MONDAY, NOVEMBER 3, 1941

"m"

4$30 = 5:00 P.M,; PST
7330 - 5:00 PsM., PST

Mactin

GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

Ah m==Ah == Ah == Don't touch that dial ~= Listen
to "Blondie"...presented by Camel.,.the clgarette

of costlier tobaccos.

(THEME)
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GOODWIN

DAGWOCD s
BLOMNDTZ:
ALEXANDIR:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGVIOOD
ALFANDER:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" 2-
/i1
And now for our wockly visit w;th the Bumsteads
of Shady Lane /iwvenue. Blondle, Dagwood, and
Alexender have just come home from & footb.afll
geme betwesn two samigprofessional teams -~ the
local dynemiters and the Sherldan Clty Tigers.
Dagwood seems to have & rather pecullar look in
hls eyes as he says...
(DOOR_CLOSES) |

Weli, Blondie ~~ how aid you 1ike the game?

Oh, I thought it was very exolting, Dagwood;

Gee; 1t was swell; Pop. I'm going to try some of
those trick plays the next time our team plays
the Alley=~Cats. '“6

You, know,Hfg;ML while I was“gfraid the Dynamiters
were going to lose.

Yeah; 1t was pretty close.

Dagwood, yeu-éidnlé—beii-us - how did youlmanage
to get such wonderful seats to the game?

(IAUGHS) You'd 1ike to know, huh?

Gosh, Pop =~ we were sitting right on the fifty-yard
line with Mr, Dithers aind Mayor Snipe and
everybody important, |
(LAUGHS) Well, I've got a 1fttle surprise for you.
You know, next Saturday, the Dynamiters are
playing the Thunderbolts.
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

ATEXANDER:
DAGWOCD ¢
BLOYDIE:
DAGWOQOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWO(CD:
AL'IIXANDER :

NV

DAG 0CD:

fﬂﬁﬂﬁie
TEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOCD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

"BL%?IE" s M =3~
Oh, yes -- and from what%&é-ﬂ%“&h&wﬂ‘ﬁ)
1t's going to be & pretty hard game. The
Dynamiters aren't supposéd to have a chance.
Well, we're going to wm; ail right, And
you end Alexander are going to be sitting right
on the fifty-:yard 1ine again, |
Oh, boy, Pop -- that's terrific.
(LAUGHS) T won't be with you.
Why not;' Dagwood?
(IAUGHS) TI'm going to be playing with the
Dynamiters. | -
Oh; I see, I thought maybe :- Degwoodl Whet did
you say? | )
I'm goﬂng to be the Dyha.miter's\ste,r half-back.,
Gee, are you golng to play, Pop?
fé'eqrjtamly am}{ T haven't played football
%3.;13_63 Dwis worziﬁh school, but == )
Gosh -- Imagine thatl My own POp = & football
hero, Walt'll I tell the other kids. |
Alexander; I wouldn't say anything about it. Your
father 1s pot going to play in that game.
Oh,; but I am, Blondie,
Oh, ?vjyou'ra nots, DAY wood
Oh, yes, I am,
&Y

Buby-Blendie -~ uhy not?
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Beoause I'm not going to sit in the stands and watch

them carry my husbend off the football fleld feet
firstll



"BLOMDIE" e
11/3/41

DAGWOOD Now don't worr& Eoutdigléat,oB ondte. I'm going to
oNd 1€, |
be a speclallst, A The Dyn:amiters- are just going

to send me in to make g couple of quick touchdowns

BLondie. OHIsee de Al
now and then. A They want me to play for them

because I'm so fast. Bhowndie! ThATS A Good 1de A
DAGwood | How About 1 T

BLONDIR: Definitely no. Besides » You have to work next
| Saturday.
DAGWOOD; But Mr. Dithers is going to let me off, I told

him I was going to play with the Dynamiters, and
‘he'!s already bet fifty dollars on the game.
He got odds of five to one. '
‘ - " TJueT ThiS T
BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood =~,Look at 4es program -~ here are
some of the men who are going to play on the

Thunderbolt team,

DAGWOQD¢ letl!s see.
(RATTLE OF PAPER)
BLONDIE: Ed Carooski, left tackle, two hundred and three

pounds. Steve Wodlovitch, right guard, two
hundred and fifteen. Jim Nelson, fullback,

& hundred and m ounds.';
DAG'OOD: He's & 1ittle underweight.
BLONDII:: Oh, Dagwood = 1t would be simply terrible.
DAGWOCD Blondie —- they'd never lay & hand on me. It

would be just zipl -~ I'd get the ball ~- and
whizzl - I'd be over the goal line,
BLONDIE: It would be more like zipl .:: You'd get the ball
~~ and wham} - you'd be & hospital case,
DAGWOOD: Toooohl

LSZO PSTPIS



ALEXANDER:

BLONDTE:
DAGWOCD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD;

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

GOCDWIN:

’Tﬂ{;ﬁarh" | =D

But Mom - Pop!s got lots of speed, He goes out of
the house like & rocketl
No. |
Aw; Blondie.
No; dear.
But Mr. Dithers is counting on me.

e e O O O A G TIID

1ivindwDagwood, youlve nine mouths to feed

" besides youNQwn. Alexander, Cookle, me and

Daisy, and the g pups. What would happon to

us if something happemgd to you?

