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SCENES. THE OAST.
1, ON THE HIGHWAY PENNY SINGLETON, ...,BLONDIE
2, TOBBY OF HOTEL LAVISH ARTHUR LAKE, 444440, DAGWOOD
3. BUMSTEAD HOME FOR COMMYL,  LEONE LE DOKX...,...ALESANDER, COOKIE
4, YLOBBY OF HOTEL LAVISH JERRY MANN......... JMALOOLM, CROUPIER
5. ON THE EEABH
6., IN A SODA FOUNTAIN
7. HOTEL LAVISH SUPPER ROOM  BYRON KANEyisess0.. MAN, JEFFRY
8. SUITE B OF HOTEL LAVISH
9. BRIDLE TRAIL NEAR HOTEL MARJORIE TARLTON....GLORIA
10, HOTEL LAVISH POOL RAY ERLENBORN, ... ,.,VOICE
11, GARDENS OF HOTEL COMVERCIAL CAST
12, SUITE B FRED SHIELDS.4 04004 VOICE (FCHO .

CHAMBER )

13, WIIGHT FIELD FOR COMM'L.  BOB MOON,, 4404044y, VOIOE {BOB: FAUSEL)
L4, THE CASINO /' FIRST MANuesooossos FRED SHIELDS

SOUND EFFECTS

SECOND MAN. ssens e .IARRY CMTM(TON
ANNOUNCER4 s 4 » ¢ 404 4 o o« BILL, GOODWIN
GBO, WASHINGTON ANN,,BOB GARRED

AUT0, , ,DOOR, , ,FOOTSTEPS, , ,DESK BELL, ,,PLOP OF BEACH BALL, .,SURF
RATTLE OF SODAS ON MARBLE TABLE,,,SUCKING THROUGH EMPTY STRAWS
APPLAUSE, , ,HORSES. HOOVES, , ,HORSE WHINNY,,.SPLASH, , ,AIRPLANE MOTOR

FOWER DIVE.,,CROWD MURMUR

FRENCH WINDOWS,

«+ JROULETTE WHEEL, ,,SOCK AND BODY FALL
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m Ty f.h . . Don't bouch bhab diai e’ Listen to R

GOODWIN:
"Blondie u.presented 'by Gameh ubhe cigamtbe of‘

costlier tdbaccos._;f_w
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GOODWIN

BLONDLE
DAGWOOD g
ALEYA ‘DER}
BLONDIR:
ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD s

"BLONDIE! -2~
8/4/41 :

And now for our weekly vislt with the Bumsteads. Yes,

it's vacation time for Blindie, Dagwood, Alexander, and
thelr bvaby girl, Cookie. They got off to an early stard
this morning, and we find them now in the family car,
loaded down with suitcases, not far from thelir
destination «=- a famous, and vény ritzy beach hotel...
(COME. UP_ON CAR)

Oh, Degwood, we're going to have such a wonderful -

{

vacation at the Hotel Levish.

Yeah -~ 1t'll be prettyterrific, I guess. Right on the
water, and with a private beach, and riding horses, and
golf courses and everything like thef,

A private beach? |

That's right, Alexender.

Is it privete enough 80 I can go swimming in my birthday
SULL? )

(LAUGHS) Well, it's not that private, Alexander. The
Hotel Lavlsh ;s very exclusive,

Okey, Mom.

I wonder if they'll let us in, Blondle. We're not very
exclusive, you know. We're Jjust people.
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BLONDIE:

DAGNOOD:
BLONDIEs

DAGHOOD :
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
ALEXANDER:
DAGT00D
BLOWDIE:

UBLONDIE" -3
8/4/41

Well, we cen be exclusive this vecation. We have that
bonug Mr. Dithers gave us last week,

Thet's right -- I guees we can put on the dog & little.
I don't know why not., No one will know us at the

Hotel Lavish and we can live like Kings ==

I hope so.

We'll probebly meet & lot of people we wouldn't
ordinarily meet -~ you know, dear, soclety pebple. The
rotogravure set.

Yeah, Blondie ~- I wonder if enyone!ll take pictures of
us for the society pages? (LAUGHS) "Dagwood Bumstead
going over the jumps == "

= Without his horses"

Yeah. . sHufh?

(LAUGHS) That's funny, Mom.

Stop laughing at me, I used to be guite a horsenan.
Oh, look =~ isn't that the Hotel Lavish way up there

ahead of us?
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MBL,ONDTE! -l
8/4/41

DAGWOOD: Gee, I think it 1s, Blondie. Yes -~ there's a sign.
"one Mile to the Hotel Lavish."

ALEXANDER: I see the oceanl I see the ocean!

BLONDIE:  That's right -~ there it isl Oh, it looks so wonderful
and cooll

'DAGWOOD:  Oh, boy == We're almost therel I wonder what it!s
going to be 1ike at the Hotel Lavish?

g
w2
et
2

fe

VOICE: (COMINMG UP AND THEN FADING) Paging Mr. P. Henderson
Bullwinkle, the Third...Psging Mr. P. Henderson
Bullwinkle, the Third...

MAN: Oh, Malcolm.

MALCOLM: Oh, dear, you startled me, What is it, Mr. Appleton?

MAN: Well, Itve just had & tip that Ann Sutton -« you know,
Ann Sutton the sugar helress?

