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GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

Ah -- Ah -- Ah -- Don't touch that dial -~ Listen
to "Blondie"..,presented by Camol...the clgarette
of costlier tobaccos, |

(THEME)
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GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" __. O
S/opiz

Look around! In the best hotels and supper clubs -=-
in Army barracks — in the locker room of a defense
plant — you'll see Camels, America's favorlte
cigarette. Try & pack, Chances are, Camel will be
your favorite, toé. You'll enjoy Camel's extra (lavor
and mildness, the result of expert blending of
costlier tobaccos., You'll find that Camel's slower
burning will make your cigerette money go farther, too.
And it's always reassuring to know that in the smoke
of Camels there's twenty-eight per cent less nicotine
than the average of the four other iargest€selling
clgarettes tested -; less than any of them, according
to independent scientific tests of the smoke ltself,
Get a pack of Cemels tonight. You!ll wént to buy a
carton, tomorrow.
And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads, Well,
what with tire rationing and no more automobliles
coming‘off the production lines, Dagwood has been
struck by the same idea that's ﬂit a good many others --
taking turns with friends who are driving in to work
in their cars, He'!s just stepped into Mr. Dithers!
office to explaln the idea £o hiMeeos

(DOOR CLOSES)
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DITHERS:

DAGWOODs
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

LAGWOOD:

DITHERSS

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -3-
3/2/42

Sit down, Dagwood -- I'm glad you came in. There's -
something I want to talk over with you.

~Is it good or bad?

What difference does that make? _

If 1t's something good I can relax and enjoy it, and if
it's something bad I cen start thinking uﬁ eXcuses.
Never mind that. What I wanted to talk to you about was
these estimates for building foundations. We can't
build them as cheap as that.

Sure we can, J.C.

On, fiddle~diddle -- We can't buy gravel and sand at a
price like this,

I checked on 1t, J.C. We can get it from the Eldrldge
Stone and Gravel Company.

Bumstead -- never mention the neme of that company to me
againl

Why not, J.C.? |

one of the salesmen at that compeny insulted me once.

Tt was one of the most humilisting experiences of my 1ife.
1111 never forget it as long as I live.

What happened, J.C.? |

I forget.

It doesn't sound very humiliating to me.

Well, 1t was.

But we could save as much as slx or seven per cent 1f we
bought materials from the Eldridge Stone and Grave -

Bumsteadl
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Oh, you didn't went me to ever mention that name again.



DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:.

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD

DITHERS

DAGWOOD

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" U~
3/2/42

'Neverl Just change those filgures accordingly., We're not

buying anything from the You~Know-Who-I-Mean Company.
Okay, J.C.

Now then, what was 1t you were going to ask me?

Oh, ye&h..sJ.Ce. - you drive to the office every morning,
don't you?

Yes -~ you know that, bsgweosgs

Well, have you stopped to think what you're going to do

when the tires on your car wear out?

Yoy -~ I'11 hitchrhike.

Well, J.C., I was going to suggest that we get a 1llttle
group together, and teke turns driving into town. You
get someone who works near the office, and I'll get
someone, and instead of all four of us driving to work
separately, we can all go in one car, and save on btlres
end gas. |
That's a good idea, Dagwood.}ﬁ&\é’f‘idf E; oux‘zr%ixgéycthe
length of service out of our cars,

I'11 start it, J.C., and pick you up tomorrow morning in

my car,
Wi-bh-Biondio-boderyr—Whab-ane—they-doingyGo--Fou-tnow?
DAGNOOD Tl pt- 1108 ~Bure pmFyGip-bubI=thine-tt+s-gut-some thing-4o-do
Wit -Altorean-WoETTHE O UITET Y~ Sor V0o te~ritLs.2
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MAN:

BILONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE

CORA:

"B ND " _' -
3?8/42 | ’

(COME UP) Now if the rim of thie tire still seems to be
stuck after you get the nuts off, glve it a couple of
thits from the inside...Like this.

(HITTING TIRE RIM WITH HAMMER)
Don't you think this ls interesting, Cora?