But nothing's going to hadpen to me. When I was
No; Dagwood, I'm not going to see my husband
trushed up off & football field with e whisk broom
and a bushel vaskot, You!ll Juat have to face it
- you're not going to play with the Dynamiters

next Saturday, Do I M AKe MyseLF CLeAr?

Well, I guess most all men would 1ike to think of
themselves as & football heroS—»- that is, if it

could happen painlessly. But 1t 1ooks as though.
Dagwood's hopes have been shattered. I wondor if

85C@ PSPIS

he!ll get in the game anyway., We'll see in a

moment.




GOODWIN:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOGQD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIL:
DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:

. DAGWOQD:

"R10 A’I}IE" | o ‘ | G |

(SOUND: OUTBOARD MOTOR, HEARD RATHER .

FAINTLY, HOLD UNDER)
Hmmn, What was thet? Sounded almost like an

outboard motor, Of cburse that couldn't be...well,
not if Dagwood end Blondie are sitting in tholr
CaYess

(SOUND' OUTBOARD MOTOR, A LITTLE LOUDER)
Dagwood, I wlsh you'!d stop rocking the carl

BoAT
Don't be silly, Blondie, you esmit rock & easl

CANT Rock A CA
Mitleteniotorls |

You
: But
Well, I'm not sure, now, Dagwood.4 If this 1s a
car, what!s that outboard motor doing on back?
That's so we can go sixty miles an hour through
that water blazing with gasolinel
(SOUND:  OUTBOARD MOTOR~BOAT STARTS TO ROAR
ALONG AT SIXTY MILES AN HOUR)

Come on, Blondiel Welre going right through the

flames |

Stop, Dagwood! I'm getting all wet!

Hold on tight; Blondie! See thaﬁ inclined platform

up ahead? We go up over it and shoot through tho

airl| |

You can't; Dagwoodl You can't{ There!s a wall

In back of the platforml

Hold onl We're going thﬁough the walll
(SOUND: LOUD SLIDING CRACK AS BOAT HITS
PLATFORM AND SHOOTS OVER IT...BLQNDEEAND DAGWOL
SQUEALING MEANWHILE. , FOLLOWED BY A LOUD CRASH
AND_C: COMPIE'PE SILENCE)
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BLONDIR:

DAGWOQD:

BLONDTE:

GOODWIN

POPE VOICE:

GOODWIN:

ECHO:

GOCDWIN:

"BLONDIE" -7
11/3/41
ON

Dagwood | Dagwoodl Wake upl Youlve been asloep i
Lemme outl Lomme out! Uh - oh, uh, goe, Blondiez

I drcamod I was Malocolm POpe, the motor~boat stunt man,
flying through the alr at sixty mlles an hour!

Here -- ,just take it easy; Dagwood, end I'll light

you a nice, mild Camel! |

How'd you know, Blondie? Thatls just what Malcolm Pop
does after a dare-devil ride or} a ski-,]wnping |
motor-:boat; at Cypross Gardens, in Winterhaven,
Florida. Yos, sir, after rosring through blazing
water, and oraﬁl%wg sover jumps and through walls,
Malcolm Pope Jimmiebs to light up a Camel., Ho 88ySes.
Sure; Itve smoked Cameols for years! I like that
oxtya flavor =~ and the extrs mildnoss that goos along
with it} N

Right! And Camels are cooler; sl’ower;burnmg, t00

- end that means extra smoking per cigerette per
packl That's bocause Camels aro M‘of costlier
tobaccos , blended with Camel's matchless "mow-:how "
- oxpertly blended to make a really superb cigarotte.
And of course, thore's less nicotine in the smokol
Twenty-eight per cent less nioﬁti.ﬁe than the averago
of the four othor 1argest-;selling clgarettos tested
..+1ess than any of them, ascording to independent
sclentific tosts of the smoke 1tself,

Got & pack of Camels tonight. You'll see what &
difference costlier tobaccos can make.

©9c0 PSPIS



"BL%[/)IE" | ..8l..

GOODWIN: It's the next day. Dggwood is at the
J. C. Dithers Company, end right now
hels lmocking on the door of Mr, Dithers!

office, )
(KNOCK_ON DOOR)
DITHERS: (OFF) Come in; come inl
(DOOR_OPENS)
DAGWOCD: Hollo, J.Ci
(DOOR CLOSES)
DITHERS : Oh, hello; Dagwood. What's 6n your
mind?
DAGWOOD: I hope I'm not interrupting you J.C.
DITHERS: No, no == I'vo gob W* Dewn DAQ4
DAGWOOD ¢ Ok rh Aﬁk(ﬁ, I wish yould sign the.t contract

you promised me. You know, the one that
says you can't fire me for & year. |
DITHERS: I havenlt got time right now, Dagwood.
| T'm very busy. Iots of things to do,
TototN A Phi-ARE
Every moment is valuable. A Time 13 money,

you know,

19C0 PSPIS



O

DITHERS ;

DAGHOOD :
DITHERS ;
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAG'WOOD:

DITHERS:

94's pagwood Bumstesd goes into the game}
es

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DA ——

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

DAGWOQD

"BLONDIE" G
11/3/41

WA a iR |
Wo
hiplperinmpediogngoivimaiiiobér, BUT 1et's N0t waste s
oN VA
M. Tell me, Dagwood -~ are you getting

in condition for the big game with the Thunderbolts?