MALCOLM:  Oh, dear yes! They tell me she's simply drenched with
money . '

MAN ¢ Well, she's traveling thls way, and she may stop here
at the Hotel Lavish, |

MAL COLM ¢ Oh, how simplv divinel
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"BLONDIE! o B
8/4/41

MAN: Naturally, she won't went to be bothered by fortune

hunters, and she'll probably be traveling under another

.name. I understand she'll be with her brother, and her

brother!'s children. Now, do you think you'll recognize

her?
MALCOLM: Oh, dear, oh, dear ~-~ I think so, but I'm not sure.
MAN ; I believe she's & blonde,\ wsBRT? =ay

LA sVl S g e s 4 oo A leaa o At 4 o ag - g . e s 2 F
y ey i ’ ‘ Rekonn BT N S TR R TR e B ey (32 - .1 .

NnbBK oY )and -

say, who's this coming in the lobby now?

MALCOLM: Good grecious -~ I belleve that's Ann Sutton. Oh,
hesvens -- 1 hadn't expected her so soon.

MAN: That men with her would be her brother,

MALCOLM: Yes, yes -=- of course., And the 1little boy, too.

THE 1M FANT 1M FHETT RIS

MAN: I suppose falkees hey brother's baby vishesvens

MALCOLM: Oh, dear -~ I'm so exeited I'm just tingling all over.
I'11 just bet they!ll pose asg man =and wife,

MAN I wouldn't be a bit surprised. That would keep the

fortune hunters away from her. (LOW) Here they come ==

be the perfect host now. This 18 quite an honor.
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MALCOTM:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
MALCOLM:

MUSIC:

GOODWIN:

B (v 35D)
Malcolm J+ Malcolm will not fall you.
(COMING UP) BEr - uh ~- hello.
We'd like to see about your rooms, please.
(SWEPT AWAY BY THE HONOR) rhhh, welcome to the Hotel
Lovishl

Well, well - it looks as though the menagemont of the
exclusive Hotel Levish has mistaken Blondie for

Ann Sutton, the wealthy sugar helress, Thils will
probably get the Bumsteads into quite o mess -- and just
after thoy hod oll that trouble with Alexonder, tool
Maybe we forgot to mention thet, Happensd just
yesterdny, as Blondie was packing UPeeese
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"BLONDIE" 6~A
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BIONDIE:  (CALLING) Dagwood! Dagwood!
(DOOR OPENS)

DAGWOOD:  (RUNNING IN) Gee, Blondie, what's the metter?

BLONDIE: Have you seen Alexender? ;

DAGWOOD:  No. I thought he was around a minute bgo.

BLONDIE: Tho mallmen sald he sew Alexander out pulling up grassl

DAGWOOD:  Pulling up grasg?

BLONDIE: And now look at this kitchon. The cupboard is open and
the bran flakes are gone, And so 1s the cream pitcher -
(JUST NOTICING) and what happened to that milk bottle

I just rinsed out?‘

DAGWOOD: I dildn't take 1t, Blondiel (ST/ARTS TO LAUGH) Why
there's Alexander, right out on the back porchl

(STERS,..DOOR. QOPENS)

BLONDIE: Alexonder! What are you doing?

DAGWOOD:  Yes. What ore you doing?

ALEXANDER: (CALMLY) You can tell the milkmen he doesn't need to
come any moro,

BLONDIE: What is thot awful looking mess you're sheking up in
thot milk bottle?

ALEXANDER: It's all right. I'm moking mllk,

DAGWOOD:  (EXPLODING) Moking milk?

ALEXANDER: I know how, When you were buying eggs in the country
yesterday, I asked the farmer. He said thoy take graoss,
and bran, ond water and put 1t in a cow. Then they just

walt,
BLONDIE: And you put grass, and bran, and water in the milk bottle?
DiGWOOD:  And you're just wolting?
ALEXANDER: I put cream iaeghe' top, too, I guoss it's nearly ready

now.

€6€8 SSPIg



BLONDIE:

GOODWIN:

VOICE:

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" 6-B
8/4/41

(PATIENTLY) But, Alexander -- you can't moke milk that
woyd It isn't just what you put in, Tt's how you do it.
The cow knows how.

Woll, thonks, Blondie., That's just the point I've been
trying to make sbout clgarcttes, It Lsn't just what

you put into o cigarette -- it's also how you do 1tl

Wo all know that Camels are made of costlier tobaccos,
But it's that "sixth senge" -~ thot priceless "know-how"
.. that delicote art of blending thot maokes Camels
fmericals favorite cigarettel It's o slower-burning
smoke -~ o smoke thet has extra flavor, extre coolness,
extra mildness ~-- ond twenty~eight per cent less nicotinel
(ECHO CHAMBER) Twenty-eight per. coiit less nicotine then

the average of tho four other lorgest-selling clgorettes
tested,.,less than any of them, according to

independent scientific tests of the smoke ltself,

/nd the smoke!s the thing! Next timo got slow -
slow-burning Comels. You'll like 'eml
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BLONDIE:
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DAGWOOD:

MALCOLM:
DAGWOOD
MALCOLM:
DAGWOQD:
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MALCOLM:
MAN:

MALCOLM:

MAN:

/

MALCOLM:

"BDONDIE" Ly \
8/4/41 !

It's o moment later. The Bumsteads are stending at the
desk 1n the Hotel Laovish.

Blondie i1s the helress, Ann Sutton, traveling undsr

The hotel menager, who thinks

another name, ‘is SaYiNge e

Now then, would you like to sign the reglster?

