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SCENES CAST
1, HOTEL LAVISH PENKY SINGLETONa s o4 s BLONDIE
5, COMERCIAL # BUNSTEAD HOME  ARTHUR LAKEsoes s s oo ¢DAGHOOD
%, QUISIDE PENNYPACKER MANSION  LEONE LE DOUXessseosss dALEXANDER
4, BEDROOM OF PENNYPACKER MANSIN WALLY MAYERs.seeo.sssioFROST
5. OUTSIDE PENNYPACKER MANSGEN  JERRY MANN.«sveeoosss s sMALCOLN
6, INSIDE PENNYPACKER MANSION  MEL BLANCesesesosvesssodOR
%« THE SLME LURENE TUTTLEe«ssoooe e sBMILY
8. COMMERCIAL +# ARMY CAMP COMMERCIAL CAST:
9. BEDROOM AND CELLAR OF BILL GOODWIN +4v..... .. ANNOUNCER

PENNYPACKER MANSION

SQUND _EFFECTS

BOB GARRED.+++voose0sq HITCH HIKER
BOB MOON«ssevssescsssssdOE
FRED SHIRLDS: . eeosoosssBILL

ECHO VOICE

DESK BELL...BODY FALL...VASE CRASHES,..,FOOTSTEPS ON STAIRS...CAR...
CAR STOPS,..CAR DOOR...AUTO HORN...CRASH OF POTTERY...CLANKING OF
CHAINS...DOOR+. . KNOCK ON DOOR...WHIZZ.. HAMMERING. ..CLOCK STRIKING...
FALLING DOWN STAIRS WITH TIN CANS, ETC...BUCKET OF WATER FALLS...
SPLASHING. « « SCRAMBLING AND WINDOW SLAMS.
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MONDAY, AUGUST 11, 1941 6:30 = T:00 P,M, PST

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

to "Blondie",..presented by Cemel..,the clgerette

of costlier tobaccos,

MUSIC: (THEME)
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"BwNDIE" ‘. _2_
8/11/41

GOODWIN:  /nd now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads,
You know, Blondie, Dagwood, /lexender, end their beby
girl, Cookle, have been teking a vacation, Thelr first
stop was the very ritzy Hotel Lavish, but they're |
‘Leaving now, That fifty dollar a week suite of pooms
they had turned out to their surprise to be fifty
dollars a deyl Well, here are the Bumsteads st the
desk of the Hotel Lavish - paying that bill, and
protesting about it to the menager.
wormrf GO WM)W@WMWWWW?“WWPM
e yondmony bk ol S8 RULNER0
BLONDITRS v P O PEELHI L8 1
ALEX&ND&R&%‘£$@&W%3Y4iﬁ”&%ﬂ
MALCOTMy v Kepproounbing Ny P BuliSbe o i dcoap sppuniings
D/GWOOD:  Two hundred and fifty. Two fifty-one, two fifty --
who ever heard of fifty dollers a day for a couple of LiT7«<

oo yooms? It's absolutely ridiculous! /hd what dld we
get for 1t? Practically nothingl
MALCOLM: Please keep counting, Mr, Bumstead.
D/AGWOOD: Two hundred and fifty-:two, two hundred end fifty-three.
‘Theye y re. | - \

MALLOLM Y "THfW
BLONDIE: neche

B ‘ ' e
7ﬁé /Dé/';”

WW./-— two hundred and fifty-three
dollars|
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ALEX \NDER ¢
MALCOLM:

BLONDIES
D[ xGWOOD M
MALCOLM:
D/GWOOD:
BLONDIE
ALEXANDER ¢
MALCOLM:

~ BLONDIE:

DAGWQOD:

”BT,DNDIE” -3_

8/11/41

You charged us too much mamegl It's an outragel
Won't you please go? I just know I'm going to have one
of my nervous headaches,
It serves you right. We'ro certainly never coming
here again,
«nd none of our friends are, eithorii.
That's the best wffer I've had todsy.
Why =e I'11 we I'1] -
Come on, Dagwood -~ our bags are outside by the door...
Come on, Alexander,
Just a second, Mom...This for youli!

(DESK BELL RINGS VIOLENTLY)
Ohhhh! My nerves! My mother told me there'd be days
like thisl Oh, dosr =~ such people =~ yosllyl,,(FADING)
It certainly will be a velief to get away from this

atmosphere,

Me, too,.

o
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BLONDFET
DIGWOOD:
BLONDIE :

DAGWOOD:
EMILY:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDI®:

BEMILY ¢

DAL WOOD!
BLONDIE¢

EMILY:

ALEX/NDER S
DAGWOOD:
EMILY:

DR GLece D!
BLONDII:

DHG1wooD !

O e At O

Indondirimon -~ 1ot's jwet go o
DAGLWOO D
Why/look -~ there's old Mrs. Pennypacker.s I want to

say ‘goodbye to her.

Yesh -~ me, too, She's not like the rost of the people

around here. she's really nice,

(COMING UP) Hello, Blondie, Hello, Mr, Bumstead --
and Alexander,

Hello, Mrs. Pennypackers s

Why -- you've got your bag =- /re you leaving too,
Mrs. Pennypucker? |

Ch, yos, I'm afrald so. I've come here every year ab
this time for quite a while, My old friends used to
come here% top, but thls year none of them ceme.

1 eANT BRAME THEM
Oh, that's too bad,

Yes, 1t would have been rather lonely if I hadn't met |

you Bumsteads. .Whore are you going now?

We haven't decided, Mrs. Pennypacker.

