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ANNCR: Ah == Ah -= Ah -~ Don't touch that dial -- Listen to

"Blondic",..presented by Cemel...the slower-burning

cigarette of costlier tobaccos.

(THEME)
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GOODWIN: And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads. 3Blondie
and Dagwood are sitting at the breakfast table. Dagwood,
as usual, is in a terrific rush...

(COME UP ON BREAKFAST SOUNDS)

BLONDIE:  Dagwood.../ r -« .
DAGWOCD ¢ Yeah, what is it, Blondie?
BLONDIE: Don't hurry through your breakfast so fast, dear.
DAGWOOD : I've got to get down to the office ahead of time, this
morning. I've got to catch the bus I usually miss.
BLONDIE: What's all this rush about, Dagwood?

& 4(([1 P
DAGWOQD : There's a new man in the officef’Blondie,(and he's out to

’ ) /NI -
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get my job.

BLONDIE: Are you sure?

DAGWOOD : Yeah, and I've got to be right on my toes. He's a very
smooth looking fellow, and he's been spending half his
time patting Mr. Dithers on the back and telling him that
he'!s a genius.

BLONDIE: Well, what does Mr. Dithers think?

DAGWOQD ¢ Mr. Dithers agrees with him.

BLONDIE: Oh.

DAGWOQOD ¢ 'Eé admlts he's a genius -=- in a smell way -- and then this
fellow/feiis him he ought to have his picture on the

front cover of Time Magazine.

/{:-‘\ (8]

BLONDIE ¢ Oh, that sounds bad, doesn't 1t? E
8]

DAGWOOD ¢ IE does for.us, but 1t sounds llke heaven to M. Dithers. o
\iu~/( ~ ~J

(04

e

BLONDIE : % «how, Dagwood -- Xou're pretty honest with M. Dithers,

and that certainly ought to mean something to him.
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"BLONDIE" B
3/17 /41

It should, shouldn't it?
Certainly.
But it's not as good as telling him that his picture
ought to be on the cover of Time Magazine.
Here -- have some more coffee, Dagwood.
Okay, Blondie -- you see, I just don't like the looks of
things.
(POURING COFFEE)

You don't really think Mr. Dithers would give someone
else your job, 4o you?

I'm not sure, honey, and it worries me. He's Dbeen very
jittery lately. He's been trying to land this

Mr. Robert V. Adams who's in towm, looking for a factory

L

site.:'You khow, the man from Pittsburgh who's just
moved here.
Oh, yes.

Al

Mr. Adams is a meesfy important man, and I guess

kr. Dithérs is sort of scared to meet him.

|
T RV

Théﬁ“mayﬁe he'll give you the job.f;‘
That's what I'm worried about. I'm‘afraid if he does,

I night not be able to land Mr. Adams, and I'm afraid if
he doesn't give me the job he'll give it to this Fred
Simmons, and he will get the contract. I can't win,
either way.

I11]1 see what T can find out about Mr. Adams, Dagwood.

Aw, Blondie -- what could you find out?

BEONDIE+——L-dontt - knowy -dear; but—wetil-see.

(DOOR” BELEL RINGS )
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3/17/41 (REVISED)

I don't know, doar, but we'll sce...It's getting late,
decar -- you'd better hurry.
Holy smoke -- I wondcr why time always sneaks up on me
like this!

(SCRAPING CHAIRS)

1111 get the door open for you.

Okay. I won't have timeto put my coat and hat on -- I'1l
just grab them and dash for the bus...Is the door opcn?
I'm opening it now...Hurry, deear.

(DOOR OPENS)

(COMING UP FAST) Well, goodbye, Blondic...I'vegot to
dash now.
Bc carcful crossing the street, Dagwood.
I will -- goodbya!
(WHIZZZ7Z)
(DOOR_SIAMS)

Well, it's the start of anothor day for the Bumsteads, and
it looks like it might bc an cxciting one.\ Fast—

Ered—Bimmons _is_out for Degwoocis-3oby

(DOORPHHRINGING)
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ol 3/17/41 (REVISED)
;;;,}Dagwood may think hc has troubles, but let me tell
you about a men who gets into far more trouble and he
loves it, thrives on it, actually lives om it. He's
Bob Donahue, Pathe's ace newsrecl photographer.

