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"BLONDIE"

4230 = B:OO P.M, PWT
MONDAY, FEBRUARY 23, 1942 7:30 - 8:00 P

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

to "Blondie".,.presented by Camel...the cigarette
of costlier tobaccos,

MUSIC: (THEME)
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GOODWIN:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQCD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"
2/23/42

And now for our weekly vislt with the Bumsteads of

Shady Iane Avenue., Well, this afternoon, Blondle's been
doing a 1little thinking about Dagwocd, and there's one
thing that worries her a little. ILet's listen and see
what 1t's all about,..

-D-

Dagwo0ol e s e

Yeah, Blondie?

I've been thinking,

Thet's nice. What about?

Degwood, why l1s it you never have any parties of your
own &t home?

Hanh?

I mean, I have bridge partles here, and commlttee
meetings, and so on, but you never have anyone here.
I've noticed that, too.

It just doesn't seem right.

Well, you know how it 1s, honey.

No == hﬁ%%bﬁigi%%nrqmmma?

Well, I've been going td have a party here a couple of
times, but you didn't seem to like the 1ldea. Remenber?
No, Dagwood. Gilve me a for instance.

Well, for instence, last Thursday I was talking to
Herb Woodley on the phone and I asked you if I could
have the 6bys over here for a little game.

Did I say you couldn't, dear?

No, you just stood there and looked at me and tapped
your foot...I told Herb some other time.

Oh, dear -~ did I do that?
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

HARRIET:
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"

P
2/23/42

That's right, Blondie. I've sort of gilven up the idea
of having the boys over here.

I had no idea I was being so unreasonable.

Now wait, Blondie -~ I dldn't say you were unreasonable,
But I have been unreasonsble., I've been selfish -- just
thinking of myself and my bridge partles, and not giving
s thought to whether you wanted to have your friends in.
I didn't realige how awful I've been.
Now, Blondie, don't feel bad about it.
the boys have the same problem.

Well, I haven't been fair about this at all,

A1l the rest of

Dagwood,
I want you to feel free to have your friends over
whenever you want to.
Gee, honey, that's swell.,.When's a good time?
Any time at all, Dagwood., Any time, Whenever you want
to have a little stag party, you just go right ahead
and invite your friends over,
Thenks, honey =-- that!'ll be wonderful.
BUZZER) '
Oh, there's someone &t the back door., It's probably
the groceries,
(DOOR OPENS, . +AND CLOSES, , JWALKING ACROSS
KI N FLO A OR OPENS
Hello, Blondie.
Hello, Harriet.

(DOOR_CLOSES)

Come on in,
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"BLONDIE" -4-
2/23/L2

HARRIET: I just ran over for & second, Blondie. I've just been
talking to Mrs. McButter. She was golng to invite
Dorothy French over to her house after the lecture,

You know, Dorothy French, the interior decorator who's
going to lecture at the Woman's Club tonight. "How to
make your home look like heaven for practically nothing."
Well, Mrs, McButter has a terrible headcold, so she

cen't invite her, so I thought it might be nice 1f we
invited her to come over to your house for ice cream and
cake while she's walting for her train, What do you
think, hunh?

BLONDIE: Now walt a minute, Harriet -- let me think my way. through
all that, first,

HARRIET: Shall I go over 1t again?TVe JutT been TRWANG To NS MeBuTref —

BLONDIE: No, thanks.

HARRIET: I thought we could ask Dorothy French for some ideas on
what to do about decorating our homes. She's got two
and a half hours before she catches her train,

BLONDIE: A1l right, Harriet - we'll invite her to come here after
the lecture., I'1l heve everything fixed up before we
leave for the Woman's Club,

HARRIET: I'11l bring over a cake.

BLONDIE: All right -- I'11 get some ice cream. We can have &
regular little party for her.

MUSIC s (FADES AND CONTINUES UNDER:)
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DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" «5-
2/23 /42

Hello, Herb ~-- how about a little game over at my house
tonight?...Hanh%?...No, I'm not kidding -~ I mean it...
Sure 1t's all right with Blondie. ©She even suggested
No, She's NeT Sick
16, . VoAbt - ShowSLEEsEadmibn . JWhy don't
you get in touch with Phil, and I'1ll call the other
boys...Yeah ~- tell him to come over around elght, and
bring his chips with him. We're going to have a real

party at my house fewwamehernmed

(UP_TO FINISH)

GOODWIN:

Oh~-oh. It sounds like trouble 1n the Bumstead house to
me. Two parties in one house. It's golng to be a llttle
difficult. I don't believe Blondie expected Dagwood to
take her suggestion quite so soon. Well, we'll see what
happens in a moment...but right now let's follow Blondle
into Dagwood's den., As she opens the door =-=--
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
GOODWIN:

ECHO:

GOODWIN:
VOICE:

"g?g%n/)ﬁg" G

Shhhhhhhhhhhhhi
Oh, dear, you frightened me, Dagwoodi
Close the door, Blondie., On second thought, maybe you'd
better lock 1t.
Well, all right,.
(DOOR LOCKS)

Whatt!s so secret?