No, we're just going to go somewhere, that's all.
Well, why don't you come and stey with me. I have a
great big house with plenty of room, and I live .
in 1t all alone., It's on a lake, %00,

OH Boy - WADIYG!

well, I don't know -- we wouldn't want to pub you to

any trouble,
T O WOULDON'T 3é AMY TIRODUBAE

EMILY: I\%? %t wouldn't be a bit of trouble for me, and I'd

D GWOOD:

WVMSTECAD Y RicrH 7T
. 1ike to have company.
WHA 7T DO Yo DAY

ARy eTn T T ok

<7

BLONRI

g
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EMILY:
D/GWOOD

;,ﬁemmnﬁmm@ﬁwﬁﬁ

"BLONDIE" <5«
8/8/u1

Witk
Then you'y accept, won't you?

If you're sure 1t won't be too much trouble -- we'd
“be delighted.
Oh -- that's wonderful,

Well, come on, everybody -~ what are we walting for?

oo

A
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"BLONDIEY  -5A-
8/11/41

GOODWIN: So Blondle and Dagwood expect to have a nice, quiet and
peaceful vacationr at old Mrs. Pannypacker's., Well, I'm
afraid they're in for e lot more excitement then they had
at the Hotel lavish. But then, excltement comes as matter
of course to & swashbuckling éhap like Dagwood. You
remember the day, about a week ago Tuesday, when be threw
caution to the winds, and stepped out all alone on the --
oops!

SOUND: i (SUDDEI\{ THUD AS OIf A BODY FALLING, . FOLLONED

BY CRASH OF SHATTERED VASE)

DAGWOOD:  (GROANS) “ |

BLONDIE: (CALLING, OFF)‘Dagwood? What!'s the matter? What happened

DAGWOOD: (ON MIKE...WEAKLY, BUT TRYING TO PROJECT) Nothing,
Blondie. Everything's fino.

ALEXANDER: You broke & vaso, Daddy.

DAGWOOD:  Quict, Alexander. It was just a 1ittle acoldent because
the rope wasn't stretched tight enough.

ALEXANDER: The man at the circus did it way up in the alr,

DAGWOOD; Well, he didn't have to stretch a clothes line from the
bannister to the hallkradiatorf/rggai I'm all ready to
walk the tight rope again. Hend me Mother's umbrella
caede, 3A3Y DUMPLIMNG |

ALEXANDER: It's kind of busted.

DAGWOQD: Therel Up we go! I will now do the death-defylng --
oops! Steady now! -- the death-defying walk through
space -- Whoal .

ALEXANDER: Look out, Daddy!

SQUND:

(ANOTHER CRASH, LOUDER THIS TIME, FOLLOWED BY

SEVERAL CRASHES OF BRIC-A-BRAC)
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"BLONDIE" ~5B~

8/11/41
DAGWOOD:  (GROANS)
SOUND: (HURRIED FOOTSTEPS RUNNING DOAN STATRS)
BLONDIE: (FADING ) Dagﬁood Bumstoadi What on earth aro you
) doing?
ALEXANDER: Tt's all‘right, Mommy. .. Daddy's practicing to be a
tight-rope-walker. |
DAGWOOD Gee, Blondio, it looked so easy the way Hubert Castle
did it at the circus. (GROANS)
BLONDIE: Now just sit down quietly and relax. I'll go get
you a Camel., |
GOODWIN: Well, Dagwood, at least the finlsh of your act was
the same as Hubert Castlet!s. For when Ringling'Brothers,
‘Barnum‘and Balley's wizard of the bounding wire finishos
‘his sonsational act, ho says ~- |
VOICE: Whew! Now for & Camell
(CASTIE)
GOODWIN Yes, Hubert Castle has the most sensational wire act
in the world. He does a completo somersault from a
horlzontal bar to a bounding W1ro; Believe me, after o
performance like that Camel's extra flavor, cxtra
mildness, and oxtra coolness arc mighty welcome.
Hubort Castle saYs...
VOICE: There just lsn't any other cigarotto like a Camel, to meo.
(CASTIE)

That wonderful fragrance, that swoll flavor...boyl And
thoy're really mild,

gzv8 SSV1S




GOODIWIN:

VOICE:

GOODWIN:

MUSIC.ys

"BLONDIE" -5C-
8/11/41

Thanks, Hubert Castle! And like your wizordry on the
wire, Camel's mildnoss and flavor are the result of
yoars of oxperionce and carecful and skillful preparation.
The result is a cooler, 81owor-burning clgarctte. Yos,
slower-burning so that you get morc smoking per pack.

And don't forget -« theret's less nicotino in the smoko.
(ECHO CHAMBER) Twenty-eight per cent less nicotine

than the average of the four other largest-selling brands
tested...less than gny of them, according to independent
sciontific tosts of tho smoke itself,

And the smokc's the thing! Got a pack of slow...
slow-burning Cemols today -- and you'll went to buy a

carton tomorrowl
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GOODWIN s

EMILY:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDII

ALEXANDER ¢

DA o0:
EMILY:

BLONDIES
EMILY s
BLONDI:
EMILY:

BLONDZI
D/GWO0D:

"BLONDIE" -6~
8/8/u41

Now back to the Bumsteads -- as we join them, they

are just driving up to the door of the beeutiful old

. mansion where Mrs, Pennypacker lives.

(C/R SLOWING DOWN)
Drive right up to the house, Dogwood., You cen. 8top

right under the porte cochere.
Okay, Mrs, Pennypacker.

Why this is a porfectly beoutiful place. All thé treos
and the lawnl!
Boy, this is swelll

(CIR _STOPS) S,
15 THITF ~FRHE OIN/G [ROONM
Well, here we are, and I must soy it's nice to be

"back again.

