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"BLONDIE"
3:30 - 4:00 P.M., PST,

MONDAY, AFRIL 28, 1941 :
6:30 - 7:00 POM., PSTo

GOODWIN: Ah -~ Ah -- Ah -- Don't touch that dial -- IListen to
"Blondie"..,presented by Cemel...the cigarette of

costlier tobaccos .

MUSIC: (THEME)
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GOODWINs

SISTER:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD¢

BLONDIE: "
DAGWOOQOD: -

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD;

BLONDIE: -
DAGWOOD: :
BLONDIE::

DAGWOOD: :

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:"
DAGWOOD:;
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD: -
BLONDIE;:

~And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads.

"BIJONDIE "n _2__
L/28/41

Itts tw
in the morning in the little house on Shady Lanc Avenue
and &ll but one member of the Bumstead family are asleep.
In the nursery, the new baby girl is opening her eyes...
and now her mouth, ..ok, , ,

(CRIES...THEN FADING TO OFF BUT CONT INUING )

Dagwood;

Yeah, Blondie?

Do you hear what I hear?

I was hoping it was just my imagination..

No, it's your daughter,.

Why {s ‘she my daughter when she cries, and your daughter
when she's asleep?.

Well, Dagwood, I guess that'!s just one of those things,
Let's get up and see what the trouble is..

We know what the trouble is, but we'll have to get up
just the same.-

-

I guess she's hungry, oll right...I'11 twn the 1light on,.
CLICK)

Yep, thatts it, Blondie,. Two ofclock in the morning —--
right on the dbt.' She néver misses,.

. Isn't that wonderful?.

I wish we could set her for a more sensible hour..
Well, after we feed her,. she won't cry again until’ six,.
0000000000000k, - N |
Get your slippers on;-v
(KNOCK ON DOCR). |
Hey -- someone knpcked on"our*bedfoomﬁdqor;(
For heaven's sake.. . | R

i, B

t oo I At R i Y . e e
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"BLONDIE" -2-
L/28/41 .

DAGWOOD: I don't suppose that could be the baby complaining about
’ the. service. |
BLONDIE: I don't suppose so.
DAGHOO Rt —-siadaienso . { . Who 18 117 | |
(DOOR_OPENS) ‘
BABY: It's me, Bewdey, VOMMY
BLONDIE: Well, Baby -- what are you doing‘ up at this hour? ' |

BABY: I heard my sister hollering. She's making an awful noise
about something. |

BLONDIE: She's just hungry, dear,

BABY: Does she always get hungry in the middle of the night? i

BLONDIE: Yes, degr,

BABY: Pemeors She's a real Bumstead, all right,
DAGWOOD: Yeah, she certainly is a -~ hunh?

t |
DAGWOOD: Bu ou see -- what dild you call me s i
‘ R AL U Yo B ;
BABY: Pop./Y'IT'm getting om_r':_ﬁ‘addy, so I thought I'd call you 4
BN DI, e ~ . ' ‘

‘Pop. o
DAGWOOD: Nowyou listen to me young man -~
BLONDIE: Come on =- let's all go in a.nd see how the ba.by 1s.
SISTER:  (CRIES, FADING IN)

(DOOR OPENS)
DAGWOOD: Ifve got the light, Blondie.

(CLICK OF SWITCH) . )
RIONDIE: Oh, the poor darling -- 1ust look at her, '

ik MR o P m s, GO P e
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BABY :
SISTER:
BABY:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOQOD:
BLONDIE:

SISTER
BLONDIZ:

BABY:

"B1ONDTE"
4/28/i1

Gosh, what an awful face she's meking...Hey, sister!
(GURGLES A LITTLE)

Gee, she recognizes me,

.

Uh~huh,..Well, let's take her downstairs and get her bottle
ready.
Okay, Blondie.,.I'll carry her,
No, I'll do it, dear...Come on, darling -- we're going to
get you something nice.
(CRIES A LITTLE)
My, myl

(GOING DOWN STAIRS)

Will my sister be waking up &t this time all the rest of her
life?

There we go,

I hope not, Baby Dumpling. i {rTarTaIvY
HUNG RY

OHES Jusl
owl,

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:  Hunh?,7 .01~, yeah,
BABY:

DAGWOGD°
SISTER :

BLONDIE:

MUSIC: LXX3

" v p . . i haadald 2 O = » - e
o g . L, O N L . : ] .
. ; S

8w, . ,Come to think of it, I'm hungry too,

0 I, Pop. |

I'm not used to your calling me Pop.
Sha.ll I call you Dagwood? _

NO == t_here's enough confusion around here now,

(CRIES) .
Well, it heeleswiunc the start of another day, Idght the

stove Doagwood, and wetll get the bottle warm for the baby.