Not especially. My husbend will sign it,

(SMILING) why of course. Hore is the pen, sir,
Ch, thanks...Let me see, M, and Mps, H, Hitchcock
Pennington. Mlss Constance E.M, Dawes. Mrs Arthur
Gordon Webster,

Looking for the namos of friends on the rogister, sir?
No.
(CHOKES)

Well, I don't see ony small print, so I guess I can sign

I just never sign onything until I reed it fivst,

Paxdon mo.

it (WRITING) Mr. ond Mrs. Dogwood Bumstoad, son,

Alexander, and daughter, Cooklie...There you are.

Ml’o and Mps, =~ ep "-". Dagwood Bumsteed, Well, well, now
will you excuse me a mement. (SINGS) I'11 be right back.
Hurry up, Mister — we want to go m swimming. .. (FADING A
BIT) |
Ve‘ry well, young mon.

(LOW) What name are they using?
(Low) Mr. and Mrs. Dagwood Bumstead.

I would spot it as an assumed neme immediately,

Isn't thot silly?

she looks 1ike she has money; all right.
What do you suggest I show them? |

w
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MAN:

MALCOLM:

MALCOIM:

ALEXANDER ¢

MALCOLM:

BLONDIE:

MALCOLM:
BLONDIE:
D/GWOODs
MALCOLM;
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD;
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE;

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOODs

"BLONDIE" -8-"
8/u/41 -

Well, let's see, Suite B might be nice -: twenty dbllars
a day spiece, and half price for the youngstep, That |

would meke thelr bill fifty dollars a day, Thot's cheop

Tor fnn Sutton, |

Dear yes »- 1t's living in poverty,

(INSISTENT HAMVERING OF GALL BRLL AT DESK)
Good gracious! Excuse me, |
(LUGHING) I thought that would get you back here,
(LAUGHS) Cute child,..Now I have a lovely suite I'm supe
youtd like, A-béaubiful view of the ocean == dodble
exposure ~-land very cool,
How much 1s 1t?
Fifty dollers, American plem, of course,
Just e moment, ,sDagwood?
Excuse us a minute,
Why, certainly,
(LOW) What do you think, Dagwood?
(L0W) "

Well, /mericon plan is the way most hotels in Europe ere,

I always forget ~- what's /mericen Plan?

and European plan is the way most hotels in America ars,
Oh ;; that simplifies things,

anyway -~ we get our moals, Does fifty dollars geem like
a lot?

Well, sort of, Blondie, |

Oh, well -~ we might as well splurge, It's our vacation,
and I guess we can afford fifty dollars a. week,

We'll protend that fifty dollors a week for a
hotel sulte 1s nothing for us)

Surel
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BLONDIE: _

MALCOLM:

BLONDIE}
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
MALCOLM:

BLONDIE:

MALCOLM:

ALEXANDER:

MALCOLM

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -0

| 8/4/41

A1l right, Dagwood...(UP) We'd thought of getting
‘ A 7

something o 11tt1e76etter. ;

I'm not surprised. I can show you our roysl suite for s

hundred., |
But I guess your first suggestion will be satisfactory.
(LAUGHQ) Yes, I guess it'll be satisfactory.
(LAUGHS) After all, we're not royalty.
Madame,, the Hotel Lavish treats all of its guests as
though they were rovalty.
kell, we don't wanf to be too conspicuous,
I understend perfectly. And I'm sure you'll like
Suite B, |
(HAI'\!IMER]I\IG OF CALL BELL)
Come on == let's go swimmingl

such & dear child!l

Oh, Dagwood ~- isn't it glorious? Just lying on the

sand -- taking it easy =~ not worrying about a thing.
It sure 1s, Blondie. You know, 1t really doesn't seem
to be very expensives

Have you noticed, Dagwood -= evervwhere we go, people

stere at us -~ but in e very polite way.

Yeeh, I've noticed that, too. Right after lunch I

happened to welk into the stock broker's office.

L6E8 SSPIS
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD 3

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DAGN)IOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"

8/4/41 .
THATS VeRY LUYVRIPUS
Oh, yes 7- t's right outside the hotel in the open alr.

Yeah -~ boy, is it "high class".

«]Q=~

You can get a suntan
and & nervous breakdovn at the same time..,well, as soon
a8 I walked in seveargl men ceme over and stuck cipars in

my mouth and asked me what I liked.

VWhat d4id you say?

BuT PO
T sald banane cream pie.j.You know - they were telking

about stocks and blondes.
No, dear -~ stocks and bonds.
Er -- no, dear -~ stocks and blondes.

But anywey, they

seemedﬁﬁfr3£3&§§ppoﬁgted I didn 3 %fntion any particular
stock/} +S8Yy ~= Where's Alexander?

(LAUGHS) Oh, Dagwood ~- wglit'll I tell you. The

cutest little girl I've ever seen walked by and sort of
winked et him. |
(LAUGHS) Winked at him, hu‘h? I'd 1iked to have seen
thet. What heopened?

Alexander threw some wet sand &t her,

With kids that's the seme thing as saying, Mihere heve
you been all my life?"

Yes -~ she threw some send back at him, and that seems
to mean, "I've been waiting for you to come alongh.
The next thing I knew they were walking down the beach

together,
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"BLO IEU ..11__
8/4/41

DAGWOOD ¢ (LAUGHS) Gosh; 8 reguler summer romence, hufh?

BLONDIE: It looks like 1t.

DAGWOOD: Well; I think It1l teke & 1little dip, Coming iny

BLONDIE: No; I'11 stay here with the baby. I think she's weking
up & 1little.