(CARS DOORS OFEN)

It looks as though 1it's been very well token care of

while you were away.

Oh, yes. . Mp, Frost Llooks after thot for me, He's

poen very friendly and kind, and he's helped me out
several times. He takes a lot of interest in the placc
He must..

A8 a motter of fact, he's been trying to get me to

sell 1t. But I told him I wouldn't think of selling.

I don't blamo you.

Well, let's got our things inside...L'1Ll take these
bogs, and --

(AUTO_HORN OF,.,CiR OOMING UP)

OEY8 SSPIS




EMILY

FROST

EMILY:

FRO3T:

EMILYs
FORST:
EMIIY:

FROST:

BLONDIE:
LLEXANDER ¢
EMILY

ers s 1t 1s.

"BLONDIE" “7
8/11/41

Oh, that looks like Mr, Frost now. I rather thought
he'd be along.
(CALLS OUT FROM OFF) Welcome back, Mrs. Permypacker.

(C/RS COMES TO /& STOP)

Hollo, Mr, Frost...J went you to meet some friends of
mine. Mr, and Mrs, Bumstead, and their son, Alexonder,
How 4o you do?
| (BUMSTEAPS AD LIBTACKI\TOWI.EDGEMENT)
(C/AR DOOR OPENS)
Well, I don't suppose anything new has happened while

1

I've been eway, has there? Vs Pé Ny PACKER] on?
(HESITANTLY) Well, yes, Mrs, Ponnypa.cker/ I don't
want to frighten you, but I think you should know.
Goodness gra,cioas, Mr, Frost -~ 1t sounds like a mystery,
To come right out with 1t, some people

told me that they've sscen blue lights flickering in

the windows while you were aweay,

BLue 161787
That sounds like ghosts.

Ghosts?

TEP8 SSGPIS

Oh, boy, are therc ghosts around here, too?
(LAUGHS) Well,‘ someone has certainly been seeing

thi Se ‘
Mag;/f’:’ab WED RETTerr B¢ RUNNING FLOMN & —

Naturally, I didn't belleve whet I heard -~ untlil I saw
it myself,

You saw -~ these things? The blue lights?
- ° nes O-(,LSM)D.' wWeéLth, You'RE

Of course I don't want to alarm you/ but I sew the blueDO"*I/T/f

1ight, then something white et the window -- that

DAL WOOD: THAT wWinOOw RicHT
window right up there /... and while I wetched 1t A
floated right down and disappeared across the lawn.

It was == woll -~ it was rather wmerving, (SHIVERS)
It gave me an uncaymy feeling,




HBIDN'DIEH _8_

8/11/41
Frost?

DAGWOOD You don't believe in ghosts, do you, Mr,
FROST: No - No, I never w.p”

BLONDIE:  You mean you do nowéd

FROST: Well, I don't know how olse to explain it, There are
so meny things we don't understend in this world --

Tie wéRD TH I G
and, well, after wioe I saw, I'mwilling to believe
any thing. «FAPNPTRRNN,

EMITY s Well, I hope this won't worry 4ou Bumsteads o0 much,

DAGWOOD: Oh, no, Mrs. Permypacker .---. it won't bother us a bit.
I think,

BLONDIE: Of course not. We don't beljeve in ghosts at all.

DAGWOOD:  -No, we don't beliove in ghosts hardly ab all,

ALEXANDER: I'd@ilike to meet a ghost,

FROST: Mps, Pemmypecker, don't you think you'd feel more
comfortable somewhere else untll thig - well, this
thing, whetever it is, leaves?

EMITY ¢ Nonsense -- I'm sure I'd feel safer in my own house
then snywhere else. /nd I've got the Bumsteads for
company s

DAGWOOD: (UNENTHUSIASTIC) Yesh -- that's right.

DAFHEE siopa "
BLONDTRY i e oy a5 S Sl PRy




FROST;

FROST:

EMILYs
DAGWOOD:

EMILY:
BLONDIE

EMLILY:
DAGWOOD¢

BLONDIZ;
ALEX\NDER ¢

BLONDIE!
DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs
BLONDIE:
DrGWOOD:

"BLONDIE 1 _‘9_
8/11/41

Well, I feel that I've done my duty in warning you,
Mrs. Pennypacker. .
 (CAR DOOR CLOSES)

I'11 come around tomorrow, Perheps nothing at all will

heppen tonight, Goodbye,

Goodbye, Mr, Frost, and thank you.
Goodbye, MR FROST #7772 T 1AM Yo

(C/R STVRS UP., JJADES)
Goodness gracious -~ I've never secen Mr. Frost 1like

this., I hope he's mistaken.

Oh, he must be, After all, thore isn't eny such thing

as a ghost.
I suppose not, .
Hey -~ Mrs. Pennypacker .- look out! Get out of the
way -:-quickl
(CRASH OF POTTERY ON PAVEMENT)

Oh, for heaven's sakel

Gosh, it's a flower pot, and it almost crowned
Nh}?iép\?‘%aglﬁef?f SUCH LAMGURGE!

Yegh -~ it was blown right off that window above us.
I just happened to be looking up and saw it start to
fall,

Dagwood.

Hunh?

Did you soy it was blown off the window?

Yeoh -- that's right., I was just looking up and --

N
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"BLONDIE" «10-
8/11/h1

BIONDIE:  But Dagwood —= theré isn't a breath of air moving.

| It couldn't have blown off.

DiGWOOD:  Holy smokel

EMILY: Why I cantt understend 1t -~ unless - unless ==

DAGWOOD: Yesh - unless., Gee, I wonder what's going to happen
tonight??? | WOMNDER?

MUSICs (MY STERIOSO)

BLONDIE: Dagwood -- are you asleep?