LS6L SS¥IS
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GO®DWIN :

BLONDIE:
BABY:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD;
BABY:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWO®D:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOSD:

BABY :
BLONDIE:
BABY:

Baenoie

BLANDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BARY s

BIONDLE:

"BLONDIE"
L/28/h1 (RISIVISED)

_AHD NOW
ﬁh&f, 1t's around seven in the morning now, The baby

was fed again at six, and now the Bumsteads are gathered
around the breakfast table, |

(SOUND OF DISHES, ET CETERA)
More toast, Baby Dumpling?

Thank you, Mommy -- I mean, Momn,

Here you are, dear.

(FAINT SNORE)

(LAUGHS) Look at Deddy -- he's asleep at the table.
(ANOTHER FAINT SNORE)

More toast, Dagwood?

(STILL ASLEEP) Thanks, Blondie,

Dagwood.

(WAKING UP) Hunh?...9h,-~ good morning, Blondie,
(LAUGHS) Degwood, you felt asleep,

Oh, yeah -- I was Just resting my eyes, I was trying
to think of an invention, An automatic baby feeder.
I guess I dozed off in the middle of my third failure,
I've been thinking about something, 700
What is 1t, Baby Dumpling" JoO R NAWME?
wﬁ'm.n&ne.] I'm grown up now,
wouldn't call me Baby Dumpling any more,
(SIGHS)

I wish you

My, my...Yes, I guess you are older,

This had &3 happen sooner oy later...Okay, Alexandem HAND M
PFI P

THE

okw
TM. ¢ .Alexander, oh boyl

I sort of ikegd Baby Dumpling, dear,

866L SS¥IS




DAGWOOD 3
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD:
BLONDJIE
DAGWOQD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOGD:
‘BLONDIE:
I¥KHNOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:

GOADWINs

"BLONDIE" -6=
- 4/28/1,

~ Boy, oh boyiasjust imagine}

Imagine what, Dagwood?

Six hundred and twenty miles an hour,
then. . |

Go 'way,..'Way up,..

Dagwood,..what on earth are you talking about?

++then straight down thousands of feet...g -- goshi.,
Dagwood Bumstead! Will you please stop raving long enough
to tell me what this 1is all about?

Huh...0h,,.I was just reading something Blondie, It's
all about the pilot who tested that new tnteroeptqr pl&ne.
What's his name, dear?

The "humen bullet",..I mean Andy McDonough., It says here
he made the (READING) fastest flight ever dlocked,.,84x’
hundred and twenty miles an hour,

Goodness gracious...Andy McDonough must be a vefy good
flyer,

He knows his stuff, all right, He sure knows a gooam
clgarette when he smokes one, too, He smokes Camels,
Just listen to what he says about them, (READING)
"Camel's my brand every time, I like my smoking mild -—
and Camels are extra mild,!

6S6L SSVIS

Camels,.,with their matchless blend
of costlier tobaccos, and their slower way of burning,.

give you less nicotine in the smoke, Tweggl;ggght,gggkgpnt
less nicotine than the avergge of the four other

Extra mild is right}

largest-selling cigarettes tested -- less than any of them,
according to independent sclentific tests of the smoke

itself., And you know, friends, in a cigarette, the
(CONTINUED) |

PR




GOODWIN
(Contta)

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" 6-A
L/28/i1

- smokets the thing. You'll 1ike the cool, flavorful
taste of Camels,

You'll 1like Camel's extra mildness‘..
and you have the assurance of modern science that you're
getting less nicotine in the smoke,

BREAWFAST TASLE whlw T
And now back to the Bumsteads and their very grown-up

son, Beby Dumpling, | V1€ 0 Akexn MOeR BuwnsTeng

I'm. going out in the back yard and see what Daisy's
doing, .

Don't slam the door when you go out, Baby Dumpling,

096L SS¥1IS




‘BLONDIE: I hope 80.,.Goodness -~ Alexendcr. Well..'(S?[ghpB’;oae"T"TIéw 1
DAGWOOD: ("h’e’ﬁ‘rk Z I wonder what time it 1s? I better be éomgz m\ |
BLONDIE:  All right, Dagwood -- I'll get the door open for yop_.. E f :
DAGWOOD: Okay -- I'll finish my coffee...Gee, 1t's hoti ; | ‘

DOOR_OPENS | a S

"BLONDIE" -7~
4/28/41

BABY: (OFF A BIT) Baby Dumpling? Oh, gse, now I have to go
through all that again.
DAGWOOD:  All right then -- don't slam the door, Alexander.
BABY: That's more like it, Pop...Goodbye.
(PAUSE...DOOR SLAMS OFF...)
BLONDIE: Oh, dear -~ he is growing up, isn't he?®
DAGWOOD: Uh-huh.