I'm designing & new weapon for the ermy. It's tThe
Bumstead electric rifle. Instead of the old-fashioned
firing pin to set off the cartridge, it has a battery
in the gun-stock that ignites the cartridge without
jolting your aim at alll

Do you think it will work, Dagwood?

oh, sure,j Tome of the fellows down 8t the offio%“'é%l}é""-—
Dagwood! I thought this was a military secretl |
Well, don't worry, Blondie. It may be new to Dagwood,
but the old electyic rifle hasn't beeon & military secret
since before elghteen slxty-seven, when it was exhibilted
in Paris. Another military secret that seems to be
getting around lately is the army men's preference for
Camels. Here are the facts --

Actual sales records in Post Exchenges, Canteens, and
Ship's Service Stores show that with men in the Army,
the Navy, the Marine Corps, and the Coast Guard, Camel
is the favoritel

And what's the reason?

Mister, army men get to know clgarettes. It doesn't
teke 'em long to find out that Camel is the one with

extra flavor and extre mildness.
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GOODWIN:

ECHO:

GOODWIN: .

MUSIC:

~————— o 4 S

"BLONDIE" -7-
2/23/42

Easy to see, too, that Camels save you money! Slower
burning means extre smoking per cigarette per pack, end
cooler smoking in the bargainl That's because Camels
are made of costlier tobaccos, matchlessly blended, in
the years-old Camel tradition of fine tobacco blending.
Less nicotine in the smoke, tool |
Twenty-eight per cent 1ess nicotine than the average of
the four other largest-selling cigarettes tested -~ less
than any of them, according to independent scientific
tests of the smoke ltselfll

And remember! That fellow in the service will thank you
for a carton of Camels! Your dealer will tend to
wrapping and mailing. Get Camels for yoursélf ~= and

send on a cartonll!
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"BLONDIE" -8-
2/23/42

GOODNIN: It's early in the evening now. Blondie's left for the
lecture at the Women's Club, and Dagwood 1s just
setting up the living room for a little game with the
boys. Table, cards, ash trays, plenty of Camels. He's
just arranging the lights when Cousin Edgar comes
downsteirs...

EDGAR:  Well, hello, Dagwood - what's going on?

DAGWOOD: Oh -- some of the boys are coming over.

EDGAR: Oh, I see...3ay, Dagwood -- I wonder if you could let

me have half a doller., I'm flat broke and I'd like to

Mmﬂ%‘f %'CFI: v ANy meney? EdQAR:{es

DAGWQOD:

EDGAR: Well, you know, Degwood =-=- I spgvﬁf;ome of it, and put
the rest into defense staqgﬁfwgnd that leaves me without
a cent, and I have to } frow from you. See?

DAGWOOD: Wailt & minute - t 'ré's something wrong there.

EDGAR: No -- what I gmﬁ't spend, I put into defense stamps, end
“that takes‘dfre of my salary.

DAGWOOD: Yeah,épd% if you spent less, then you'd have some left

qgwﬁﬁend...No, thet doesn't sound right. What I meant
fﬂﬂkas, if you didn't spend so much, then you'd -- no,
‘ A I mean -~ uh --

dﬁﬁﬁzu»w- tbo.aadlevcdustibio.glye mo the FIfty conis?

DAGWOOD: Nothing doing.

EDGAR: I'11 tell you what I'l1ll do, Dagwood. I'll play you a

couple of hands of Dark.Horse Poker.
DAGWOOD: Dark Horse Poker? I never heard of it.
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EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

HB N-DIEII __ -
}pﬁ/uz

You haven't? That's amazing. It's a wonderful geme.
Just sit down at the table -~.right here. Go ahead -~
sit down.

Okay...but I haven't got the cards out,

You don't need'322“33395’7'N°W I'11 turn out the lights.

e

DAGWOOD: <jNo cargégr”ﬂid what are you turning out the lights for?

EDGAR:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

[ N

Well, you have to play Derk Horse Poker in a dark room.
(CLICK OF SWITCH) |
There we arel...0kay -- now I'm sitting at the table,

right opposite you. Here's the thing, Dagwood -~ we
pretend to play poker with imeginary cards,

We just pretend we have cards?

That's right...It's draw poker. Now I'm dealing the

cards.

~Not peal-earas?

ﬁﬂ&%ﬁ&rmmmwﬁbmwwwwemﬁugﬁWfmHgtnsmw%*rewgeﬁb&ngmpeMemmhaﬂQGWWWﬁndmwe

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

418230 Whal«Hhe »0anitaers .
GliydBoow, s 1T sounds 1like 1t might be fun.

Sure...Well, pick up your cards.