I certainly do, Blondle. I've always wanted to know how
to change & tire. Many a time I've stood by the side of
my car with s flat tire and wailed Ior some Skr dalahed
to stop and fix 1t. All the men who whizzed past me
happened to be looking in the other direction at the
time.
I've never had any trouble that way.
You're somewhat younger, Blondile,
_,Ckﬁkﬁéyf*fT%"éiad"%ﬁéwﬁéﬁor Corps of the A.W.V.S., got a

real garageman to teach us about cars, He seems to know
what he's talking about,

(TIRE COMES OFF WITH A RATTLE)

Oksy -- now the tire's off. ALl you do now is put ~

the spare on, tighten the nuts up, let the jack down,
and drive away. Rfeguosbiones

A1l I want to explain to you Motor Corps ladies now is
how to take care of the simple things that happen to a
car, You ought to know as much as your husbands do about
it.

I kndw that much already. All Julius knows 1s what end

the gasoline goes in.
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BLONDIE:S

CORA:
BLONDIE:
MAN:

BLONDIE:

MAN:
BLONDIE:

CORA:
BLONDIE:

MAN:

" yourselves some overalls.

SRE
Dagwood kKrnows quite B bit about*ca:q, He had ours all
apart once when 1t wouldn't run., The engine was ali
over the garage.
wWhat wes wrong with the car?
out of gas.
Any smore questions, ladies?
I heve & question.
Okey, Mrs, Bumstead -- what is 1t?
I think I read something about how you could save your
tires 1f you changed them around every g0 bften. Is
that right? L
Yos. You put the left rear tire on the right front
wheel, end the right rear tire on the left front wheel.
And the 1left front tire on the left rear wheel, and the
pight front tire on the right rear wheeL.
Hm. Sounds a 1little complicated.
Cora -- why couldn't we do that with our cars? We could
save the tires, and get practice changing them at the

same tlime.

That's & very good suggestlon, Mrs. Bumstead..f%cu

ou-by~ohanging
But remember,

ﬁhnwwmxummhwdum&m#b- 170 -Z00
don't forget to put the brakes on before you use the

"jacks...That's all for today. Come back tomorrow

morning at the same time -- and you'd better get

heweymamdm4auwummmyﬁwmwmty&rn%abﬁu~~=:~um~‘*

youlre..goingula.geby That's all.
(MURMUR OF VOICES)
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BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE?

CORA:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" ~7-
3/2/42

This is real fun, isn't 1t?
Yes, end won't 1t be & surprise to our husbands.
Cora, why don't you come over to my house tomorrow
morning early. We'll chenge the tires on}uﬂﬁ’SEE -
swﬁ&ohmbhumm&wvunawsu%wwﬁ~-ww%wwfw BT s

lace

I'd love to. Then we can go from éﬁéngover here for

our next lesson.
Won't Dagwood be surprised tomorrow morning when he sees

what we're doing.

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:

. N Qviwg TM

(COME UP ON BREAKFAST SOUNDS)

Alexander, where's your mother? I haven't seen her since

I got up this morning. She just left breakfast for me
and 8 note saying she was out in the garage.

She's out in the garage, Pop.

That's what it says in the note. Maybe she's warming
up the car for me. I've got to pick up Mr, Dithers
this morning.
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ALEXANDER$

DAGWOOD

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

CORA:

SERE

I111 tell the postmen sbout this. -Now you won't be
bumping into him in the morning when he brings the mall,
Yeeh, you can tell Mr. Beasley hefs‘perfedtly safe from
now on. Well, I guess I'1ll have to go..,Goodbye,
Alexender, | |
Sze you tonight, Pop.

(DOOR OPENS...AND_ci,OSEs)
(HUMS TO HIMSELF A LITTIE)

(SOUND OF HAMMERING FROM INSIDE THE GARAGE)
Holy smoke -- 1isten to that hammering. Blondie's doing

something to the car in therse. (CALLS) Bloooooondiel

Oh, Blooooondie..,

(DOOR_OPENS)
What'!s going on in here? |
(IAUGHS) I've got & little surprise for you. Look at
the car, Dagwoodl ‘
Holy smokel Where are the wheels? They're all off the
carl ‘ | ‘
Yes, Dagwood. You see, if the tires are switched around,
you will get more wear out of them.
Yeah, but Blondie ;a_Iwas going to drive Mr, Dithers
to work this morning! In this car, tool
But Dagwood - why didn't you tell me?
I didn't think I'd have to, I had no idea you'd taeke
the tires off the car., You shouldn't fool around with
the car, Blondie. f‘%’&‘ Hon' T Bon “enything about it
Now Mr. Dithers will give me Hall Columbia.