BLONDIE: Terribly fast.

DAGWOOD: I suppose we really should call him by his real name. ,;

BLONDIE: Yes, but it makes me feel -~ oh, I don't know. He just ;
isn't @ baby anymore. Oh, Dagwood...

DAGWOOD:  Now, hohey -- don't feel bad about it.

BLONDIE: It seemed s0 nice to call him Baby Dumpling. |

DAGWOOD: I know, dear -- but he's a growing boy now. You really 5
didn't want him to be Baby Dumpling all his life, did you? i

Bl,ko%glma WEL L VAGWODDL THINY  How 'béuaté\( %{)X{Suc‘;\? f1
B E: : L oNPUND - " QARG LiIMG
NoH 1 GUESS VBV RemienT) Y

FOR PRE1OeNT”|
DAGWOOD:  And we've got another baby now. : |

BLONDIE: Oh, yes -- and she is wonderful, Dagwood.
DAGWOOD: I should say so...But what are we going to call her?
BLONDIE: T don't know -- I just can't think of a name I like.
DAGWOOD: I don't suppose we'd want to call her Hedy?

: "![ED* 1Y F'U
BLONDIE: \I don't suppose so.
DAGWOOD: I didn't really think 80.,.Well, I guess we'll think of

something nice -- if we get a 1little help from our friemds.




BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DEGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC: v 00

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD::

"BLONDIE"
4/28/11

Hurry up, dear! I've got the door open!
I'm coming, Blondie!...Just a second...Oksay!

(DAGNOOD COMING UP FAST...)

Goodbye, dear!

Goodbye, Blondie -- take good care of the baby while I'm

gone.,
I will.
Goodbye!
(WHZZZ2Z...)
HERE HE  GoeS

oodness -- he's coming back...what's the matter, Dagwood ?

(COMING UP) I just thought of something. It's still very

barly. I've got lots of time.

Fd-forgottomrat-zoout—Te.
Just once I'd like to walk out of this house slowly...
Goodbye Blondie. ‘

Oh, that's right -- you have.

Goodbye, Dear. ‘
Ah-h-h, this is a big 1mprovement...i'11 try to get back
a little early.
That'll be wonderful Dagwood...Goodbye.

(WALKS SLOWLY OUT THE® Dooa...)' o

(DOCR_CLOSES ~SLOWLY)

My, how things have changed around here'

(YELLS) Bumstead! Bumstead! Where are youl
(DOOR- OPENS) = - L
Good morning, J.C.

It's a lovely (YAWN) day, isn't 1t?

Z296L SSVPIS
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOQD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOQD:
DITHERS:
- 'DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

: "BLONDIE"
L /28 /41

I hate to impose on you, but would it be too much if I

-9-

asked you to open both eyes whille you're talking to me?

Hunh?...0h, sorry, J.C. o1 Nou %¢t¢ ~ THe QBNDY =
Bumstead, you're a bottls-neck!
Now look, Mr. Dithers -- therc's no nced to got personal.

Vé&
Oh fiddle-diddle! What I want to know is, why did you bﬁ

HAVe A BAGY

To

t when we got a bi% g?x;er{?mc,nt order? TT”H:; N”‘

us
TROV Bk \u\ﬁi You RBomsten ol QonN'T
You're going around this officc like a slceep-walker!

. Open that other eyo againt!!

| W&Mw g w baby. Ske cries a lot

now, but she's wonderful. We wouldn't change her for the
world.,

Maybe if you'd change he» she wouldn't cry so much.

But we don't want to change her. We like her -- oh, I see

what you mean. THAT'S GooQ.

Now Mrarvelgo‘fx going to get those blue prints done today’

You mean the speclal ones we talked about yesterday?
Certainly they're the ones I mean! '
They're all dona.
Oh, no they're not!
Oh, yes they areo.
Oh, no they're not'
Okay, thcn - they're not done.
See -- I told you so!
All right, ‘but in that case, what are these?
(RATTLE OF STIFF PAPER..)