Bﬁew6ODWWWHanhﬁwwﬁh@mweahwummim@uaﬁm@nobandw&mhavomﬁévomeam@awhere?

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

Rasshe-pight. . . Suppose we both ante a nickel. Here's
mine.

(SOUND_OF COIN ON TABLE)
Hey, that sounded 1like a real nickel.

Of course. We play with imeginary cards, Dagwood, but
we bet real money. Thatl!s the beauty of the game.

69L0@ PSPTIS

That'!'s what makesyit interesting...Come on -- put a
nickel in the pot.




DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:
BEGAR:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

"BIONDIE" ~10-
2/23 /42

Well -~ okay, Edgar.
(SOUND OF COIN ON TABLE)

Now then -- cen you open? Jecks or better.

Lot me see...Nope, I can't open.
wWell, I'll 6pen for a nickel.
(corn)
Okay...1'11 stay.
(corN)
How many cards, Dagwood?
Er -- uh -- I'11 take three.
Drawing to a small palr, eh?...,0kay -- here you are.
Hope they're good ones.
They probably aren't.
Let's sec...1'1l1 take three myself. One, two, three.
What do you do?
I'11 check.
Check...What have you got?

A pair of Queens.

$
I had & pair of 3@%&£¥%

Ah, that's too bad...Well, it's my pot, and your deal.

(PICKING UP COINS)

PAGTOOD T D& T BEVE "5 Mffie-bhese-dnaginaly. cards?

EDGAR? -+~ Fomontant e o fatrtPryona Tt

DAGNOOD4 - I G0N r-qui4e-gobmiywbitb-anyway it duinaglne -1/ m
/

MUSIC 3

SISO P B PAUGHE I BoY T Nt e~ 0o r bednly 8Ok

to- hevequitera-party-boniaht. )

(QUICK BRIDGE)

(MURMUR_OF VOICES OFF)
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"BLONDIE" -11-
2/23/42

BLONDIE: Well, Miss French, we're all very Iinterested in what
you're golng to say tonight about decorating our homes.

FRENCH: Well, I guess 1t's a subject that's interesting to most
women.,

HARRIET: Yes, that's right, Miss French, We'd like to learn how
to do something more thsn shove the furniture around.

BLONDIE: Miss French, you have a walt of several hours for your
train after the lecture, haven't you?

FRENCH: Why, yes, I do.

BLONDIE: Well, if you don't have any other plens, I'd 1like to
have you come home wlth Mrs, Woodley and me aftér the
lecture.

FRENCH: Why, I'd love it. Thank .you very much.

BLONDIE: Good ~-- I'1l phone right now and have some lce cream
andoem sont over. WARRier's Hleeady SenT A cANe.

HARRIET: You'll be crazy about Blondie's home, too, Miss French.

BLONDIE: Oh, now, Harriet.... ,

HARRIET: Now don't be modest, Blondie...It's really wonderful,
Miss French. The furniture's arrenged just right, the
drapes are perfectly gorgeous, and everything's in such
good taste.

FRENCH: It sounds charming.

BHONDTE 4 NOW-~2 10880y Halidatumnmmyoiipetaticiny agtHougir-E-hae-
& -meded-homos

HARRIRD-But-youw=dop-Blondiey

BLONDIE: Oh, no,..Really, Miss French, 1t's not unusual at all,
There's one thing I will say for it, though. It's

always nice and clean, “hqueed Seys
'ﬂm Floe®R — OF e,o«»&&&‘; he doeam‘r’;

TLLO BSHIS
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MOSIC:

EDGAR

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
BDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

"BLONDIE"
2/23 /42

Well, I'1l be delighted to see your home, Mrs. Bumstead.
We'll meet you after the

“12-

We'll be gled to have you,

lecture.

Go ahead, Degwood -- pretend you're dealing the cards.

One, two, three, four, ‘
elevew— oh misdeal. Edgak | TusT
five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten'-~ there, Five for buey The

JasT oNes

Okey -- then here they come.

you and five for me,
Wait -~ before you look at your cards -?'we forgot to
ante.
Oh, yeah...l didn't look. Here's mine.
(NICKEL ON TABLHE) |

Here's mine.
( SOUND OF SLUG )
That sounded like & washer lnstead of a nickel.

Oh -~ sorry, Dagwood,
(SOUND_OF NICKEL)
That's better.,..Now ~: can.you open?
Yeah - herd's a nickel.
(THE SLUG_AGAIN)
Get that slug out of thls gamel

Anyone can make & mistake.