Bob Donchuc has been putting history on ccluloid for the
past thirty years...filming fires, wrecks and every
other kind of trouble he can find. For example,

Bob Donahue has shot pictures of a revolution in

Central America. Yes, and he almost got aimseli shot
in the bargain. But Bob Donahug's one of these cool,
calm, collected men. The sort you'd cxpect to find
gitting in the midst of an carthquake peacefully smoking
a. cigarctte. And you know when Bob Donahue does smoke,
he prefers Camels. He says...

I smoke & good bit, and Camels extra mildness certainly
gous over big with me.

Yes, Bob Donahuc, aco ncwsrcel photographer gocs

for Camels cvery time. Camcls...with their matchless
blend of costlier tobaccos...with their slower way of
burning...give him cxtra mildness...less nicotinoe in the

smoke. Twenty-cight por cent less nicotine than in tinc

avoroge of the four other largest-sclling cigarcttes tested

...less than any of thom, according to independent

sclentific tests of the smoke (CONTINUED)
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GOODWIN: ditself, Besides, slow -- slow-burning Caméls give you

(Cont'a)
extra coolness and extra flavor in the smoke, /And the

smoke's the thing! Smoke out the facts for yourself with
“Jamels, And thanks to Camel's slower way of burning,

enjoy more smoking.,..extra smoking per cigsrette per pack.
There's even more economy in Camels by the carton...

greater convenience, too. So get your Cezmels by the carton,

& alndusthiintodl

MUSIC:
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Low, it's & fer minutes later, Fred Simmons is elready
at the office of the J.C. Dithers Company -- and he's
telking to Mr, Dithers, himself.

Well, perhaps T shouldn't .say this, Mr., Dithers, but I'm

emezed at the way this compeny of yours is organized.

Is that right?

Yes, sir -- I said when I walked in to see you about a ;0b,
"Here's a firn that's run by a men with sheer genius --
ves, sir, sh3sr genius for organization,”

(NOT T00 MOIE "m’Y)

.M Simmons. {

Mr. Dithers,

Oh I wouldn't go so far as to say that,
don't claim *o be a genius

you're just mocest,

vell, perhaps I em,

You can't deny thet you'rs at lsast brilliant.

Well -~ I don't kmow -- I'm just a smell town boy who's had

a small me a°ur° of SUCCES3,,.
/ . ’

SIMMOIS : ”Why, the J C Dltharu Cdmpaﬁ§'1 one of tne most ?odurn

,L'):‘U./\l N

DITH=RS:

SIMMONS

DITHIRS:

SIMMOLS s

DITHIRS:

A bja7 R
companies in the country, ¢ hererm just one thlno that T
! : . y‘ J

con't quite understand about it.

Whatis that?

Well, it's just that -- no, I'd better not say it..
Go right aheed ~- you can be perfectly frank with me. I'm
elways open to any suggestions,
No, really -- it wouldn't be fair, I'd rather not say
anything about a fellow employee,

(.
* If there's anything wrong, I want to know about it.
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Welllllll -- I just can't understand how a man with your
ability and genius could pick a subordinate like this man
Bumstead.

Oh, Bumstead's all right. He's really a big help to me.
That's what I was talking about a little bit ago,

Mr. Dithers -~ your loyalty to your employees, no matter
how stupid they are, no matter how badly they gum up the
vell-0iled machine you've organized.

Wellewas

Yes sir -~ that's loyalty, and it's a fine thing.

Thank you.

Even if it is carried a little too far.

Well, T want this office to be just like -- well to coin a
phrase -- one big happy family.

/&eé “es that.  Ang you're willing to forgive the faults
of the black sheep...M. Dithers, you're a great man.

No, no -- I'm just a small town boy who's had a small
measure of success...But what do you think is wrong with
Bumstead.

I wouldn't want to suggest that you trust my judgment more
than that of Mr. Bumstead's -- that wouldn't be fair --
but why don't you just ask Bumstead's advice on the Adams'
deal and see how it works out.

Mr. Simmons.

Just call me Fred, Me==Dbithera.
Well, all right,

Hmmm -- well, maybe I'11 do that,

Pred.
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N
‘Mr. Dithers, it's been a wonderful experience to talk to

you this morning -- it's been really invigorating and
stimulating.
Well, thank you, Fred -- that's very flattering,
It's only the truth, Mr, Dithers...Now I'11 leave you to
your work,

(DOOR OPENS)

Just come in any time at all, Fred, J. C. Dithers is
always available to his employees,
Thank you,sir.
{(DOOR_CLOSES )
(CALLS) 0Onh, Bumstead!
(OFF A BIT) Hunh? Oh,it's you.