Fdg

NoNo
Er4-- I guess I'm not going to pley,
Bumstead |
Blondie won't let me, Mre. Dithers.
Bumstead, you cant't do this to me. I've bet fifty
dollars on that game -~ just because of you., The
Dynamiter's haven't got a chance unless you go in
there and outrur& the Thunderbolts a couple of times.
e 1~
Bumstead ~= you'ws betray@® mel
I can't help 1t, Mr, Dithefs._ You know how Blondie
1s when she makes up her mind about something,
But think of fame and the glory, Dagwood, Millions of
people cheering for you. The score's tied!
| DAIWeed} yuo, Jddo
z The crowd goes
: | es
wild{ 4 There's only a few seconds to play!, They're
yelling, "Come on, Bumstead I"
We want a touchdowmnl Bum§ te Ad
The ball's snapped back! Bumstead gets itl He's
running around the end, shifty, spe¢ d elusiv
s ng,‘r a, y, speedy, an el
The Thunderbolt halfback lunges at himl
He misses mel But I trip --
You do notil o
5)40 Vot '
Oh, nolp I've got to get over that goal linel
The safety man's coming up at you fastl He dives at

Z9CZ@ ¥SV1IS

youl
I reverse my field!



DITHERS

DAGWOOD
DITHERS ;
DAGHOOD ;
DITHERS :

DA"".

"BLONDIE! ~10-
11/3/41 C

The safety man bites the dust and Dsgwood Bumstead
goes over for a touchdown and wins fhe game
Yippee! We won} Hurray! Yahoooool

That's enough: now, Dagwood == the game's overs
Yip -- oh, pardon me, Je Cs

Now, you see, Dagwood -~ the Dynamiters need you.

" Yg}rj',ve got the speed they need in the backfield,

vty et —

S No use Mk Dithetrd = Blondie Tuetr WontLet

You've got to play in that gamel AYou can't disappoint /Y\:- go
\

ﬁmess

everyone, Think of our home teem, think of your
friends, think of my fifty dollars.

MUSIC:. ..

Y .
cﬂxo&h (PHONE RINGS...RECEIVER LIFTS)

BLONDIE: 4 Hello.

DITHERS:
BLONDIE;
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLOND It
DITHEFS ;

(FILTER) Blondi€.e.
Oh, hello, Mr. Dithers.
Er -- gh -~ I don't know quite how to tell you this,

Blondie == but == well, it's my duty.
Wien q

What's heppsewed, Mr, Dithers? . le-Samaihing.wnens?
Has something happened to Dagw00d?

UG drimmmmt g odp @ opmaiisbimabirnliit] o

Gy Moy bt tummbidabe gl Gl |
Now, Blondie, don't get upset, Just try to control

€920 ¥SV1IS

yourself, There!s been a little accident,



"BLONDIE ~11-

11/2/41
BLONDIE : An aceident? @ Dagwood hurt?
DITHEKS s Well, not badly, Biesse, You Sée, V€ Were out
looking at those houses we're building, and a beam
: £ell on him, OR A BeAM? Vo
BLON&IC: , ABQAM o BLOIVJIE-O"“

DITHERS: y@$ Fortunately it hit him on the head, ,\He's got quite
a lump there, but outside of that there are no injurics
that you can see. |
PLONDIE: (STGHS) Oh, Mr, Dithers, =- ehets=sewoiiof, He's
really all r}ght then? BLond!e ,‘ 5«"' You QM'J
DITHERS s Er -- not exgctly, Blondie./\ He's walking around all
right -- he isn't even dizzy, at least no more so than
usual «eebut he doesn?t recognize me at all. He
doesn't seem to know anyone. As a matter of fact,
Blondie, he doesn't even know his own name,

BLONDIE But you said he was all right =-

DITHERS: Blondie -- I'm afraid Dagwood has smnesia.
BLONDIE: ohhhhhhhhhh § . o
Alex ANdevr. BFing MumMy The dictionatY
zv | 1’“; 13 \g .
MUSIC:. ..
(DOOR OPENS) o
Ie - &
DTIHERS : Right in here, Dagwemsi, Just step right in. 'S
ALEXANDER:  Hello, Pop. Are you all right? X
[1eY

DAGWOOD Hello, young men, Whose little boy are you?
ALEXANDER:  (CALLS) Oh, MonM Come quick! Pop's home, and there':
DA ‘]Wood' , sggnithir?’qfunréyozlee ;‘1&,3‘-85 Zlvith himl

' Z%OOR LOSES )

DITHERS Now, Alexander, don't worry about your father. He'll

be all righte.




