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GOODWIN: Ah =- Ah == Ah == Don't touon that aial - LﬁstanﬁjT‘
to "Blondie" ...presenbed by Camel...the oigar$tte‘

of costlier toba,ocos. goi o |

MOSIC: _ (THEME) TR SERREEE
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GOODWIN:

Camels when you buy ciga.rettes for yourself. You'll

~1u A D

' 3 %2 (RFVISED)
(FOLLOWING MUSIC)
Tn New York!s Times Square thera's 8 b:I.g; Camel sign

and on it & soldler blows real smoke rings, nearly

as big as a men, all the way across Broadway. Men

in uniform pause to look up, and lots of them seem

to smlle In a.pproval - for Camel 18 the service man's
fevorite cigerette, Yes, actual sales records in
Post Exchanges and Canteens show.that with 'inén in

the Army, the Nevy, the Marine Corps, and the

Coast Guard, Comel ls the favorite. Eb.sfy' to
undorstand when you reallize that men in uniform get
about the best chence of all to really know olgarettes.
They know Camel has rich, e}‘:tm flavor and the famous
Camel extra mildnoss. They kmow that Cemel's

costlier tobaccos, expertly blended, give them a
cooler, slower—burning ciga.xjotte.,..a. oiga,rétte that
tastes good &ll the tmp. Remetber this preference

the next time you send & carton of cigarettes to a
man in the service, . Send him Camels. | Your dealer

will wrap and mell the certon for you. And yremenber

11k0 'Bm,' ‘bOOG- .
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Now for our weekly vigit with the ’B‘u.ms’cez)»évlsso Well,
it's: the gtart of & rather quiet evening in the little
house on Shady Lane Avenue. Dagwood 1s 1n the living
room roading the evening peper, &nd out in the kitchen
Blondie is just finlshing wp the dinner dishes.
Cousin Mgsr, for some strenge rea.SOﬁ, haé been
helping her...

(RATTLE OF DISHES)




a2

'SLONDIE"  <3-
3/9/42

BIONDIE: Well, there's the last %hng Edgar. Just put 1t there in
"the cupboard with the rest of thevddshes.
EDGAR: ‘ Sure; Blondie. . ‘
(FAUCET ON AND OFF. . .BLONDIE'S CLEANING UP THE
SINK |
BLONDIE: That aldn't take long, 4id 1t?

EDGAR: No, Blondie -- it's always easier'when‘peOplé cooperate
with each other. |
. ‘ .  pNS I WANT You i KuoW
BIONDIE: It was very nlce of you to help me, Eager. I appreciatet
H
it.
=18
EDGAR ¢ = you? -
BIONDIE: I certalnly ’
EDGAR Blondie, I wonder if you'!d do me a 1ittle favor.
BIONDIE: I'd be glad to, Edger. |
EDGAR ¢ That's swell of you, Blondle.
BLONDIE: As long as you don't want to borrow any money from me.
E:DG'AR: Oh..‘l
BLONDIE: Was that the favor?
EDGAR:  Well -- uh, yes, Blondie. You see, I happen to be

temporarlily broke, and ==

%rokzmee-efhen-ﬁb&o-m9vo—&&ke~a-permannnt~vvn&fﬁbmmr
DaR: This would only be & small loan for & short time, Blondle
RIONDIE: What do you call & short time? |
EDGAR: Oh, you know -= & couple of days.
BIONDIE: Edgar, when you caue to visit us two and a half mpenths
ago, you sald you'd only stay & short time. |
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EDGAR:

BLONDIE:

EDGAR:
BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" -4
3/9/42

You don't know how wonderful it's been, Blondie. Your

hospitality, this charming little home, your two swell

children --

Edgar, you've used that sales talk on me before;

not going to loan you any more money.

That's final, eh?
Absolutely. A ‘
OkayseeI think I'1ll go into the living room for
a while. |
I'm sorry, Edgar.
Oh, that's all right, Blondie,
(DOOR _OPENS+<.+.AND CLOSES)
(CLEARS HIS THROAT) Hello, Dagwood...Hello,

Alexanders. » |
(RUSTLE OF PAPER)
Oh, hello, Edgars
(OFF A BIT) Hello, Cousin Edgar.

Dagwood, something very embarrassing has happened

to me.

What makes you think so?

Well, I have a date tonight, and what 4o you think

has happened? T —
towmme temporarily broke.
How did you know?

I'm
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DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

"g IE"  ~5-
3‘?)
I recognized the approach. Edgar, you're beginning to
repeat yourself. | |

You see, Dagwood, I haVe a date with & woman I'm crazy
about. Maybe you've met her pom Mrs. Silvia Windemere.

i%%W%¥N}uu~w-mah,uyaahunnmxhu@~m9b~hsrﬂ She's one of the wealthiest

DAqoed

DAGWOOD::
EDGAR ¢

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR ¢
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR :

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

ALEXANDER

widows in tOWn. |

g ssI t‘:’ﬁemﬁnd' o'f a woma.n I've been dreamlng about.
I've always wanted to find 8 woman who had plenty of
money and whpld be too proud to let me work,

That sounds lika Mms. Windemere, all right.

