"BLONDIE"

MONDAY, MAY 18, 1942 4:30 - g:oo P,M, PWP
7:30 - 5:00 P,M, PWT

Ah «- Ah -« Ah - Dontt touch that diail -- Listen to

WILCOX:
"Biondie"..,presented by Camel,,.the cigarctte of
costiler tobaccos,

MUSIC: (THEME )
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5/18/42

From the gtreet you can see 1t's a great war plant,

turning out munitions day and night., But from a plane,

1t 1ooks 1ike & block of small houses in a harmless
regidential district, It's done by camoufieging the
roof, blending the factory with its surroundings.

Camel uses a different kind of bilending --- the
matchless blending of costiier tobaccos -; fbr your
enjoyment, That's why Camels teste g0 good -- any
time, Yes, 1it's tobacco know-how that gives Camel that
rich, extra flavor -- and the smooth, extra miildness
that lets you enjoy 1t, It's skiiiful blending of
choice tobaccos that makes Camels cool and slow-bumning
too, Get a pack of Camels tonight., You'll want to buy

a carton tomorrow!
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DITHERS:
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"BLONDIE" "'3"'
5/18/42

And now for our weekily visit with the Bumsteads,

Well, they're a1l moved into their new home on Shady
Lane Avenue -~ just up the street a couple of blocks
from where they used to ilve, Bilondie's got everything
pretty well straightened out in the new house, and
Degwood's gotten over rushirg out the house in the
wrong direction on hls way to the office, That's where
Dagwood ig right now -~ in Mr, Dithers' office, taiking
over something that seems to be of a hiphly ..
confildential nature,,,

(HUSHED) You see, J.C.,, the way I've got this worked
out, th%muéggﬁﬁkigﬁkﬁﬁﬁ~&£@-could be congtructed in j
legs then an hour with ordinery concrete, VFAschqumq
Dagwood, you've really got something here, Beerybodyie
Comctee Wweeld by Lwomde £Ful. .

FOSHA NG OGP B HOW- MR ~O - CORRh PR ot ing ~But td trpe -and
eonebructing-them~feed T think you've hit on it!
Sheh-h-h-h--not go toud, J C.

That's right. We don't want the Gollath Company to
find out about this. We've had 1eaks around here beforc
and they're plenty tough people, They would stop

at nothing to put one over on us, Dagwood -- you're
gure this waill of yours would stand up. I mean,

a 1lttie kid couldn't come atong end knock it down?

Of course not, J,C,

Well, I've seen some of your other inventions, If we
could only get Hitiler to adopt them, hetd iose the war

in & hurry,
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DAGWOOD: This really works, J,C. As & matter of fact, I bulit
one of my wallg out where we're finishing up the
Whittaker propelior factory,

DITHERS: How did 1t work?

DAGWOOD: Jugst a minute. Sh-h-h-h,

(DOOR OPENS FAST,,,CLOSES SLOWLY)

DAGWOOD: Nobody there. J.C., my wall was so strong I had to
gmash it up with.é&@ pile-driver,

DITHERS ; Bumstead, why didn't you let me see it first?

DAGWOOD:; Vieil, I thought You'd just laugh at me,

DITHERS: Oh, yes,,.Now, Dagwood, this is an important idea., You
can't iet EQ;;GSQZég;gEnbs“get into anyone else's hards, ?

DAGWOOD: I know it, J.C. |

'BITHERS v nbllB G0 LB LR pOOPLO- WOLL G~DE R 8@ DO pet-1ro18 -0f ~thes o

“piueprints v Phey-woutdnt t-gtopat-anybhing:
DAGWOOD ¢ ~svvorrorenr - iPOOOBOOBOGEY,

DITHERS: Did anyone see you bwliding that waii?

DAGWOOD: Weil, there were a few people standing around. I toid
them 1t was a rew kind of a bird bath.

DITHERS: Uh -- was there anyone wearing a dark siouch hat and
a long black cape.

DAGWOOD:. Yeah, there wag,

DITHERS: He sounds 1ike @aeMoﬂmthgséga%@¢a$h eplesr Was he
carrying a brief case?

DAGWOOQD: No, a bassoon,

DITHERS: Oh, Dagwood, you've got to guard &?&’%%@%ﬁm very
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carefully when you take*wEWM'home tonight |
DAGWOOD:: Take ﬁh@m home? I thought I'd leavedﬂwmahere in the

safe,
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This is the frrst pigce .they'd 100k, Besides they'd
ruin the safe and I couldn't get another one, No,
Dagwood -- you've got to take thnm home, but --
just a minute.