Oh, I'm sorry, Dagwood...Here -~ here's a nickel.
(SOUND_OF COIN)

Here's my nickel -- {COIN) And I'll raise you a dime.
(COIN)

A dime, eh? You're sure you're playing fair, Dagwood.

CLLO PSPIS
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EDGAR:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR ¢

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOQD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOQD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

"BIJONDIE"

-13-
2/2% /42

Oh, sure. .:But I have & feeling I'm golng to win
time.
Hmmmm. Well, I'm in.

(con)
How many cards?
Oh, I think I'11 just play these.
Standing pat, eh?...0kay -~ I'1ll take one card.
I'11 bet & nickel to start it off easy.
(com)
I'11 ralse you twenty cents.
(THE SLUG AGAIN)

There's that washer againl

I'm terribly sorry, Dagwood. Here we are,

(com)

raise you a quarteri
(corns)

-: I'11 call you.
(coms)

have you got?

It
Okay

What
A royal flushl

A royal flush?
Yeah — in spades. I guess the money's mine, eh,
(LAUGHS)

No, I'm afraid not, Dagwood.

Hanh?

I've got five acesl

(COINS)

I'11 just teke the pot.

Hey, wait a minutel How could you have five aces?

this

Edgar.,
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EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

1IERB:

PHIL:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

HERB:

PHIL:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

NDIE" . =14~

23 /42
>
Dagwood, I guess you forgot -- there Nﬂ%&é-jokersin the

"B

deckl So long, Dagwood -- I'm golng to the movies.

‘1 joker8 Five aces...Hey, walt a minute, Edgar! You
can't do this to me! Where'd you get bh&g jokers$
The same place you got your royal flush...So longl

(DOOR OPENS. , ,AND CLOSES)

Heyl..Holy smoke -- the boys haven't even coms over for
the geme yet, and already I'm & heavy loserd
(KNOCK ON DOOR)..DOOR OPENS)

Hi-ya, Dagwood}

T A4 N O’IQ

daex

' LohaT ARE Yov S
Hi, Dagwoodl __ ﬁ?‘,%’ b tvced " oh,jeAh- 3 Toen o
Oh, hollo, Hord - hollo, Phil,-- come on in, boysi The liqhT
(AD LIB THANKS)
Are you sure it's safe? I mean, you're sure Blondle
doesn't mind if -~
No, no -- not at all.
(DOOR CLOSES)
As & matter of fact, she had some cake and 1lce cream
gent over for usl
Cake and ice cream! Hey!
Say, that's terrific, Dagwoodl
(LAUGHS) Yeeh -- Blondie's okay, isn't she? Well, let's
pull the furniture up to the table and get the game
startedl!
(8]
-
wn
'
[N
~J)
(MURMUR OF VOICES) PN




HARRIET:
BLONDIE:
HARRIET:
BLONDIE:

HARRIET:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" =-15-
2/2% /42

Gee, Blondie -- wasn't that a wonderful lecture?

It cortainly was, Harriet. There's one thing, though...
What?

Well, it's just that my home won't look 1like enything --
at least, nothing like the places she talked about with

he ¢eili
mirrors all the way up et , '%ﬁdden closets,

.indirect lighting, and all those other wonderful things.

Well, Blondie, she's got to be somewhere until her train
leaves, and your living rooahloo émggmawﬁuénéeﬁ better
than the waiting room at the railroad statlon.

Well, I should hope sol +Ab—teast-ths-furntture-ie
sbraightpend-thingsewe-phokedtp-aromd ~the~housey,
ondedileperfaotty-otanrbut~shy e~ tE1R T ¥Bstt

home s~ Uhatwacadedntitke patecen,

HARRTFREProomrouidnioworeyBtondder

BLONDIE:
HARRIET:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

Oh -- I just thought of something awful,

What's that?

I wonder what Dagwood's doing? He mlght be wandering
sround the house in his bathrobe and carpet slippers,
or he might be teking a nap on the couch when.We walk
in with Miss French., I'd better call him, just to be

on the safe side.

DAGWOOD:

(COME UP ON PHONE RINGING)
(LAUGHING) TLook at, this, Herbl I was bluffing youl

I only had a pair of foursl

SLLO ¥SYVIS




HERB:

PHIL:

HERB

DAGWOOD::

PHIL:

DAGWOOQD:

PHIL:
DAGWOOQOD ¢

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
HERB:
PHIL:
DAGWOOD:

HERB:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -16-

2/23/42
(LAUGHS) I'm glad I got out just the samel I only had
a palr of deucesl
What kind of a game 1is this?

(THEY ALL LAUGH)

I threw eway three Jacksl

Hey, Dagwood -- your phone's been ringing. You'd better

canswer 1t.

Gicay , Ye rh T Ko w —~ oh-the pheme.

(FADING) Is there any more ice cream snd cake?
No - we had the last of 1t.