Dagwood, I need ten dollars.; A man Of my reputation
and ability‘éan't také a woman‘iike Mrs, Windemere

out on absolutely nothing. | |

A man of your reputation and ability ought to be able
to promote ten dollars somewhere else. Youtve

overworked this famlily, Edgar, Iry gsomeone else =-

please,

S0 your answer 1s no.

Yes, it's no,

You don't care what happens to my yomance, you don't
care 1f I have to spéhd the reét]of my iifa a lonely
men, 4o you? : | “ _

A man who owes' money to as many people as you do won't
ever be 1onely. Ybu'll always have creditors to keep
you company . o . |
That's right -~ hit mo when I'm down, You don't -

nevor mind.~\0h;\Alexander,-é,Can I talk to you for |

LCB8@ ¥SPIS

a moment?

Nothing doing, Cousin Edgax.



EDGAR:
ALEXANDER:

EDGAR:
ALEXANDER :

FDGAR:
ALEXANDER ¢
EDGAR :

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD

EDGAR ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
FDGAR ¢

DAGWOOD :
- EDGAR ¢
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:

"B %m" 6=
This is a confidential matter.
I loaned you twenty~five cents yesterday, and if you
don't pay me back I'm going to 1ot Daisy in your room
when I get up in the morning. o
Ybu're just Joking.
Oh, no I'mnot, If I don't get my money back, Dalsy!ll
be licking your face tomorrow mpnning at seven-thirty.
okay - here's your quarter. ‘A | \
You promised me & nickel, interest.
What & memory...All right v now Just keep that dog
away from me,
okay . ‘ .
I think I'il let Dalsy in your room tomorrow morning.
You haven't paid me back yet. | |
Now walt & minute, Dagwood -~ if you do that you'll
regret 1t.-‘I'ﬁe got‘quité s lot of power over enimals
-=- particularly GOgs. | ‘ |
(LAUGHS) You have, hwnh?
Certeinly. It's a form of hypnotism I can use on dogs
I could make Daisy do anything ;; I could turn her
ageinst you.- |
I suppose you could make her-§§$§kQ 004"
Certainly I could.- | |
You do that and. I'1l glve you that ten dollars.

(DOOR_OPENS)

Dagwood. . |
A1l through, honey?
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

ELONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

LUEXANDER?

TATYO0D
Eﬂ)Giﬂ?:
BRLONDIE:
EDGAR:

MUSIC: .

BLONDIE:

DAGWOGCD:

- UBLONDIE" -7~
- 3/9/42 \

Yess s sDagwood, you're not going'to givg Edgar.
ten dollars. He's borrowed éndugh from us.
(LAUGHS) This would be for something speclal, I sald

~I'd give him ten dollars if he taught Delsy to~é§§§§5

(LAUGHS) Oh == well, that seems fair enough.
That's what I thought., .

She's got to speak English, though. No fofeign‘
languages. f

Yeah -~ -and we've got to be able to understand her,

- Very well ~- then it's a deall

(LAUGHS) You're not serious, arc you, Edgar?
Certainly I am, Blondie. Of course, I shouldn!t.
do this for only ten dollars -~ it's worth a lot
more -~ but I happen to'need thé money, so Itll
take you up on 1it.

(COME_UP_ON_BARKING OFF)

Well, Dagwood «-=- Edgarfs been in there over a half
an hour now.

Yeah -- He seems to be trying to make Dalsy talk,
all right. |
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BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

AILEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

-ALEXANDER ¢

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD ¢

EDGAR ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
BIONDIE:

'BLONDIE" -8~
3/9/42 |

' But that!s so silly. A grown man llke Edgar, doing

en idiotic thing 1ike this. |

Yeah -- I'm afraid Edgar's head is & 1ittle loose from

the neck up. - | o |

Mom; why cen't Daisy speak? She understands when we

speak to her. Why can't she speak to us? '

I don't know, Alexender. BN

Maybe Cousin Edgar cogid make her talk,

No; I'm afréid nbt;‘dear.

Not possibly. TIt's jJust & wacky idea of qcusih Edgar!s

Some one of those days s man in & white uniform is

going to scoop him up in a butterfly net and take him

away . | | |
(DOOR OPENS)

(OFF A BIT) 1I'll be back in a minute; Daisy. You can

rest now.