DAGWOOD: I haven't even considered it.

BLONDIE: I thought I heard something,

D/GWOODs You dig?

BLONDIE: Yes,

DAGWOODs I hope it was something alivey

BLONDIE Dagwood -~ you don't believe in ghosts, do you?

DAGWOOD: Bp == no, honey,'bﬁt I could be convinced awfully fasti

(CLANKING OF CHAIRS OFF,,CONTINUES INTERMITTENILY)

BLONDI®: Listen. CHAINS.

DAGWOOD: I've just been convinced.

BLONDI®: Thatts what ghosts
are supposed to do, isn't it —-Vrattle chains, Isn't
it, Dagwood?..«Dagwood, teke your head out from
underneath thet pillow.

DAGWOODS

Blondie, therd are some things I'd rather not hear,

and a ghost rattling chains is one of them,

¥T¥8 SSP1IS




BLONDIE:

AFWOOD:

DAGWOODs
BLONDIE:
DIGWOOD:

LLEXANDER ¢
DAGIWOODs

BLONDIES

ALEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:

/ ;TJE)U;NDLR :
D \GWO OD :

BLONDIE:
JOE
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER $
DAGWOOD?
JOE: |

n -11_
8%1/41 (REVISED)

I don't believe in ghosts, and I don't believe there's
exybody out bswe-in the hall, |

(CHAINS RATTLE, ., THEN STOP)
Don't tell me those chains are ‘just rattling sround by

themselves...There's just one thing we need now -«
(KNOCK ON_THE DOOR)
Toooohl 'I'na.t's itl

Come 1n.
Yooh «= come in, whatever you are,
(DOOR OPENS)

Have you been hearing funny nolses?
HELLO

Oh, sk, /\Lloxondors
(DOOR CLOSES)
ot Y _
Yes,/we've been hearing nolses, but 1t's nothing to

be alormed oboub.

Itts just a ghost, hunh?

Meye's no such thing as o ghost, Alexander,

Is that right, Pop?

By -- woll, if your mother says there sren't any ghosts,

HeRES IO SUCH TH NG RS i GHOST
I guess she's right Hey - that reminds me of a storys.

FELL G HOOT™
Did ‘you hear sbout the mem who sald to the ek,

"How much would you charge to haunt a house'w- and the
m sald, "How meny rooms?" (LAUGHS)

Yes «- I've hoord 1t.

(WAY OFF.,.GIVES A GHOULISH LAUGH)

He hosn't heard it, Hey == who was that!l

Just one of those things we don't bolleve in,

Tooooh,

(WAY OFF,..GIVES ANOTHER GHOULISH L/UGH)

SEY8 GSPTIS




"BLONDIE" ~12-
8/11/41 (REVISED)

ALEXANDER: Gosh, he's got o sénse of humor, hesn't he?
IMGWOOD: H ;; Holy smoket
(KNOCKING ON DOOR)
DAGWOQD: Who —: who 1s 1t? |
EMILY: (OUTSIDE) It's me ~- Mes, Pennypacker.
BLONDIE: Ch, come(,jg./n, Mrs. Pennypa,cker.
(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)

DAGWOOD: I don't suppose that was you, loughing out there”/ﬂﬁs p”g;&§<éﬁ;
EMITY: Have you been hearing those ewful sounds?
BLONDIE: Yes, we've heard them, o | '
EMILY: Mr. Frost was right. .That wasn't humen laughter.
DAGWOOD: Toooooh, |
BLONDIES Well -~ perhops --' .
EMLLY: It\terrified 1Cy but I suppose you young people weren't

frightened at «1l,
DAGWOOD: (SH/KING) Oh, no, we weren't frightened ot all, I'm

just naturally nOrvous, that's all,
EMILY: Oh ~~ I'm so glad you‘re here «- ond I have & man in the

house. '
D/AGWOOD: A man? Who? Oh - mel
ALEXANDER: And me, We dontt beiieve in ghosts, Mrs, Pennypacker.
MUSIC: (GHOSTLY VIOLIN W/Y OFF PLAYS SOMETHING MOURNFUL IN

MINOR KEY) | | | \\
EMILY On, listen to that! Oh, denTs o o Hgtanbwslvbiimmmpeisiood,  « |
DAGWOOD: g

o

It does sound sort of ghostly, doesn't 1t? I never I

knew they played violins.



EMILY s
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:;
DAGWOOD

EMILY:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

- BEMILY:
DAGWOOD:

DIGWOOD:

'BLONDIES
D/GWOOD:
LLEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -13-
8/11/41 (REVISED)

I know Mp. Frost was right. We should have stayed

somewhere else tonight.,
Now, Mrs. Pennypacker, There's probably some ressonable

explenation for all this.

Yos, that's riéht. There must be & reasonable oxplamtiox}? Lf LO_',&:“

Dagwood, why don't you go and see what the explanabion is
Me? Walk out there in the dark with that creepy sounding
violin?
Oh - would you, Mr., Bumstead?
Go ahead, Pop,
Well, I don't know,
Now, Dagwood...Go ahead and teke o 1look,
Just a 1little look, hunh?
Yos, just a little look, Mr. Bumstead.
Okay ~- I'1l look. (RECEDING) Quiet, evcrybody.
(DOOR OPENS AND SLAMS FAST) -
I didn't see a thingl
Now, Dagwood -- go oub in the hall end look around.
Right now?