' 1D Do TH eV .
Great Scott! M&' :

| DIN NeAad D(D

DAGWOOD: ~ ~Se& -~ I to0ld you 801

DITHERS :

But it's only a few minutcs after nihe! e

- ] . -
LTS
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DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOQD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOQOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

HBLONDIE"
L/28/u41

~]10~
\W EL

. J.C.
~I've been 1n the office sincc quarter after clght.

ARTE " T¢ [
].}):e‘zgw(%ood -ri left?:’ mel?s’;lakeﬁyoug%and! I'm proud to have you

working for the J.C. Dithors Company!

Thanksyew, J.C.

To think that you got up cerly just so you could come down
here and get in some oxtra work for mo! Why, that's
marvelous, that's wonderful, that!s -- come to think about
it, 1t's ridiculous. I don't get it.

I'm getting up carly these days. _ _
Ch, I ses -- the six o'clock bottle, ch? 1
That's_'r_ight, J.C. I got up at two ofclock, too.

Hmm -- -well, I suppose it would be unfair of me to ask you
to come to work aftoer QM&M?Trﬁé -‘- ’i
never mind that. |
(CLEARS HIS THROAT) Oh -- uh -- would you 1lilke to see somc
pictures of the baby? ;
Er -- why, sure, w?ﬁo . ,4

Teke a look at this one...This is a honey! | 4

(LAUGHS) Say, this is wonderful! What're you going to
call the little rascal? | . - o |

We haven't decided yet. ‘ \ |

That's an outrage! That poor child, lying in her bassinet,
without a name! | , |

But we cen't think of anything that seems just right.
You don't cxpect me to be .,god'fa..the.;r to a childthat 'hg;sn',t

& name, do you?

v96L SSPVIS

Well, then do something about 1t!  Thoreo are lots of names
o T T T e I e
-- laura, Luoillo, Holen, Roberta, Neomi, Jenot, Mergarot,

Amy, Cora, Hedy --




DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

MUSIC:

SISTER:

RLONDICE !

BABY:
.BLONDIE:

BABY:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

wlbiamornbnme

"BLONDIX" -11-

L/28/41
I've alrcady thought of Hedy.

S0 have I -- lots of timos. Anyway, see that you got a

name for that new daughter.

Okay, J.C. I'1ll givo it my best thinking.
A Hén 0 OM

’TH!ﬁ Goveﬁrqvwwt

Thanks, J.C.

That's quite all right, Dagwood -- and I take back what I
said about your being a bottleneck. Knudéen will be proud
of youl

Thank you, J.C. -- Thank youl!

Don't thank me -~ thank the baby for getting you up early

(COME UP_ON SPLASHING OF WATER)
(COOING AND GURGLII\G

THAT'S MOMMY's LITTAEe NMEeRWVIAO.
Gee, she likes having a bath, doesn't she?

OF couresk oenr
Chy-yo® -~ she knows t

t it's good for her to be nice and
clean. |

Shall I put some of this soap in the water?

Oh, goodness noi That's 1aundry soap. »

It gets clothes nice and clean, doesn't 1it?

Yes, but a new baby 1s a lot more dellcate than one of

your father!s shirts,

S96L SSPIS

I guess this Brush would be too stiff for her, then?
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"BLONDIE"  -12-
L/28/41

BLONDIE: Baby Dumpling, you know that brush is for scrubbing the

fioor.

BABY: Were you talking to me, Mom?

BLONDIE: I certalnly was.
o Ll T W AGREeD To

S e R -

BABY: Yoummosridypwplaowdd c5ll m lexander.
{

BLONDIF Oh I'm sorry -- Alexander.

RABY: T4 15" You

SISTER: (GURGLING AND COOING)

BABY: How long will it be before she gets interested in playing

with boats in the tub?
BLONDIE: Goodness only knows, dear. Bablies take a while to grow up,
you know. First they ~- hold still, darling -~ that'!s a

LM 0o0d girl -- first they just watch things happening around
3
thein.

ey

~ B

BABY: Like she's doing now, hunh?

e L

BLONDIE: Yes. 1It's such a bingorld for her, and she wants to look

around and get an i1dea what it's like. Then she gets
interestod in her feet and toes. She can't figure out
what they're for. | ‘

BABY: I'11 explain that to her, Mom. | | |

BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) Al1l righf - irou do that...Well, after a while
she'1l start playing with rattles, and breaking things,
and saying Da-de and Me-ms, end having & wonderful tirie
in her crib. Oh, she'll be lots of fun, dear. UYeuliSomm
Sologumbemidicomiseor ,

BABpemas o P e yerreermmney
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"BLONDIE"  -13-

4/28/41
) HEMD Me THE TOWELA ﬁm
BLONDIE: Well, a little baby is the most fasc ting thing in the
whole world.,
SISTER: (CROWS AND COO0S)
BABYpwmmmsnmemsssm G raiyesiret |
BHONDE Bty 5 (T2
BABY: fﬂghg/‘npsixe knows we're talking about her.
BLONDIE: Well, that's possible. She's a very smart baby, and
now she's a very clean baby, too.
BABY: What happens next?
BLONDIE: Well, we take her out of the tub --
“ (WATER DRIPPING)

BLONDIE: And get her nice and dry -- like this.