(BARKS ;  .DOOR CLOSES)
(LAUGHS) Well, Edgar - how!s 1t workins; as 1f I
didn't know. 5 B
(DRAMATICALLY) Dagwood - Biondie -- Alexander -
this is the most amszing thing that's over happened.
I think Dalsy's really going to be able to talkl
Hanh? ‘ |
Now, Edgar; it's time to stop this nonsensel

VEBO PSPIS




EDGAR:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" -9~
3/9/42

Blondie, I'1l admit I started this whole thing as

a gog When Dagwood promised me that ten bucks if I
could get Daisy to talks Soww - T vas just joking
in there at first. And then - then I began to sce
that I might really be successful, that Dalsy cquld
talk, o B
Oh, boy -- I can haraly welt to talk to Déisyi
That'1l be swelll R
Now, Edgér -~ please. You're just getting<AleXander's
nopes upe : 11‘ SR

Even if Daisy really could talk, I wouldn}t‘believe
e | 3 | o |
But listen -- I've already got Dalsy to sayia‘few‘
wordsl | | |

(LAUGHS) Did you hear that, Blondie?

(LAUGHS) Yes, Dagwood, I did. |

(LAUGHS) He's your relative, not mine.

(LAUGHS) Whatl == .

That's right -~ go ahead and laugh at me., Ha~ha-hal
It's véry funnyl But remember they laughed at
Edison, they 1aughed at the»Wr;ght Brothers -~

And the Marx Brothersul

Yest I mean not...Okay, but I'm telling you that
your dog has already spoken to mel Of gourse I had
to hypnotise her a little first, and I doubt if
she'd specak 4if I weren't around, but she speeks

Just the same,

TE80 ¥SPIS




DLGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

EDGAR:

EDGAR?

DLISY:
EDGAR:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD?

"BLONDIE" ~10-
2/9/42

I don't suppose you'd like to glve us a short

demonstration now, would you? |

I don't suppose he would, Dagwood.

I daidn't really think so. |

A1l right -- I will glve you & demonstration.
(DOOR_OPENS)

Come here a minute, Daisy,
(DAISY BARKS A LITTLE. o JWHINES)

Watch this..sNow, Daisy, look me in the eyes.
Forget your pupp1GS‘for a moment, and concentrate on
talking again. You're perfectly relaxe@. You‘feel
fine., You're very proud because you're going to be
the first talking dog in the world. Relax NoWess
That's ite Now just say a word or two -- anything
at alle

(WHINE, SEGUE INTO:) Hello, everybody =--

-

S

ihel There you arel And now we'll go back into the

kitchen and continue .with the lessoni |
(DOOK_CLOSES)

Oh -- oh -- Dagwood, did you =~ hear what =~ wees=E

- ROSORt

B-B-Blondiel Daisy talked to usi I heard her with

my own earsi .

ﬁﬁE*ﬁNBER*—*-~9hf~boy+nwi~a&ways-wonéeaedmﬁﬁmnaasymaauldm&alkl
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§
"BLONDIE" -11-

3/9/42

ggsgg¥%§@: A talking dogl A real talking dogil

BHENOOD? O iR Ueirmenmmr A D GG LR a2 e

MUSIC:

(KNOCKING ON_DOOR)

DAGWCOD Come on, Edgar -- bring Daisy out againi You'!ve
been in there fiftecn minutes with here

ALSXAKDER: Bring her out, Cousin Edgar. Daisy's my dogl

BLONDIE: Please, Edgar - unlock the door and bring‘Daisy
out heree | | .

EDGAR: (INSIDE) Just be patient for a moment, and stop
hammering on the door. You'll upsct Daisy -~ she
mighﬁ lose her power of specch. |

DAGWOOD: Oh, I'm sorry. |

EDGLR: You should besseNow all of yOu go back and sit
down, and I'll bring‘ﬁaisy out in a secondwes
By the way, DagWood -- have that ten doiiars ready

~ for me.

DAGWOOD? Oh, sure, Edgar -- sure. I have 1t for you,

(DOOR OPENS 4+, FEW BAITKS)

EDGAR: Well, folks -- here she isl Daisy, the talking dog.
My greatest achievementl...By the way, where!s
that ten bucks?

DLGWOOD: On the table.

£€80 PGVIS




ADGAR:

ALEXANDER:

DAISY:
BLONDIE:
DAISY:

DAGWOOD ¢
DAISY:
DAGWOOD ¢

Ah; yes - thank.you; Dagwood.
Can you speak now, Daisy? -
Oh, sure, Alexander. | ,

Oh, dear =~ I feel awfully weak.. |
Now don!t upset yourself; Blondie. I feel & little
strange myself, ;

Er == you real]y can talk, can't you, Dalsy?

Sounds 1ike 1t to me, Dagwood e

118 K 2 1
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DAISY:
BLONDIE:

DAISY:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER :
DAISY:

DAGWOQD ¢

EDGAR:

DAISY:
EDGAR ¢

- This is awfull

Okay, 0 I can't talk then.
Oh, dear...But we’ve never heard of & dog talking

before._ How would you-feel if we Btarted talktng

vdog~ta1k?