No he won't,

2080 PS¥1S




"BLONDIE" -O-
sy e

DAGWOOD:  (STARTLED) Ohl..Gee, you startled me, Mps. Dithers.
Whére did you come from? |

CORA: I've been working on the right front wheel,,.lf
Mr. Dithers says a.nythihg wnkind to you about not having
the car, tell him it's my fault, and he can take the
subject up with me -- if he cares to.

DAGWOOD: Oh, well, I'd better go in and call Mr., Dithers. Maybe

I can find someone else who's driving to town,
Rlvndie t (e ¢AReFul STepping ovel The wheels, dent.
Daqueed’  ThaeRs Blondie. (Cﬁash) I AlmesT TR pped:

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD: Hello, J.C.?

DITHERS: (FILTER) What's happened to you, Bumstead? Why aren't
you here?

DAGWOOD: Tﬁere'll be a slight delay, J.C.

DITHERS: That's just dandyl I should have known that you'd do
some silly thing to tengle this whole thing up. What'!s
the trouble?

DAGWOOD: Tﬂere aren't any wheels on my car..

DITHERS: Why not? Who's responsible for that?

DAGWOOD:  Your wife. |

DITHERS: Idon't care if ,“""" who did you say?

DAGWOOD:  Your wife and my wife took the tires' off. Thefr‘re going
to switch them around to save wear on them, Mrs, Dithers
sald that if you sald enything unkind to me, you could
take the subject up with her.

DITHERS: OhsesOh, I B0€4..5he sald that, did she?

DAGWOOD:  Yes.
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DITHERSt -
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER$

DAGWOOD:

ATEXANDER ¢
BEASLEY :
ATEXANDER ¢
BEASLEY ¢

ATEXANDER:
BEASIEY :

| HgygyﬁéEn -10-

‘Well, I guess we mustn't be too hard on the girls.

No.
They're just trylng to be helpful, in their own,
Inefficlient way.

Yoah, that's righty

But just the same, I want to know how I'm going to gel
to the office this morning. What are you going to do
sbout 1t, Semweed® Must I silt here in my house &all
morning while time whizzes past me? Cora h&s her car,
and mine's in the repair shop.
Well, J. C., I thought I'd get someone else around here
who's driving downtown to join up with us.
(COMING UP) I'm going to school now, Pop. So long.
Goodbye, Alexander.
Ghodbye, Pop.

(FOOTSTEPS)
(FADING) Hello, J.C...Sorry I interrupted. I was just

thinking that I could get someone around here who drives

to work to take us.
(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
Ges, here comes Mr. BeasleylNow.

Hello, Alexander.

Hello, Mr. Beasley.

I have some maell here for your father. Is 1t safe to
leave 1t now?

Yepe.

He'!'s gone, eh?
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ALEXANDER¢

BEASLEY s

ATEXANDER:

BEASLEY :

ALEXANDER !

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:

BEASLEY S -

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

BEASLEY :

DAGWOOD:

BEASLEY s

DAGWOOD:
BEASLEY 3

DAGWOOD:

"Q}gﬂﬁgE" -1l

Nope, but he told me to tell you that from-now on he

was driving to work, and he wouldnft be whizzing out tne

front door any more.
It seems too good to be true,.
Gee, Mr, Beasley, you oerﬁainly look happy now.
Why shouldn't I be happy. I haven't got anything to
worry about any more.
(DOOR OPENS. . AND SLAMS,..OFF)
Look out, Mr, Beasleyl
(WHIZZ,..COLLISION OF BODIES)

Oh-oh! Poor Mr, Beasley.

(GROANS A LITTLE) Gee.,.0Oh, hello, Mr. Beasley. I
I thought it felt like you.

I should have known this was all a dream. Golly, look
at my letters -~ scattered all over.

I'11 help pick them up; Mr, Beasley,

I'm ewfully sorry, Mr, Beasley.

I know, Mr. Bumstead. You keep on apologizing, but I
keep on getting brulsed,

Mr. Beasley, do you know enyone who drives downtown
every day. Someone who works near the office of the
Dithers Company?

Yes, I do.

Gee, that's swell, Who is 1t?