Yes. Can I talk to you a rinute?

(COMING UP) What about?

(CONFIDENTIALLY) T've Just been talking to Mr. Dithers
about the Adams job. I've got a tip for you,

Humnrimm?

You know how much Mr. Dithers values your advice, don't
you?

Yes, but I never let that bother me.

Now you know and I know Mr. Dithers likes a little flattery.

Yeah?

L8LL SSP1S
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Yeah. He'd 1like to have someone tell him that he's the
only person who could possibly sell Adams.
You think so?
Of course. Now listen, here's the tip. I've found
out Adams 1likes aggressive men. He likes o man to broeze
into his office and tell him off -- he has confidence in
pecple who are two-fisted end sure of themselves.
Yeah?
Now pass that on to Mr. Dithers and he's a cinch to
nake the deal with Adams. ' < A
You mean that I should go intc Mr. Dithers and...lo- <. 7+
Yes. (LAUGHS)
(LAUGHS)...Hey, wait a minute! How is it you're telling
me this?
Well, just as a gesture of friendship, Bumstead -- that's
all, f
Okay, T'11 try it. ¢
Good.

(DOOR OPENS)

Good morning; J.Q..

Oh, hello,’Bumstead. -
(DOOR CLOSES)

Bumstead, I want your advice.

okay, J.C. -- what is it?
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Well, it's about Adams. Now vie want the job building that
factory.

And we'll get it too, J.C.

Hmm -- well, after all, we're one of the most modern
construction companies in the country, aren't we?

Well, one of the first five thousand, anyway.

First five thousand?! Bumstead, what kind of loyalty is
that?

Now don't get upset, MYr. Dithers. You were talking about
Mr. Adams.

Yes. Do you want to go and talk to him?

Well -- (LAUGHS)‘M?.PP;tQ§{§{l§oit?g resddy the only one who
shouldrsee him. *I<d never impress him as much as you could.
Well, of course, you may be right, Dagwood.

And besides that, (SOTTO) I've got a tip for you, J.C.

What 1s 1it?

Well, Mr. Adams likes the dynamic type of man -- the kind of
a person who is -- er -- two-fisted and sure of himself.

I suppose I em that in a way,.

sure.

And you think I'm the only one whe could really do a
selling Jjob on ¥Mr. Adams?

That's right, Mr. Dithers.

68LL SSPTIS



s

"BLONDIL" -12-
3/17/41

DITHERS: Well, Dagwood -- I'm glad you have so much confidence in me.
I'11 go oovor and shove our contract right cdown Adams'
throat and make him love iul

AGWOOD: That's the spirit, Me. Dithcrs, (LAUGHS)

MUSIC:

STMMONS: (PHONE) Hello -- is this Mr, Adams speaking?...Mr. Adams,

om

this is Mp. Dithers' assistent -- Mr, Dithers of the

J.C. Dithers Company...Yes, that's right...Well, Mr. Adams,
Mr. Dithers is coming over to see you about that new
factory., Hc'll cxpeet you to be waiting for him,
understand?, . Now just kesp your shirt on, Mr, Adams,

and see that you don't kecp him welting...Why, Mr, Ademsi

What kind of language is thet to use over a telephone?, .ot o

Just be surc you don't talk like that to Mr, Qitheﬁﬁ it he
/.J ,:? '/{ " /1‘; .\
doesn't stand for eny foolishness from anyone.j Goodbye!

(HANGS UP)

MUSIC:

| (DOOR OPENS)

MAN s (CALLS) Gas man!

BLONDIE: (COMING UP) Oh, hello, ir., Williams. 2
MAN: Hello, Mrs, Bunstead. o
BLONDIE: I guess you kmow wherc our mster is by now, dontt you? g
MAN: Certainly do.

BLONDIE: By the way, hsve you checked the meter at Mr, Adams' house?
MAN: Adams, Adams -- 1let mo sco, Is he the fellow from Pittsburgh

who moved into the old Dillon house?
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Thet's right.

Yep -- I checkeod the meter dey before yestorday.

I just wondcred what kind of a man h2 was,

Well, I haven't heard anything scandalous about him --
pretty disappointing, in a wey. He ssems to be o nice

quiet sort of man -- he's got quite a worizshop in his

ccllar, - "~ | L LA -

Is that right?