Well, I guess there's a first time for everythtng.
I suppose 80, f | \

Doisy, have you had a good time 1iving with us?
It's been a dog's 1ife, but’ after all Im

Of course ybur father steale the couah from

Oh, yes.
2} dog.
mo, or kicks me off it sometimes =- '
I'm being critiaized by a dog.
Well, folks ~~‘I believe T'Lll be rumning along now.
I have to keep my date with Mrs, 'Windemere.
Goodbye, Edgar -=- have & good time. |

Thank you, Daisy...Goodbye, folks »4 and remﬁmber,
he who 1aughs last, laughs best. 80 == (LAUGHS)

(DOOR OPENS...AND CLOSES OFFl
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

ATEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE: -

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

‘Say somethingl

"51/‘8/u2 (ReVISED ?

Goodbye.,

Oh, dear. . |
Ta ik to her daddy.
Well I don't know what to say, ghe makes me

Gee ~-- Dalsy can really talk..
Hanh?
feel a 1little seif-oonscious.
Go ahead Dagwood &8y something to her,
okay,..What's new Daiey huh? Daiey - speak to mo!
Say anythingl

(DAISY GROWLS A LITTLE),
That certeinly isn't English,
It's just plein dog-talk,
Dagwood ;- remembeyr what Edgar said? He hypnotlzed
her to get her to speak, and he ééid he‘didn?t think
she'd be able to talk while he wasn't around.
That's right, |

(MORE BARKING FROM DAISY) -
Gee, Blondie ;- Daieyie worth a fortune! The only
to1king dog in the worid! And of all peopie to have
1t would have to be Cousin.Edgar.
I'm golng to stay up tonight and talk to him when
he gets back frombur date, '

control over her,’
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BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLO IE" -,e:tuf-'
3/9/42
And I'm going to stay up with you, Dagwoods
so am I, -
sfen~qe
Oh, no you're not, young man. A 1ot Of ewewemratumamy
things may be happening around here, but you're

going to go to bed at your usual time ﬂmzﬂﬁngzqf“ e

BLONDIE AND DAGWOOD: (@F BO‘I‘H ASLEEP, AND SNORING)

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

IDGAR ¢
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

s o e DOOR OP_@IS. . tAND CLOSFS)

(WAKING UP) Dagwood.uDagwood.. Wake up, dear,
Henh? What's that, Blondie? Hey, where am I?
I guess we both fell asleepjon the coush,..I thought |

I heard someone oome :Ln. |
Blondie -~ did you dream that E}dger could meke Daisy
talk, and that she apoke to us?

Was that a drea.m?

It must have boen!

I thought 80, too, but I also remenber we declded
to wailt here untll Edgar came home, a.nd here we are.
(OFF) Hey, are you people still up?

Yeah, fgar, did you make Dalsy talk this evening,
or did we dream that?

Did it really happen; Igar?

(COMING UP) Why, of course, Blondie,

It must have happened -~ I've got ten dolla.rs less
than I had.

9€80 ¥SPIS

Could you meke her talk sgain for us?




EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

\hzawoggi
ADGAR:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQD:
BLONDIE:
EDGAR:

EDGAR:

EDGAR;
DAISY:

"BLONDIE" “ ;15;
3/9/42

Yes, but it's ver& tiring, Blondle,

You ses, we thought a talking dog would be pretty
vaiuable, We could put her on the stage, or in
radlo, or in plctures, |

Yes, I've considered that, too. Of course, I'd
expect & substantial cut in her sarnings,

How much 1s & subst&nﬁial cut? | ‘

Oh, no more than ninety per cent of what che makes.
Ninety per cent? ,

That's outrageous!  We won't do 1t} ‘

ALl right, Dagwood «- you can refuse to give 1t %o ms,
then. But remembsr, Daisy won't talk without me,
Toooooh -~ that'e right, ‘

I'm beginning to doubt‘that it ever happeqsd.

I'm not ag sure as I was about 1t.

Maybe we were hypnotized instead of Daisy.

I'11 give you another demonstration,,.Don't make any
noise now, I'11 open the kitchen door, |

(DOOR OPENS )

Daigy -~ &8re you awake?
(BARK)
Daisy, this 1s Edgar,
I heard you come in, Did you have & nice time
tonight? R |
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EDGAR$
DATSY s
EDGAR:
DAISY:

FDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

GOODWIN:

o }pNDIE" ~16-

Yes, I did, thank you.' S
Blondie and Dagwood are waiting up for you.
A1l right, Daisy.: Good night.
Good night.

(DOOR_GLOSES)
Well?

I'm convinced.