I really shouldn't tell you after the way you bumped

into me.
NG BRORGB NS BORO bRk

Aw, come on, Mr, Beasley. It was just an accldent.
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BEASLEY :

DAGWOOD:

BEASLEY s

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER¢

BEASIEY s

MUSIC:

CSRRE
(S1GHS) Agﬁﬁéhghwb Mr. Bumstead. There's a Mr, Taylor
who drives downtown every morning. A very nice man, too.
Walks out of his house very slowly.
Gee, thanks, Mr, Beasley., Where does he 1live?
Walt till I get behind you...There, He lives at
Three Fourteen Elm Street and works for --
Thanks, Mr, Beasley. Goodbye!

(WHIZZZZ2Z8 )

Gee, Pop didn't even walt to hear the rest of what you
were going to say.
Oh, I was. just golng t6 tell him that Mr. Taylor wovks foi
the Eldridge Storme and Gravel Company, but I don't
suppose it's importent, Ad libs.
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GOODWIN:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

GOODWIN:

"B?/uIE" -

Thet's where you're wrong, Mr. Beasley, because that

Mr, Teylor happens to be the man that Mr, Dithers had
the terrific argument with several yeers ego. I'm
afrald Degwood's in for trouble if he Introduces the two
of them again., We'll see what happens in Just a

moment, but right now let!s hop beck & few hours and
join Blondle and Dagwood at home. Yep, there'!s Dagwood
working at his drawing board and that looks like Blondle
peeking over hls shoulder.

(SUDDEN JUMP) Geel You scared me, Blondle. I guess
I'm just jumpy, working on mllitary secrets 1ike this.
Is that & secret, Dagwood? It looks like just an
ordinary freight boat to me.

Does, doesn't 1t? Do you know that's the patented
Bumstead unsinkeble ship?

Really, Dagwood?

Fven a torpedo won't sink it, See, throughout the whole
ship, in between the deck beams and the ribs and
everywhere, I've got thousands of hollow wooden boxes,
all watertight. So just blowing & hole in 1t won't sink
1t st alll! It's a genuine military secretl

Sorry to let you down, Dagwood, but somebody thought up
your militery secret more than twenty=flve years ago.
'The famous "unsinkable freighter," Lucia, fitted up with
aix thousand wooden boxes, was sunk by a German submarine
in October of Nineteen Eighteen. But here's a military
secret of Nineteen Seventeen and Eighteen that caught on
a lot better -~ it's the service man's preference for

Camels. Here are the facts ---~
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ECHO:

GOODWIN:

VOICE:

GOODWIN:

ECHO:

GOODWIN:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" ~14-
3/2/42

Actual sales records in Post Exchanges and Centeens show
that with men in the Army, the Navy, the Marine Corps,
and the Coast Guard, Cemel is the favoritel

Yes, and there are good reesons for it, tool Listenl
Say, nobody smokes more oigarettes.(than an Army man,
Mister! And when we find a clgarette that's extra mild
and tastes good all the time -- we stick to itl Give me

Camels every timel

Yes, and Camels will save you money! Slower burning
means extra smoking per clgerstte per pack, and 1t means
cooler smoking, too., You know Camels are made from
costlier tobaccos, and even‘more importent, they're
blended in the.years—old Camel tradition of fine tobacco
blending; And, of course, there's less nlcotine in the

smokel

Twenty-elght per cent less nlcotine then the averege of
the four other largest-selling clgarettes tested - less
than any of them, according to Independent sclentific
tests of the smoke itself.

Remenber to send & carton of Camels to that fellow in
the servicel Your dealer tends to wrapping and meilingl

Get Camels yourself -- and send on a cartonl
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"BIJO IE" _15_
3/2/42

Well, while Dagwood's talking to Mr. Taylor, Blondle and

GOODWIN:
Core Dithers are just walking into the garage where tho
Women's Motor Corps classes are held...

BLONDIE: I don't seo any of the other girls in the garage, Cora.
I guess we're & llittle early.

'CORA: It looks like it. Well, we got the overalls anyway. Now
we can mess around underneath the cars without getting
our good clothes filthy.

BIONPTR tmrmmdemibiiioo oA Booditde

G@RAW«umwmx@swnﬂénu&uppoM:WMMMW&&WQMWWw

MAN:
CORA:
BLONDIE:
MAN:

'BLONDIE:
MAN:

CORA:

(COMING UP) Hey, whore are you guys going?

What's that?

Were you talking to us?

Ohl...Oh, T didn't recognize you, Mrs. Dithers and

 Mps., Bumstead. I see you've both got_your overalls.

Oh, yes.
What are we going to take up today?