(DOOR OPENS QUICKLY,,,AND CLOSES SLOWLY)

ShatT Fekmu IR
No one there ....But guard bhomwwith your 1ife!

(PHONE RINGS)
Sha1l I get it, Mom?

No, I'11 answer it, Alexarder,
(PICK UP_PHONE)

Hetlo?

(FILTER) Mrs, Bumstead?

Yes, thié is Mrz, Bumstead,

(IRRATED) This is Mr, Ommerie, doggone it!

Oh, yes -~ you moved into our oid house,

Yes, doggone it! @%ﬁfwhen.gre you going to teach
those doggone dogs of yours to stay home where they
doggone well belong?

Oh.,...Are they over at your house again?

You're doggons right they are, They came over here,
a1l gix of them, sit on the back, steps, and bark
tLll?tilf:lm 1I wg.ocs-dctl;lz?-n?' tmmekle.! N T isn'T

We11, I'm awfully sorry.

Don't you ever feed them? Or do you let them go

8%TT PSPIS

wardering a1l over town, begging for handouts?
No, we always feed them., I guess thefre just not used

to 1lving in our new house,
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Well, doggone it, I'm not used to having them 1ive
with ug, either, doggone it
Wei1, just tell them to go home, Mr, Ommerie.
Trve toid them to go home and they just sit there and
faugh at me
A1l right, Mr. Ommerie, I'1l have my son come over
and bring them back.
Thank you very much, doggone it!
Goodbye.

(HANGS UP)
(TO HERSEIF) Doggone 1it..,
Are Daisy and the pups over at our o1d house again?
Yeos, Atexander, and you'il have to go over and get
tham. And don't stay and tatk to Mr, Ommerie,
Ttve had to get them three times today aiready.
Doggone it.
Alexander! Now hurry back I want you to help me put
up & new ciothesiine, fix those hinges on the garage
door, hang the curtains,and put the bed together in
the spare room, and -- Oh, dear; it éounds as though

we won't really be settled here for another month!

(HUMMING TO HIMSELF) Weili, I got home without having
FekE mo IR,
anyone hold me up and take away the«héu3§w&mm9m
(DOOR OPENS )

(CALLS) Bioooocondie! Oh, Blooooordie!

Stop that yelling) deggene iT:
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DAGWOOD: wentis (IN UNISON) What are you doing in my house!
OMVERLE: What are you doing in my house! (ADDS) Doggome it,

can't I have any doggone privacy around thie doggone

house, doggone it!

IA&WﬁOD: What do you mean, your house? NWe've e 'vuh£§g&@'
for -- oh, that's right -- we moved.

OMMERLE: Are you Bumstead?

DAGWOOD: Yeah.

OMMERLE: My name's Owmerie.

DAGWOOD: I'm giad to know you,

OMMERTE: I wish I could say the same for you,doggone it. What
did you have to be so friendly with your neighbors
for?

ZAGWOOD: Oh; the Fuddles and the Woodleys?

CVMERLE Yes, the Puddles and the Woodleys! I'd rether have'

them for enemies, That doggone fool Fuddle has
borrowed ten doltars from me &lready, doggone it,

By the way, who scrambied the eiecltric wiring in this
house?

DAGWOOD: Weil, I fixed it up & couple of times, but I can
explain how the 1ight switches work, You see, when yo!
turn on the haii, 1ight, it 1ights the upstairs
landing instead. And when you turn on the light on the
upstalrs landing, it turns out the 1ight in the
1iving room... .You'll get used to it.

OMMERLE Doggone it, how do I turn on the hall tights?

DAGWOOD: You turn off the 1iving room 1ight. §
OMMERLE : This place is driving me crazy! t
* DAGWIOD ... smornismDORLE - WO PR mem B L LB Do WA @OV A NOVE TS inie-Of §

.dm%ngwﬁ@maw@@vhﬂwnﬂ%waM@&w@ngmm®®mw@¢gh®ﬁﬁfnﬁthem
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And what about the wall lights in the 1iving room?
We never did disoover how they worked, You might try
the 1ight switch in the cioset of the spare bed room,
T'11 be doggoned if I'1l do it! Why, I never heard
of -- gsay! |
Hanh?
Is that & friend of yours who just ducked behind a tree
across the street?
I didn't see anyone,
Looked 1ike he was watching you,
Toooooooh.;- I was afraid of this,

(A 10T OF BARKING OFF)
Well, seek-abwihde! It's Dalsy and the puppies.