A fine thing!

What did you expect? We!ve all had three helpingsi..
Quiet now.

(PICK UP PHONE) der b Jis Wi Fa ,
bunch ER ' '
Hello%...0h, hel]o,é&fgaﬁfg ,4N/, you didn't wake me UPese

No, I'm dressed. H?(%t shégimi"dz\c dgg ,to -- What?.e.

Youl're bringing who°...fhe lecturer? Q€Bgt,Aﬁ$%ndie,

you see I -- Okay, Blondie...Yeah...Okay. Goodbye.
(1ANGS UP)

Gee, fellas?...

Well, I know what thls means.

Me, too. It's the end of the game.

Now wait a minute -- all we have to do 1s straighten up

the place a little. Blondie's bringing the lecturer

home from the Women's Club.
Oh -- Well, let's go next door to my place. Harriet's
out.

T know -- she's with Blondle. But let's straighten the

_poom up first...I1'11 take the lce cream dishes out and

hide them in the oven.
(RATTLE OF DISHES)
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HERB:

PHIL:

HERB:

PHIL:

DAGWOOD:

PHIL:

HERB:
DAGWOOD:

PHIL:

HERB:

PHIL:

HERB:

PHIL:

DAGWOOD:

HERB:

|
Hey, Phll -- help with this chair.

okay.. . Where does 1t go?

T don't know -- any place -- over here, I guess.

Right.

(COMING IN) We've got to hurry. Blondle'll be home any
minute. I6lenob.fan.fiom.hope-&o-the Wemanie Siuk. Put
the lamp back, will you, Phil?

Okay, Degwood...,I'1l move the couch over to make room
for 1it.

What'1l we do with the ash trays, Dagwood?

Hide them under the chair. Put tem anywhere just SO the
room looks clean. (FADING)
I'11l get these chips put away. We can take them over
to Herb's house -~ holy smokel

(CRASH OF CHIPS ON THE FLOOR)

My gosh -~ all over the floor.
We haven't got time to pick them up. Shove them under
the rugl
Okay, Phil.

(BRUSHING CHIPS UNDER RUG)
That's good -- that's fine. It doesn't show at all -
hardly.
(COMING UP) Hey, fellas -- let's get the table folded
up, and get out of here...Gee -~ what heppened to
the room?

Whatt!s wrong with it?

LLLO ¥SPIS




"BLONDIE" -18-
2/23/42 " |
'%u-g it LookS beTref Thaw iT did
DAGWOOD: The furniture's all mixed upg,.But that's all right --gerope.

: T JooKS
whoever the lecturer is, she won't know the differeﬂ%elﬁzﬁd;Ah

MUSIC

(FEET CLIMB STEPS)
BLONDIE: Well, Miss French, this is our home. It's nothing unusual

but we've tried to do the best we could with our budget.
Hoeeler! Don't expect anything startling.

FRENCH Now, Mrs., sodle , I'm sure it's very charming.

HARRIRD= Ol yorhiitiitodiyMins-Frenory
FRENCH gl PO S W@ eodentlidrdrbryec )08 4 WO R LOY o
. (DOOR_OPENS) |
Wondie!  \veur Yoo Come 1m0 1 FRENCH! thrw K Yoo,
BLONDIE el firediiGore LRGBS
FRENGCH $uwmanllng. 00 Lo bheraborhanemy - ott-upy-ploasevw
BLONDIE: Add~rpighty-Miss-FoenchvesNow this 1s the 1lving-room -~
this is the -- Oh, my goodnessl
HARRIET: What's the matter, Blondie?

BLONDIE: The furniture's every which-way.

FRENCH: Hrmmm -- the arrangement is a 1ittle unusual.

BLONDIE: I dldn't leave it like this. Petbleaiimiyiwe chair over
there ﬁéétng-the corner, JIt's turned the wronz way...

B OPAYH B GO« BOGdgrbiifo

FRENCH: Now, Mrs. Bumstead, please don't apologize.

HARRTET: Blondle, that lamp isn't usually in front of tne couch,
is 1t? '

BLONDIE: Heaven's nol

FRENGH 1t ywontd=dooi-8diltilede Lo »e0 e Bubdl
sorrtimre,

BLONDIE: @hatta-whevestbramm Tty ,.0h, dear -- what's been
going on around here?
HARRIET: I guess Dagwood's been lmproving the arrangement of the

furniture.

odidevvvitight
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BILONDIE:

FRENCH:

BLONDIE:

FRENCH:

BILONDIE:

BIONDIE:
HARRIET:
BLONDIE:
FRENCH:

BLONDIE:
FRENCH:

HARRIET:
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T guess so...Well, it's clean, anyway.
That's something.