BABY: Mommy -- if you dropped th:e:‘lby, would she bounce? |
BLONDIE: Goodness gracious -- what made you ask- that? %
BABY: Mr. Fuddle said he heard we had & bouncing baby girl, !
BLONDIE: That's Just an expression, Alexander -- and I'm glad you §

{

asked me about it, instead of trying to find out for
yourself...HﬂHD \"\t THe TALCUM f-‘?o"\*-‘o R
). ..o nggﬁ b!mva-an - she's all dry now, ‘I.at's- sée how
much she weighs. |
(RATTLE OF SCAI..ES) R
BABY: Gee, you wash the bab*f, and weigh her » and feed her an

awful lot, don't you?

i

L96L SSP1IS
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BLONDIE:
BABY:

BLONDIE:

| Deempuooeyo, THATS

"BLONDIE"  -14-

4/28/41
RiaH T z)ef7f7
Welre certainly getting a lot of wear out of her,
arentt we? _
(SMILES) Yes, indeed.L.Oh, my goodness! Imagine that!
I'11l have to call Doctor lewis right away...Bome~en,

ey,

BABYT

17
g e - L ]

“BEONDIRpwmanwNogpwb bt »badlsingrbothe-new-bayes .Goodness ~-- walt 't1ill

BLONDIE:
BABY:
BLONDIE:
BABY:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
SISTER:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC;

the doctor hears about this!
(PICK UP PHONE)
Elm 303, pleass.

Whatis wrong, Mommy?

Oh, nothing's Wrong at all.

But what are you all excited about?

About the baby. You éee, shq -= Oh, hello?

Doctor Lewis?...This is Mrs. Bumstead -- what do you

think has hsppened to the baby?!...0h, no, that's not it --

at all. Just think -~ she's gained a whole ounce today!l.
Yes, isn't that wonderful”...Oh...Oh, I ses, 1It's

perfectly normal...It 1sn't even & little bit-

extra-ordinary? Oh...Well, thank you, Doctor,,.Goodbye.
HANGS UP) : _ .
Oh deu.; .""

(MAKES A EEW NOISES) 1
That's all right, dear.
thinks, your father and mother and big brother all think

T

No matter what anyohé'elsei

you're a very unusual babyl

(COME_ UP_ON DOOR CLOSING)

896L SSP1IS




DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

 (CALLS)

"BLONDIE"  -15-
4/28/41

Blooooocoondie! Oh, Blooooooondiel

(CALLS BACK) Right in here, Dagwood.

I'm home early, honey.

Oh, fine, Dagwood.

Wheret's the baby?

Oh, she's in the backyard in her bassinet, getting a

little sun.‘ Boby=Bumyidnmmmnecifumenrr, Alexender -- 1is
watching her.,

Alexander, eh?
go;ng to call the baby, asvyweyew

Oh, Dagwood -- T just cen't think of a name.
I've got a 1list here. '

(SOUND OF RATTLE OF PAPER)

Listen, Abigail, Adeline, Adelaide, Agnes s Alleen,
Alethea, Alice, Alme, Almire, Alvina., Amanda, Amellila,

Amy, Ansstasia, Angela, Angelica, AnismyndninogmdRia ks

Oh, for heaven's sake, Da.gwood.
That's just the A's.
Shall I start on the B's"

Not right now. I'11 look them over later,

(LAUGHS) Say, Blondie -~ what are we |

mis list goes on and on to Zoe.

696L SSVIS
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"BLONDIE" -16-
4/28/41

DAGWOOD: JIncheowkiwseyuw®® Wc cant't very well name her after me,

can we? : : |

BLONDIE: You mecan, give. her a namc like Dagwoodette?
: bH (= 07

DAGV\]OOD: BI‘ hshd le henland 1et‘s oooI Won.der if

enyone else in the world ever had any trouble naming a
daughter?