What are they doing over here? AT Youk houte

They're never anyplace eige! Doggone it, Bumstead, you
take those doggone dogs back with you and keep 'em
home, doggone 1t! Goodbye!

(DOOR STAMS)

(DOOR OPENS, .. AND SIAMS)
(TO HIMSELF) Holy smoke -- I made it. He foliowed me

all the way, but he didn't get me. (PANTING)

(OFF) Is that you, Dagwood?

(OUT OF BREATH) Yeah -~ 1t's me, Bilondle.

(COMING UP) What's the matter, Dagwood ;, you're all

1971 ¥SPIS

out of breath.
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Oh -- uh -- 1t's nothing, Biondie, I --er -~ just
ran the 1est two blocks, Just for the exercise.

(WEAK TAUGH)

If you want exercise, dear, I wish yould fix the
hinges on the garage door,

Okay, Blondie -- any day now,

(COMING UP) Mom, d1d you tell Pop about the man who was
sneeking around the house today?

No, I didn't,

There was a man snesking ebout the house?

Oh, I don't think it was enything, Degwood, He just
seemed to be watching while Atexarder and I put up the
curtains and so on,

Holy smoke, I guess I'd better tetl you, Bilondie --
my 1ife is In danger,

What? Whe !

ll‘h;s/é'sub fﬁgprﬁfrigsv‘l’hg;svo a gecret, I was followed
a1l the way home by a gpy from the Goliath Company
Oh, boy, Pop! That must have been fun!

I wasn't much amused,

How do you know it wag somebody from the Gollath
Company who foliowed you, Dagwood?

Who else would? You see, Itve invented a new way to

bulld a concrete waii, It can be constructed very

fast, 1t's very cheap, and very strong. And I'm the

CSIT ®SPIS

only one who knows about it »- outside of Mr, Dithers
and-the Gotdethr-Bompeny; so I better tell you avout it,
111 go get my BB gun and my siingshot, (FADING)

Why should you teil me about 1t?
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In case -- in case something -- (DEEP BREATH) --
happens to me,
Now Dagwood -; what's going to happen to you?
Biondie, these peopie gtop at nothing, Anyone who
stands in thelr way is 1ikely'to become an ambulanoe
case,
Now, Dagwood,..
I wish I had more 1ife Insurance,
Pieagse dontt tatk that way,
T1d feel a 1ot better if I knew you and Atexander and
Cookle wouldn't have anything to worry about if
something awful happened to me.
Oh, Dagwood, you're just making o Waisbalin out of &
g&ﬁ%ﬁ&%ﬁ% How can you be sure the man who foliowed you
was a Ggotiabh spy?
Gaa,MBfzgéie?g;éﬁi@§;§%%%51§§@§§%n$;§i%@u“get*a«set
of--press Kok iee AN FoRr Ho e« TheN. JOU-KRoW
Now, Dagwood, sit down and relax, Here -- here's the
evening paper,
Okay, Biondle,
Maybe it'ii take your mind off your worries,

(RATTLE OF PAPER)
Yeah, I hope so, I wonder if the Dodgers won thelr

game with -- tooooohl Bilondle iisten to this, It's
right on the front page,
What?

€ESTT ¥SPIS
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Listen, Testimony suggesting that Maurice Morton whose

-11=

body was fourd in an abandoned quarry Sunday, might
have met hls death at the hands of a hired thug In a
construction company war was introduced into the
inguest thie afternoon," Oh, Blondie - what am I
golng to do?
Try reading the comic section,
I'11 answer 1t, Dagwood,
If a gangster answers, hang up.

(PICK UP PHONE)
Hei10?
(FILTER) Is that you, Biondie?
Oh, hello, Mr, Dithers,

Blondie, has Dagwood got home yet? I mean -- gafely?

Why yes -~ he's here, Do you want to taik to him?

No, no -~ I was just worried,

Biondle, teill him someone followed me home,

He says someone followed him home tonight, Mr, Dithers,
Someone foliowed him home!? I was afrald of that....
Mr, Dithers, what do you mean?