Oh, mlnor accidents, 1 guess.;‘;b’rﬁﬁe" 9\!;'& I figure 1t,
that's pretty important,

up a 1little doesn't mean 1t's out of commlission, and I

Just because & car gets bumped

went to teach you ledies how to get a car started again.
It sounds.like you're teaching a very sensible course.
Thot rominds me, Mrs, Dithers -- your husband has his
car here in the shop. Here it is over here., (CHUCKLES)
Mr., Dithers said he thought the spark plugs needed ‘
regrinding.

Did they?
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MAN

BLONDIE:

CORA:
MAN:
CoRnl
MAN:
BLONDIE:
CORA:
MAN:
BLONDIE:
‘CORA:
MAN:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD:

TAYIOR:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" _16~
3/2/42

There's no such thing as regrinding the spark plugs,
Mrvs. Dithers. |
That shows how much those men know about their cars.
And they tell us not to touch them.
What is wrong with the ocar?
Inok., I'11l 1ift the hood up.

(SOUND OF LIFTING UP THE HOOD)

N, T's daek W Thege
Here's what!'s Wr%%%.

One loose wilre.

(LAUGHS) Just one wire.

(TAUGHS) And he claims he's & mechanical genius.
Why you could fix this yourself., Any chlld could.

Cora, why don't we fix 1t?

Yes - why don't we?

Oksy, ladies -- just siip the end of this wive sier |
this binding post(;\%% ﬁigl.:te\‘ﬁ utﬁéwfiag?nut down on 1it,
Why there's nothing to it.

It's all done already. Well, well --,-. walt till I see

Dithersl

(COME UP ON CAR)
This is certeinly swell of you, Mr. Taylor -- cooperating

11ke this on such short notice.

Nob &b all, Mr, Bumstead. I bhink it's & good ides --
we've all got to pitch in and help each other.

That's right...Oh, here's where we stop - right here -
the house wlth the big chimney.
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TAYLOR:

DAGWOOD:

TAYIOR:

TAYLOR:
DAGWOOD:
TAYIOR:
DAGWOOD:
TAYIOR:
DAGWOOD:
TAYLOR?

DAGWOOD:
TAYTOR:

DAGWOOD:
TAYIOR?

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

' DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

TAYIOR:
DITHERS:

w1~

All right, Mr, Bumstead.
(CAR COMING TO A STOP)
T think J.C., will be waiting for us. Just honk a couple
of times for him, |
All right.
(HONK, HONK)
By the way, J.C. who?
J.C, Dithers.
Oh-‘oh,
What's the matter?

He and I had a little argument several years &go.

That'!s nothing -1 have arguments with him évery weeke
Well, this wes quite a dlsagreement. You see, I'm with |
the Eldridge Stone and Gravel Company, and -—-

Oh, it's that argument. |

Youlve heard of ':Lt, too, eh? Maybe we'd better drive
off before he comes out,

wait. It's too late now., Here he comes.

Ho'd better not start anything with me again.
Tooooohd s BT - ah - just hop into the back, J.C.
Okay, Dagwood.

(CAR DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES,..CAR STARTS UP)

Well, to whom. are we indebted for getting us to the
office this morning? ‘

Br - uh -~ Mr, Taylor, Mr. Dithers.

How do you do, Mr.%Dithers.

6080 PSVIS
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do The name. AW
T didwrqet Taylel | TRylek.

I'm very glad to know you, Mr.n Taylor. It's a real
pleasure to find someone congenial to drive to work with.
You know, we might make this into a pretty interesting
1ittle club,




TAYLOR$
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
TAYIOR:
DITHERS:
TAYLOR:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOODs

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

TAYLOR:

"BIONDIE" -18-
S/o/ha

You think so, uh...Dithers?

Oh, let's not call each other by last names.
No, let!'s not do that.

Whatts your first name?

Robert. Everyone calls me Bob.

Robert Taylor, ei? Any relation to the movle star?

No -- no. I have two maiden aunts who've been
frantically tracing the famlly tree 1ooking for him,
but they haven't found him on 1t yot., Thoytew-moid]

wen JWhat's your first name,
Mr, Dlthers?

By -- uh - 1t's Julius, It's sort of a family secret
so just call me J.C.

Just call me Dogwosd

Where do you work, Bob?

Have you notilced what a nice day it is, J.C.?