COOKTE: (CONF]RM’S THIS WITH A FEW MINOR GURGLES)

DAGWOOD ¢ Yeah -« Cooklets waking up all right,

BLONDIEs  This is wonderful for her ~=- all this sun and ocean

| breeze.

DAGWOMD:  Well, I'll be back 3.n a 11ttle while, Blondie, . . (FADING)

BLONDIE: (CALLS AFTER HIM) / Don't go‘?‘g-et your waterwings.

COOKIE:  (COOING)

BLONDIES Now you go back to sleep; young lady. We may be at the
Hotel Iavish on our vacation;. but youlve still got to .
take your nep.

COOKIE: (ITT SOUNDS LIKE "OKAY")

BLONDIE:  Gee == T believe she sald "okay," WWW
olowbmbim, , Now close your eyes , Cookle. That's
mother's glrl, Go to sleep now.,.That!s it, I think
T111 teke & 1ittle nap mygelf, .'.Yes; It11l just stretch
out here on the send - close ny eyas; and -

 (PLOP_OF BEACH BALL ON BLONDIE,,,)

BLONDIE Ohl Goodness! This beach ball landed right on me.

JEFFRY (COMING UP -- ON THE MAKE, BUT PRETTY STRAIGHT) Oh, I'm
| 80 sorry, I dldn't mean to hit you,

BLONDIE; Oh, that's perfectly all right,

JEFFRY; (LAUGHS) No serious mjuries;_ T hope.

P e et e
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BLONDIE:
JEFFRY:
BLONDIE:
JEFFRY:

BLONDIE:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIZ:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIZ:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIE:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIE:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIE:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIE:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIZ:

-10~

"BLONDIE"
8/4/41
(SMILES) No ~-- no broken bones at all,

You're -~ uh -- Mrs. Bumstead, aren't you?

Why, yes —%ihow did you know?

Well, T noticed you on the bsach yesterdsy afternoon
and I w&*l%ed ﬁight over to the managér and demanded
to know who you were.

Now what am I supposed to say to that?

Nothing, but 1t was meant as & mild compliment...I'm
Jeffry Steel.

(LAUGHS) How do you do, Mr. Steel.-

Now don't laugh when I say this, ‘but haven't I seen
you somewhere before? Or possibly'your plcture in
the paper?

I don't think sb. Somehow I manage to keep out of
the papers. '
How do you do that?

By not talking to strange men on the beach.

(LAUGHS) I see!

And now, don't you think you'd better take this
beach ball and p10plit on some other girl?

Well.,.

Remember -- I am Mrs. Bumstead.

Mrs.? And no wedding riﬁg?

I took it off before I came out here so I wouldn't
lose it...Now bounce back down the beach with yourl
beach ball.

You can't fool mo, Mrs. Bumstead. You're going to‘soe
more of me...(FADING) | |

QIO OF #2070

Welll CGo/rre 70 s¢c

0P8 SSP1Ig




DAGWOQD:
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
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DAGWOOD:
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DAGWQOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIRE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -13-14-
g8/u/41

:
(COMING UP QUICK) Blondie -- who was that guy? What
d1d he want? What d1d he say? What did he do?
(SMIIES) Now, Degwood, don't be upset. He just

| bouriced a beach ball on me, that's all.

What d1d he do that for?

Well, that seems to mean, "Where have you been all
my }1fe."

A fine thing!...I'll tear him apart.

Now, Dagwood -~ that would just make & scene. And
besidoes, he's l_arger than you are, Dagwood.
Hmmn,..He's sort of good-looking, too -- or dldn't
you think s0?

ot HEAVErS SFME |
(LAUGHS) Nowylnagwood.,.ﬂe*s perfectly harmless, and

I'm sure you'd like him. We want to meet & few people

herc, you know.
Yos, but couldn't we meect people who didn't have such

a good suntan?

-Oh, look, dear -+ there's Aloxander and that little

girl now, just going into tho hotol's soda fountain.
BABY DUMPLING

Oh, yeah. Say, leede doing all right, isn't ho?

Shets a cute little girl.

I wonder.,..

You wonder what?

(LAUGHS) I wonder if Alexender is going to hand

her a line. I wouldn't be a bit surprised.

(RATTLE OF SODAS ON MARBLE TABLE,..)
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ALEXANDER ¢
GLORIA:.
ALEXANDER ¢
GLORIA:
ALEXANDIR :

GLORTIA:
ALEXANDER ¢
GLORTIA:

ALEXANDER ¢
GLORIAS

ALEXANDER$
GLORIA:
ALEXANDER ¢
GLORTA:

ALEXANDER

GLORTA:
ALEXANDER:

GLORIA:

15

e "BLONDIE"
8/4 /41

Herels yoﬁr sqda, Gloria.

Qh; thank you, Mr. Bumstoad.

Youtlre wolcome...How mariy straws?

Four; please. , ,

Okey. I'1ll take four straws for mine, too.,.Here you
ara; Gloria.

Thank you...It?'s awfully sweet of you to invite me to a
soda; Mr. Bumstoad. , |

Thatt!s all right. I've got lots of money;..Oh; you can
call me Alexander if you wanbt too.

All right; Aloxander.

What does your Pop do?

My fathor?...Ho's & milllonaire, Is your father a
millionniré; too? |

Er -; not exactly.

(DISAPPROVINGLY) Ohass _‘

I think he's a jillionaire...maybe even & zillionaire,
Oh, that's nlcol...You know; you're the cutost man I've
metlon the beach. |

I'1) bet you say that to all the oker men
whose fathors are jillionairos. |

Ch, go on,

Oh, no Indeeds I'm very serious, Alexender.
Well, T think you'ro the cutest burnoctte I've mot on the
beach.