(WEAK LAUGH)
Not very much. But something.
Here, Mrs. Bumstead -- let me help you move the chalr

around so 1t's facing the room,
ae "
Thank you...This is e—-&ft@ amba,rrassmg.

R
Particularly after the way Harriet heb-besh.taliieg.
about my housey ~Fmefratd-tt-didr+tcomes-up—to—

Well; thatfs the way men are. Let's tﬁrn ﬂthe chair
around now.
A1l right,
(RATTLE OF GIASS ASH TRAYS)
What was that aedee? '
It sounded 1like something under the chair, Blondie.
Under the chalr?
Oh, I see what 1t is,.

floor.

There's some ash trays on the

Ash trays? Oh; there couldn't bel

There they are . | |

They're full, too. '

I don't know how they got .there." I really don't,

Oh yes ~- the 1ice cream and cake.

That would ‘be fine, Mrs. Bumstead.

Gosh; isn't thils Just like a husband, You can't

come back to your home without finding it loaded with
surprises...I'1ll help you, Blondie.
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I don't think I'1l need any help, Harrlet. It's just

ice cream and ceke...(FADING)
I know, but you need some moral support...Will you excuse
me just a moment, Miss French?
Why of course...Can I help, too? (FADING)
Oh, no, thanks. We'll be right back in.
(DOCR CLOSES)
Gee, Blondie -~ I'm awful sorry about this,

Isn't it terrible? I've always been so proud of the way

my living room looked. Net—thet-it-wes~enybhing..speclad

by~ vo-aluays

ayvenget s

Don't worry about it, Elgndie. You couddn't hslp it.
AS @

It would h@Ne been ati-edehé with anyone else, but an

interior-decorator 1like Miss French. I could cheerfully
strangle Dagwood, with my bare hands...Well, let's get
the cake and ice cream. )
Where's the cake?
I put it in the oven -~ just to be on the safe side.
And the ice cream1ésmﬁki%ﬁe ice hox.
I'll goet the ice cream,
All right...Now let's see about the cake.

(OVEN DOOR OPENS..sCRASH OF DISHES TO THE

I.O0R)
whet was that?  Gee, Blondie -~ what fell out?
Dishes...Dirty dishes, Don‘t bother to look for the

Whatever's in the refrigerator, it won't

ice cream.
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o |
HARRIET: ;;ﬂs a lump in the rug. There must b
/" underneath it. I wonder what it could bdg

BLO H
NCH:

"BLONDIE" -21-
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Weoiiy—nweo-mipht i t-oldi880eibymcid@biar@e~in-end-seli

. av gvive

<Ta¥e Miss FReneh
could go over to my house.

I've still got some cake left
over there.
We might as well., Anywhere but here...Oh, how could
Dagwood do these things to me?l |
You can ask him that later.
I will,

(DOOR OPENS)

or SEKM. Someone else was here before us and there's™

. %
nothing‘igag ‘but a few little crumbs of cake
Oh, now pledge don't let that upset you ~1 really just

wanted to refgﬁxﬁhlittle vefore my4fain left., There's

no need to put youwgelves out, 6 entertain me.
Well, that's very nich, of«fou to sey that, Harriet's
suggested we go over &0

A1l right -- I'd Alke to

gr house. It's Just next door.
sed, your house, Mrs, Woodley.
suggedtions,

Well;p;;gfﬁe gled to holp you with -- Ohl What was that?

Maybe you cayfmAKG a few

I tr ‘éd over something.

e\gomething

Whatever it is, it's the last straw...let!sVgeo.

Poker chips.

e
,,ﬂ«"" -
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HARRIEZ+—How-00 - Jo0 Suppose—tiey got~therey~Biondtet~
Iﬂﬂnﬂﬁﬁhmmﬂzﬁﬂ1rfmw@worm@emyearwhause?“ﬁarr&eﬂwmmsoﬁemommmeup&oded

MUSIC ¢

(DOOR OPENS)
- (LouD LAUGHTER, . + OFF)
BLONDIE: Well -~ Dagwood's here.
HARRIET: So 1s Herbert.
FRENCH: I have a feeling we're going to run into the same thing

‘a1l over again.
‘ (DOOR CLOSES)
HERB: (OFF) Is that you, Harriet?
HARRIET: Yes, Herbert...Right this way, Miss French,

(
BLONDIE: Dasgwood -- I wondered where you were.

DAGWOOD: (COMING UP) Oh, hello, Blondie. Did you get rid of theT iﬁiea
‘lecturer yet? Hanh?

BLONDIE: This is Miss French, the lecturer.