Y¢p -- he loves to tinker with engines and motors and things.
He's got quite & mechanicsl bent. He told me while I was
reading the meter that he figurss things out on his walks,
Oh, hz goes for walys around here, dovs he?

Yeéah -- he just figures things out whilc he's walking out
along the Tinda1l Bridge rozd,

Well, thatt's interesting, He sounds 1iks a very nice man,
Thatts right,..Huwm -- I 32¢ you've been doing a lot of
beking latcly, haven't you, Mrs., Bumstcad?

‘hy, ves, I have, How did vou know?

Your meter readingts & 1i5tis bit higher then it was last

month, I can szlways tell.
o ;o
A S T
(BHOHE-R$HES, , ,PICK UP PHONE) o L
A
Yes?,..Who's here to see me?,,.Mr., Dithers? Is—thet—the-

M, Dithors. I-got-thot--0aLt sborh-r=—the men who “sstd-3d -
~bebter ot keop him waiting?.,.T sce -- well, send him right
in, Tt'll be quite a pleazure to talk to him,

(HANGS UP)

(841
[
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"BLONDIL"
3/17/41

Probably onc of thos dynamic idiots, Don't kecp him
Hmrmmm !
(DOOR OPENS)

(LOADED WITH VIGOR)

waiting, ch?

Mr. Robert W, Adams?
Yes,

It's & pleasure to meet you, Mr, Adams! I'm J.C. Dithers
of the J,C. Dithers Compseny!

Well? Is that so?

(LAUGHS) Hs-ha! You can't intimidate J.C. Dithors,
Mr. Adams. No, sir!

I can try., * ¢ o

‘Well, ict's got down to business -- there!'s no use in

fooling around -- the only company you want to do business
with is the J.C. Dithurs Company. Am I right?
No.

Werll see gbout thet, Mr. Adams, I'll bet before I'm
through you'll sign this contract with me.,

What -did you say?

I said, I'11 bet you sign this contract.

You're faded.

All right -- here's the contract --

(RATTLE OF PAPIR)

C6LL SSPIS



"BLONDIE" ~15-
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DITHERS: And here's my pen. HNow just put your signature on that
dotted line. Let'!'s not fool arcund with formalities -- you
know I can do the job, and I :know you've got to build a
factory herel We both understand that kind of talk, don't
we?

ADAVS Mr. Dithers...

DITHERS:  Yes?

ADAMS Did anycne ever tell you that you were a nincompoop?

DITHERS: A what?

ADANS: A nincompoop.

DITHERS: No one ever told me that and got away with it.

ADAYS: Then meet the first one. You're a nincompoopﬁand.a loud one

3

RITHERS: You can't talk . that way tc mel Come on -- sign that

-

contract?

(DITHERS HAMMERS CM THE DESK...)

ADAMS: Don't hammer on my dssiki
DITHTRS: I'11 hammer on it all I please! (HAMMERING) I'm sure of
my company's work} I can give you as good price as
anvone in the state! And you know that eventually you're
going to sign thisi
ADANMS ¢ Is that so!
(RAP CF PAPER WEIGHT CN DITHERS KNUCKLES...) -

DITHERS: Cuch! Be careful -- you hit my knuckles with that paper
weightl

ADAMS: That'll teach you to keep vour knuckles off my desk,
ir. Ditherst Now let me show you what I think of your
contract, latchl

DITHERS: Heyl Don't tear thatl

€6LL SSPTIS
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"BLONDIE" -16~
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DITHERS: But Mr. Adams -- |
ADANS: I'11 show you what I do about people who come into my office
the way you did. I don't have to stand for any aggresive
idiots barging in here, telling me what I'm going to de.
(PICK UP PHONE...) Yii:den

DITHERS: But I thought yeu-liked-e—warwho-was-sure—of-hinsetf—-8
tuo~fisted; dynanic.~-
ADAMS: Quiet, pleasel (INTGC PHONE) Hello?...S5end four of our

biggest men in here, immediately.

DITHERS: Now wait a minute, Mr. Adams -- don't be hasty. I thought
that you expected your future associates to -- well, be
confident and aggressive.

ADANMS : I don't care to discuss this further, Mr. Dithers.

(OPEN TOOR...FOCTSTEPS INTO ROOM...)