Yes -~ fine day, Just a touch of spring in the air...
T'm head of the Dithers Company -- construction business,
you Know.

Iittle buds are shooting out on the branches of the tree
Yes, slr ~?‘1t certalnly is a nice day, lsn't 1ve

I've alroady agreéd with you about the weather, Dagwood
.+ Where do you work, Bob? I hope you won't hAVe to go
too far out of your way. ’

No -- I work at the Eldridge Stone and Gravel Company.
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DITHERS:

TAYIOR:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
TAYLOR

DITHERS:
TAYLOR:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
TAYIOR:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

TAYIOR:

DITHERS:

TAYIOR?S

DAGWOOD?

DITHERSS
TAYTLOR:

"BLONDIE" -'19—"
3/2/42

Oh, yes, the Eldridge,Q; say! Are you the Taylor
who came into my office several years agol.
That's right. |
Bumsteadl

this man?

What's the idea of luring me into a car with
But J.C., I didn't know that -

Now look here, Dithers. You've owed me en apology for
that meeting we've had, and if --

An apologyl? I've owed you an apologyll

Yeos, you owed me an apology!

officel

You threw me out of your

I've nover regretted it, eltheri You deserved itl You
insulted mel

Couldn't we settle this out of court?

I iﬁsulted you?l

I guess we couldn't.

Yes, ydu didal

Why you crack-brained idiot, you started the whole thing!
Stop this car! Let me out! I won't ride another foot
in the same car with youl .
I'm not going to stop this car! I'm going to work, and
no nincompoop is going to make me latel

Hey! Would you mind looklng where you're driving,

Mr, Taylor = T mean, Bob. |

Who are you calling a nincompoop?

I'm calling you one if you're going to act this way about

something that heppened three years agol
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DAGWOOD¢

DITHERS:

MUSIC:

MAN:

BLONDIE:

CORA:
BLONDIE:

MAN:

CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

ug}g§E£E" -20-
Heyl Look outl We're going over the curbl Heyl
(BUE)
Look out! Look out, you idiotl

(BRAKES, o o SLIGHT CRASH, o . TINKIE OF GLASS. .. )

(COME UP ON PHONE RINGING)
(COME UP) So in a minor accident, the usual damage 1s

o smashed fender that presses against the tire so you
can't turn the wheel, and a broken spring plate of two.
(FADING) Excuse me while I answer the phone.

You know, I never realized how much I didn't know about
a car, but I'm learning. |

So am I, Those men.

They never gi&e us credit for understending anything more
complicated than an egg-bsater.

(COMIiG UP) Well, ladles -- I'1l have to interrupt the
class for a little while. There'!'s been & minor accldent
on the corner near Swabber'!s Drug Store. I'm golng to
teke two of you along with me, and the rest of you can
practice changing tires on this car here...let's see :-
Mrs. Bumstead...and Mes, Dithers ;— would you like to go?
It sults me fine.,

Well, Cora, we're almost mechanlcs.

Yes, we're -- what do they call them? — we'lre

greasemonkeysi
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MAN:
TAYLOR:

TAYLOR:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

TAYIOR:
MAN:
TAYIORS
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
TAYLOR:
DITHERS:
TAYIOR:
DAGWOOD:

TAYLOR?

TRRE E

(COME UP) -And no one was hurt, Mr. Taylor?

Now -- we just went over the curb and coasted into that
tree. I backed the car onto the street agein. We were
jarred a llttle — that's all.
in the drug store, andhl think I might as well join them

My two passengers are

untll the car's ready to drive agaln,
ALl right, Mr. Taylor -- It!'1l be ebout & half an hour.
That's fine. |
T111 have to go back to the garage for a moment ko get
8 new lens for your headlight, but in the meantime my
two -- uh - mechanics will look the cer over and check
1t<for any other damage.
We'll take care of everything.
T think we'd better see what kind of condition the
springs are in, don't ydu?
They're mechanlcs? |
Oh, yes Q— yes. Sort of apprentlce mechanics,
T think I'11 go into the drug store and recover.
Now let's see - we'll need to jack up the right front
The tire must have blown out when he went over
the curbee..(FADING) |

(DOOR OPENS, s AND CLOSES,,,DRUG STORE SOUNDS)
(COMING UP) Is the car all right, |
The garage man said 1t'1l be fixed in a half an hour.
I'11 be glad to pay my share of the bill.

wheel,

That won!t be necessary. I'm Insured.
Oh, Mr. Taylor, I took the 1iberty of ordering a cherry
coke for you,

TMInkS [ N
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DAGWOOD:
TAYIOR:

DITHERS:
TAYTORS

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHHERS:

TAYLOR:
DITHERS:
TAYLOR:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA:
THE MEN$
BLONDIE:

"Yes.