OheseYoutve met some other ginrls then,
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Well you k:n.ow -m I ge‘b around...But I guess you're the

€O¥8 GSPIS

ALEXANDER :
nicest of all o-f-'blwr,f Gloria.

GLORTA: Do you roelly think SO‘? |

ALEXANDER: Suro. You‘re ) gla.maur girtu

GLORIA: (6I66LES) oh, I gm not{

ALEXANDER: Oh, yos you ared

GLORIA: Well, if you msists..You know, Alemndar, I think you ro
just too wonderful,
| (SOUND OF REACHING THE BOTTOM OF THE SCDA...

 SUCKING THROUGH EMPTY STRAWS..s)
ALEXANDER? Okay, Gloria — have enother soda, Itfs on me,
MUSICH (TQ SOUND OF DANCE MUSICs e sJUST ENDINGeee)
(LIGHE PATTER  OF: APPIAUSE. » 4)

BLONDIE: Gh, that was wonderful, Dogwood, Youlre such & good
dencer. _

DAGWOOD ¢ Thanks , Blondie. Sometimes I evén surprise myselfese

| Well, here!s our table.

BLONDIE:  (STITING DOWN) Thank you.

DAGWOOD: T'11 be back in & minute. I'm all out of Camels...
(FADING)

BLONDIE:  All right, dear,

JEFFRY: Well, . good evening, Mrs. Bumstoead.

BLONDIE: OhleesOh, hello, Mre. Steel. At first I dida't recognize
you without that beach ball,

JEFFRY: (SMILES) Moy I have the next dance?

BLONDTE:  Wolls,s |

JEFFRY': Thank you...And will you go horsoback riding with me
tomorrow?

BLONDIE:  Oh -« I don't think so.



JEFFRY S
BLONDIE:
JEFFRY S

BLONDIE:
JEFFRY §
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BLONDIE:
DAGWCOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
MUSIC:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIEY

DAGWOOD:

"BL,ONDIE!
8/4/41

You'd Love ite.

NO« \
If you won't, I'll get my guitar and play under your

Say yes.

window tonight.

You'!ll disturb the baby, Mr. Steel,

Sg?'ll see about phat...l!ll be back for that dance,
Blondie -~ was that that guy you met on the beach again?
Goodness, Dagwood ~= you certainly got back fast,

I left change from fifty cents on the clgarette counter

when T saw him at this table,..What did he went?

lind®, the next dance.

I don't llke his looks, Blondie.

Why, Dagwood -~ youlre getting Jjealous.

No, I'm notl.s.Walt a minute -~ yes, I am! That guy's s
menace | | |

But Dagwood -~ he seems to Krow everyone here and we do

want to meet.,LPEOPLE

He's still a menacel

(THE_BUMSTEADS ARL SNORING SQFTLY,,.THEN WE HEAR A
.. GUITAR UNDER THE WINDOW, PLAYING SOMETIING
APPROPRIATE ¢ 4 4 ) |
(WAKING UP) Hey -~ what's that? Blondie -- are you

awake?
(WAKING UP) What? What, Dagwood?
Listen -~ someone's playing & ukelele under our windowa

That!s a guitar,

Yeve Ss¥v1sg

How do you know?




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
PBLOMNOIE!
D (ool
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
COCKIE:
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD: -~

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSICqes

BLONDIE:
JEFFRY s

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

JEFFRY
DAGWOOD?
JEFFRY :

"BLONDIE" w8~
8/4/41

o MIT .
(SMILES) Well, that's what Jefésw Steel sald he'd play

under my window tonight &

NG bisudiii ,
A fine thingx How -long is this going twewme on?
UNMNT I /o HORSC 1BA e RIQINEG WITH A IAT

That man's a menace!

Shhh -- you'll waké the baby.
I11) wake the Deees

(CRIES) |

How can a man sleep around here?

That did it. That guy woke up our baby, /%< B ERT 413G,

Ure bl & /N THOO S 7+ 0O e € 5

(FOOTSTBPS...WINDOW UB) BLOMND ¢! PUT DOWr 74T

Vb " PUT )7  D0uIr A IRIGHT !
All right, Mrs. Bumstead,will go riding with you in the

morning.
(GUITAR STOPS,.,.,)
Why Dagwood §
(CALLS DOWN) But I'm going with youl
- (WINDOW SLAMS LOWN...)

.

(COME_UP_ON HORSES HOOFS TROTTING ALONG..)
Where does this trail take, us Mr. Steel?

Just through the woods...Are you enjoylng this?

Oh, I should say I aml...How about you, Dagwood?
(BUMPILY) Oh, fine -~ but every‘time -- 1 g0 Gown --
the horse comes up las.Qugh

Maybe you'd like to turn around and go back?

Nothing doing! I'm having a very good time.

Just as you say, Mr. Bumstead.

FLoorr Lidm [Pl
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- DAGWOOD:

DAGWCOD:

BLONDTE:

DAGWOCD:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
JEFFRY ¢

DAGWOCD:

JEFFRY:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

~19-

URLONDIEN
8/u/4

Tooooooooh ) I've been saboteged !
(HORSE WHINNYQ}..)

Yeah, and the same to you, you old goat.
(SOUND OF HORSE KICKING UB A LITTLE,..3REAKS THE

RHYTHM OF HQOF-BEATS...)
Oh -~ goodness -- what'!s happeningl
(HORSE SNORTSs . )

Hold him still, Blondiel
I can't!