ADAMS: oh, hello, boys. This is ir. Dithers.

DITHERS: Hello fellowsl!

ADAMS: I want you to throw lr. Dithers out of here, and throw him
out on his earl

DITHERS: Hey -- wait a minute -- let go of mel Hey-y-y-y-yi

NMSIC: K]

DAGWOOD: Now let me see -- this order calls for reinforced concrete
roof with steel beams supporting the...

DITHERS: (OFF -- CALLS) Bumstead!

DAGWOOD: Toooooooh! That sounds bad. I guess he's back nov.

DITHERS: (OFF) Bumsteazd -- come in herel

DAGWOOD: (CALLS) 1I'l11 be in in a minute, J.C.

DITHERS: If you're not in my office in three seconds, I'll throttle

the life out of youlll

PeLL SSPIS
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Holy smokel
(VvHIZZ!11)
(DOOR SLANS...)
Here I am, J«Ce -- I made it with a second and and a half to
spare.
Ahal

My gosh, what's happened to you, J.C.7
Never mind!l
Gee, let me brush you offl

(PATTING COAT...)

ouch! Get your hands off me! I'm covered with bruises!
Oh -- sorry, J.C.

And don't call me J.Cel

All right, J.C. -~ I mean, ¥r. Dithers.

Ohhh -- I feel 1ike I've just been run through a meat
grinder. And it's your fault you -~ you --

Nincompoop?

Yes -- nincompoop!

What have 1 done now?

You told me that Robert ¥W. Adams liked the aggressive type,
didn't you?

Well, yes, but --

Well, I was aggressive and he tore up the contract,
hammered on my knuckles with a paperwveight, and had me
thrown out of his officel ¥ell, what have you got to say
to that?

Gee whiz!

S6eLL SSPTIS



DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITEERS:

DITHERS:
S IMMONS
DITHERS:

(W
snﬁmwg‘

"BLONDIE" -18-
3/17/41

Wiell, I guess you know wha+* this means, Bumstead! You're
through! I'm firing youl Get two weeks salary!

Tooooooh! Please Mr. Dithers -- I thought I was helping
you. Fred Simmons told me that Adams was a man who liked
the aggressive type and told me to pass the tip on to you.
I don't believe it! Simmons is smert -- he's the kind of
man I need in the J.C., Dithers Company!

{KNOCK 0 DOOR)

(YELLS) Who is it?
(DOOR OPENS)

I beg your pardon, Mr. Dithers, but I thought I heard my

name mentioned as I was walking down the hall.

That's right, Fred, you did. Bumstead got me into a jam with
Adami and nov he clalms 1t's your faulte ‘ S
Jr; numstead 1 don't uant tn ééuée trouble/ but I don't

think it's fair to*%heunxihera-Company~£on-you to blame

Y o, J'}
your mistakes on someone elss, Yo

96LL SSPIS
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rn

I knew what you're doing -- you're trying to get my jobl
Mr. Dithers, let me apologize for Mr. Bumstead.
Ilm-on—te-yeus—Simmerp!

Oh, no vou don'tl Come on — put

'em up! I'm going to make you tell the truth about this!
ot "‘4’ /’.
Bumstead! S AT .
e po
You keep out of this.{ Ccme on Simmons -- just step in front
of this left! f”ﬂznﬁ S

Hey -= lookK out! Get awvay from mel

Bumstead -- stop dancing around in my officel This is no
athletic club!

I'm going to make him tell you the truthl...Come on, Simmons
-- put up your dukes and fight like a manl Come on --
stick your chin out and lsad with your righti

Okay .

(SOCK. . .BANG.,.BODY FALL)

Vhat happened?

Wait a minute -- wailt a minute!

I'm going to polish the floor with this chiscler! He
can't co thls tome! Let g» of me YMr. Dithers.

I'm not touching youl

Ch.

Come on Bumstead -- get up.

It11 get up all right -- I'11 get up -- I'm going to --
Keep him awvay from mel He's gone completely crazy!l He's
out of his headl
Now listen to mel One of you is lying -- I don't know
wvhich one -- but one of ycu is,

It isn't me, Mr. Dithers, but I'1l tell ycu vwhat I'll do -~

L6LL GSP1S

I'11 get Mr, Adams to0 sign a contract with the Dithers

Company. 4And It11 do 1t =without any help from Simmens.