I -~ I guess I am, ﬁoo.

Say, this 18 really anmzing, 1sn't 1t? Dalsy can
‘talk. She can CAXTY on & conversationl ~ I wonder
what effect this wiii have on\thé BumsteadS? What
will they do with Deisy? Vhat would xgg do if you
had & talking dog? Well, we'll seo what happens in

Jjust a moment,

(8]
[IXY
S
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"5 ‘

3 yﬁe (REVISED) -

GOODWIN: Right now, if you'll pardon me, . 1'd 11ike _‘to do &
1ittle investigeting myself. Ah, there's Dalsy now,
in the kitchen, and that's Bligar,with his head |
inside the lce-box., Pardon me, Bigar =~

EDGAR: Hi, Goodwin., How about & cold lamb chop?

GOODWIN: Well, I really Just came to 866 Daisys, Tell me,
Idgar, does she rg_jq_:Ly ‘ o

DAISY: Ah-shl Donit reach for that 1anb ohop, Goodwin!

REigar, you promlisedl

GOODWIN: Well, don't worry, Da.:lsy, I wes just going to :Light
up a Camel. Have one, E:lgar? ‘

EDGAR: Don't mind 1f I do. |

DAISY: Explain this one point to me, Goodwin. When Blondie's

friends come to visit, she serves “them Camels, and
I catch & 1ot of fo.vora.ble commehﬁ;. 'Now‘,‘ tell me,
whot fun do. they get out of Cemels? | |

GOODWIN: Why the fun of smo}’ing costlior tobaocog, Dalsy -~
choice tobaccos mtha.t are blended in the years-old
Camel tradition of‘fine tobacco blending.

DAISY: This makes & difference, I suppose?

GOODWIN: All the differerioe in the worildl It‘ means you get

rich, extra fla.vor and smooth, extra. mildness to 1et
you enjoy it. And Camel's slower burning gives you
cooler smoking and extra smokd,ng per oigarette
~ per pack, Less nicotine in the smoke, too.
DATSY: let's be specific.
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GOODWIN :

MUSIC¢ e

',%.%Wg_EZRmxsm). Bl

ALl right, twenty-cight per cent less nicotine then

the average of the four other iargeét?séiling‘oigarettes‘
tostod -- less thah any of them, sccording to
1ndependant‘scientifio‘tests of the smoke 1tself,

So you see, Daisy? That's whijlandie‘and‘héf

" friends smoke Cemels, And I might suggest that

all you folks try ‘Yem. Get‘a‘padk tonight -

you'1ll want to buy a carton tomorrowl

ov80 PSPIS



GOODWIN:

DAGWOOD:;
BLONDIER:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DITHIERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHER S

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" ‘=19~
3/9/42

Well, 1it's the next morning., Higer is,still sleeping .
upstairs, Deisy 1s sleeping downstairs, under the
stove,- and Blondie and Dagwood are tip?toeing around '
the house so &8s not to awaken them...Then the
doorbell rings.'

(DOCRBFLL)

(WHISPERS) I guess that must be Mr. Dithers,
 (WHISPERS) Yes. I hope he'll be sble to tell us

what to do about Daisy.
(DOOR_OPENS)
Hello, Mr, Dithers,

Hello, J.C...Come on in.

(ALOUD) Whet's all the whispering for?

Sh-h-h, they're sleeping.

We don't want to wake them up.
(DOOR_CLOSHS)

(ALOUD) Who's slecping?

Sh-h-h, Rdgar's sleeping upstairs, and --

I'm golng to fire that man! He never comes to worlk!
I've had him at the Dithers Company for more than

two months and he hasn't done anything except pat me
on the back and say, "Yes, J.C.‘——‘I agree with you,"
(WORKING UP) I've hed to do all his workl It's been
terrible! He's a regular parasite! Sh-h~h-h -- who's
yelling?..,0h, I am.

Well, what did you went mc to come over here for.

You both sounded slightly hysterical on the phone,

1980 ¥S¥1S




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
I%GWOQD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

EDCGAR;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DITHERS:

EDGAR:

DITHERS:

EDGAR:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -20-
3/9/42

Well, Mr, Dithers, the other person who's sleeping
is our dog, Daisy. We don't want you to think we're
crazy, but Cousin Edgar has taught Dailsy to talk.

No kidding, J.C,.

Blondie, how long have you been feeling like this?
Mr, Dithers, we're serious,

(LAUGHS)

Honestly, J.C. -~ she talks just as well as we do.
You, too, Dagwood?

I heard her with my own ears,

Tell me, have you also been seelng spots in front of
your eyeé? Have you seen any green dragons with
platinum scales, purple halir, and web fest?

I don't recall any of those things, do you, Blondie?
No, but anything could happen.

Oh, fiddle.-diddle! Have you people gone completely
out of your minds?