(HORSE STARTS QUT FAST...)
(YELLS)

He's trying to run awayl

Help -- he 18 rumning awayl

I'11 get you, Mrs. Bumstead!
(HORSES_HOQFS POUNDING. ..)

Wait a minute, Blondiel

Come on, you old goat -~ make tracks !

I'11 rescue youl Git upl

(CALLS) I'll get you, Blondiel

It11 get her, and don't call her Blondlel

Never mind!
(OFF A BIT) Help! Whoa! Whoz) Helps He won't stopl
Helpl

JEFTFRY $

BLONDIE:

JEFFRY s

BLONDIE:

DAGNOCD:

Ouetrd
Don't worry, Mrs. Bumstead! I'm right behind youl
(COMING UP) Helpl I'm slipping!

All right -~ I've got youl Put your arms around my

I can't hold on.

neck and hold on! Here you come! NowlessWhoaes.Whoa!
Oh -- I was so frightened few~semomen® l,.,Where'!s
Dagwood?

Blooooondie !

90v8 SSPIS




"BLONDIE" ~20-
g/u/u1

JEFTRY': He just paossed by, Look at him go.

DAGWOOD:  (OFF) Blooooondiel I can't stop this horsel (FiDING) .

Blooooooondie! Oh, Blooooocoondliel

hob-mane-apart,
(DOOK-CPENS y v/ dBnGTOBES )
XD - Ho LG e yBeyhody
DLONDEE o0 Lyl LOKANDGRY s WRGDANG T R RO SR D10
NCEXANDER Y T4 e %@@nﬂmﬂww%hm@mmﬁmwmwmmmv%ywm@d
10, be. maprlodararghon-Feasapeuio,
DAGHOODS: o Tab g waeinscbliing
ALERGNDER T wond t-bowsatbngswibliyousbonte
orgdining ~tiogethor,
DAGWOODs ++-Dinnop at-eighty-Taupptie,
[ LEXANDER? “Neturollyviewelipiivesgebabomhongosmy-giothes,

I've. o-date with-GlexddJola:krew

(DOCR-0LOAMEY

DAGWOOD; o - How -0 YO sk lke, ket i@l byt ondiay sl donfnidiowtho
atmoBphEHS KU $HE HECE L LhYLY camakw

a Mw&mhwuﬁmwmmtﬁﬁ%@;mc&

MUSIC: (TO DANCE MUSIC., F/DES TO DISPANCE)

LO¥8 SSP1S




JEFFRY:

DAGWOOD:;

JEFFRY :
DAGWOOD:

JEFFRY ¢

DAGWOOD:
JEFFRY:

DAGWOOD:
JEFFRY:

"BLONDIE" ~21-
8/4/h1

All right, Bumstoad -- we can talk right horo by

the swimming pool, Therc's no one around.
Okay...The first thing i want to tell you is

to stey away from Buemedc, MRS /SUM LT ¢ /70
What for? I'm in love with hor.

Oh, well, I didn't realize that -- Hoy, wait o
minute!

ind what's more -~ she's In love with me. She
told me so this afternoon.

I don't bellove itl You're crazy! You'rc all wot!
S e T L TR VR e DRV T bnoneda g

MRAER

Can you swim?
Certainly
Okay, then -- swim!

(SPLASH, ., )

MUSIC: (DANCE MUSIC WAY IN BACKGROUND AGATN,..)

BLONDIFE: What did you went to talk to mo about, Mr. Stcol?
And where's Dagwood?

JEFFRY: Oh, he won't be around for o whilo...inn, I'm in
love with you.

DBLONDIE: Huh?

JEFFRY: I can't think about anyone clse but you -~ day
and night.

BLONDIE: Who arc you talking skewse 72 7

80P8 SS%H1S




JEFFRY:
BLONDIX:
JEFFRY:

BLONDIE:
JEFFRY:
DBLONDIE:
JEFFRY:
BLONDIE:

JEFFRY:

BLONDIK:
JEFFRY:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC ..

ALEXANDER ¢

. BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" — -22-
8/4 /41

I con't stand £0 bo away from you, Ann.
What co you moa,ri, Ann?
(SMILES) Let's be honest about this., You'ro not
Mrs. Dagwood Dumstead -~ you're Ann Sutton.
Ann Sutton? The helresse?
Yes, of course.
Oh, stop joking.
I'm serious 77777,
I don't know what you're talking about, Mr. Stoecl.
I'm Mrs., Dagwood Bumstoad., I'm cortoinly not
a sugar hoelroess, |
bon't tell me I've been wasting my timo with
yOU.
Westing your timc?
Apparently I have. I've been turning on all my
charm for nothing. Goodbye, Mrs. Bumstcad. Havo
& nice vacatlon.
(HIS FOOTSTEPS WALKING AWAY,..)

Vou VERSY rveAd MR oT6£ KA
Well, thanky, yewkeeewews.,.whot?

(DOOR OPENS. . THEN CLOSES,,.,)
(IS SWIFFLING A LITTLE -- HE'S HEARTDROKEN)

Aloxander, ... .what's the mattor?
Oh, Mommy}

What's wrong?

60%8 SSPIS




ALEXANDER :
DBLONDI:

"BLONDIZ" -23-
8/L/u1

Gloria broke our cngagement! I've been jilted!

Oh...that!'s a shamo.

ARBEXAND St s

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER 2

DLONDI:
ALEXANDER :
BLONDIA:

DLONDIE:

MALCOM:

BLONDIE:
MALCOM:
BLONDIZ:
MALCOM:

DLONDIE:

Never mind. Whorots your father?