DITHERS:
DAGANOOD

DAGWOOD:

L?\JS IC (XX

DAGWOCD:
BLONDIE:
DAGKOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGO0D:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

All right, Bumstead -- let's see you do itl

Y

I'11 show them a thing or tvo.

Holy smokell -- did I promise I'd do that?

(CALLS) Rl00000000000000cndie !

ou'll seel

So long!

"BLONDIE"
3/17/41

(DOOR OPEIS AND CLOSES...)

(COME UP ON DOOR CLCSING)

-20-

I'11l get that contractlees

I must be crazy!

Oh, Bloooooooondiel

(OFF) Dagwood -- are you nome already?

Yeah -- I'm home.

(COMING UP) Is something wrong at the office?

~ell, this guy Simmons double-crossed me, and now if I don't
4

get Mr. Adams to give his construction work to the Dithers

Company, I'll be unemployed.

Ch, good heavens, Dagwoodl

I

L
Maybe it's not @o-bad.r< - .-
A S
BAGWOOD: /T

t's awful,

Nis is ac

isnt't it?

57 A,

o .

alamity in our lives) Aren't you worried?

Yes, Dagwood -- but I don't think both of us should be.

That's a waste of energy...liow just calm down and let's see

if we can figure out sonething to do.

Did you finé out anything about iir. Adams?

86LL SSPIS



BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONPIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIZ:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOODT™
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

-21-

"B ONDIE"
3/17/41

First, he's a very nice,

Well, not much, but something.

quiet sort of man.

Toooooh! And»Slmmone~g9%wmestowtellmﬂmwuxathe»s—he‘&fﬁed

aggressive go-gotiors.

Hm...Now let's see what else there was., Oh, yes -- his

hobby is engines and machinery.

' Héﬂhés énother hobby ~--

Oh?

He llkes to throw Mr. Dithers out of his office.
7 {,,

/" Then evéfy day he tekes walks out toward the country --

along the Tindall Bridge Road.
Gee, that isn't much help.
Well, I don't know. I'm thinking awfully hard right now.
Hey!

What's that, Dagwood?

Maybe I could impress Mr. Adams by showing him some of my
inventions.

Oh no.

You know -- like my perpétual motion ‘machine.

But Dagwood, your perpetual motion machine aidn't even

mOVS . - i

Well, no -- but before it blew up, it vibrated a tat

-~ T guess that wouldn't do. But we've got to think of

some way to 1nmuuss hlm
RS
I have an idea...Just a mlnute, let me think.

'ékay -— T won't say a word while you're thinking.

Thenk you, Dagwood.

That's all right -- you just go right ahead and see if you

can figure anything out. I'11l be perfectly quiet.

B

<Hmm

66LL SSVIS



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONbIE:

DAGWOOD?

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:.,,

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" -22 & 23-
3/17/41

All right, dear.

Go right ahead, Blondie. Think of Baby Dumpling and me --
both of us without a job...Say! Maybe I should go over
and help Mr. Adams with one of the engines he tinkers
around with. Sure -- that's it! I'1ll offer my assistance
to him.

No, Dagwood A-‘that's the wrong psychology.

“What's wrong about it? We want to sell Mr. Adams something

so we've got to do something for him.

No, dear -- he should do scumething for us.

Blondie, that's all wrong -- that's not right!!

Well, I think it's the right psychology and I'm going to
try it out right now. I'll have to take the car.

But Blondie -- getting him to do something for us -- that's
the wrong psychology!

We'll see, dear -- we'll see.

Tooooooh!

Well, well -- I wonder what Blondie's idea is, and how it
will work out. Your guess is as good as mine, but we'll
know in a moment. First let's turn to & scene inside a

tent at an Army camp. Listen ~-- two trainees are talking.

PO8L SSPIS



FIRST MAN:
SECOND MAN:
FIRST NAN:
SECOND MAN :

FIRST MAN:
THIRD MAN:
SECOND MAN:
THIRD MAN:

SECOND MAN:
SOUND :

"BLONDIE" -2
3/17 /41

Hey, Ken -- what's eatin' you?

Aw nuthin', Bill.

Come on, fella -- spill it. Did the sarg give you K.P.?
Nope -- (SIGHS) just haven't heard from home for over
three weeks.

Gee, that's tough.

(OFF MIKE...SHOUTING) Private Kennedy in here?

Yeah -- right here.