DAGWOOD:  Toooooooh! -

HARRIET: Oh, look at my room! Herbert —: what's going on herel

HERB: Nothing, dear - we're just having a little gamel

HARRIET: Oh, the room's & sightl Herbert, I'd like & few words
with youl

BLONDIE: Dagwood, I'd like to talk to you for a moment. There are
a lot of 1little questidns that maybe you can answerl

MUSIC ¢
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GOODWIN:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -23-
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Well, 1t looks as though both Dagwood end Herb Woodley
have mede themselves unpopular around their wives. Well,

we'll see how they iron this out in just a moment, but |

Blondie, i ! Y] Taquweed S
Flrst Era-fdirebo aalk_ alesady Tos STenmed v, Pbovr DAGLIDT oy nd
) .

the hovse Id liKe

of course, Mr. Goodwinl D ASK you A guesTin

It!'s kind of & -- & personal question. Does Dagwood
ma.ke good biscuits? | _

(LAUGHING) I don't knowl I don't let him try any more,
after what happened}

I mean could he, if you put out the right amount of
fiour -~ and baking powder - and whatever .else goes in
biscults?

’I‘hé.ﬁ's_ Just what I did dol But I guess it isn't just
what gou put in biscults -~

TOGETHER: It!s also how you do itl

GOODWIN:

_._\zzce.use it gives you extra smoking per cigarette per

I can tell you've heard me talk about Camels, Blondiel

Of cowrse, smokers know that Camels are made of :

costlier tobaccos -- but it's taken more then that to
make Camel America's favorite cigarettel Yes, 1t's
taken know-how =-- the famous Camel blending process that
puts choice tobaccos together in just the right way!
Thé.t's why Camels have extra flavor and extra mlldness,
and 1t's the reason why they're slower-burning, too.
That slow-burning, by the way, is & big money-saver,

ack -- and cooler smoking at that} And of course,

there's less nicotine in the smokel
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' "BLONDIE" -2k-
2/23/42

Twenty~-elght per cent less nicotine than the average of

the four other largest-selling cigarettes tested --

less than any of them, according to independent
scientific tests of the smoke 1tself.

And the smoke'!s the thing! Get & pack of mild, flavorful
Camels tonight! You'll see for yourself that expert
blending of costlier tobaccos makes & better cigarettel

$8LO PSPIS
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GOODWIN: It's just a second later. The men are still standing
around the table, Blondie end Harrlet are looking daggers
at them and the situatlon is rather tense...

DAGWOOD: Oh, I know, Blondle ~~ I'1l bet you want to know why
we didn't thank you for the ice cream and cake, don't
you?

BLONDIE: I certainly do.

DAGWOOD: Well, we thought it was swell of you to leave it for us,

honey.

HERB¢ Thatts right, Mrs. Bumstead. It was very thoughtful of
you,

PHIL: We ate every last bit of it.

Ne, You leFr 8 cevmbs
BLONDIE: Fineow—you-Cdcv-

f'labbergasted.

PHIL: It wasn't that we were asjhefi
Mrs, Bumstead -~ 1t.8

you know -- umXpected.

BLONDIE: h -~ thank you...Degwood, I just didn't expect

DAGWOOD: (LAUGHS) We dildn't expect you :weré going to have anyone
drop in later, but we got everything put away, didn't we,
boys?

HERB: Yes --‘everything nice and neat,

BLONDIE: As long as you don't look under things.

S8LO PSY1S
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Oh -~ er -- yeah. So we declded to come over here.
Harriet never minds if we teke over the house every once
in a while, do you, dear?
Oh =-- uh -~ no, not at all.
Oh, for heaven's sakes, Miss French ~= we've been awfully
rude.
That's quilte all right.,
Miss French -~ these are -- the boys.
I gathered that, I hope we haven't interrupted your
game too much. ' -
Oh, no. It's just the biggest pot of the evening, but
we're willing to quit now - if you force us to.
Go right shead with it. “
Yeos, by all means.
You don't mind if we sort of look on, do you?
Not at all, Mrs. Woodley.
Iet's see what you have, Dagwood.
know anything about this.

Here's my hand.,.It's -- er -~ um -~ 1t's not too bad,

Of course, I don't

It was your bet, Dagwood.
Oh, yeah...Well, I'11l meke 1t a blue chip.
(CHIP ON TABLE)
I'11 up it another blue chip.
Sot11 Ii
(CHIPS ON TABLE)
Well, this sounds pretty exclting.

Everybody's in
and everybody's ralsing.

98L0 PSPIS
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Tt'11 cost you two blue chips to stay, Dagwood.

-27-

Oksy =-- here’é the two, and up another onse.
(CHIPS ON TABLE)
You must hmve quite & hand, Degwood.

Yours must be all right, too.

Yes, Phil has a nice hand., He's got a seven, eight,
nine, ten and Jack of all different sults,

(PAINED) Mrs. Woodleyl

Harriet -- don't do thatl

Why? Is that better thanfhaving all spades like you
have?

Oh, Harriet -: how could you do this to mel

I guess Herbert wins, doesn't he? Dagwood's only got
two elghts and threé fours.

