that wonderful?
Oh, yes, Dagwood -- I'm so proud of you,

He sald that rtoo many Amateur Chefs forgot that there is
dther fine cooking -outside of French -- and that's American
cooking.,

But what about Mr, Dithers! Chicken Tetrazzini?

Well, he got the second prize for it. That makes him an
honorary vice-president -- but of course I'm honorary
president so.ijlfJ" I

Oh, Dagwood -- I'm so proud of you. Sometimes I think you're
the smartest man in the world,

You do, Blondie?

Yes, dear, I do.

(LAUGHS) You know, Blondie, you might be right. Maybe I am!
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GOODAIN: NICE WORK DAGWOOD. WITH BRONDIES HELP YOU TURNED OUT TO BE A PRETTY GOOD

CHEFe AFTER ALLs AND FOIKS TUNE IN AT THIS SAME TIME NEXT MONDAY NIGHT

TO SEE WHAT HAPPENS TO DAGWOOD WHEN,"BLONDIE CURES A COLD."

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 musicaél effects, This is
Bill Goodwin seying good night for the makers of
Camel Cigarettes,

This is the COLUMBIA,...BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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