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4:30 - 5:00 P.M. PST
MONDAY, MARCH 31, 1941 7:30 - 8:00 P.M, PSQ
AYNCR: Ah == Ah -- Ah -- Don't touch that dial -- Listen to

"Blondie",,.presented by Camel,,.the cigarette of

costlier tobaccos,

MUSIC: (THEME)
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GOODWIN:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOQD;
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

Ty

M/t/w\’(/
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"
3/31/41
And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads.
Mr, Dithers has driven Dagwood home from the office
and is in the living room, talking with Blondie and
Dagwood., It seems that the annual stockholders! meeting
of the J.C. Dithers Company is being held tonight, and.,
Oh, Mr, Dithers,,. \
Yes, Blondie?
I just thought we'd tell you - Dagwood and I are
thinking of attending the stockholders' meeting tonight,
That's right, J.C. After all, we've got some stock --
not very much, but a little -- and we thought we'd
drop in and see what happened.
You're joking, aren't you?
Oh, no -- wetre very serious.
Sure, We own three shares of stock, and that means we
own part of the Dithers Company.
Yes, you own part of the Dithers Company, all right.
Those three shares are probebly worth -- well, about four
sacks of cement, a couple of shovelsfull of gravel, and
an old water bucket.

?(thou t ye had at least an interest }n a stean shovel,

" ~"',’ ZNSTINN \{,r
We could come to the meeting and vote our stock anyway,

W

couldnt't we?
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BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

ooy s

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

e pels

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" ~3-
3/31/41

W(‘/Z(—p ‘([ (( l/ | f S ﬁ'éf pc.-/’{ &(_‘ (f*’({

DITHERS : ,/”(IAUGHS) Usually no one attends but nyself. I elect

K)‘l' ,,h_

myself president of the company, dhairmaﬁ“ﬁf the board,
pay myself for attending the meeting, and adjourn it.
Then you don't think we should come at all, Mr. Dithers?
Even if we own three share of stock?
Well, I don't let Cory come to the stockholders' meetings
and she owns several hundred shares, in her own name,

Gee, I shosV& think you'd at least let your own wife

WA

come. e par%icu
*/ff' SRASP R <t
I get criticized enough at home., The e’s no point in

extending the pattlefront to business Shetd just ask a
lot of questions --

But there!s nothing wrong with that...

Blondie, it's taken me three years to teach Cory not to
pass an opening two-bid in bridge., The Dithers Company
business is a good deal more complicated, and I wouldn't
live long enough to explain it to her, It's the same way
?}ﬁ? s}?.s%?i} stockholde Sa/(f 0 i L /{A<L4

T see. But we were sort of 1ooking forward to the
meeting.

Yeah -- we were,

Well, Blondie -- a woman's place is in the home. You
have your own responsibilities - I guess you'!ll be havin
more soon -- and I have business responsibilities, Itfs
just as well that they're kept separate,

Couldn't we just come along and vote "Yes" when you put
yourself up for president and chairmen of the board?

Couldn't one of us just second a nomination?

8EBL GSsP1IS



DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -}4-
3/31/41

Whet's the use, Dagwood -- I control everything, Iim
~- (EMBARRASSED IAUGH) -~ well, something of a tycoon,
you know, P o onnd € g

I suppose so,

Well, I'1l have to be running along now,

You don't think we should come to the meeting, hunh?

No, Degwood.
Okey, J.C. dguess.we won't, then. &?Aww S “u;»”z?‘ L

fe .I [N & 2

(DOOR OPENS)
BLONDIE :@oodbye, Mr. Dithers.

DITHERS :Q

BLONDIE:

Goodbye,
(DOOR CLOSES)

Oh, dear -- I'm a little disappointed.

to do Qver»ything himself, i
I now. But still, I think 9 little stockho‘ & should bc

dle, that!s that -- ment,

a sneaking suspicion that Mr, is in fo

\ 5
trouble this eveningb Werll knov;}bgi about i

in a mom%nt .
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DAGWOOD :

ciONDIE:

DLGHOOD:

BLONDIE:
=..GWOQD:

LONDIE:

D.3..00D:

GOODWING

RS BN
lv,‘u‘l .

"BLONDIE" -5
3/31/41 (REVISED)

(DISGUSTED) Aw...I think I'll join the Army. Maybe I
cen become & general or something,

You'll find things different in the Army, Dagwood. For
one thing, you'd have to be much more punctual in the
mornings, They wouldn't like you to keep breakfast
waiting.

But I could just march around in a nice uniform and
forget about guys like Mr, Dithers,

You'll have to v‘vork’)hard to get a commission,
M’Q& I'a just as soon work for a
straight salary. |
Besides...in the Army you'll have to be comfortable
without all those nice homey little pleasures.