He's mad, He came in all wob, changed his clothes

and went out again.

Whoretd ho go?

To & placo called the Cosino,

Oh, that's a gombling placc. I wonder what ho
(KNOCK ON DOOR., )

Como in.,

(DOOR_QOPENS...)

Mrs, Dumstcad -- your husband made quitc o scone --
quite a disturbance -~ he was floundering around

In the pool with his clothes on....Ho was dripping
wot!l Dripping water all over our 15bby.
Oh..Jdoar,,.

And besides, you aron't Ann Sutton, arec you?

No, I'm not Ann Sutton...

Oh, dear -- how ghastly...in that case I'1l have to
ask you to loave. Hero's your bill, It's hrmm --
cxactly two hundred end fifty-throo dollars!

Two hundrod and fifty-threc dollars! There must

Do some mistake. Why our rooms are only fifty

dollars a weok.

m..J] feel terrible,

01%8 SSP1IS




MALCOM:

BLONDIE:

) MUSICo [ X

"BL,ONDIE"
8/h /11

Oh, no, Mrs. Bumstcad -- they'vre fifty dollaps
& day.

Do000000000000h !

-2l
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GOCDWIN¢

- MUSICeso

"BLONDIE -25.-‘
/ 8/4%1

Oh-oh -~ this looks bad for the Bumsteods., Thelr bill
1s two hundred and fifty~three dollars, and oven with
the bonus Mr. Dithors gave them last weok, thoy just
haven't got thet much money., What!'k Blondie going to qo
now? And what's Dagwood gone to the Casino for? Well,
wo'11 find out when we return to the Bumsteads In just
a momente..

(COMMERCTAL)

CI¥8 SSPIS




GOODWIN:

VOICii:
FPIRST M/N:
VOICH:

SECOND M/Ns

FIRST M/N¢
VOICE:

VOICE:

"BLONDIE" 25-/
8/4/41 g

[6 Wright Fiold, testing ground for /Army plonos, two

men alt tensely beside a two-way shortwave sebee.

(AIRPLANE MOTOR BARELY AUDIBLE, F/R /WAY)
(FILIER) Faousel calling...Fousel calling.
Hello, Bobl
Altitude twenby thohsand foet.,s0ll set to como downees
He's going to divel
Okay, Pob, let tor gol
Horo goesl
(AIRPLANE MOTOR STARTS TO GROW. LOUDER)
Ninetecn thousand...olghtoon...

SECOND MAN: Nearly a thousand feet a socondl

VOICE:

FIRST MAN:
VOICE:

FIRST M/ N

VOICL:

FIRST M/AN:

GOODWIN:

Fiftoen thousand...fourteen,,.hold tight, wings, stick

with mel

We can see you now, Bob!

(STRAINED) Elevon thousandee.tens..
(MOTOR_IS NOW UP 70 /i RO/R, s CREAM OF AIR)

Pull out, boy, pull out}

Lovelling off now...{GROAN)

Good hoy! I'11l bet you've got a world's record, Bobl
(BLANE BOARS PAST, FLDES OUT QUICKLY)

H world's record? You bot it was! Tost pllot, Bob

Fausol, flying a Curtis P-Forty roached o speed of

six hundred ond sixty-one miles an houy in a vertical
power-divel /nd like Andj McDonough, the test pilot
who hit six hundred ond twenty in another Army fighter,
Bob Fausel smokes America's favorlte cigarette ;;.Camell

Bob Fausel 80¥Sees
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~t

VOICL:

GOODWINS

FIRST M N:

GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" 25=B .
8/4/41

(S/ME 1S ONE ON FILTER,,.BUP OFF FILTER NOW) Take 1t
from me -- I don't need ony test run with o Cemell Itve
boen smokin' Camels for ten yeors, Why? Bocouse I wanb
flavor in my cigarette, and Cemel's full, rich flavor and
frogronce hit the spot with me overy timél

Thanks, Bob Fousel...Comel is /merica's favorite
cigarotte, In our armed forces -~ the best crosslsection
of ective young /fmerico ~- Camel gets first colll

Aetuel sales rocords show thet with men in the Army,

Navy, Const Guord and Morine Corps, Camel ls the favoribe.

Thot's rightl Cool, flavorful Camels glve you extra
mlldness with less nicotine in the smoke,
(ECHO CH/MBER) Twenty~eight4por cont less nicotine than

the average of the four other largest-selling clgorettes
tosted -~ less then ony of them -- nccording to
independent sclontific tests of the smoke 1tsoll,

Got o pack of 510W...slow-burning Comels today - ond

you'll went to take home a carton tomorrow

PI¥8 GSPIS




GOODWIN:

CROUPIER:
DAGWOCD:

CROUPTER:

DAGWOD:
CROUPIER:
DAGWOD s
CROUPIER:
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD s

"BLONDIE" =26~

8/4/41 ’
It's about a holf an hour later. Dagwood? feoling pretty
1ow; hag been wandering around the Casino, o gambling
club not far from bhé Hotel Iavish.
dollars worth of thps with him as he walks up to the

Hels got five

rouletto tablees.
(MURMUR QI QROWD...)
Meke your bets, please.

Pardon me, but how do you throw your monoy away on this
machine?
Just make a bet on one of the numbers; red or black;
even or odd; first; second; or third dozen numbors -
bot anyway you like,
I feel terrible - I'm practically soeing red.
Why Qon't you bet on 1t; sir?
Okay, I'll put the whole five.dollars on tho red.
Spendthriftl
I don't caro what happons to mo.