(OFF) Good morning, everyone,

Edgar, ws've been walting for you to coms down,
I'11 say we have,

Hello, Mr, Dithers,

Slocum, you ought to be at the offics,

Yes, J,.C. ~;‘I agree with you,
Oh, stop patting me on the back! What's thils
nonsense about teaching Dalsy to talk?

Haven't Blondle and Dagwood told you about 1t?

They've been babbling about it ever since I came 1n.
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DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DITHERS:
BLONDI:

EDGAR ¢

DATISY $
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DATISY :
DITHERS:
EDGAR
DITHERS:

'BLONDIZ" -21-
2/9/42

Come on, Hdgar -- teke J.C. out in the kitchen and
show him that Dalsy can talk. |
All right ;: let's go 1in,
If I heer that dog talk, I'm golng to reserve a sulte
of rooms in a nice quiet sanitarium.

(DOOR OPENS)

Daeisyl Here's Idgar to see you.
(DAISY BARKS)
A1l right now, Dalsy -- look right into my eyes.

Just relax -- relax -- take it easy =-- don't be
nervous, you can scratch your ear later. I wan® you
to say & few words to Mr. Dithers. You're among
friends. you know. Just be confideht that you can
taik, and you will talk...All right, Dalsy.

How are you, M-, Dithers? |

Why, I'm feeling fine, except for a slight touch of ;~
good griefl ©She spoke to mel

Itve got you, J.C, Jusgt put your arm around my
shoulder and lean on me.

(TREMPLING) I feel shaky all over.

By e b e Sopvebhonaibire

PO I ety My Dbl ed )

Won't you sit down, Mr. Dithers?

(WEAKLY) Thank you -- er ~-‘Daisy.

Well, Mr. Dithers, now what do you think?
(BREATHING HARD) I'm -~ I'm amazed. I never heard
of such a thing before.
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DALSY:

DITHIRS:
DAISY:

%\bl\)d'te:
DITHERS:

DAISYs
DITHERS:
DAISY:
DITHERS:

DAGWOQOD:
DITHERS:

EDGAR
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

"BIONDIL' -22-
3/9/42

A1l the credit goes to Idgar, Mr. Dithers. You're 
to be congratulated on having & man of his ability
working for you.
Yes, yes -~ of course.
He's a genius,

kee's your, dRinie, MR, DiTheRS: :

nis 1s steggering., Absolutely staggering. Come on
Thank Yov. Oph This \s WATER,

-- letl's go back into the other room and talk this
over, '
Shall I come along, Mr, Dithers?

' ) ek, MSS fumsTe pd:

No, not now -- er -- Dalsy¢ ’And just call me J.C.
A1l right, J.C.
Come on, Dagwobd ~-- Idgar -- Blondie -- in the
1iving room.
Now who's crezy, J.C.?
We all are. We'fe stark, raving med! But there's
one thing we do know -- & talking dog 1s worth &
fortune.,

(DOOR CLOSES)

Yes, J.C. -~ I agree wilth you.
Stop patting me on the back, Slocum. If you must do
something, try scratching my back.

Excuse me a minute.
(DOOR_OPENS)

Do you want some dbg biscuiﬁs now, Daisy?
(DAISY BARKS)

Cen't you talk to me just as well as bark?

(BARKING ) .
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BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD :
EDGAR:

DITHERS:
EDGAR:

BIONDIE:
DITHERS:
BIONDIE:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

EDGAR:

"BLONDIE"
3/9/42

Houmm --
- (DOOR CIOSES)

Now I've got an idc =-=-

(FADING IN) Now, Dagwood - this 1e a big proposition,
therc's a mint of mwoney in 1t, and you neod a clever man
to hendlo tho details. |
Yeah. I was thinking of myself;

No; you wouldn't do.

I was afraid I wouldn't.

I'm the only one Dalisy will.speak for, J.C.

Naturally you'll be in on this, Slocum.-

Naturally.:

How much of a cut would you want, Mr. Dithers.

Oh, say twenty per cent.

Edgar plans to take ninety per cent and you want twenty
per cent. That'!s a hundred and ten per cent already,
Well, I'm willing to be reasonable, I¥1ll come down

to eighty per cent.
+hat's Fine , W

| PP
AWelre still obit in the cold.

I'11 make my cut only fifteen per cent. That!s five

per cent for you and Blondile.

Five per cent isn't very much.

It isn't much? It 1s if it's five per cont of a

couple of million dollars.

Er -« I'm not so sureVWG ought to go ahead and publicize.
Daisy, J.C.
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DITHERS:

MUSIC:

ALEXANDHR:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER ¢

ALEXANDIR
BILONDIE:

ALEXANDIR:
ALEXANDIR ¢

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

"BLONDIE" -24-
3(9/42
© DAQWeed s K WeS =
Certalinly we ought tolﬂtéke's the sensation of the
AW
century! Millions of people will pay to see hery = W ,
hoh. 2 Daguseedy weThiny,
Scientists will flock here to talk to heri\ ome on -- T.0

ed’

nS~

we want to get started on this right awayl Let!s go
down to the telegraph office and stert sending wires!