(OFF) Package just came for vou. TIt's over in the
orderly room.

Oh, boy -~ let me outte here!

SCRAMBLE OF FEET ON %0OD FLOOR..,MUSICAL TIME BRIDGE...

SECOND MAN:

GOODWIN ;

VOICE:

GOODWIN ;

MUSIC,..

CRACKLE OF VRAPPING PAPER ,}~§\

-

Gee -~ look, Billl -- a whole carton of Camels. The folks
sure must be thinking about me, after all. \fhey figured
out just what I'd want most...good, old Camels.

Yes, in training camps from coast-to-coast, the Army man's
favorite cigarette is Camel. Records show that in

Army Post Exchanges...and in Navy Canteens, to0o0...Camel

1s the leader. You see, Camel -~ the cigarette with that
matchless blend of costlier tobaccos -- the cigarette with
that slower way of burning -- brings you extra mildness...
less nicotine in the smoke.

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 tests of
the smoke itself.

108L SSPTS

Slow -- slow-burning Camels glso give you a cooler smoke,
a morg flavorful smoke, Next time, try Camels. Smoke out
the facts for yourself. The smoke's the thing!




GOODWIN:

BLONDIE:

ADAMS:

BLONDIE:

ADAMS:

BLONDIE:

ADAMS:

BLONDIE:

ADAMS :

BLONDIE:

ADAMS:

Don't worrv about that. There's nothlﬁg I enjoy more than -

"BLONDIE" -25-
3/17/41

It's about two hours later. The Bumstead car is parked
off to one side of the Tindall Bridge road, the hood of
the engine is up, and Blondie seems to be tinkering with
the engihe as a man walks toward her...

(COME UP ON RATTLING OF TOOLS...EXPERIMENTAL

TAPPING WITH HAMMER...ETC)

(SOTTO) Oh good. Here comes Mr. Adams now. - Now let me
see -- maybe if I took this wire off and put it over here,
and turn this screw here a little, and loosen thls
thingamajig, and hammered on this, it might work...but then
again it might not.
(SOUND OF TINKERING...THEN FOOTSTEPS COMING UP
ON'GRAVEL

Br -- pardon me.

Oh, hello.

Having trouble with your car?

(HELPLESSLY FEMININE) Well, it won't run now, but I've been
moving wires around a little and hammering here and there,
and perhaps I'11 hit on the right combination.

(CHUCKLES) I'm afraid you'd be here for years if you tried
that method...Could I help you?

(SMILES) That depends. I've got the wires inside here
all mixed up and twisted until it looks like a busy <= - hee 7
telephone exchange. You'll have to be a genius, I'm afr%%§t -
Well, I'm a pretty good trouble-shooter when it comes tov¢.4~~~~

engines. I'11l see what I can do.

Won't you get your clo%hes awfully dirty and greasy?

i
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wrestling with a bad-tempered engine. I'1ll have it humming

in a 1ittle while.



BLONDIE:
ADANS ;
BLONDIE:
ADAMS:
BLONDIE:

AD/MS :

BLONDIE:

ADAMS :

BLONDIE:

a/#}\ v~ W

ADAMS
BLONDIE :

ADAMB:
BLONDIE ;

ADAMS ;

BLONDIE:

Vi“suppose I shouldn't be telling you these things,

"BLONDIE"  -2&-
3/17/41

Oh, that's woncerful, Mr. -- Nb./-- ?

Adams -- Robert W. Adams.

Well, for heaven's sakes!

What's the matter?

Are you the Mr. Adams who's building a factory or something
in our town?

Yes, I guess I am...How did you know about the factory?
Yiell, T think I have something rather funny to tell you...
You see, I'm Mrs. Dagwood Bumstead, and my husband works
for the J. C. Dithers Company.

The Dithers Company? FEmn! I threw Mr. Dithers out of

my office today.

Yes, I know. This is rather gompl%cated!}but I think you
mght like to Know about it. Eﬁéré;é'évmén‘in the
Dithers Company who's tryingito get Mr. Bumstead'!s job.
Oh?

Well, he told Mr. Bumstead to tell Mr. Dithers that you
liked to deal with aggressive, go-getters, You know...

I should say I do -- I hate that type.

Well, Mr, Dithers took the advice, and I guess you know
the rest,

So that's why he came bursting into my office like a

course in salesmanship!

ir. Adams., Both Mr. Bumstezd and I will be very grateful

to you if you can get the car started again. He's

£08L SSPIS

probably worrying about me right now.