Meybe so. But I could still smoke Camels. And smoking
Camels 1s one of the Army man's favorite pleasures.
I'11 say it is, Dagwood., Kecords show that in Army Post
Exchanges, Camels are the favorite -- and in Navy
Canteens too. You see, Camel with its matchless blend of
costlier tobaccos...with its slower way of burning...
brings you the smoking extras. The smoke of slow,.. .
slow-burning Camels gives you extra flavor and extra
coolnass in every puff, Yes, and more mildness.,.less
nicotine in the smoke.

Twenty-eight per cent‘less nicotine than the average of

the four other largest-selling bfands tested...less than

ov8L GSVIS

any of them,..according to independent scientific tests

of the smoke itself.




GOODWIN :

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -6~
3/31/41

And Camel's slower way of burning brings you still

another advantage...smoking economy...extra smoking

per cigarette per pack. So next time, ask for the
cigarette of costlier tobaccos...ask for Camels.
Smoke out the facts for yourself, The smoke's the

thing!

1$8L GGP1IS



GOODWIN :

DITHERS:

DITHERS ;

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

DITHERS

"BLONDIE" -7-
3/31/41

It's elght o'clock the same evening, Mr, Dithers has
just entered the empty conference room in the offices
of the J.C. Dithers Company, and is starting to give
the stockholders meeting the usual brush-off...
Well, might as well get this over with.

(GAVEL)
The ennual stockholders! meeting of the J,C. Dithers

Company will come to order. I move we dispense with the
reading of the minutes of the last meeting, I second
the motion, All in favor saye "Aye," Aye,
Motion carried. Any old business?

(GAVEL)
No o0ld business., Any new business?

(GAVTL)
No new business, Now let's see...I've got to elect
myself president of the company and chairman of the board
for the new year,

GAVEL
I move that Mr. J.C. Dithers, because of his outstanding
record of achievement, be re-elected president of the
J. O. Dithars Company at a slight advance in salary
to be determined later,

(DOCR OPEWS)

HOWARD: ( Just a moment, Mr, Dithers,

DITHERS:
HOWARD:

o

1&#359 S8y, whotre you?
I'11 explain that in a moment.,.Come right in, boys, and
sit down,

(FOOISTEPS, ., .DOOR CLOSE,,,SCRAPING OF CHAIRS)

¢v8L SSPIS



DITHERS:

HOWARD:
DITHERS:
HOWARD:

%4’\-»'_
DITHERS:

HOWARD:
DITHERS:

DITHERS:

HOWARD:

HOWARD:
DITHERS:

HOWARD:
',

DITHERS:
HOWARD:
- DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -8-
3/31/41

What's the meaning of this? I'm holding a meeting of
the stockholders of the J.C., Dithers Company.
Yes, I know., We didn't want you to be lonely, Mr, Dithers.
Are you a stockholder?
Yes, indeed. Let me introduce myself, I'm Mr., John -
Robert Howard -- this is my lawyer, Mr., Lewis -- and thesc
B0 o e et
Hellol..I'1ll get on with the meeting,
Oh, do -~ by all meens,
Thank you!

(cAvEL)
The cheir will now receive nominations for president of
the J.C. Dithers Company,
Mr, Chairmen, I move that I be elected president of the
J.C. Dithers Company.
I second the motion,
It has been moved and scc -- hey, what!'s going on here?
Never mind, Mr, Dithers —: just go right ahead.
You haven't enough stock to vote yourself in as president,

so why bother me? Go on, run &long., I control the

Dithers Company.

Oh yeah?

Certainly!! Mrs., Dithers and I hold a majority of the

stock. 5
N

SImY). Not any more you dontt, Mr, Dithers. Look here

-- see this stocl, e

£¥8L SSPIS

Hey, what's this? That's Mrs, Dithers' stock!
No, she sold it to us.

Teaaassah!



HOWARD:

DITHERS:
HOWARD:
DITHERS:
HOWARD:
- DITHERS:

HOWARD:

DITHERS:

HOWARD:
DITHERS:
HOWARD ¢

DITHERS:
HOWARD:

"BLONDIE"
3/31/41

She said you wouldn't let her come to these meetings so

she might just as well sell her stock.

I'11 never be able to understand women.

Now -- shall we proceed with the election?

Brosidegcy of thls com

Yo
.

{4#
? won'tt ée-'i-’& oﬁmq' { .y ,4"f
You'!ll have to.

Listen, what'!s behind all this?

-0-

I'm up for

Well, Mr. Dithers -- you've received a number of new

contracts ~- among them some government orders and I

decided your company might be a good investment,
as president,

Stock...Now,

shall we vote our shares?

How many shares of stock do you have?