Oh «~ uh ;; nothing, Nothing at aii, Biondis, I was
just worried about gangsters,

Gangsters,Ytu menn lixe HumPhitey Degm ieT T

Oft course, nothing may happen at ail.....

And then, again.,.?

Never mind., Just tell him not to fet any strangers

PSTTI ®so1Is

in the house, that's aili,
Weil -~ uh - a1t right, Mr, Dithers,
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Goodbye, Blondle e
Goodbye,

(HANGS UP)
What d1d he want, Biondie?
He was worried about you,
I'm worried about me, too,
So am I,,.What do you think we'd better do?
Lot's have dimmer, If anything's golng to happen to
me, I'd rather it happened on a full stomach,
Oh, Dagwooooocodd! !}
What's the matter? What is 1t? What happened?
Blondie, you're white as a sheet!

Dagwood, I'm aimost sure I saw & face at the window!

Well, well -- apparently there's really something to

'this apy buslness, At least someone seems to be

extroardimrally interested In the doings of the
Bumsteads, We'il find out more about this in just
a moment, Right now I've got a question for Dagwood,

Yes, Mr, Wilcox?

SSIT %SPIS

Let's say you're sitting in the driverts seat and
roaring right smack into a brick wati! What do you do,
Turn awey!

But you haventt any steering whoel!

No steering wheel? 1I'11 put on the brakes!

Which one? There's a brake lever on each side of you!

What kind of a car 1s this, anyway?
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"BLONDIE" -13=-
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WILCOX: It's no kind and you don't have to worry about that
brick wail, elther, It'11 be a pite of rubbish after
you roii through in a medium tank, Charies Dewey,
the tank tester, who spends most of his working hours
at the controi levers of Uncle Sam's new battle buggiles
thinks nothing of piowing into brick wails or crashing
headiong into sheitholes, 'Course, a job 1ike that
takes mighty steady nerves, Reason I'm tatking about
Chapiie 1 that he's one of our oild customers -- been
a Camel smoker for years, He's said ==

DEWEY VOICE: 7You bet I smoke Camelsl They're extra mild -- and,
boy, what a sweil flavor!

WITLCOX: And that goes doubtle for plenty of the men who'll
teke those tanks into action -~ and fbr men in ai1 the
services, Yes, actual sales records In Pogt Exchanges
and Canteen show that with men in the Army, the Navy,
the Marine Corps, and the Coast Guard, Camel le the
favorite! We can g}l remomber that these days when
we're under war-time straln and probably smoking more
than we uséd to, Why not take this tip from the men
under regl pressure!

VOICE: (ECHO) Important to Steady Smokers! The smoke of
slow;burning Cameis contains less nlcotine than that of
the four other largest-selling brands tested -- less
then any of themw, adcording to independent scientific
tests of the smoke l1tself,

WILCOX: Get & paok of Camols tonighte The first one you light up

will show you that expert blending of ocostlier tobacoos

9611 PSPIS

does make a better-tasting, milder
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WILCOX: cigarette, And send a carton to that feiiow In
(Cont'd)
the service, too! Heril 1lke 'em as much as you
wiii!
MUSIC:
WITLCOX: Well, it's after dinner, Dagwood has hidden the
€ Son0 Y@
oibepridle ror nis new LTS (LOW) -- confidentiatty,
he hidfﬁﬁem%behind the fuse box in the basement -- (UP)
-- and thc Bumeteads have gone out into the backyard
to 100k over what two months from now will be a Victory
garden ,, with fuck,
(CRICK@J—I‘.S.) \TL)MU-'-W' Q,Cl : \l} h R ( l»f -~
L ONDIE: Now herc's where I planted the lettuce bed,..Can you%k”““"
A Lrele R Yevk
stlil see, Dapwood? I%'s getting dark, Fuet
AGWOOD: Yeah, Pienty of lettuce, huhn?
BLONDIE: Well,dear, you use g0 much iettuce in your sandwiches,
I thought I'd plant plenty of it for you,
ATEXANDER: It'11 be three feet high if it grows up 1like the
plctures on the seed packages...I planted radishes over
here, Pop,
DAGWOUD: Good for you, Alexander,

LSTT %SPTS
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And then the rows go onions, carrots, peas, string
pesns, and wax beans, and we've already got a rhubarb
patch along the fence by the garage.
Yun =- yum ~= rhubarb pies.
Blondle, have you got a feeling that someone's
watching us?
No, Dagwood -~ have you?
Yoah. T can sort of fecl someone's eyes runmning up
and down my back.
Does 1t tickle, Pop?
No, it just makes mo feel ncrvous, and don't ask me
those foolish quostions. It's getting dark ;- maybo
we'd botter go in.
(oUT OF NOWHERE)

Help!