"BLONDIE" -27=
3/17/41

ADAMS : Well, it'l1l be a pleasure to help you, Mrs, Bumstead,,, Now
Just hand me that wrench for e moment.,.and the pliers.
(SOUNDS )
BLONDIE: Here you arec.
ADAMS: (WHISTLES) Boy - what you mvon’+ done to the wiring
;nside here, But I think it'll be an sasy problem to 11ck.
AL }Eﬁét watch and I'11 show you how to do it,
(MORE SOUNDS)
BLONDIE: OCh, Mr., Adams - that's wonderful,

MUSIC,..

s
E / e
B} N

_ , . .
DAGWOOD: Gee, Blondie -~ that was a wonderfal dinner. Mr. Adams
JW,,,w}vL( . o

(% curtainly qeemed to Vngoy it, too.

BLONDIE:~" thre 1s he now?

4 sy .

DAGWOOD:  (LAUGHS) Oh, he's showing Baby Dumpling how to fix his toys,

Baby's steam engine is on the blink, and Mr. Adams is
tinkering with it right now,

BLONDIE: That!s good.

DAGWOOD: Say, Blondie -- how in the world did you know we'd have to
get Mr, Adams to do something for us so he'd like us? That

sounded all wrong to me, co : S S T SO

;. “-,.“,{' 7y 2 .\‘\ v A

BLONDIE: Well, I read a story once sbout two men who wented to marry
& girl, and they both had to get in good with her father,

DAGWOOD: Yes, but what's that got to do with this?

BLONDIE: Now walt t111 I finish,..One of the men fixed it so the
father fell off a dock into & lake, and then the man
jumped in. and saved him.

DAGWOOD: S0 the father liked him because he saved his life.

PO8L SSP1S



"BLONDIE" -28-
3/17/41
BLONDIE: Degwood, please let me finish.
DAGWOOD:  Okay.
BIONDIE: Iater, the other man pretended to fall off the dock, but

he let tho father S&Vb hlm. Anﬂ he was the one who finally =
|. married the girl. “You see,"the father didn't like being
SR indebted to the first man, and he liked the man he saved

because he felt he had an interest in his life. . = ., . = ..

i, . A
ST PR .

DAGWOOD:  Well, what do you know about thatl o i el e
BLONDIE: That's why I let Mr. Adams fix our car;\ Now he has sort of
an interest in us. |

(SOUND OF TIN WHISTLE ON STEAM ENGINE OFF...)

DAGWOOD: Humn -- I guess Mr. Adams fixed the steam engine; He's got
the whistle running anyway.

BLONDIE: It certainly sounds like it.

DAGWOOD:  Spring's coming pretty soon -- I wonder 1f Mr. Adams would
like to fix our lawnmower. It needs a little...

BLONDIE: I wouldn't ask him, dear.

DAGWOOD:  You wouldn't, hunh?

BLONDIE: No, Dagwood. Let's not overdo things.

(DOOR OPENS OFF...AND CLOSES...)

BLONDIE: Well, Mr. Adams -- thanks for fixing Baby Dumpling's steam
engine. We heard the whistle.

ADAMS: (COMING UP) That's all right. I was glad to do it. Is
there anything else around here that's out of order?

.o ‘f (\.‘" !

DAGWOOD:  Well -- @h -- sprlngtg Somlng g - T

S@8L SS¥1IS



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
ADAMS:

BLONDIE:
ADAMS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
ADAMS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

ADAMS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC: ...

"BLONDIE"  -29-
3/17/41
No, thank you, Mr. Adams.
Oh -- no thank you.
You've done enough for us already.
Oh, by the way -- I've been thinking it over and I believe
I can arrange for the construction job to go to the
Dithers Company after all.
6h, Mr. Adams --
It'11 have to go through your husband, though -- I don't
think I could stand seeing that Mr. Dithers again --
I know just how you feel, Mr. -- "
Dagwood!
Well, you've treated me to a wonderful dinner...
Mrs. Bumstead you're certainly & fine cook.
She certainly is.
Oh, now -~ please...
And that's not all. (LAUGHS) She's also a very good
amateur psychologist!
Nol! Is she really?
Mr. Adams -- you have no ideal R g.L‘~'f {'~’9~ v

(LAUGHS) Oh, Dagwood...
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