One thousand, four hundred and thirty-two.
Holy Pete!
Give up, Mr, Dithers?

with me

I've been quite busy buying Dithers Company

No -~ that happens to be exactly as much stock as I have

myselfi}

Hmmm --'appareﬁ*&ﬁLf4ﬁ9L}l—haveué*r%mxy—sonmrmuﬂﬂ3.

I

thought with Mrs, Dithers! stock we'd have a controlling

vote,

(LAUGHS)

on J.C. Dithers!

Oh, I think we'll be able to buy some more stock tonight.

‘72‘\«

Ha-hal

U

”A{thx.ﬁf‘(

Ao sy

d

A QL

I guess you're not going to put one over

Yes, but so can I.

Oh, no, Mr, Dithers,

you do, I'1ll elect myself president of this company and
chairman of the board.

Taaasah!

You can't leave here,

The moment

P¥8L SSPIS

Oh, Jerry -- I want you to go out and get some more stock.
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/Dy

JERRY :

DITHEKS :

HOWARD :

DITHERS :

HOWARD :
JERRY :

HOWARD:

MUSIC...

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :

MAN :
DAGWOOD :
MAN:

DAGWOOD :

"BLONDIE" «10-
% /31 /41

Sure, Mr. Howar There's just one gyy 1eft on the list.,
L/U J.AAI ey (\i J f&

He has three‘é%ares and his na 's Bumstead. Wetve—pought,
sut—everyore—eise.
Bumstead? Oh, my gosh!
That will do it nicely. His stock's worth seventy-five
dollars., If necessary, give him a thousand dollars for
it.
Holy smoke!
Hurry along now, Jerry...l think these bills will cover it.
Right, Mr. Howard.

(DOOR OPENS...AND CLOSES)

Well, Mr, Dithers, as soon as Jer y returns with the stock,
L-’U"

you can consider yourselffgx—pr981denﬁjof the J.C. Dithers

Company.

(COME UP ON DOORBELL)

I'11 answer the door, Dagwood.

No, no! You stay right where you are, honey. Just take i-

easy! 1I'l1 see who it is.

A1l right, dear,

Tt's probably nothing important. o
(DOOR OPENS)

Mr. Bumstead?

Yeah, I'm Mr. Bumstead.
You have some stock in the J. C. Dithers Company, haven't

SP8L GSPIS

you?

Er -- just a couple of cerent sacks worth, that's all.



MAN:

DAGWOOD :

VAN
DAGVOOD :
MAN:
BLONDIE:

MAN¢
‘fatr~1r{u
BLONDIE :
MAN ;
DAGWOOD ;
MAN
BLONDIE:
MAN:
BLONDIE:
MAN :
DAGWOQD :
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ;
MAN

BLONDIE:

roona:

DAGWOOD ;

"BLONDIE" =11~
3/31/41
I have a very attractive proposition to offer you,
M. Bumstead, May I step in a moment?
Sure, but we don't want to buy any more stock, If we did
I'd get 1t from Mr, Dithers -- wholesale,

(DOOR CLOSES)

Thank you.

Oh, this is Mrs. Bumstead.
How do you do?

How do you do?...I1s this something about our stock in the
Dithers Company?
Yes, Mrs. Bumstead. Suppose I offer you 4 hundred dollars
ﬁyijyogr #Eise‘shares.

Are you bffé%ing that, or just supposing?

That is a firm offer, M's. Bumstead.

Say -- that's a twenty-~Tive dollar profit,

Then it's all settled? That's fine ~- if you'!ll just --
Wait a minute,

Well?

I don't know whether we should cash our stock in.

Now listen, Mrs. Bumstead --

Yeah -- listen, Blondie -—.ﬁé l_;f_& (i'-*“{‘#
Our stock is sort of a nest-egg. I guess we'd better keep
it.

Yeah...I guess that's right.
I'1ll tell you what I'1l do., I'll offer you a hundred and
fifty dollars.

I don't know much about this./fwe really ought to get

Mr. Dithers' advice first. J

That's the thing to do. ¥hy don't you come around in the

morning?

Pwdwv‘AJ;jclgrh“A‘ Gb““;:xz;q’

9p8L SSVIS



"BLONDIE" ~12-
3/31/41
MAN ¢ 1 have %o have the stock tonight. How's this for an
offer -- two hundred and fifty dollars for Just two shares.
BLONDIE: Two shares?

MAN: A1l right, edd-wishs -~ 1'11 make it one then. You know
the stock isn't worth that much.

BLONDIE: . That's what's worrying me. <0 - 2

DAGWOQD : That's a lot of money, honey. Just think what we could dc
with it,

BLONDIE: %;Igye must be something wrong...
MiN 3 %th Five hundred dollars for one shere of stock in the
Je C) Dithers Company.