(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES)
Hello, Mom.

Hello, Alexander., How was school today?
Okay...Gee, there's an ewful crowd of people out
front, Mom.

(DAISY BARKS)

Gosh, Dalsy -~ how are you today?
(WHINING...LON BARKS)

Shets had gulte & day, Alexander, Reporters, and
people coming in, and photographers teking her
plcture.
Pbor Daisy. She looks tired.

(DATSY WHINES)

Where's Pop?
He end Mr. Dithers and Cousin Edgar are in the

1iving room. There have been telegrams coming in by
the basketful,

About Daisy, hunh?
(DOOR OPINS QUICKEX)
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DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER ;

"BLONDIE" -25-
3/9/42

Hey, Blondie -~ we just got an offer frqm1£k§ﬁu3§ugﬁ‘
wbsbuveal And s dog food company wants Dalsy to be
master of ceremonlies on their radio program! Isn't
it wonderful??!

(DOOR_STAMS)
Gosh,vMom, are they going to take Dailsy away from me

so she can do all these things?

AAHEANDER 4 1w @8 Raenlda Ay g B sty ou g meverfesrnotdvbo-teties

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:
DITHER

02

- ALEXANDER::
BLONDIZE:
ALEXANDIR ¢

( DAL S WHENBR <A LL I LAy oy DATEEBARKS
BB

Now don't worry, Alexander. I have a feeling that

- 1t'11 all turn out all right.

Gee, I'd certainly mlss Dalsy.

(DOOR OPAlS QUICKIY )
Hello, Mr. Dithers.

Blondie, what do you think? The St. Louls Zoo hes a

sick wolf end they want Dalsy to interview him and

find out what's wrong. Isn't 1t amazing!
(DOOR_SIAMS)

St. Louls isn't very near, 1s it?

No, I'm afrald it isn't.

I don't think I'd 1like Daisy to talk to a wolf -~
not even a sick one,

(DOOR OPENS)
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DAGWOOD:s

&

BLONDI:

ALEXANDER :

BLONDIE:

ALIXANDIR :
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDIR ¢

BIONDI e

DAGWOODs

DITHIERS:

EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" -26-
3/9/42

Hey, Blondle -; the Camel Ceravan wants Dalsy to
join them and help entertaln the soldiers all over
the country. Isn't that swell?...Oh, here's &
telegram that just came for you.
Thanks, Dagwood.

(DOOR CLOSES)

T wouldn't mind so much if Daisy was entertaining
the soldiers. That's different.
Well, let!'s see what's in my telegram. I've been
expecting 1t.

(OPENING TELIGRAM)
What is it, Mom?
(IAUGHS) This is very funny..;Alexander, I wouldn't
worry sbout losing Dalsy, I think she'll stay with

us.,
That's swelll Did you hear that, Daisy?
(DAISY HIARD IT, AND DARKS)

Let!'s go in and see what's happening in the other

room.

(DOOR OPENS)

Hello, Blondiel Gee, honey -- we're going to be
richl Welve got two movle offers already, and more
are coming ini

There are seventeen offers of vaudeville dates,
Blondiel . o )

We even got & telegram from a man who wants Daisy
to prowl around the stables in Floride and get tips

on the races direct from the horses.
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

DITHERS;

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" ~27~
3/9/42

And herc's a telegram asking if Dailsy will appear as
a contestant on a guiz program,
That's all very interesting, but listen to this
tolegram I just got, _
a&%fﬁéfg%ﬁie, you don't seem to be very excitecd about
all this! We're golng to bs millionaires!. This is
something important!
This telegram 1s more important,

(CRASH OF GLASS)
Oh! What was that?

Here it 1s, Somsone threw a rock through the window
with a piece of paper wrapped around 1t,

Let's sece what it says,,,Hmmm -~ "Can offer you a
thousand a week for Dalesy at my theatre in Sheridan
City." That's chicken feed, Throw the rock back
at him,

Just a minute! Let me read you my telegram, It's

more startling than any you've rececived.

It couldn't be

Not possibly.

Whot's 1t from, Blondie?