"B;pNDIE" -22;'

2/42
The car'll be reedy in a half an hour, eh?
The garage men's a pretty good worker and he's got
two women mechanics with him. |
Women mechanics?

Yes.

> Saiel 0 vheas

always say the woman's place is in the home.
Politics and mechanics are two things women ought to
stey out ofsy When you go out to look at your car again
1t'11 probebly have pink ruffles on the fenders.
The fender that hit the tree has a few ruffles in 1t now.

Jdepk-
/2 ou Qnow, Taylor, I'm sorry aboub this., It was partly

my fault,
No, it was mine, too, Dithers.
T insist -~ 1t was all my fault.

{ﬁot at alle I ===

NhT B 5 Fello

ﬁ.TMr:“ L%ﬁb e‘— three more cokes here. Make them
doubles.

lou know, Cora, there!'s a lot of stuff undernoath a ca&le

Uh-huh -- most of it greasy., I found & broken springe.
How wonderfull

isn't 1t?

It's a 1ittle cramped under here,

Yos, but interesting.
(LAUGHING OFF)

T see some Feet coming over here. Must be the men whb
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DAGWOOQOD:
DITHERS:
CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE

DITHERS:

CORA:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

CORA:

"B NDIE " __23 -
S/2/h

(OFF) That's very funny, J.C.

(CIOSER) I heard it yesterday at lunch.
That?s my husband,

It sounded like Dagwood, to0O.

Don't let them kmow we're under here. Change your volce
if they talk to us.

I111 try...We better hammer & little bit.

(up) |
Yep.

Anyone under there?

(LITTLE HAMMERING)

Well, this is something new =-- women mechanics.

Tt's amazing. My wife knows from nothing ‘about cars.
Well, Blondie tries to be helpful, but you know - 1
always ends up with everything in a worse mess than when
she started.

(S0TTO) Listen to them,

(SOTT0) I heard every word -- distinotly. (UP) What
do your wives do?

(LAUGHS) They just sit eround the house, go shopping,
and that's about all. ’

Thay're the fraglle type.

Can you imegine Blondie or Cora under & car, Dagwood?
It would be & scream. (LAUGHS)

(IAUGHS) 1I'd eat my shirt if they ever voluntarily got
under & car to fix 1t. ‘

3o would I} A whole shirt, from the shirtteil right up
to the collar.

(SOTTO) Blondie, I think we've got uthem.

G180 %SV1isS




DITHERSS

CORA:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:s

TAYIOR:

TAYLOR:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

''''''

"BLONDIE"  -24-
3/2/42

It would be the silllest thing in the world, I'd dle
laughing.
A1l right, Julius =-- drop dead.
(IAUGHS) (THEN KILLS IT) Who sald that?

(A LITTLE RATTLING AND SCRAPING AS THEY CRAWL OUT)
Gee, for a moment I thought that sounded like
Mrs, Dithers...Oh, ‘here they come.
No thank you, Dagwood.,
B-b-b-b-looooondielll
The fraglle type, eh?

Can we help you up?

So I know from nothing, as you expressed it, about cars?
Coralll

What waé that you sald, Dagwood -- you know, ebout my
trying to Dbe helpful, but I always end upAwith things in
a worse mess?

Well, you see, Blondle, what I really meant was ::

T mean -- I was trying to -: that is, 1t wasn't exactly
that, 1t was ~; well —? er ~§

That's what I thought. '

Oh -- er -- this 1s Mrs, Dithers, and Mrs. Bumstead,

Mr., Taylor.

How do you do?

(AD LIB "HOW DO YOU DO's")

I was driving them to work this morning when we had this
accldent.

I'm not sure our husbands will be'giéi:¥%ﬂ§8"£o work

We're taking turns with our cars.

tomorrow, Mr, Teylor.

o fimineimesibdoie
\wh
cindddedbiond
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
CORA:

DITHERS§

ugyo%ggn _:25_

eey you're going to eat that shirt -- buttons and all,
Toooooh! )
And you too, Jullusl

Tasaasash!