BLONDIlﬁ‘SDO %flz'goodngssz

* [ £ ’
paGHomD : WAy Tust hevé things mixed up. Maybe you're thinking

about some o0il stock I bought a couple of years ago.
MAN: No, I don't want any oil stock.
DAGWOOD ; The man who sold it to me said it would becone very
valuable someti@e. ﬁ
W, Mo thanks. , No fme stock.
DAGHOOD: It's got gold edges all around it.
MAN & No == I'm only interested in Dithers Company stock, and
that's my final offer -~ five hundred dollars for one

share. TI've got the money In Sash -~ right with ne.

o

Walh { e (\(; A 4«" ‘;4«(.141‘3.
: =W 14 s M ¥

)

BLONDIE: Will you excuse us for a moment while we talk this over?
MAN ; Certainly.

BLONDIE: We'll go into the kitchen, Dagwood,

DAGWOOD ; Okay.,

LP8L SSP1IS



"BLONDIE" 1%~
3/31/41

MAN: (FADING) Just take your time. Remember -- five hundred

dollars for one share. .
06 ' ﬂ'(vt/ a ﬁ..4ﬂ‘.w%qﬁ‘ﬂj L A ?4«-1&4&-(4}” /M bt A
HTT A" T atosEN Dook opens. . .AND 6LesEs) ¢ I ek !

BLONDIE: (LOW) Dagwood, what do you think about it?

DAGWOOD ¢ Do you suppose he's crazy? He offered us five hundred
dollars for one share of stock that's only worth
twenty-five dollars.

BLONDIE: If he really wants to pay that much and we turn him down,
we'!ll lose a lot of money. &

D:/.GVWOOD: There must be some way to tell whether he's crazy or not.

BEONDIRT——hot—re—bhini . . . ’jth ; =L

DAGWOOD ; &m—W(‘i wk ik AT N e it ‘/Af-w.:u ?

'

BLONDIE: T know! I've got it, Dagwood.

DAGWOOD : What is it, Blondie?

BLONDIL: We'll tell him we want a thousand dollars for one share Of
our stock.

DAGWOOD; Holy smoke!

BLONDIE: Well, if he says "yes" then we'll know he's out of his
mind.

DAGWOOD: That's right. Let's go in and try it on him.

BLONDIE: All right.

(KITCHEN DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

MAN : (OFF) Viell, have you come to a decision?
BLONDIE: Yes, we have.
DAGWOOD ¢ We certainly have. (LAUGHS) Ve'll sell you one share of

stock for a thousand dollars. (PAUSE) Well, is it a deal

MAN : (IP/\USE) Sold!
' #ds

8¥8L SSVIS

0B " , .



MAN ¢
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
MAN ¢
DAGVOOD :

"BLONDIE"
3/31/41

. -14 -
¥What do you mean?

Hold the door open, Blondie!
A1l right, Dagwood.

Now wait a minute -- wait a minute!
That 's what they all say!

I'11 get him out of herel

I'm perfectly sane!l

Come on -- boes—==4 Scram!'

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
MAN:

DAGWOOD:
MAN :

DAGWO®D : -

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

(DOOR_QPENS)

T've got the door open, Dagwood.

Ckay, Blondie! I've got him! (ot e

"7,/(47&4-/( -

Get your hands off me! You can't do this! Tem Sukadempe.

= !

_()Ji ee ke T

SHPeTRSUNey-BW'e ]
Help! Help!

Get ready to slam the door, Blondiel
Iet go of me!
Try to trick us, will you? Goodbye, and happy landings!

(WHLZZZ111...0UT THE DOCR)

(DOOR SLAMS)

There! I guess we showed him a little Bumstead teamwork,
didn't we, Blondie?

I should say so.

'ell, that's probably the last we'll see of him. The
idea -- expecting us to believe he'd pay a thousand
dollars for one share of that stock.

(LAUGHS) 1It's silly, isn't it?

It certainly is...

6b8L SSV1IS



BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

HOWARD:

MAN:

DITHERS

MAN:

"BL.ONDIE" -15-
3/31/41 (SECOND REVISION)

But just think, Dagwood,.,
Yeah?

Wouldn't it have been wonderful if he had really meant 1t?

(THREE)

(DOOR OPENS)
Well, Jerry., Did you get the stock?
Wo. Bumstead thought I was crazy and threw me out of
his house.
Good for Bumstead...that'll teach you to fool around
with a man of integrity,

(PHONE CFF)
The phonc's ringing in the next room.