Hellol
Tooo0000000n ] They're aftor mcl
somsbody -- oh, hello,

Well, hello, Mrs., lowls.

Hello, Mrs, Lewis,

Does he always act that way?

You startled me. I dldn't sco you come up.

Who did you say was after you?

Oh == uh == nohody, really.

Nobody, hunh? Goec, Mrs., Bumstead, don't you think

you ought to take him to a doctor and have hls head
cxamined? |

Oh, no -~ there's nothing wrong with Dagwood, It's
just that he noticcd someonc following him all the

way home from the offilce.

Uh~huh == that's the first stage.
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Ho's boing shodowed by & gangstor.
Yoah, that's right,'Mrs. Lewls.
Just one gengster, or 4o you see thousands of them?
Just one. -
Hummm -~ in that case maybe you'vo got a chance to
fight your way back to normal, Geec, Mrs. Bumstead,
I'd be worried about him. Has he had eny accidents
or fallen on his head recently?
HNoywof-rourso-nots
No more.th&n usual,
Blondie, I think maybe wo'd better tell Mrs. Lewls,

: . '
ng%tg'aas Da,gwood,S)\e wou ldwT be ek ested.

oh 1 would-

veat, M
happening, T'a 1ike to get the facts straight before

Bumstead. If there's anything interesting

my Tuesday bridge club meets.

Blhnehs ! oh Gued .
Well, Mrs. Lewis;‘ Mp, Bumstcéad has invented something

that will be very, useful to his compctltors(/'lt's

Tsort of a secret,/and naturally they would do almost

‘anything to get. ho1d of 1t..s

Ohhhhhhhhhh. Why didn't you tell me?

You’see?

Gee, for a while I was hoping we had an eccentric
nelghbor.
Yeah.

I guess you're all right after all,

Ifm all right; but I'm nervous.

You know, I notlced a men skulking around your house
today.

We saw him, too.

Of course, we may just be imagining things.

6611 $SP1IsS
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It isn't 1likely if Mr., Bumstead has something that
valuable., Gee, I feel sorry for you, Mr. Bumstoad,
Somc people are ruthless. |
So I've bcen told,
You hayen't met any womon gangsters yet, have you?
If he has, he hasn't told me about it.
He wouldn't be likely to.
Hey, Pop == I just saw the bushes move at the corner
of the house.
Now we're all seclng sples.
I dldn't sce anything.
Where was 1t, Alexandcr?
Walt .- I'11l show you, Pop. I'll throw this rock
right where the bushcs moved.
Be careful of the windows.
Right -~ (GRUNTS) -- therel
(OFF)  OWWWWWWIWWIWWWWAWWWW - ==

(RUSDE SR BUBHES ~OFF 44 )
Took at him gol

Oh, my goodness -- there wag someone therel

Holy smoke, Blondie -~ I'm a marked man!

(PHONE RINGS)

- gt b e

I'11 get it, Mom,
All right, dear.

©9TT PSPIS

~-the FuRmvula
Don't tell anybody I have ehose«piweprimbe

(PICK UP_PHONE)
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Hello, Bumstead residence -- Mr, Bumstead speaking.
Which Mr. Bumstead is this?

The young Mr. Bumstead.
Oh...This is Mrs, Lewls. I Just saw a man sneaking
around to your back door. I think he's golng to try
to break in.

Oh, boy! Thanks, Mrs. lewls.

Iet me know 1f there's any bloodshed,

Goodbyc!

(HANGS UP.ss)

That was Mrs. Lewis and she said a man 1s trylng to
break Into our back doorl

Oh, goodness!

Well, I'm getting tired of this waiting
let's

Holy smoke!l
around for gsomething awful to happen to me.
go out and try to capture hlm,
I'1l twrn out the lights In herc.

(CLICK OF SWITCH...)

We'll sneak into the kitchen and armn oursclves.
comec Oon.

(DOCR OPENS QUIETLY,..AND CLOSES...)