P S T VR

il e

s A S

BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood -=- look out the ‘window!
DAGWOOD: What's going on out theref What are all those children
doing clustered sround the baby's bassinet? |
BLONDIE: Ohi Maybe something terrible hb.s happened to her}
DAGWOOD: Come onl | . ' |
(DOOR_OPENS QUICKLY)
DAGWOOD: (YELLS) Hey! Whatis going on there?
BIONDIE: They!re all running awayl
DAGWOOD: Holy smoke} It must be somoth:lng awful,..Baby. Dumplingl -
what!s the matter? Quickx | e e
RABY !  Heile o |
SISTER:" (GURGLING AND copING)
BLONDIE: The beby seems to be all right, Dagwood. |
DAGWOOD: Gosh =~ what a relief...What was hdppening here, Baby\ :

Dumpling?

R
i
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BABY:
DAGWOOD:
BABY:

BLONDIE:
BABY: .
DAGWOOD:
BABY:

BLONDIE:
BABY:

BLOX DL ¢
MUSIC:

NDIE 1] _17_

28/41

IIB

Alexender, P LEQS &

Never mind the formelities now -- what was all this?
Oh, I was letting all the other kids in the neighborhood
sec wha® ny baby sister lLeeokewsderc,

Oh, that's what it was,

I charged them a penny aplece.

Well, what do you know about that} \H \:;:lloﬂt)\jg\ C»‘OFULO\;I\I% LO:;Q;
I made eleven cents., I was going to buy some candy and :
divide 1t up with the baby.
Now see here, young man -- you just let a’g VLMde to feeding
the baby.. ;
Yes, Mommy -- but 1s it all right if I sell tickets to f
the baby for tomorrow afternoon?
OH DEAR! ;
(DOOR_BELL) |
I'1l see who it is, Blondie, (HUMS TO HIMSELF) '
(DOOR_OPENS) -
Gmd@wﬁwﬁén\n REPRESENT  THE. -« -
Oh, a salesman, eh? Well, we don't want -~ |
I understand you have a very remarkable baby girl, Is that E
o
right? o
We certainly havel} Come right in, g
Thank you,,
(DOOR CLOSES)

Dagwood, I dontt think we rea.lly want to buy anything today.
Are you Mrs, Bumstead? ' o
Why, yes -- but before you go any further = . :

i
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MAN: Let me congratulate you, Mrs. Bumstead.
BLONDIE: Oh, thank you. NOW M YeRY “SORRY BOT
MAN : Everyone I've t'a:uced to today -- selling this mervelous line
of pots and pa.ns -~ has been raving about your new baby,
VOLUT Ly
BLONDIE: _oh, really?]' bt 418 they say?
M TN o e aramer =
MAN: . (LAUGHS) Well, Matam, just as I was showing Mrs, McButter

our speclal pressure cooker -- this week only at three
forty-seven, and it!s a steal at that price -~ she said,
"You must see the Bumstead baby. It's a really beautiful B
girl,"”

BIONDIE: Well, hqw nice of her} ;

MAN: — B‘éf‘%%g ’rsho'v;r;'ou our triple-handy cooker with three ﬁl
separate compartments for three different vegetables, may
I have just a 1ittle look &t the now baby?

DAGWOOD: Oh, sure, We're always glad to let people see our new

daughter. Ugo@ 3
BLONDIE: Don'!t make any noise - she's sleeping now./ .There she is, ]

MAN: Say-y-y-y.[

BLONDIE: Isn't she oute? — g
WELLL SHE CERTAINLY 1s A BAR 19T DHé. g

W: Wl I’ll bet she's gojng to grow up to be just

as lovely as her mother - :Lf I may sa.y 8o,
BLONDIE: Well, thank you. ” ’

DAGWOOD: We're pretty proud of her,

MAN: You must be as proud of” her s I am of these smooth, sh:Ln:lng
pots and pans of mine...which reminds me, let me show you &
double boiler -- very quietly of course, THE¢TE,

o SRR B RATTme% AL ER') wou (Dcom) Man: —

BLONDIE: Well, that is nice, e NRS BUMSTCHE
. o WAAT Do Y80

o COTHANY _oF TRy

Dou @it - BOIREIT
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’fﬂ&ﬁt NOTH 1MNG Too "Nite FOR ‘(02‘5'
That!s fine/ Now then, Mr. Bumstead -- I know you want to )

save the mother of that wonderful child as much work in
the kitchen as possible, |

That'!s right.