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS ¢

BLONDIE
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

"BLOND IE" “]Rw
11/3/41

(COMING UP) Oh, Dagwood -~ Dagwood == I was 0
worried about youl

Hey! *Hey! Who're you? Take your afms off my necke
Gosh, we haven't even been introduceds

What? |

Who are you, anyway?

You See, Blondie. His mind has Just suddenly gone
blank. He doesn't remember anything at all before the
moment he came to after that beam hit him. .

Oh, goodness...Dagwood, don't you know me?

T don't belicve SOee.Er == what was your name again?
Mr. Dithers, Dagwood. Surely you remember me.

No, I just met you an hour agoee.Er =- (LAUGHS) =-- er,

SAj‘would you mind introducing me to this girle. (LAUGHS)

She's pretty cute,
G00A NEEVENS | Gl ttiiiminl el hd et O RPN yialis

DE2Fonl ifeVaVs i N L dedanausidfid du () U E2 L)
iy >

Now see here, Dagwood Bumstead -- you can't fool me

1ike this! I'm not going to stand for any more of thi:

nonsense !
Gosh, Mre. -~ Mr., -- what was your name again?
Dithers == Je Cs Dithers.

Don't you think I'd better get out of here? It's &
strange house, and ==
Ohhhhhhh, Dagwo0Qeess
You see what I mean, Blondie? Tvedswimisssmmesivoritotrtmiany

5920 vS¥1S




"BLONDIE" w13~

11/3/41
BLONDIE: I'm s0 sorry, Dagwood -- I thought you were joking,
DAGWOOD: Why does everybody call me Dagwood?

ALEXANDER s Gee whiz, Pop, don't you know your own name? It's

. Dagwood Bumstead,
DAGWooD: 38" Who ALe You ANYWAY 7
DAGWOOD:s Gosh, that's a fuany name,

4,
DAGWOOD: Who are you, anyway?
ALEXANDER s Gee, what a silly questlon,
BLONDIE: Oh, Degwood -~ Alexender is your son.
DITHERS: Yes, that's right, Degwood, He's your own son, And
‘ youtve got a baby girl \ipstairs , Yoo, |
DAGWOOD: I have?
BLONDIE: Of course you hevel |
DAGWOOD: Something very peculler ig golng on around here. I

think someons is trying to frame me} I won't stand
for 1t] It's not faelr] It's an outrage!
BLONDIE: Gee, Mr, Dithers -- he certainly seems all right, but

~= but he just doesn't remember.

DITHERS : Blondie -- maybe I'd just better run along and leave
. hi'M, | :
you alone with Dewwesd, Maybe you can get him to
remonber., FHt-gune-dretti-get=0TCY THITTEitts
probabiyfus et Ortine, | |
BLONBIE 0t~ E~Hope~T0,

992@ V¥SPIS



DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER ¢

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

gAq Wood -

oNdie!

DAGWOODs
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

ATHEXANDER s
BLONDIE: Wel-LYou don't romenber me, Dagwood?

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

Huh

"BT.DNDIE"

-llw
11/3/41 |

‘Hey,gnuHm0-nvb1;ﬁmg*eu*nnnnrmmnhpnupnn!wgouo

You can't leave me here with this strange woman,
Strange woman??}}}
(SINGS IT)
Shets marrled, and she's got two childreni

that
Bwe nover heard Pop talk 1lke W before,

And besldes
ghe's very attractivs,

@Goodbye, Dagwood w=- you stay here,

He kb (j)OOR OPENS, , , CLOSES, ., )

I guess m&y‘:!‘:)a I'd better go, too,

Dagwood ,~- come here & minute,

Er -- uqﬁ-- weli,zokay.

‘Wo ¥
Sit down here -~ right here on the davenportA Just

relax,

I'm nervous,

Alexandeyr, yo 'd better go -up to your room and
Y Ndcr. f%izmﬂ hrened 1T UpP .

straighten it up,1'You've got your toye all over the

floor, '

Okay, Mom -- I catch on,,,(FADING)

I don't remember much of anything, except I've got this

pain in my‘head, and & big egg on top here,
Whereoh, my -- you have, haven't you?

Yeah,,.I guess moybe I'd better go, hunh?
Not yet, dear,

vl

=3

Dear? | E
0

of course.;gglve me & little klss, darling, §

But I hardly know you, ~

This may help you to remember. !!lllynhuing-nllnaihiny

Baglimbompev,, , ,Glve mo & little kiss, Dagwood,



DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

MJSICu ‘e

BLONDIE:

DOCTOR :

Gosh, I just met you,

Come on now,

CertAiNL
$oe, you're a fast worker,

"BLONDIE"
11/3/41

(LAUGHS) Please,

1-15‘.

If you remembered how long it took me to get you to

propose you wouldn't say that,,.Put your arms around

me,

Well, I do 1ike you a lot,
That's 1t,.,Now kise me.
(LONG PAUSE)

(SIGHS) Now, do you remember we, dear?gc AN Y Wi -
| A

Now

oN

Oh,
(SIGHS) ®e,'I don't romenoor you, buty yewsec

~aeptatniy-awiuity-ricer——toshrri

You don't remember me at all?