( oW Tl
I'm going to get my blg frying pan.

Con I use the potato masher, Pop?

T'11 tackle him when ho comos in.
(B@TTIE OF POTS AND PANS,,.NOT TOO IOUD..t)

Well, I'm roady for Mr, Gangster the moment he steps
into my kitchen.

8o am I.

T9TT PSPIS



DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER

DITHERS

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS :

"RLONDIE" -194
r/18/42

Sh—h—h—h:hl T hear someone on the back porch.

Get roady, and don't make & sound.
(F¥T ON PORCH OUTSIDE,..RATTLE OF DOOR KNOBS ev )
(THEN DOOR OPENS SLOWLY AND WITH A SLIGHT SQUEAK
oo JTHEN CIOSES)

(L.OW LAUGH)

(YELIS) Geot him!
(COLLISION OF BODIES...)

Help! Helpl
I've got him, Blondie! Hit himl
(CLANG OF FRYING PAN ON DITHERS HE/ vee)

Taasssasieaennsaahl
I've got him, Blondie! I'm sitting on himl Turn on
the lightsl
I'11 get t'em, Popl
(CLICK OF SWITCH:..)
ohi Tt's M. Dithorsl

Bunstead! Got off mel Got off me, you idiotl

My gosh -- Mr. Dithersl

Oh == oh.

What was the 1deca of attacking me like that?
Explain yourself, Bumsteadll

Well, geo whiz, Mr. Dithors, you 86G --

Just & minute, Dagwood «=

Hanh?

If anyonc's going to do any apologizing, I think 1%

2911 ¥SP1S

ought to be Mr. Dithers.
What? I should apologlze for getting lambasted over
the head with a skillet?



BILONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIf:
DITHERS

ALEX/ANDER ¢
DITHERS :

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER ¢

DITHERS ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD

BLONDTE:

ALFEXANDER:

"BLONDIE" -20~
5/18/42
Aftor alle Mr. Dithers, you're the one who broke into
our houso, end I don't sce why we should apologlze
for protecting ourselves.
Er - well, that's another way of looking at 1t.
Now then :; what were you dolng?
I've been worried about Dagwood and éﬁéﬁglﬁiﬁgﬁgigks.
Phoy-might-~got-lnte~bho-hands~of-Goliath-peopies
So I thought I'd come over and see what steps he'd
taken to guard qﬂéﬁw
Whgt did you come in the back door for?
Oh, I just thought I'd sce how easy it would be for
a gongstor to break iInto tho house.,.Ohhhhhh ~~ my.
hcad's splitting.
I guess you found out.
It's a good thing I didn't hit Mr. Dlthers with
this’potato masher.
Wo}l, I guess I'l; go along == O@ me ~=
Oh, wait a minute, Mr. Dithers ;- wouldntt you like
to stay all night? Tt's very latec =-
Sure J.’C. ;; T could lend you & palr of Pajamos.
You soce, therc have been people prowling around.
I know 11
Mnd you know the 0l1d saying -~ "Misery loves company"
- I mean; "Two heads are botter than . that's
not 1t - I mean "Thore's safoty in numbers’.
T think you'd better stay, .Mr, Dithers. We'll fcol

a lot safer..

£€9TT $S%IS

something might happen tonight.




DITHERS :

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOCOD s
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIL:

DAGWOOD ¢
BIONDIE:
DAGWOCD:

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOGD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD s
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS ¢
DAGWOCD:
DITHERS
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

"BLONDIE" -21=
5?%/};2 B
Oh all right if you're nervous -- But I'1ll have to
call Cora and explain.

(CLOCK. STRIVES. TWELVE)

nnnnn Phivarissuiicsnindunpetane PRI Se Ll S s e

Dagwoodl « . JDagwood == wake up.
Henh? What'!s the matter, Blondie?
Dagwood; T heard somcone prowling around downstairsg
I‘ﬁ surc of 1t. Come on ~- get into your bathrobe,
and we'll go down.
You think we ought to go down?
Yes,
T don't supposec we could just stamp on the floor and
scare him away.
I don't supposc 80.
T didn't really think so.
Besides 1t would wake Cookle up.
Okay ;: I'm all ready.
(DOOR OPENS.4.)
(WHISPERG) Hey, Popl The spy's domn stairs.

Toooooooooooohi Yeah, I know.

Here's Mr, Dithers.