MUSIC:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

CORA:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS:

w~wn.ruanwugras“Gn”EGmawsu!ﬁabTG“SﬁBs%EMQtom

{coME UP onxvmwmmlnu)
:?“%&“wgg you get those nuts on good and tight. We don't
want the wheels falling off.
We're doing the best we know how, Bilondis,
Why should we have to change these tires afound?
All right _— we'll get out those shirts, then; and make

you eat them.
they've got lots of starch in them,

0of course they might be fattening --

We'll just continue putting the tires on.
Anywayy
foundations, J.C.
from the Eldridge peoploe.

No loafing on the job.

we'lre going to meke & good profit on those
Now that we're getting the materials

Keep going, Jullus.
Come on now, Dagwood.
Simon Legree...Are you golng to drive tomorrow, J.«C.?
The car's in the garage.

Oh, it'll be ready, Julius. Blondie and I fixed 1t

LT80@ PSPIS

todey.
If you fixed that car, I'll eat my shir -- wait o, minute
-~ I take that back.




DAGWOOD:

DITHERSS
BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" ~26-
3R/

How could you an¢5§édﬂﬁﬁ°“§io.'%cia me it needed the
spark plugs reground.
That'!s a long job.
It was a long job.
About an eight dollar job} ,
But instead of paying us, we're going to let you take
us out to dimner tonight...Now hurry up, boys -- Cora
and I would have had this job done hours agol
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GOODWIN?

"RLONDIE" -27-
3/2/42

And before we say good night, let me remind you to try
Cemels. Tho first one you light will tell you better
than I can about extra flavor and mildness. You'il see
for yourself that skillful blending of cholce tobaccos
déés make & difference in the tastes And you'll dlscover
how Camel's slower burning saves you money. Get a pack

of Camels tonight] You'll want to buy & carton tomorrow!
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| WBLONDIE"  -28-.
- BJ2/48

What would you do if ydur dog suddenly started

talking to you? I mean talking‘the‘English 1anguage
and carrying on an intelligent conVersation, Well, |
that's the startling situation that confronts Blondie
and Dagwood when their dog, Daisy, starts to talkq

I don't know what I'd do about:it and maybe you don't
know what you'd do, either, but Just 1n cese it happens
to you, be sure to 1isten in next week and see how the
Bumsteads handle the problem when "Blondie Discovers

Blondie is plaved by Penny Singleton and Dagw00d i<
Aruthur Lake, Our Blondie orchestra 1s directed
by William Artzt, who also creates the spscisl

And remember, Camel bfings you four great ré@io
shows each week. Mondéy night, of‘course,'it's our
own '"Blondie', Tuesday night 1t's Xavier Cugaﬁ,
Thursday 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

GOODWIN:
a Talking Dog."
musical effects,
stations.
ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP AND OUT)
ORCHESTRA:

(TRUMPET: "I'HE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING")
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GOODWIN:

'\ "BLONDIE" = 28-A
| 3/2/42 ‘

The Camels are coming -~ it's the two Camel Caravans,
roiling around from one Army camp to another, giving
free shows for the men. Tonight the Eastern Unit will
be at Fort Getty, ‘Rhode Island, tomorrow night at
Fort Kearny, Rhode Is land, W_ednesday at Fort Terry,

‘Thursday at Fort Mitchie, Friday at Fort Wright and

Seturday at the Navy Submarine fB,aee, a1l in Conmsctiocut,
Tonight, tomorrow night and Wednesday ;bhe Mid-;-West undt
will be at Fort Leonard Wood, Missouri, Thursday and
Friday at Chanute Field, Tiiinois, and Saturday they
move on to Jefferson Barracks, Missouri,

Best wishes, Camel Oaravan. May‘yéur audiences have

a grand’ time. ' |

This .is Bit1 Goodwin speaking for the makers of

Camel Cigarettes, ‘

ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)
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Hgy)y)mu _29_}

. Say, pipe-smokers, filrst time you try George Weshington
Smolking Tobacco, remember the prioe. Remember that you

can get a big two and afguarter‘ounce package for only
ten cents, And’think‘about the way George Washington
is mild, mellow, end tasty down to the last puff at the
bottom of the bowl. And then - you'1ll be doubly glad
that blg blue packsge ‘costs Jjust one dime. ‘Get |

George Washington tonightl It's America's biggest value

in smoking pleasurel
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