Your mother, Edgar. She says, "Dear Blondie, Yes,
Edgar's a wonderful ventriloquist, He can throw his
voice and make all sorts of animals secm to taik,,.,"

A ventriloquist! We've baen swlndied!
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"BLONDIE" -28~

3/9/%2
DAGWOOD: We've lost a fortune! It's all a fake! We've been
robbed!
DITHERS: Slocum, you're goling to pay for -- Slocum! Where is

he! Come back here, you swindigr!
EDGAR: (OFF) So long, folks -- I'1l see you later,
(DOOR OPENS)

DITHERS: There he goes -=- out the door! Come on, Degwoodi
(FADING) Come back here, you chiscler!
DiAGWOOD:; Itve lost mlilions g‘-b'\éncf ton dollars in cash'bhqwocdo

vAagquweed U You can't get eway from me, you thief!
(wm:zzz 1)
ALERANDER 1 Gre MOt e e EH R ER ey Bo ﬁﬁﬁ?@#ﬁiﬁ%ymm%ﬁﬁﬂ

lsn't 1t9 | | o
BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) I puces 1t 1is, Alexander.f(xfﬂff

ALEXANDER: How did you know it was Idgar,
BLONDIE: I rcally didn't, Alexander,

t Deiesy has never
particularly liked-Edgar ‘the first place, she

talked & lot 1like E in the second place, and 1in

the third place#=
ALEXANDER: What aboupﬂﬁﬁg/::ird place?

BLONDIE: In thc:,’,«tﬂird place, that had to be the answer, If it
préh't = Wwell, 1t wes, and I guess we're not crazy

d«after all, For a while I was really worried,
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EDGAR ¢

ALEXANDER

BLONDIH:

"BLONDIE" -29-‘
3/9/42

(WAY..OFF g4~ YRS ot s £ 10y bas ”‘Iﬁ@&&‘l’i‘ﬂi’p‘f*“‘“m!‘dw
it e

Policel o
P o

That sounded like Hdgar, I gues,swrsp”and Mr., Dithers
q.,m‘a

caught him, Mm

w"‘u

Yes, I'm af’raid mﬁat's the end of his joke. You
might fwe'h SBV 18 1, J9h Il Waanbhespunoheidnew

%
“‘sr.» it R A R ar O

mUGHS) '
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GOODWINs

"BLONDIE" -30~-
5/9/42 (REVISED)

(FOLLOWING MUSIC, AT CLOSE),
Before we say goodnight, let me remind you that 1t

isn't just what you put in a cigarette, 1t's aleo
how you do it, Camel's extra flavor and mildness

come not only from costller tobaccos but also

from the way those choice tobaccos are blended.
Try a pack of Camels tonlght. Youtll see for
yourself that matchless blending of costlier

tobaccos does make a better clgaretitel
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GOODWIN:

ORCHESTRA:

"BLONDIE" —31—
3/9/42

Well, next Monday'is March sixteenth and the Bumsteads,

1ike the rest of us, have to get their income tax in by

midnight. If you want to avoid having trouble with
your return, the Bumsteads will show you exactly what
not to do. So don't forget to listen in next week for
the fun when "Blondie Pays the Income Tex.,"

Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood is
Arthur Lake. Our "Blondie" orchestre 1s directed by
Williem Artzt, who also creastes the speclal musical
ef'fects.,

And remember, Camel brings you four great radlio siows
each week, Monday night, of course, 1lt's our own
"Blondie," Tuesday night it's Xavier Cugat, 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
stations.,

(MUSIC UP AND OUT)

ORCHESTRA ¢

(TRUMPET: "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING')
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GOODWIN:

"BLONDIE" 31~A
3/9/42

The Camels are coming — it's the two Camel Caravans,
rolling around from one Army camp to another, gilving
free shows fof the men, Tonight the fastern unit will
be at Fort Wetherill, Rhode Island, tomorrow at

Fort Banks, Wednesday at Fort Strong, Thursdey at

Fort Andrews, Frlday at Squantum Naval Alr Station and
Saturday at Chelsea Naval Hospital and Fort Revere, all
in Massachusetts.

Tonight and tomorrow night the Mid-West unit - will play
at Jefferson Barracks, Missouri, Wednesday at

Fort Benjamin Harrison, Indiana, Thursday at Fort
Thomas, Kentucky, Friday they move on to Fort Hayes,
Ohio, and Saturdesy they will be at Selfrldge Field,
Michigan.

Best wishes, Camel Caravan. May your audlences have &
gfand time. |

This is Bill Goodwin speaking for the makers of Camel
Clgarettes.

ORCHESTPA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)
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ANNCR:

"BT,ONDIE" .
3/9/42 (REVISED)

A two and & quarter ounce package for ten centsl

Think that over, pipe-smokers, and compare 1t
with the price and guantity of the tobacco you're

smoking now. Tt's George Washington gnoking TobaccO,
in the big blue two and & quarter ounce packege.
Plunk down & dime yourself. You'!ll find George
Washington 1s mild, mellow, and tasty - right

down to the last puff at the bottom of the bowl.
You'!1ll agree that Georgoe Washington is Americal's
biggest velue in smoking tobacco.
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