Gee, Pop, ore you scared?
! ’ fo HAYE A 131

By «- well, I'll/ 1ook around then,
(DOOR_OPENS)

LEYS SSPIS




DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
BEMILY:

W
BLONDIE: ' I

ALEXNDER s
DAGWOOD:

ALIEXANDER 8

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD s
EMILIY:

BLONDIE:
DAHWOOD::
ALEXANDER ¢
D/AGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -1k~
8/11/41

I'11 be right back...(FDING)
411 right, dear.

Oh, Blondic - 0Of course, I don't believe in these

thinq?, but I can just feel my heart pounding eway,
and -- oh, I don't know., I certalnly won't be able
to get to sleep ogein. |

by 1'M =
m & little nervous myself.

¢

Gosh, am I tho only one who's not scared?
Well, Alexender, I don't think your father's really
scared,
Gtop—itednonem=ane it O U I T I I T Ot eeeny
wot POPls M SWhik FCTOR 1SH'T FE7
Yos -~ yos, ho dams. /S
(OFF, , , YELLS) Bloooooondiel Blooooooondielll
Oh, my goodnoss -~ that'!'s Mr, Bumsteadl

(1z2)

(DOOR_SL/MS)

Dagwood'~- what's the matter?

Blondiel I saw it! I saw 1t!
(NOT MUCH IMPRESSED) You saw what, Pop?
/n ewful face -~ sort of greenish yeollow, end sort of

glowlng and terrible with long teeth, Oh «= oh --

_ gec? ~ RO AN kARl

Whoih VTor heaven's sake.

ALEX/ANDER :

DAGWOOD:

(LAUGH3) Look at Pop's hair, It's standing straight

up in the aly. Teebdanbummyybop!
NMeEVER mMmimD THE DeTRIIAS
g S bl S SRR AN s z-:l““ it’

w

turned white, yet?

BE¥S8 SSVIS




ALISEENDRypoiNe ,
BLONDIE: You sow the ghost?
DAGWOOD s Yes ~- yos, I saw it all right.
EMILY s Oh, then it's really true.
' MRS, PEMNY PRCKeR
DAGWOOD:

BEMILY

DG oo, DOWN THE Hiarl witr You? BLONDIE! YES DG wooid

/T'm afraid 1t is.

"BLONDIEH _15_
8/11/41 (REVISED)

Oh, deor -~ I'm afreid to go back to my YOO, LON €
My, Bumstead, will you walk down the hall with mel

MRS, PeNHMY PALKErR] WELL THE HITLL

DAGWOOD: I guess we'd be safe if we all stoy in here together WALK DowN
until morning. %4just Mo;f? stoy In here and wiTH #eRg
. shiver the rest of the night,

JOE: (FROM OFF, THE GHOULISH LAUGHTER)

MUSICS

BLONDIE: Well, Dogwood, 1t's certainly a lovely day.

DAGWOODs Yeah, Blondle, 1t sure is.

BLONDIES I didn't see how it could be nice after what happened
last night,

DAGWOODs Me, neither, Even ot broukfast 1 was half-afrald my
bacon end eggs woulgéifzs/éaerilghg Ougaki.’n %}?ra.i};/ 23513 float
awey before my eyesy It's o very uncomprtoble feeling.

BLONDIES The only ones who didn't seem to mind it were Cookie and
Alexander. . Poor Mrs. Pennypacker - it was awful for her

(DOOR SLAMS OFF )
ALEXANDER:  (CALLS FROM OFF) Ch, Mom!

T
9

~ H"'h‘cr“m%"{*‘v‘;{u*g%”w«l~;~;ﬂ‘v@‘-uqe‘-‘v,u.——uﬂ‘-v T
AT AP SN T

HELLD

DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER ¢

‘talking to Mp, Frost.

6EP8 SSVIS

Alexander, where's Mrs, Pennypacker?
(COMING UP) Sho's around on the other side of the house,




ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" v'16-:
8/11/41

Y, L et
SRR Nkl Eyeran] sy e
o §
U ' - CHETCRY )

She's telling him about the ghosts, I guess she
doesn't feel so well today. |
I'm in pretty bed shape myself. I'd 111{0_ nothing
better than to see our own littlé home, _

v/
Well, I feel the same way, Da.gwood,/gwe can't just
go eway and leave Mrs, Pennypacker in all this trouble,

DHGWwepD! eAN'T wWe 2 )
TALOMDIE! Na,tt'he, poor old lady -~ Lt was bad epough with us in the

D/GWOOD}
ALEXANDER $
BLONDIE
DAGWOOD;
ALEXANDER ¢

DAGWOOD;

BLONDIE:

FROSTs

house, How would it be if the same thing happened and
she were alone?

That!s right, Blondle =- we've got to stick by her.
That's what I say,

Well, what are we going to do? I haven't the slighest
idea.‘ what you do about a ghost,,.1f 1t 1s a ghost,

Well, neithey have I, You know, all the doors in the
house were still locked this moyning, /nd ell the
downstalrs windows, too, I looked,

So did I, (FADING) I'm going to Look around some more,

HeY | her Ar 10e/ - 1+ 1Is/0w  WHAT Wéte DO
, rig up somg kind of a ghost
WE'k & o U&7 _
trap,

GHEST T RA R
Yes,/ end let's make sure it also catches people in

cage our ghost turms out to be humen,,.Oh, here comes -
Mrs, Pennypacker end My, Frost sneuidwibeeiddonefedsiao
hewss, | |

(OFF A BIT) Well, that's why I think it might be wise

to sell the place, It 1s awfully blg and ew oh, hello,.
My, and Mrs, Bumstead,

(THEY AD LIB GREE z,gms)
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EMILY

BLONDIE:

EMILY ¢
FROST

DAGWOOD s
FROST &

EMILY:

BLONDIE ;

DAGWOOD :

Gy
- 8/11/4)

Blondie, Mr. Frost thinks he knows someone who would buy
my place right away, and I think I may sell, It's very
iittle money, but after last nightees '
Well, you can't tellse The ghost may not come back,
Mrs. Pennypacker,
Wiell, in any case I wouldnft rest easily;
Of course not., Mrs, Bumstead may be right -- the ghost or
whatever it is may not return; but who c~n tell?
Not mel |
Yes -- These weird, strange, unnatural happenings are
beyond our understanding; That haunting violin == that
wild laughter = well;\I know 1t would almost drive mc out
of my mind,
Yes «= yes -« Iln afraid that might happen to me. I think
I'd better take that offer, small as it is.