Then get.her this triple-handy vegetable cooker -- it saves
time, trouble, and space on your stove,

Well, ' , o ,

You shouldn't economize on a th:l.rig‘ 1ike this, Mrs. Bumstead,
You'llvsave time that I know you'd rather spend with your
new daughter, '

Well., | |

Thank you, Mrs, Buhstead...ffﬂése two items come to six
dollars even, Wbuld ybu 1ike to pay for it now?

‘T guess we might as we11.

Youtre certainly giving your daughter a -goed start in life,
A fine fa*her and mother, a.nd the best of _everything!
Nothj.ng's too good for our new baby...Here's the money, -
Thank you...Weli, good day to you, and thank you again for ‘
the privilege of seeing tha.t cute baby.

(DOOR OPENS)

€L6L SSPIS
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BLONDIE: Goodbye, and thank you for coming.
Not at all -- it was a real pleasure. '
DHGL\)ODD JosT DROP 1IN ANY FIMe =~ Yoo iRé  AROUND THIS
(DOOR CLOSES) NE16H RO HOO O~
&s}&b%w Hes S Nce Fe !;a;g GooD BNe —
N£S)

MGWOODw.gAll selesmen should be like himgfYHe's &
good judge of babies, too,

BLONDIE: It was nice of him to stop in and see the baby.
DAGWOOD: Well, after all he heard about her, he probably couldn't
_ AT . oF |
esist...Say -- 1 N FRONT |
resist ay who's getting out of ’&e car? LT‘H i HOU’aéo _?
BLONDIE: It looks like Mr, Dithers. And that's Mayor Snipe with him,
too,

i
4

DAGWOOD: I wonder what he wants?
BLONDIE: Well, we'll find out in a minute,

MUSIC:

GOODWIN: Yes, Blondie -- we'll kuow in & moment what Mr, Dithers
end Mayor Snipe are visiting the Bumsteads for. My guess
is that it has somethmg to .do with the baby. BT T (GHT ;
(COMERCIAL) NOW LETS ~TuRN To THE Hﬁ"‘\‘/

pL6L SSPIS
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FIRST MAN: (CURT, MILITARY) Etd££§= » o sQuartermaster Corpsi...

GOODWIN

United States Army] Effective July first, all men will
be 1ssued three pairs of shoes instead of two,

America's modern Army may travel on wheels and wings,
But, now, as in nineteen seventeen, the average Army
man does plenty of walking, Yes, end today, as for more
then twenty years, the average Army man is sti1l willing
to walk a mile for a Camel, Records show that in Army
Post Exchanges, Camels are the favorite...and in Navy
Canteens, too; Cemels, you see, bring you a matchless
blend of costlier tobaccos,,.a slower way of burning.

In every cool, flavorful puff of a Camel you get more
mildness...less nicotine in the smoke,

SECOND MANg Twenty-eight per cent less nicotine than the average of

GOODWIN s

the four other largest~selling cigarcttes tested...less

than any of them, according to independent scientific
tests of the smoke itselr,

In addition, Cemel's slower wey of burning brings you
fore smoking...extra smoking.,,per cigarette pep pack,
And there's even more economy in Camels by the cartoﬁ.;.
greater conveniénce, too, So get a carton of Camels.,

Smoke out the facts for yourself, The smoke!s the thing,

SL6L SSV1S
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MISIC:

GOODWIN: TIt's a moment later, and Mr. Dithers and Mayor Snipe have
just stepped into the Bumséead living room.
DAGWOOD: Hello, J.C....Hello, Mayor Snipe.
BLONDIE: 1I'l1ll bet you came to see the baby, didn't you?
DITHERS: Oh, sure -- but that's not all. Mayor Snipe says he has
some sort of news for you. | &
SNIPE: Ah, yes, indeed...But first, where is this new arrival to :
our fair city? | - . !
BLONDIE: Well, she's sleeping, but you can take just a 1little peek, |
SNIPE: Thank you -- thank you. It's an honor, I assure you,’
(DOCR_OPENS) -
DITHERS: There she 1s -- (BAbems

Hoorc,)m - COOTCHY

SNIPE: My, my, my -~ what a wonderful baby. :
DAGWOOD: Wait a minute, Mayor Snipe - er - you don't have to %
kiss her. ' -
BLONDIE: déég?-- we always vote for you anyway. ‘ !
SNIPE:  Oh, in that case...
BLONDIE: Well, I'm afraid thatts all'now. She's got to get her
rest, '
DITHERS: TMM@f%&&ﬁZﬁH( v st Héﬁ-
(DOOR-CLOSES)

BLONDIC, Do Yoo I N ¢ L ~iIce DAG 0007‘
SNIPE: Now then -\-/- the ma.tter /]..S can%Hto see %%g 6a.bout As mayorw |

of this fair city, it iS my honor to congratulate ‘'you upon

this happy occasion on being the father and mother of the

ten thousandth child -~ '
BLONDIE: What's that?