(RATIIE OF BALL IN WHFEL,,,)
(OFF) Dagwood}
Hunh?...0h - oh; hollo; Blondioe,

SIP8 SS¥HIs




BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD::

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

'"BLONDIE" -27-

' 4741
COMIE OVElT KHeivé /7 A?Z%éﬁf(

Dagwood /A I was worrioed about you.

I didn't know you were -~ this guy Jeffry Stool..&BUﬂD)

(CROWD MURMUR FADES AWAY TEROUGH THIS)
Lo Yoo Ao Hoeé
told me you told him you loved him.

That's not truel You know I never sald anything like
that!

I told him I didn't boliove him.

Now, Dagwood, what in the world aro you doing hore?
Oh, just trylng to get away from it all...Whero's
Joffry Stoel now?

I don't know. Do you know, Dagwood)\ Watbeiiimeitmse

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

He thought T was Ann Sutton, the suger heiress. When
he found out I wasn't ~- woell, he just walked off.
That's omedler insult!

Dagwood -~ the hotel apparently thought I was

ann Sutton, too. You know that fifty dollar o week
suitc of ours? |

Yeah?

It was fifty aollars o day! We owe the hotoel

two hundred and fifty-three dollars, ‘
Tooooooocoh! Holy smoke, Dlondie! We can't pay it!
Wo'll have to wash dishes! Ohhhl Look who'# just
came in,

Oh %%ﬁfi's Joeffry Stecl...Dogwood -~ don't do anything
rashl

(LAUGHS) We'll se¢ what I'll do..,Hoy, Stecll

91%8 SSPIS




JEFFRY:

DAGWOOD:

JEFHERY:
DAGWOOD:

JEFFRY:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
JEFFRY:
DAGWOOD:
JEFFRY ¢
DAGWOOD::

BLONDIf:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -28~
8/4/h1

Well, well, well -- tho Dumsteoads, bless tholir

simple 1little hearts.

Yeah -~ (LAUGHS) Very funny...Er -- could I have

a little talk with you out on the torrace?

Sorr& -~ I'm busy.

Tt'11 only take @ momont -- (LAUGHS) Come on, just

step right out hore on the terrace.

ALL right, but make it quick.

It'11 ve quick.

Now, Dagwood!

I'11 be right back, Blondic.

Well, what do you want?

Tcll me, Stecel, do you brulsc easily?

No, I don't think so.

That's good...Try thls upporcut on for size.
(SOUND OF SOCK OF FIST...BODY FALLS...)

Dagwood !

It's all ripght, Blohdio. I'11 just close the
door and leave him out therc, flat on his faco in
the moonlight.

(PRENCH WINDOW CLOSES,.,)

Good for you, dear. He had it coming to him,

- Yeah -- and he got it.

Now, Dagwood. How arc we going to pay our hotel

bill, romenbor?
I guoss we'll spond the rest of our vacation working
I just put five

oursclves out of hock. Tooooohl

dollars on the roulette tablo. I'd better got it

bofore it's too lato, Wik w ~Ee& /7

LTI$P8 SSP1IS




. BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

CROUPIER:
DAGWOOD:

CROUPIER:

BLONDIZ:

CROUPIER:

BLONDIH:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSTC4 e

it ———"

"BLONDIE" -29-30-
8/b /41
Well, come on!
(COME UP_ON MURMUR OF CROWD.,.)
Ep -- uh -- pardon me, but I think I'll take my

moneyé You sce, what happenod was that --
Congratulations, sir.
Oh, thank you very nuch. He had it coming to him,
and 80 I -- hoy, what's all this monoy?

Well, you left five dollars‘on the red and it camo
up six times in a row. Rach time, your monoy doubled.
How much is therc? Tr er¢?

Three hundred and twenty dollars.

Dagwood ~-- we'ro saved! Oh, thanks, mister -- thanks
a lot for this. We really apprcciate %}. y

Three hundred and twonty dollars! /How long has

this boen golng on? L E7% PLT 7 LT T &
ort TH & (BLAC

BACK

Pagwood |
Huh? Oh...yos, Blondic.
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GOODWINS

ORCHSSTRA S

"BLONDIE" ~31~
8/4/41 (REVISID)

well, folke, the Bumsterds vacotion has really started
off with qulte a béng. And they s$till have the bonus
money from Mre. Dithers plus the sixty~sevén dollars

left from their winningse So be sure to be listening
next week at this s~me time as the Bumsteads continue

their vac-tion and Dagwood and Alexender help out as

!Blondie Captures a Ghost."

(MUSIC_UP. BRIEFLY)

GOODWIH s

iBlondie! is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood is
Arthur LaKe. |

Oour "Blondie" orchestra is directed by BillyArtzt who
gleo crertes the special musicel effects,

This 1s Bill Goodwin spesking for the makers of

Camel Clgarettes.
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GOODWIN ¢

"BLONDIE" -
8/4/41 .

Whet do you pay for your tobacco, pipe smokers? More

then a dime? And nhow meny ounces do you get? Two or
less? ror just one dime you get a blg blue
two-and-a=quarter ounce package of George washington
Smoking Tobacco, You'll like it, too -~ George Washingtor
gives you » mild, mellow, tﬂsty'smoke, right down to

the bottom of the bowl, Plunk down your dinz tonight ==
eand load up with Geofge Washington Smoking Tobaccol

This 1s the COLUMBIA+e¢BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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