Oh, Blooooooooondlel

Did I say something I shouldn't have, Dagwood?

He's got a full-house?
Me, tool It's all yours, Degwood,

%ic‘s}fa’f@?‘ygd ?;rre\ Tfi‘r‘feé"'e{?é‘%y%‘r?ﬂ@l“ hf 'ﬁag them both

beaten.

I'm getting outl

I just drew those three fours.
Well, shall we break up the game now?
Oh, please don't stop now. I haven't watched a good
poker geme in --

Er - would you 1like to sit in, Miss French?
Degwoodl

Why I'd love 1it.
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"BLONDIE" -28-

2/23/42
Oh, dear. Well, I guess if you don't mind, Miss Frénch,

I1'11 go over and start -~=--

(SOUND OF TRAIN PULLING AWAY)
Goodbye, Mlss French.

Goodbye...Goodbyes .«

Well, it's been quite an evening, hasn't it?

Yeah. Miss French didn't seem to mind missing her first
train at all. | '

As a matter of fact, I think she did it deliberately.
I'm sorry about the way we straightened the housé up,
Blondie.

Oh, that's all right, Dagwood...Miss French could
probably have made & lot of suggestions, but I don't

think they would have made the 1llving room more
9Nt Ko WL 800 Py Bidthud L

comfortable than it is.
:t*‘r\\'mé ‘w's The NitesT ‘p)c

celling, but I guess to ug, it's the nilcest pwﬁ“”"

world.

That's the way I feel about iiyBion ,
But Degwood, don't ¥y “aver put dirty dishes in the oven

s
sgainl Qpwewf treys under the chair,

Tad
st 4

M1 see that 1t doesn't happen again.
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"BLONDIE" -29-
2/23/42 2

By the way, dear, did you win tonight?

Er -~ uh -~.we11, Blondie -- to be perfectly frank with
you, no.

Oh, Phil came out ashead, I suppbse?

No -- I think he lost sixty cents.

Hm -- Herb Woodldy won all the money.

Er -- not exactly, Blondie. The only winner tonight was
your Interior decorator. She cleaned us all out.

(LAUGHS)
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Here's a little hint on ncxt week's show. How many of
you men think that women will ever understand the machinery
in a car? None of you, eh? Well, Dagwood and Mr. Dithers
agree with you, but Blondie doesn't and while Dagwood is
trying to get pecople who 'drive to work every morning to
get together and take turns driving each other to save
their tires, Blondie joins the Motor Corps of the American
Wiomen's Voluntary Services and starts to practice on the
Bumstead car. Well, you cen imagine what happens, but
don't im&agine -~ listen in next Monday at the same time
and find out what surprices are in store for Dagwood and
Mr. Dithers when '"Blondie becomes a Mechanic." Blondie

is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood 1s Arthur Lake.
Our Blondie orchestra is directed by William Artzt, who
2lso creates the special musical effects.

And remenber, Camel brings you four great radio shows each
week., Monday night, of course, itte our own "Blondie",
Tuesday night it's Xavier Cugat, Thureday,night it's the
Al Pearce show{and Friday night it's the new quiz show,
"How'm I doin'“, with Bob Hawk and Vaughn Monroe and his
orchestra.,

Be sure to check your local newspaper for times and
stations.

(MUSIC UP AND OUT)

ORCHZSTEA 3

(TRUMPET; "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING.)
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GOODWIN: The Cemels are coming -- 1t's the two Cemel CQravans,
rolling around from one Army camp to another, giving free
shows for the men. Tonight, tomorrow and Wednesday the
jestern unit will be at Camp Edwards, Messachusetts,
Thursday at Fort Rodman, Massadhusetts, Friday at Newport
Naval Training‘Station, Rhode Island, and Saturday at
Newport Torpedo Station, Rhode Island,
Tonight the Mid-West unit will be at Fort Leavenworth,
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday at Fort Rilcy, Friday
at Fort Leavenworth Barracks, all 1in Kansas, and Saturday
they move on to Camp Leonard E. Wood, Missouri. Best wishe
Cemel Caravan. May your audlence have a grand time.
This is Bill Goodwin speaking for the makers of Camel
Clgarettes.

ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)

16LO ¥SPIS



ANNCR:

"BLONDIE" -‘3 1=
2/23/42

You know, plpe-smokers, there's & little blue stamp on

top of every big blue packege of George Washington

Smoking Tobacco. It says two and & guarter ounces.
Compare that with the anmuﬁt in eny other tobacco that
costs just a dime -- even with many that cost morsi

And remember, George Washington is mild, mellow, and
tasty down to the last puff at the bottom of the bowll
Try George Washington tomorrow! It!'s Americe's biggest

value in smoking pleasursl
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