Why don't you wait one more night, Mrs, Pennypacker. Welll Aik

be with you.
BLOMDIC, +ADMN T we BéTTé/? O/sauss Tﬁ//d’

EMILY:
FROST ¢
BLONDIE:

I don't Knowese
The offer might be Withdrawnees
Well, if 1t's & bonifide offer it can walt another day,

EMILY:

FROST §

MUSIC:

Well, Mr. Frost, I think I*ll wait and see. The Bumsteads

will be with me.

Just as you say; I only hope nothing unfortunate happens
again tonight. But I'm afraid something might - I'm

afraid for you, Mrs. Pennypacker.

(COME_UP_ON_HAMVERTNG,,,IT STOPS)

1%P8 SSPIS




BLONDIE
D/GWOOD s
BMILys

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
EMITY ¢

DAGWOOD:

JSLONDIE!,

EMILY:
DAGWOOD:

EMILY:
DAGWOOD

EMILY ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" 18-
8/11/41

A1l firiisihed? Dagwood?

Yep =~ there§s another ghost trap.

Oh, dear, Mr. Bumstead -- I do thope nothing happens
again tonight, Ef-titgwponidyme

Don't you worry, Mrs. Pennypacker.
find out tonight just how solid this ghost ls. Wese®

Welre going to

I wonder where Alexender is? He hasn't been around
for almost an hour.
(LAUGHS) You know, he's trylng to help too., He told
me he was meking e ghost trap of his own.
(LAUGHS) He i1s, hunh? Good for him,

HE's Gexrire T & B VOST Aitvé /778
It's getting dark already, lsn't 1t?
Yeah 31 §N7ga cf (%tﬂ that bucket of water, Blondie...
J'11 stend on this cha.ir and put it over the door.

What's that for?

DRRIY,

(LAUGHS) ferlgn It?he ghost opens the door, the water
falls on him,

Ch, I see.

The ghost aﬁraﬂéo ld and we'll know where he's

hiding beceuse we'll hear him snoezing.

Yeah, that's just exactly whet == hunh? Now, Blondie -
stop meking fun of this bucket of water idea.

Well, it's more of a practical joke, thon o ghost trep.

Now let's see -~ I've got that string stretched across
That'!1ll

Z¥®8 GSPIS

the stairs with the tin cans oh each end,
trip him, ‘




ALEX/NDERS$
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER ¢
EMILY:

BLONDIE:
NLEX/\NDER ¢
EMILY s
ALEX/\NDER ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

/ .

"BLONDIE" =19~
8/11/41

(COMING UP) Well, I'm all through with my ghost trep.

Oh, hello, /lexander, You fixed one up, hunh?
Yep -~ 1it's a dandy, t00.

Well, I hope everything comes out all right. I'm
still a little upset and worried from last night,

Now don't you worry'about‘anything, Mrs, Pennypacker.
No, we'll protect you.

Well, that's -~ that's very -comforting, Alexander,
Thenk you, Mrs. Pernypacker.

What do we do now, Dogwood?

Well, I guess there's nothing relse to do., ALl we
have to do is go upstairs ond walt for the ghost,

(LAUGHS) Hey, what am I loughing at?

(MYSTERIOSO)

BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs
ALBX/NDERS
EMILY s
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:s

Well, Mrs, Pemmypecker, nothing's happened yet.

I guess wotve got the ghost scared off.

Yes -~ ho'!s afrald of us.

What time is 1it, Blondle?

Lot me ses -- 1t's almost midnight.

Ey —;'midnight?

Yes - that's right.

Come to think of it, we shouldn't have expected the

ghost until midnight,.

They nevexr show up until then,

EP98 SS¥TIS




EMILY ¢

DAGWOOD s

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
EMILY

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
ALEX/\NDER §
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIH:
DAGWOOD:
JOE:

DAGWOOD: —

EMILY s

BLONDIE:

EXILY
JOE¢

MUSIC:

"BLONDTE"
8/11/41

20w

Oh, dear -- I was beginning to hope that it was

all right.

Ep -~ does 1t sedm awfully warm in there to yod,
Blondie?
Well -~ er ;~‘yes, Just a bit,
(CLOCK STYRTS STRIKING TWELVE)
Oh -~ midnight.
fir -~ yogh ~- midnight.

Woooooo0]

Don't do that, /lexander

Well, Itve got my smelllng salts cut, I hope I dontt
have to use them,

Nothing's happened yet.

My flesh has been creoping a little,

I guess the ghost's late, |
Yoah,,.Blondle, does it seem ewfully chilly in herc
to you?

Well, yos - & bit,

Me, too...The clock's stopped striking.