@s8L SSV1S



"BLONDIE"  -16-
3/31/41
HOWARD : Tt's probably for you, Mr, Dithers. :l /A4Q>4 %?ﬂA/ '
DITHERS: I suppose I might as well answer it as }- d§§ no
fq‘”vﬂuwi you don't} As soon as I 1eft THIS room, you'd
hold your ovn stockholders meeting,
HOWARD: I give you my word we wouldn't,
DITHERS: How do I know it's any good?
HOWARD: Well, if you can't take the word of a gentleman,,.
MAN: You can always trust Mr. Howard, Mr, Dithers.
DITHERS: Hoimmme s .
HOWARD ¢ Go ahead, Mr. Dithers -- answer it.
DITHERS: All right -- I'1ll take your word, angd --
(PHONE STOPS RINGING)
DITHERS: It!'s stopped...It's just.as well, You probably would
have voted yourself in in spite of what you said.
HOWARD (CHUCKLES) You're right, Mr, Dithers -~ I would hav?i
DEPHERG T Horj——i PROYOR Y- ok o
HOWARD ¢ (’WE“E;;én't given up yet,,.Hmm -- look at the time,
The Bumsteads ought to be asleep by now. Do you
think you could manage to get that stock if you tried
again, Jerry? .
MAN: (CHUCKLES) Just leave it to me, Mr, Howard, I'll get
it -~ one way or another.
HOWAﬁD: (CHUCKLES) Finel Be sure you don't wake them upe
DITHERS: That!'s robbery!
HOWARD: Now don't get upset, Mr. Dithers, In an hour or so

youtll be a retired business man.

168L SSP1IS
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"BLONDIE" -17-

3/31/41
DITHERS: Tooooooooh!
MUSIC: (POUR)
(LIGHT SNORING)
(THEN SOUND OF VASE CRASHING TO FLOOR VIAY 0F?)
BLONDIE: Dagwood!
DAGWOOD: (MUTTERS INTELLIGIBLY -~ HE'S STILL ASLEEP)
BLONDIE: Dagwood, wake up.
(CLICK OF LIGHT SWITCH)
DAGWOOD ¢ Hunh?....Goodnight, dear. Turn out the light,
BLONDIE: No, Dagwood -~ wake up.
DAGWOOD ¢ What's the matter? Did the alarm go ofﬁ?...No, it's
still aark outside, N/ eAf /(,‘,,J ,m;?,fw
;i {
BLONDIE: Dagwood, I think there!'s a burglar downstairs,
DAGV/OCD ¢ What's he want?
BLONDIE: “ake up, Gearl I heard a vase srash on the floor.
DAGWOOD ¢ Probably mice. o/ 4144V£l/';¢5 14424‘79 Alry
It
BHOKDIE T It Somted—iikeour—eavy—vase.
DAGHOOR-+——F0BEO~50—5100p—E0aFy—TiblSeRdbhio-itdo-orTTT™IN
Jheuerning.
BLONDIE: Dagwood, 1f you don't wake right up, I'll spill this
whole glass oOf water over you. £aw-t /' g, QUTE SN
DAGWOOD ¢ (BRIGHTLY) I'm awake, honey!
BLONDIE: Dagwood -- I'm sure I heard a burglar downstalrs,
DAGVOCD: Probably Daisy tipped that vase over. She must be

vandering around dovnstairs, Here, Daisyl Here,
Daiéyl
(DATISY WHINES...CLOSE...)

7S8L SSVIS



BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BI.ONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:.,
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD: -

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

~ BLONDIE: -

DAGWOOD:

~ BLONDIE: -

"BLONDIE" -18-
3/31/41

Daisy's right under the bed, Jagwood. OShe sounds like she's
frightened to death!
A fine watch-dog you are, Daisy! -diewr—iesiey-Biendde,
Lineneinanuine e RC TIIINGOIRTEROnC

(DAISY WHINES)

Dagwood, I'm sure itts a burglar. ,
gwood, I'm & urgLar ‘U/WM"
Okay, I'1l go down and look. I'm hungry, anyway./\ I think

T111 meke up-a little sandwich. -Probably a ham and cheese,

Don'tt forget -the -burglar,

Hunh?...0h, yeah.— the burglar.

Wait & minute ——-Itm coming cown with-you..

Now, Blondie -~ what for?

‘Ttm not going to .stay up here alone --

Well, stay behind me.

All right -- I'll twn-the dewnstairs-1light ~on from up here.
(CLICK OF SWITCH) '
(GOING DOWN STAIRS) |
(SOUND OF DOOR SLAMVING OFF)

"Hey -- what was that?

The back door -just shub-—-
Holy smoke! /find-lock. all over the 1iving room! Papers -
scattered all over the floor.

Thatts -the way you left it, dear.

Oh, yeah -- but thatts not all.

You're right, Degwood -- he's been g1l thrcugh the desk -t

- 1etteps are all scattered around and -- oh -- I wonder if hc

DAGWOOD:

took my good silver! It was our wedding present.
T hope not -- we'll nsver hzve another wedding..