Nops.,

From

That kiss dlidn't mean anything speclael to you?

It was wonderful, but =-=-

Oh, Dogwood, my poor darling] Fowlve-got-amnesis --

A )

{BOOR-CLOSTST

Well, Doctor, hes-he—weattygor-mmmetme What could

you tell from the exemination?

Well, Mrs, Bumstead, it's very hard to tell about

these things,
entire past,

He does seem to have,forgotbeﬁ his

m‘h’ Ul!eah Ui'"* ab bea"' 'MHH‘G" o "!m e BNU!!‘"

It i ot indibiialiiee
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BLONDIE:

DOCTCR ¢

BLONDIE:
DOCTOR:

BLONDIE:

DOCTOR

BLONDIE:

MUSIC: ..

DITHERS

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIEs

"BLON'DIE" _16_
11/3/41

Ok

But -~ how long will it take for him to get over it,
to get back to normal?

That a1l depends, Perhﬁxs gome very fqmlliar thing
-- & phrase, an object, ,\ﬂ&i’v&?‘ ?ou%ld be
anything -- will strike into his consciousness and
plerce the curtain that shades the past from him,
Perhaps another acoldent or & similer shock would
bring hls memory back egein, Thatts the usual thing,
It might be a long time, though?

It's hard to say, Sometimes recovery 1ls made in a

day or so, sometimes nsver,
Newr er

Siymdony -~ BepHeoilieitobmervenmyonympareivrtramsyndod
Well, don't upset yourself too much, Mrs, Bumstead,
He may recover very quickly, In the meantime, try to
recall to him 1ittle things from the past, Maybe

A
4 something at his office == ﬁ oo d b\} e

Thank you, Doctor, I'11 try that, <Geey=my=eomm
Irrisa————G i it it i et

A1l right, Blondle -~ just have him coms in here, and
I'11 ses if I can recall anything to him,
Meke 1t strong, Mr, Dithers. Welve just got to bring
him back to normal sgain,
I will, Just let him in now,

(DOOR_OPENS,,, )

6920 PeVIS

Come on in, Dagwood, . ~ N



mopm -AT-

LAdY
DAGWOOD: Humh?,..,0h, all right, Meeywisemboet,
DITHERS: Bums tead) } )
DAGWOOD: Who, me?
DITHERS : Yes, youl I'm tired of the way you'!ve been fooling

around here, I've put up with it long enoughl Youlre
& complote nit-wit] You've glven me nothing but
trouble! Bumstead, you're fired}l]

DAGWOOD: Flred?
DITHERS ¢ (LOW) I think maybe it's working, (UP) Yes, you're
fired!
DAGWOOD: (IAUGHS) I don't even remember being hired,
DITHERS : You don't? |
DAGWOOD: No, But give me two week's salary end I'il go,
DITHERS Toanasah!
(DOOR OPENS)
DITHERS : Oh, hello, Alexander,

ALEXANDER : What's the ldea of firing my Pop, Mr, ﬁithers? 'YQu
can't do that] It's not fair] It!s an outrage] «wiee
Ever| DAY You Fire MY PoP

BLONDIE: Now calm down, Alexander, Mr, Dithers dldn't really

) mean 1it,
Pithers — 0FQourse Hot |

oLCO PSP1S

BLONDIE: Dagwood, why don't you end Alexander sort of wandey
around the¢ offices for & while, Just Look around, See
1f 1t doesn't seem famillar to you,



DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

ALEXANDEK:

DAGWOODs
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITEERS:

BLONDIE:

IBLONDIEM -18-
11/3/41 -

Okay, but wherel's my two weeks' pay?
We'll talk about that later.
Come on, Pop. ,
Okay, young man...Will I see you later, Mrs. Bumstead?
Oh, yes -~
Oh...I hope you won't think I'm handing you a line,
but sometimes 1t seems to me that I've known you a
long time.
Does 1t really, Dagwood?
Er -- well, I guess I am handing you a lines..I!11
be back later. Oh -- and you, Mr. -- Mr, --?
Dithers.
Yes. Mr. Dithers. Don't try any funny stuff., I saw
Mrs. Bumstead first.

(DOOR_CLOSES...)

Oh, Mr. Dithers, I just don't know what to do.

Well, I don't know much about it, but I've heard that

some people have been cured of amnesia by a hit on the

head.

The Doctor sald something like that, too. But I

couldn't bear to hit Dagwood with a vase or anything.

Of course not.

If there were only some way =-- ‘
Him

Yes. I'm interested in seeing Besweed cured of this

nearly as much as you are. Dagwoodgil.a friend of

mine, and besides, he's very valuable to the

Jo C. Dithers Company. Hmmm -~ I wonder if that would

work?

Vhat's that?

T1LZ2@ PSPIS
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It probably would, but Ifd rather not suggest 1t,
Blondie, I don't think you'd like 1t.

Mr. Dithers, I'm willing to try anything.