9L6L SSPIS




DAGWOOD;
SNIPE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

SNIPE:

BoMO |

DAGWOOD:
BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:;

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
SNIPE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:
DITHERS:

HBLONDIE 1
I /28 /411

-20.
There must be some mistake. This is only our second.

Ah -- ah -- one moment!...The ten thousandth child born in
our little community,

Thatts different,

Do you mean that our daughter is the ten thousendth child

born in this town? WeLLL DO G \WobD

So I have been Informed, Mrs. Bumstead, \And now it is with

great pleasure that I tell you that -- in honor of the
occasion -- your daughter has been made honorary fireighief,
honorary golice-chief and honoragy;ggyor'

Holy smoke!
My goodness!
Imagine that!

I knew she was an unusual baby the moment I
first saw her!

/
and_mayor}
Gee Blondie -- it looks like we've got a politician in the

2 3
Police-chier, fire-chief,

. family!

oT H
Let me congratulate you andl%agweod-agaéné Of course, I

could have thld you that any daughter of any employee of
the J.C. Dithers Company would be something special,
Thank you, J.C. '

Not at all. Any time I get a ticket for parking, I'll
tum 1t ovér to the baby.

Well, this is & surprise, Mayor Snipe. Thank you.

Now then -- what's the samemessswe vabyd N A M é

Oh, ny! .

Gosh, this would happen to us.

Haven't you decided on a name yete

LL6L SSPIS
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BLONDIE:
SNIPE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE"

-23-
4/28/41

No =~ we just can't seem to fing one we like,
Hnmm -~ this is very unusual, We can't have an honorary

public servant who doesn't have a name,

Of course my first neme is Julius -- Julius Caesar Dithers --

You could call her Julla, 1f you liked it.
Yes, we could...

But I don't think we will.

Huommm -- well, 1t was just a suggestion.,

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

SISTER:
BLONDIE
. DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE;

.born in this town,

I'm sorry, but I think we'll have to pick a name out
ourselves,

But in the meantime, just hold those honorary things open,
Wefll let you imow what we decide

Oh, Dagwood ~- just thinki The ten thousandth little chilg
Oh, she's & wonderful baby, all right

(CRIES,..THEN FADE AS IV OPENING OrF SCRIPT)

Dagwood...Are you awake?

Huhh? ...Oh, yeah, Blondie,

It must be two o'clock in the morning.

Uh-huh, .. o
(CLICK OF LIGHT SWITCH)

Yep -- right on thé dot,

I guess we're wanted in.the ofher room again,
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
SISTER:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
SISTER:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -24-
4/28/41
Yeah,,.Well, I'11 get my bathrobe and slippers on.
111 sii? into my robe too.
(CRIES A LIITLE OFF)
Dagwood, did you ever stop to think -- we may not be
awfully important people, we're just sort of average 1like
most everyone else -~ but to oﬁr baby, wetre the most
importent people in the whole world,
Yeah, honey -- it's nice, 'isnit'1t° 'Having someone who
counts on' us to help her get started in the world, and
grow up and everything.
It certainly is.,
(CRIES A LITTLE LOUDER)
All right, precious ~- your father and mother are coming
right in,
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Well, folks, it seems as though the new baby has
added plenty of complications to the lives of the
Bumsteads, But as Blondie and Dagwood say, "It's a
very unusual baby" so be sure to be 1listening next

week when, "Blondie Enters a Contest,"

GOODWIN;
ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP_BRIEFLY)
GOODWIN ;

"Blondie" 1s played by Penny Singleton and Degwood is
Arthur Lake.

Our "Blondie" orchestra is directed by Bill Artzt who
also creates thé Special musical effects, This is

Bill Goodwin speaking for the makers of Camel Cigarettes,
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77
It's surprising|

(DOWN SCALE ON CHIMES)
But it's true}

(UP_SCALE ON CHIMES)
A two and bne;quarter ounce package of George Washington
Smoking Tobacco actually costs only ten cents, Thatts
right! You pay - tonly ten cents for George Washingtonts
rich full taste and grand mildness, George Washington
is factory—fresh too¢..comes cellophane-wrappedJ
Cash in on George Washington now. |
This 1is the COLUMBIA, , . , BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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