(OPEN IRAWER...RATTLE CF STLVER)

€58L SSPIg



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC, ..

HOWARD:

DITHERS:
HOWARD:

DITHERS:
JANITOR:

HOWARD:

"BLONDIE" -19-
3/31/41

(SIGHS) It's all here, Dagwood.

I don't think he got anything at all.
There's the vase he brokze, I didn't like it anyway.
T wonder what he came in here for. We haven't got
anything valuable.

T know it. of Mrnedles = =

You don't suppose the burglar could have been practicing
for a big job?

No; I don't.

I didn't think so...Well, honey -- how about a little
sandwich?

All right, Degwood.

Come on, Mr, Dithers -- you might just as well give up.
We're going to get that stock from Bumstead somehow.
This is my company end I'm not glving up!

All right -- we can stick 1t out here as long as you can.,

(KNOCK ON DOOR)

Come in!
(DOOR OPENS)
(COLORED) Mah goodness --- is you gentlemen playing

poker, or just talking?

Who're you?

ps8L GSP1S



JANITOR:
DITHERS:
JALITOR:

DITHERS:
JANITOR:

DITHERS:

JANITOR:
HOWARD:

JANITOR:
DITHERS:
JANITOR:
DITHERS:

JANITOR:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -20-
3/31/41

I'm the night owl here for dis building. I sweep up the

offices, Sicepeatmise=dabierstimthonieibctorioei

Thatt's fine! Come in, I'm Mr, Dithers, and I want you

to take a message to someone, I'll write a note for you.
But Mr. Dithers -~ I cai't leave de building or I'll lose
my job!

Don't worry about your job.

If I don't worry about it; it ain't going to worry about
me.

Now look here, there's five dollars in it for you.
Understand?

Yes, sir! Dis-tinctly!

Just a minute. If you take that message for this man,
you won't have your job tomorrow.

Oh-oh! o

Don't believe him! You'll have your job tomorrow. 3Say --
wait a minute. You've got a little office in the
basement, haven't you?

Unmmim -- 1t's more like a broom closet.

(RATTLE OF PAPER)

Here. Take this note to Dagwood Bumstead on Shady Lane
Avenue and I'll have your name put on the door of your
office in gold letters!

Gold letters! Boss -- I'm leaving simultaneously.
Tell Bumstead that I want him to come here and vote .

his stock. Don't let anyone stop you.
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liB-LONDIEH _21_

3/31/41
JANITOR: Yes, sir!
DITHERS: It's a matter of life and death. Now hurry!!

. { - 0N
JANITOR: Yassuh. LQ Al 61 A, A J{tp r(/xmcr{( tr d 4

\

MUSIC...

(DOORBELL RINGING)

(DAGWOOD IS COMING DOWN THE STAIRS)
DAGWOOD: Who in the world would be ringing our doorbell at this

time of the night? I never get any rest! I'm just a pawn
of Fate! It's not fair,
(DOOR OPENS)
DAGWOOD: (PAUSE) Gee, it's dark -- say; that's fumny -- there isn't

anybody here,
JANITOR: Oh, yes there is, I just don*t show up very well,
DAGWOOD: Oh -- I see you now, Vhat do you want?
JANITOR: Mr. Bumstead, I got a message for you.
DAGWOOD: Come on in,
JANITOR: Yes, slr,

(DOOR CLOSES)

BLONDIE: (OFF) What is it, Dagwood?

DAGWOOD: (CALLS BACK) I don't know, honey. There's a man here
says he's got a message for me. (ON) Who's it from?

JANITCR Mr, Dithers...let me see -- where'd I put that note? It
was about some stock. He's going to put my name in gold
letters on the door of my little office,, MVMM-nmmmm!
Thett's going to be some stuff!

DAGWOOD: Hey ~- what about the note?
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"BLONDIE" -22-
3/31/41

JANITOR: Ch, yeah -- the note, Huammm, Tt ain't in my hip pocket

-- I got my razor there, Nc use looking in my coat pocket.
AGWOOD: You better look there anywey.

JANITOR: It ain't necessary, Mr. Bumstead. The lining's out of
that pocket, and if I did put it there, it wouldn't be
there now.

DAGWOOD: I see what you mean,

JANITOR: Now this other packet -~ hmmmm -- there ain't nothing but
nothing in it...?

. N 2.
DAGWOOD:  Couldn't you hurry up & little bit,labva.t4;2::L"* tadet |

, ‘ A4™T \-\2 b
JANITOR: b Well, well -- here it is! It was in my other hand! I

never thought of looking there,
(RATTLE OF PAPIR)
DAGWOOQD: Okay -- thanks,

JANITOR: Yes, sir., Goodhye.
(DOCR OPENS)
DAGWOOD: Goodbye.,
(DOOR CLOSES)
DAGWOOD: Holy smoke! Look at this!
(RUNNING UPSTAIRS)

DAGWOOD: Blooooooooondle! Oh, Blooooooooondie!