Well, Blondie -~ why don't you let Dagwood play
football with the Dynamiters this Saturdey Wwesmwes

Oh...
He's bound to get some sort of a'shock, and it might

be just the thing‘that‘would bring him back sgain.

You kKnow, Mr. Dithers -- I think that's a good 1ded.
Yes, it's certainly worth trying.

That's fine, Blondie! “ivmeettomy

A1l right, Mr. Dithers ~- Saturday, Dagwood will play
football with the Dynamiters. |

Five NA, HA,

(COME UP ON CROWD CHEERS...)

Gosh these are wonderful seats ~= right 1n the front row

Well, Blondie -~ here come the Dynamiters out on the

field.
UTES
Yes, butqlook at the size of the Thunderbolt team.

ZLZO BSHTIG

What's going to happen when one of them taokles
Dagwood?
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Hey, Nom -~ there's Popl There's Pop with a football

“suit on! Oh, Boyl . (CALLS) Hey, Popl Hey, Pop}

Let's call him over here t-ﬁ--niinen-hn-huh-lnnunuutu
(CALLS) Dagwooooooodl

(CALLS) Bumsteadl Hey,‘Bumsteadl

Here he comes, Mom. He'é_trotting over here.

On, I hope everything goes all right.

(COMING UP) Hello, lrs. Bumstead...Hello, Mr. Dithers.,
Hello, Wirsssdeow, Swr«x’

(THEY AD LIB HELLOS...)

Say, Pop.

Hunh?...Ch, you mean me, What is 1t?

You've got your football helmet on backwards.

Oh -~ 1o wonder I couldn't see very well.

Well, Dagwood, we'll be cheering for you. We expect a
lot of you. We want you to go in there and fight,
Okay =~ I'11 do my best...(EMBARRASSED LAUGH) oOn,
Mrs. Bumsteéd{

Yes? | |

If I make a few toﬁchdowhs,‘and our team wins --

Yes? 1 w .

Gosh, I don't know how to say this, Well, T «- er -~
afterwards there's SOmething Ird like to ask you.
Well, what is 1t7 Ask me now,

I'm too gybarrassed. =

Gh,-xu»eﬂm4r¥é!gg;. What is 1t?

Well, Itm in -~ gee -~ I'm in love with you.

Oh o
And I'm going to ask.you to marry me, even if you do
have two children. Gosh -~ I've seid 1t -~ goodbyel ‘
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Great Scottl

Mom -~ 1s Pop all right? i+esesesemensistemdmistmmbeii
HNe’s WownderPul YettinN 9
Iddsemblenbmbediane . Gec, he's .gak awful nushy.
Goodness gracious. Imagine -- I'm having a whirlwind

courtship with my own husbandd HA, HA

ANd be lLieve Ma Fol IS [+8 LB&&/\/ A
(FILTER -~ COME UP) .A.Hard fought contest between the
Dynamiters and the Thunderbolts. It!'s getting along
toward the end of the game, and the score is Thunderbolte
6 -~ Dynamiters, 0. The score would have been even more
in favor of the Thunderbolts if Red Cluskey, their
star back, hadn't twisted his enkle in the first
quarter, but that!'s the breaks of the game. Up to that
time the Thunderbolts were going through the Dynamiters
line like a herd of wild horses through a cheese-cloth
fence. I understand_the Dynamiters have a dark horse

INThe | 1 /Ne TodAY
, Ayho hasn't been in the game yet. His

name is Dagwood Bumstead, weight, 147 -~ 1 wonder if

7,.tllits a typographical mistake -~ and he's supposed to

‘run with the speed of 1ight. There are rumors that he
can run the 100 yards in seven seconds flat, but that's
Just & rumor...Well, play's are about to be resumed, and

-~ walt a nilnute, JLSJ:s;sa substitution, It's Bumstead,
folks! He's going in for Stone-crusher Stull, the
Dynamiters' left half...Now we'll see what he can do. It
had better be good because there's not much time left in
this ball game. But anything cen happen, folks, --
anything can happen.
(COME UP ON CHEERS...FADE DOWN FOR...)

Well, there he is, Mr. Dithers., ; '
(YELLS) Come on, Bumsteadl Let!'s see what you can dol .
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" (YELLS) Come on, Popl Make a touchdown! Touchdown}

Show 'em some speed, Popl

They're lining up. Dogwood!s back, and it's a double wing -

back to the left, The ball goes to Dagwoddl
(CROWD CHEERS.,,)

Come on, Popl |

Look at thot mon go! They con't lay a hond on himi
Come on, Dagwoodl

Come on, Papl Touchdownl

Come on, Dagwood} Come onls..Look out for that mani
Look out, Dagwoodl ‘

Ho got awoy from himf He's reversing his field! There
he gozesl He's going over for a touchdown! He mode 1t
We'lre aheadl | |
Yipppppeeecoal

Hurray for P?pl Hurrrracaassosy’
3 NE.
ThA B TS we...)