(.8 ML WUS) e

Gosh -~ it's here again, It doesn't sound like he
stepped into any of the btraps.

b b R ey T W T

I cowbadmis can't stand this, Degiebw

Dagwood, we've got to do somothing. We can't let any

:spook chase us out of here,

AT A WEFUA NOIs ¢

(THE LAUGHTER AGAIN)

¥P%2 ssb1g




GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" ~21-
8/11/u1

Well, it looks as though the ghost has won all the

rounds so far., /And none of Dagwood!s ghost traps
seem to be working and poor Mrs. Pennypacker is so
frightened she's ready to sell her home for very
little, Well, what are the Bumstoads going to do now?
Will they go downstairs and chage the ghost ~- or will
they stay right where they are and tremble? We'll
return to them in just a moment,

(COMMERC IAL)

SY¥8 SSPIG



GOCDWIN:

BILL:

JOE:
(ABOUT 25)

BILL:

JOE:
BILL:

JOE:

GOCDWIN:

JOE:
GOODWIN

"BLONDIE" -21A~
8/11/41

You know, yesterday, 11kera11»$unday's,was visitors!
day in tho Avmy camps throughout the nation. IListonl
Glad %o sce tho Army troatin' my kid brother right.
You look like a million bucks, Joo,

You too, Bill. Maybe I ought to sle the recruitin’

sergoant on you.

Too late. They told me thirty-six-year-old bones are
too old for this man's army. Oh...I stopped by Dad's
on the way out. He was‘rummagin' around in his old
kit and fished thesc out. Thoy're the fleld glasses

‘he used in France.

Goo, that's swell}

Reminded me of sdmething~Mom used to send to camp for Dad,
So I picked these up for you. Unwrap ‘om.

Hommmme  Just about the size of a carton of Camels] Am
I right?

Right you are, Joe! And like ths boys of seventoon

and eighteen, young Americe on tho March in ninetecn
forty-one says --

Make mine a Camoll

Yes, In our democratic Army -- & truc cross-section of
Arorica -- Camol 1s tho favorite. Listen to thisl --
Actual sales records from Post Exchanges and Cantoons

show that with mon in the Army, in tho Navy, in the

Coast Guard, and in the Marine Corps, -Camel, - the cigarotto

of costlier'tobacoos, 1s the favoritel Tho boys really

go for Camel's oxtra flavop and oxtra 1mildness.

9P¥8 GGP¥TS




JOE:

GOODWIN :

MUSIC o g

"BLONDIE" -21B3~
8/11/41

/nd don't forget, mister, we mske just twenty~one
bucks & month. Camel!'s slower burning gives us

morc smoking for ouy mohoyl

‘Right you are, Joéjl~‘and always remembor ‘this: the

smoke of Qiowerdbuﬁning Camels contains twenty-cight
per _cent loss nicotine than tho average of the four

other largest-solling brands‘tested ~~ less than any
of thom, according to independent scientific tosts

of the smoke itself. Take & tip from the boys in camp!
Try Camels today!
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GOODWINS

JOE:
BEMILYs

BLONDIE:

D/GWOOD:
ALEX.\NDGER:

ALEXANDER ¢
JOE

DiGWO0D:

ALEX/ \NDER:
DrGWOO0D:

RLONDTE" -22-
8/11/41

It's & ffd.ctibn of a second later. The Bumsteads,

and Mrs, Pennypacker are stlll in the upstairs

bedroom, wondering what they should do while. the

ghostly laughter floats up to them from bélow.'.'-.‘.

(MAKES WITH THE GHOULISH LAUGHTER,,,OFF)

Oh, that frightens me., I don't care what or who's

doing that, I don't like it,

Dagwood — we'lve just éot to go out and get to the

bottom of this,

The first thing in the morning, hunh?

I'm goilng to see what the ghost looks like right ’noW;
(DOCR_OPENS)

Hey, ghosty Where are you?

(WAY OFF, ECHO) Boeware! Bewwusasoro)

. g IV o/ », (KT Ch J i o s i g i >

you see anyone, /Alexander?

Nope -~ it's just dark down there, that's oll,

Well -~ I guess we've got to go downstairs end fight
it out, whother we want to 6r not, WM?

8v¥8 GSPIS




"BLONDIE 1 _23~
8/11/41

‘‘‘‘‘‘

ALEXANDER:  I'1l lead the way dewssdmmpispmamngpan

BIONDIE:  No you won't, Alexanderil .
' LETHIM — MNO 1 L. 6O FIRST
AGIWOOD: ey OGS iy Loiag Seyraisighe iyl

P TR

ey .
&

Well, this s just 1ike pulling off & styip of

adhesive plaster -- sk

M L o e -5 . g % alrd RPN T Wile
-

(SIATRS, o RATTLE OF TIN CANS)
D/GWOODs Ocooops] Help! I'm caught in my oim trap! Grab mo,

someone} Help!
(HE‘ FALLS DOWN THE STAIRS RATHER EL/BORATELY. oo
TIN CANS GOING ALONG WITE HIM, «  THERE!S A MOMI%:NT
OF STLENCE, , , THEN: ) |
JOE (FROM WAY OFF, THE GHASTLY LAUGH)
BLONDIE: Dagwood, are you hurt?

mms.
DAGWOOD: (OFF A BIT) Toooochi,.I'm bruised all over.

BEMILY My goodness, Dagwood -~ you stepped right into that

,  trap you sot for tho ghost at the head of the stairs,
PBLONDIC, ! NTIGHT AMNAVE T 19 O urs

DAGWOOD: I know ~-¢ the string wound right around my snkles
WOMDerrR Feg, ‘7"'/{’@”;/5,\/'7* ,7"'9
and tripped mo... otbymebehimivbmdo

ALEX/DDER:  Hoy, ghostl Where are yo@?