BLONDIE: (OFF) What is it, Dagwood?
DAGWOOD: Mr, Dithers is in & jam and he wants me to come down and
vote our stock! I'll have to go right down there;]
BLONDIE: Oh;, goodness! Degwood -- put some pants on over your
Py jamas.

DAGWOOD: Oh, yeah...The stock's n our dresser drawer, isn't 1t?
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

MAN:
DAGWOOD:
MAN:
DAGWOOD:
MAN:
DAGWOOD:

MAN:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC. ..

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" -23~
3/31/41

Yes, dear -- that's rignt....
There -- got my pants on -- Goodbye, Blondie!l
Dagwood -- don't forget the stock!
Holy smoke!
(DRAWER OPENS, ..THEN SHUTS)

Be careful, dear,
I will, Blondie -- goodbye!
(DOWN THE STEPS FAST)

Gosh, if T can only get there in time!
(DOOR OPENS.,.AND CLOSES)

Just a moment, Bumstead!

Hunh?...Hey, don't bother me now -- I'm in a hurry.
You got the stock with you.

Sure -- it's right here...What do you two guys want?
Mrr Bumstead -- we'lre taking you for a little ride.
Oh, that's awfully . nice of you, I was wondering if I'd
be able to get the car started in time to -- hey-y-y!
Grab him, Pete!

Blooooooooondie! Bloooooooondie!

Well, it looks like an exciting moment. The Dithers

Company 1s hanging in the ‘balance -- Dagwood's job along
with it.
(COMMERCIAL)

We'll see what happens in a moment...
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GOODWIN<

MAN ¢

GOODWIN:

VAT 2

GOODWIN:

MAN:
GOODWIN:

MAN 2
GOODWIN :

SECOND MAN:

"BLONDIE" Pl
3/31/41
(REVISED)

i4b4)+/1~1wr”
~fes, 1% certainly looks like Dagwood is behind that

proverbial eight-ball again, It would almost take a
champion 1like...say Willie Hoppe, to maneuver him out of
his tight spot this time. '

Say, feller, Hoppe is the pilliard champ, And there isn't
any eight-ball in billiards,

Well, you see, 1 was speaking figuratively...

Yeah...and the figure is eight. And there isn't any
eight-ball in billiards.

(CHUCKLES) Oh yeah...well, even Willie Hoppe has played
pilliards from behind the eight-ball, Take just a few
weeks ago. Willie Hoppe started after his second
three-cushion billiards championship. But, then he got
sick. Now, didn't that put him behind the eight~ball?
Hmmm, .. guess so. What did Hoppe do, anyway?

Wihen he recovered, he caught up and actually won the
title. |

Willie prpe sure knows his stuff.

You bet he does. And Willie Hoppe knows his clgarettes,
too, He smokes Camels, you know. He SaYSsse.

(MATURE VOICE) Yes, Camels are my brand, They have

more flavor and they're extra mild.
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GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" 25
3/31/41
(REVISED)

Camels bring you extra mildness...less nicotine in the
smoke. Twenty-eight per cent less nicotine than the
average of the four other largest-selling cigarettes
tested...less than any of them, according to independent
scientific tests of the smoke itself. And that same
mild, mild smoke of slower-burning Camels also gives

you more coolness...more flavor. So, friends, try
Camels now. Dealers everywhere feature Camels by the
carton. For convenience...for economy, too, get your

Camels by the carton. And remember...the smoke's the

thingl

@98L SS%1S



GOODWIN:

MAN:

HOWARD:
MAN:

DITHERS:

MAN:
HOWARD .

DITHERS:

HOWARD:
MAN:
HOWARD:

DITHERS:

HOWARD:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" —26-
3/31/41

It's about & half an hour later in the conference room

where the fight for the control of the Dithers Company is
st111 deadlocked. The knob on the door turns, and.... °

(DOOR OPENS)

Well, here I am, Mr. Howard.
(DOOR CLOSES)

You got the stock from Bumstead?

I certainly did, Mr. Howard,

T didn't think Bumstead would fail me. Now I'm ruined,
Here's the stock you wanted,

Thank you, Jerry. Well, Mr. Dithers -- I think this will

be very profitable for me -- with all your new orders, and

that government work, I ought to do pretty well with the
J.C. Dithers Company.

Go on, go on -- rub it in,

fs & matter of fact, I think I'1l -- Jerry!
What's wrong, Mr., Howard!

This isn't the stock in the J.C. Dithers Comp&my}/\ It's

stock .in the Bonanza Mazume Super-Gusher-0il Company!
]
Holy Cats!