GLZO PSPIS
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-D%

Woll, it looks as though Dogwood has put tho Dynamiters
out in front, but what about his ommesia? Will ;he-ever
bo caught by those bruisers on the Thunderbolt team, and
w;n:n they do catch him, will the shock of o crushing
tacklo bring Dogwood back to normal again? We!ll return
to Blondie and Dagwood and the Dynamlters-Thunderbolts
gemo in just o moment,

But first, let's wonder over to o local movie house In
almost any town along either coast of the Unlted States.
There's a soldier ond o sallor stonding out front...
Well, going 1n; sallor?

(INDIFFERENT) Hrmmm, DOnft lmow, Looks 1iko kid stuff
to me,

Kid stuff? Listen, son, that pilcture's about the Army.
If it's the real McCoy 1t'11 show you boys you're on a
cruise vocggafn. - _

Oh, will it?A¥nd.you ever try playing nurse-maid to a
dive bomber on the flight deck of o carrler in a
sixtyswmile~-on-hour gole?

Apple pie! Junior, youlre speaking to tho fleld

Say, fellows, nobody's going to win that argument. Break

.down and admlt you're both terrific. Then we con have o

smoke and swop o few yorns., How about a Comel?
Sure thing, Mister., It's my brondl
Thanks |

I figurod you boys would agree on that point, Xnow why?

Mino, tool

9LTO ¥%S¥PIS

Becouso we looked up the facts., Actual sales records fro

Conteons, Post Exchanges, ond Ship's Service Stores show
(CONTINUED)
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thot with men In the Army, the Novy, the Morine Corps,
and the Coost Guord‘;- Camel is the favorite, Must be
a goodzroason for such clooy-cut preference by young
fmordca on the march, | | |
Well, porsonally, mistor, I like flavor in a cigaréttei

Comel's got extra flavor ond extra mildness, tool

'Economy counts with me, Camoel's slower burning gives mo

oxtra smoking per cigaroette por packl Gives me a cooler
smoke, too,
Thonks, fellows, I guess o good roason behind all that

is Camel's costlier tobaccos, ond more importont, tho

motchless way that Camel blends those tobaccos, And of
course, thero's less nicotine in the smoké%ﬁ‘mwenty:eight
por cont less nlcotine than tho avorage of the four othep
larpost~solling cilgorottos tested..sless thon any of them,
according to independeht sclentific tests of the smoke
1tselfl Why not get a pack of mild, flavorful Comels

tonightl You'll want to buy a carton tomorrowl

LLZO PSPTIS
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Well, back to the gome bétween the locol semi-pro

football game between the Dynomiters ond the '.I'hunderbolts.

wl\epe Milke Fravkovite h
Let's go up to the Broadcasbing booth,\ see how things i

Broad-
cre coming alongees | | CAStINg

(FILTER) I've nover seen anything 1like it, folks. The 9 :M"g
bell weht beek to Bumsteud, and from then on oll I sowwas
was o faint blur, The next thing I knew he wos over the

goal 1ine ond bonging up ogalnst the fence in the aﬂ

?m»k‘ 9 Lot AcFoss The St reetr

DITHER 33

Thot mon hos spaed, folksl Several of the

Dynomitors were knocked down on that play -- they storted
out to run interference for Bumstead,‘ but they werentt
fast enough and he climbed right over them =- The |
Dynamiters kicked the oxtra point, end the score is now
Dynamiters, sovon == Thunderbolts, six. The Thunderbolts
recelved the ball on the kick-off, but fumbled ond it
was rocovered by the Dynamiters on the Thunderbolts!
twenty:five yord 11,1;16.. The‘Dynamit;‘e‘rs are within striking
distance, and they'll probably givejt:he'ball to Bumstead
ogoin. Theret!s only a few seconds loft to 1;\3y --é A&iel.n%u boR A
for just one more touchdown...ﬁere's the playe A Thoy HuddLe
shift to the left -- Bumstesd!s back == the boll is
snopped -~ 1t goes to Bumsteadl There he goes, folks “-
ho's weaving and spinning through the Thunderbolts -- he
turns dround - hey! Heyl He's rumning in the wrong
direction, He's hoeded for his own goal linel His own
team is chasing him] Greab Jumping Jupiterl Thoy'1l
nover boe oble to catch himl

(CROWD UPisa)
(YELLS) Bumsteadl Youtre running in the wrpng‘directionl

8LZ0O PSPIS
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W
(YELLS) Turn around, Popi Turn oroundd The othor wayl
Oh, goodness, this is awfull | ‘ |
The Dynomltors can't catch him, oither] Thore goos tho

game! There goos my fifty dollarsl Tacaachl
(CALLS& Dogwoooooooood | Dagw;vooooobooood!
Look, ﬁﬂo_ﬂ_fdf E’1'31):!.111:{ he heard youl
(CALLS) Dagwoooooood] Stopl
Blondle, he's stopped} Ho's waving to youl For heaven!s
sokes wave back to himi | | |
Gee, Mom - here come the Dynamiters!
Oh, they'ro going to tocklo him |
(GUN GOES OFF,,,)

Thero'!s the gun «- the gome's overd HYippppeeeeeeél‘
ACK \ed | .