- gl Ve

8,

H t

JOE: (WAY OFF) I'm in enother world.,./nother world... § |
ALEXANDER: Gosh, that's a silly answer. 'Y
. ‘ D
EMILYs Oh, he said he was in enother world, v

ALEXANDER:  Ho sounds more like he's in the next room,




"BLONDIE" ~24-
8/11/41

DAGWOODs

BLONDII ¢
AFWOOD;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

HLEXANDLRR ¢

JOE:
EMILY ¢
JOE:

ALEXANDER s

o/
s®]  1'11 show that

ghost he can't fool Dagwood Bumsteadl I'1l £iné him
and tear him iﬁto 1ittle shreds of geuzel I'm going
to open this door end walk right in]
Dagwood - walt ;; ‘
Don't try to stop me nowl

(DOOR_OPENS)

(BUCKET CF WATER FALLS ON D/GWOOD)

Oh, goodnessl

splpz I'm drowningl..Holy smoke -- what was that?

OUK
e bucket of water.

Yoo pi 1T HGAH

s Popl
(SUDDEN STARTLED YELL FROM OFF)
Oh -~ did you hesr thatl
(OFF) Help! Help! Come quick) Help mel
Oh, boy - T know what that is! Tho ghost has fallen
into my trapl! Come on —: it's down in the cellar!
( STAIRS
(QUICK MUSIC SWEEP DOWN TO CELL/R)
(COME UP ON LIGHT SPLASHING)

o5¥8 GGPIS




JOE:

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:
EMILY
DAGWOODs

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
JOE:
EMILY:

JOE¢
DAGWOOD:

JOE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD: -

USLONDTE"  «25s
8/11/41

(IN 4 CISTFRN..,ECHO) Get me out of this cistern.
I can't swiml I'm sinkingl

Hold onto the sides and you won't sink.

Goodness =~ there's the ghost, Mrs. Pennypecker.
Well, he certainly looks very humen to mes

Yosh -~ if ho was a ghost; he could float 'right ups
“I'110rop this clothesline down there end get him out,

-
A11 right,.«Don't g# too near the edge, Dagwood.,

I won'tseeHore's the rope, you. Grab hold of it.
Thanks. |
The idea -+ & grown men playing & ghost, Frightening
us nearly to dea,th.:..You bught to be ashamedi
Hold tight ~~ I'm coming ups
(GRUNTS) Okayss4Come ony
'(_SPIJ\SHING)
[11 right ~- I've got the edge of the cistern now...

Okay == I'm up.

What was the idea of all this)
THE B
Yech - what was pewe® idea?

ISP8 GS¥P1IS
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DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

ALEX/ANDER s

DAGWOOD

EMILY s

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:

EMITY

DAGWOOD:

EMILY :

DAGWOOD:

NDIE" w26=-
8 11/41 (REVISED)

' aive an
Soryy, 1ady, vut I haven't got time to/explainTJP"/

One sidel |
Heyl Come back herel
( SCRAMBLING s o {WINDOW SLAMS)
Heyl Come back here, youl..Gee, he got away. Right out
that cellar window, %/hexz\g';t'no use trying to catch him

outsldo, Teewboomlank,
Oh, geel

Gosh -~ and I hed him ceught, too, I thought the ghost )

was sneaking in and out of the celler window, so I

took the top off the cistern and put paper over ‘it S0,
hetd fall in., /nd gee, he dild, but ho got away. |
Well -- let's look on the bright side - maybe he'll
cateh pneumonia. | ‘ ,

Well, thank you, anyway, Alexander. At leost we know
that the ghost was human, |

And 1f we lock that window, I don't think he'll bother
us any more tonight, |

Now you won't have to sell your house, Mrss Pennypacker.

No, thanks to you Bumsteads.

.Oh -~ it was nothing.

But I wonder why that man was pleying o ghost in my
house. o

Hme That was a veryog/czod ghost ‘trap, Alexender. I see
what happened oW, /‘I’he ghost was trying to get out of
the cellar -~ he walked over here towerd the cellar
window, and - heyl Look out} Helpiil

(SOUND QF SPLAGH)

af
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BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER$

DAGWOOD:

MUSICs

"BLONDIE" ~e7-'
8/11/41 -

Oh,;v)é/oodness ~- Dagwood foll aieetsdem. into the
cistern, too, o “

(BORED) Here's the clothesline, Mom.
(OFF,,,ECHO) Bloooondisl
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| "g%lf}ﬁ" 408w

GOODWIN: Well, folks, the ghost, whoever he was, almost

frightened everyone out of Mrs. Pennypacker's
house but the Bumsteads out-witted him. I
wonder who was responsible for trying to soare
them all away. Maybe we'll find out more abouﬁ
thig next week. Be sure to be 1ist9n1ng Monday

at thé same time when "Blondie Lifts a Mortgage.”

ORCHESTRA:  (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)

GOODWING "Blondie" 1svp1ayed by Ponny Singleton and Dagwood
is Arthur leke, .
Our "Blondie" orchestra is directed by Bill /rtzt

who also creates the special musical effects,
This 1s Bill Goodwin speeking for the makers of Camel
Cigarettes,
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ANNOUNCER:

"BLONDIE" - -29-
8/11/41

Pipo-smokors -- do you ever road that 1ittle blue revenue

stamp on top of each pack of tobacco? It tells you

exactly how many ounces you get. Read the stamp on &
blg blue ten-cont package of George Washington Smoking

Tobaceo. It says two and & guarter ouncés. Comparc it

with othor brands -~ yes, evon with thosc that cost morg
then ton cents. And . compere the gquality of mild, mellow,
and tasty George Washington Smoking Tobacco, too. Yop, |
do that, and,you'll‘g;ﬂgxg load up with George Washington!
-~ for thrift -- and for Emooth, swoll smoking,

This is the COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING SYSTEM.,
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