011 stock! Yippee! I've been reprieved!

Jerry, you dope -- why didn't you look at this stock befor«

you took it from Bumstead?
How could T tell?
(KNOCK ON DOOR)

Come in, come in!
(DOOR OPENS)
Hello, Mr. Dithers 'St brought our stock with me,

i

S o
Blondie!: Oh, am I glad to see you!

(DOOR_CLOSES)

Mg It
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BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

MAN:
HOWARD:

BLONDIE:
porrtinr| |

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

HOWARD:
DITHERS:

HOWARD:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" 27~
3/31/41

I thought you would bu, Mr Dithcrs. Wherd's Degwood?
These gentlemen must have grabbed him when he went out the
door, They took this o0il stock from him...What did you do
with Bumstead?

We left him a 1little weys out in the country.

Mrs. Bumstead, I'll make you a very good offer for your
stock. Let's say --

We'll agree to keep Mr. Bumstead on with the company --
and give him quite a substantial raise as well.

That sounds very nice, but I'm sure Me. Dithers will do
the same for us.

T certainly will, Blondie. I owe everything to you for
coming here tonight.

That's all right. I saw Dagwood run out with the wrong
stock, but I didn't have time to stop him. He's very fast,

you know. He goes out of the house like a rocket.ﬁ}*h-’db“v“r'““
Ah, that's wonderful!l...Well, Mr. Howard, shall we get
down to the business of the meeting?

I think I'1l just bow out, if you don't mind.

Oh, stick around, stick around. You bought all that stock,
you might as well vote 1it.

No, thank you...Good night. Come on, men...Mrs. Bumstead,
if you ever change your mind about that stock, just let me
know.,

(DOOR OPENS...AND CLO37S)
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The meeting will come to order! JAoa!




"BLONDIE" -28-
5/31/41

e

ﬂ_,( 1:./( LA AA

BLONDIE:  Mr. Dither-s,il move that because of hils faithful and

AL AN

0 e devoted service to theﬁ. Dithers Company, Mr. Dagwood
Bumstead be given a ten per cent increase in salary.

DITHERS: / T se,cond‘ the motion. All in favor say "Aye."

BLONDIEég Aye!

DITHERS:

(GAvEL)

DITHERS: The motion is carried unanimously!l...B+oReiey-Lo-yau
happen—to—tmve—=rTypirhrtebtetrith-youl——t-noed—+t --
end-towt-

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD:  Are you asleep yet, Bloncie?

T
BLONDIE: Not yet. j— dw /(4»4 \.v‘-v"’/-\av\’ﬂ"’""l ‘

lbju:Tﬁ
DAGWOOD:  Nelther am I{\ My feet hurt. I was a long time walking
Y P OV B
) before I got a ride into town...What's keeping you awake?
BLONDIE: 1I'm thinking about a new nat.
DAGWOOD: Blondie -- you can't have a new hat -- why --
BLONDIE: Dagwood!
DAGWOQD: Well‘b%u cen have it -- now that I got my raise.
»ﬁ1”“,dddw\
BLONDIE: That'° wonderful..l.You know, Dagwood -- Mr, Dithers is
really very nice.
DAGWOOD:  Yeah -- he has his moments. (ILAUGHS)
BLOD IE: Mr. Dithers says we must never miss a meeting again.
DAGWOOD:  Say, that's pretty swell, I guess we're pretiy important

to the Dithers Company after all,

y Q*‘M . @W%‘Q’AMW‘A
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -20-
3/31/b1

Just think -- for a while, you and I with our three shares
of stock, held the control of the J. C. Dithers Company.
Yeah. You know dear, when you come right down to it,

we really live a very interesting life.

(LAUGHS)
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"BLONDIE" «%0-
3/31/41
(REVISED)

GOODWIN: Well folks, Blondie and Dagwood managed to save the day
for Mr, Dithers, but there are plenty of troubles in
store for the Bumsteads. Be sure to be listening next
week at this same time when Blondie "Quiets a Jealous
Husband."

OHCHESTRA:  (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)

GOODWIN: "Blondie" is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood is
Arthur Lake.
Our "Blondie" orchestra is directed by Bill Artzt who
(MUSIC OUT) also creates,the pecial usical effwﬂ
(THREL: léfASTs ON_POLICE WH[STI.E)
G:ka- Careful, mister, Be sure you get more honest-to-goodness

pipe smoking pleasure for your money. Insist on

George Washington smoking tobacco and enjoy rich
fragrance..,mild, friendly taste., And another thing.
George Washington is cellophane-wrapped for real freshness.
But George Washington still costs only ten cents...a

two and one quarter ounce package. Try George Washington

now,

Camei-Giperettes.
This is the COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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