His own toom gmt himl Theyne—slommbng—bal |
(WAY OFF) Blooboooooooondiel Oh, Blooooooooooondief

Oh, Mr. Dithers -- did you hear thot, I guess Dagwood's

o WhAtaever |+ Was
amnesla has beon cured}

A

deAr | -

Sit down, Dagwood,..just relc;x./\,you're home‘.aga‘iin now =~
how do you feol? | '
Are you all right, Dogwood?

Yooh, I'm all right, GeosyilemeuaNqTe oo

6LZ0@ PS¥IS

W‘ |
So I won the game, hunh? I told you I'd be oble to do it,
Blondie. I haoven!t been running for the bus every morning .

without working up a 1ttlo spects



‘n“‘ " R
BLONDIE . =B
mpE
DITHER3:  (CHUCKLES) Dogwood,you wore terrific.
BLONDIZ:  /nd you don't remembor anything about omnesiaf
DAGWOOD: Amesla? " |
Pe Ak S |
BLONDIE:  Yos,) You wore hit on the head by o beam while you wore

inspecting o house with Mr, Dithers, It gove you

ammesia.
D/ \GWOOD: Imogine thaot,
,‘ OH PoP o | m
BLONDIL: Why—yrou-didniimioron-montrmiionanioimdintioldoeti
caytitmgr—Feem—owiil, | |

D/GWOOD:  Well, whot do you know about thot.
(DOCR_OPENSess) '
ALEXANDER: Oh, Pop? | |
DAGWOOD:  Yech, whot is 1t, /lexander?
ALEX/NDER: Would you mind coming out in the back yard for a moment.
Some of my friends want to look at you, |
DAGWOOD:  Sure -- I'd bo glad to, alexander. O My Knee

LeAy oW Me | o
ALHDL\ND’ER:/] Goe, I sure om proud of you, Pop, You certainly were

terrific,
DAGWOOD: Oh, it was nothing, Alexander, _
ALEXANDER: It wosn't nothing the way I've been tolling the story.

0820 ®SPIS

DITHERS: I'11 go along with you, Dagwood. BLondie. Tust 'I'Ake,i‘femy
DAGWOOD:  I'11 bo bock in o minute, Blondie...(FADING) Como on, Deh
JoC | |

BLONDIE:  All right, doars, . : NG wood AGAT N
B Eniny i e T have DRuesd MATE

(DOYR QLQ' SES) | | o A‘i M.M

DAGWOOD /ND DITHERS: (ARE LAUGHING LOUDLY IN THE NEXT ROOM)

BLONDIE: Hmmm - 1isten to those men lough, I_iworider,.'.I wondexr
whether Dagwood really hod amesia, or Whethex' h:e‘ Just

wonted to play in thot football game todayil ﬁ”y" A

MUSICses

I
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Well folks, Dagwood finally got to play in the football

GOODWIN:
game all right ond 1t was his touchdown that won tho
game for the Dynomiters, % 1t seems that for a while
ot least, Blondle's worries should be over., But
something 1s bound to hoppen soon, so be sure to be
listenlng next Monday ot this same time whon "Blondile
Gots o Prosont,"
"Biondie" is played by Penny Singleton end Degwood is
Arthur Lake,
Our "Blondie" orchestra is directod'by Bill; Artzt who
nlso creates the speclal musical effects.

ORCHESTRA:  (MUSIC UP AND OUT)

ORCHESTRA:  (TRUMPET: "THE CAMELS ARE COMING")

GOODWIN:

"The Comels are coming, it's o two Camel Caravans =-

free open~-olr shows on wheels, touring the camps of the
nation. Tonlght, tomorrow ond Wednesdoy, unlt number
one -~ in cars, trailer and portoble stoge -~ 1s giving
shows at Camp Shelby, ‘Louisiens -- on Thursday night at
tho Jackson Air Base, Missippi, ond o week from tonight

't Barksdolo Field, Loulsiana. Tonight tho West Coast

Unit of the Camel Caravons _is ploylng at Comp Hahn,

' Tomo Fro W '
Riverside, Californic ond Feeswdy ond Wednesdoy ot Fort
Roscerans, Son Dicgo. On ng Thursday night they will
be in Camp Elliott, Fridoy night at the Marine Base,

San Dlego, and noxt Monday at the Son Diego Naval
Troining Station. "Bost Wishes, Comel Caravans, -- {rom

tho Blondie show. We hope your ‘a.udiences have a lot of

fun," This is Bill Goodwin specking for the mokers of

Camel Clgarcttes.
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You know, pipe-smokers, when we tglk about a‘gig packoge !

of tobocco we 1ike to use facts ~- and“tell you thero

are two ond o gquarter ounces in every big blue pockage

of Goorge Washington Smoking Tobceoo. We like to talk
sbout price, too -~ becouse George Woshington costs Jjust
one dime, And wo don't need to tell anybody cbout
George Woshington's g;gxgg;:mild,‘meliow,'and tasty,
right down to the 1ast,puff?at the bottom of the bowl,
Try George Woshington tomorrow. Itts fmerica's biggest
dime's worth of pipe smbking pleasure}

This is the COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING‘SYSTEM.
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