Gosh he looks funny .n my pajomas. ’
(COMMG IN) Did you hear someone downstalrs, t00?
Blondle did; J. C. I guess we've got to go downstairs
and capture him, hunh?

Yos., Go ahead, Dagwood.

Age before boauty, (LAUGHS)
Go ahoad - 1t's your house.

But you're our guest. It's your honor, Je Co

Y911 %»S%1S

But youire a younger man, Dagwood.




BLONDIE:

AIEXANDER:
DAGWOOD

DITHERS
DAGWOOD s
BLONDIE:

DAGWOODs
DITHERS:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOGD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

"BLONDIE" Qzel
5/18/42

Well; somebody's got to go down there; and 1t looks as
though it's going to be me, AOQ Qo W& VT

I'11 go with you, Mom{

Now walt a minute, Blondie - you’re not going to, go
down theroc and risk your 1life.

No, Blondie == we'll go down -; won'!t you, Dagwood?
Hanh?

I'm going down now. Tell me how the argument came out
when I come back.

Wait -~ I'll go, Blondie.

Sot!ll T, ’
Iet's go then, Pop. Do you went me to lead the way?
No - I will; I guess. Now let's all go down stalrs
vaclkwards. |
What for, Dagwood?

If he comes after us, welre all headed in the right

direCtionl

MUS]B;

(QUICK BRIDGE,.,PRACTICALLY A RARP SWEEP...)
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BLONDIES

DAGWOOD &
DITHERS ¢
BLCONDIE:
DAGWOOD;

BLONDIE:

AIFXANDER:
DITHERS ¢

"BIONDIE" 22-A
5/18/42
Well; he's not down here anywhere, We've lookod
in the livingroom and he's certainly not hgré in the
kitchen. |
I guess we might just as well go back upstaiys and
go to bed, hanh?
Yes -~ I'11 bet it wasn't anyone at all,
I heard someone.
Probably just the wind blowing the tree brenches
against the house.
There isn't even & breeze tonight.' We havenl!t
looked in thg basement yot.
That!s right, Mom, Let's all look down there.
Ho wouldn't be In the basement.

991T ¥SPIS




DLGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE¢
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
LLEX/NDER:
DITHERS ¢

LLEX/NDER:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER?
D/GWOOD:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE?
DLGWOOD:

DAGWOOD::
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD

DITHERS :
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIR" -2
5/18/42

No, what would he be doing down there?

FoPmy ‘
Getting Dagwood!s %&us@n&naﬁ from behind the fuse<box.

(SMALL CRASH OF SOMETHING HGAVY TN THZ BASEMENT...)

Did you hear that?

I didn't hear anythings

Er -~ neither did I.

I adid. |
Alexander, hasn't your father tnold yoh not tn speak
unless you're spoken to?

Yep, but I still heard someone down in the basement.
Well, Alexander, I guess it's up to us again,

Shall I open the cellar door?

Wait. We'll gn dnwn, Blendie. lwoarr Yov, T2

- But 1itls agalinst our better judgment.

What do you think we nught to an?
I think we ought to think it over
I sece Open the,door,,Alexanﬁef.
We'll go.

(DOOR OPENS. . LIGHT SWITCH.,.)

If he's down there T'11 ask hig to leave quietly.
Yes, be polite to him, No nced to offend him. He

LO9TT PSP1IS

probably has a gune
He might be a big guy, ton.
(DOWN THE CELLAR STEPS NOT TCO F/AST.. .FELUCTANTLY) .

Yes -~ D¢ diplomatice
(CLLLS) Is anybody down here?
Sh-h~-heh, Blondie, You might get him ncrvous.
I'm getting nervous myself, and I want to know, (CALLS)
Is anybody down here?




DIBBLE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHEKRS:
DAGWOOD:
DIBBLE:

DITHERS

ALLEXANDER:S

DAGWOOD:

LLEXANDER

BLONDIE:

DIBBLE:
DITHERS:
DIBBLE:
DITHERS:
DIBBLE:
BLONDIE:
DIBBLE:
DAGWOOD

DIBBLE:
BLOND1E:
DIBBLES
DITHEKS §

"BLONDIE"
5/18/42

By ==~ just mc.
There he is} Over by that closctl
Oh, a little guyt All right, you -- what's the idca?
What are you doing down here?

Comc ond Spcak upl Who arc you?

Take your hat off =-- therc's a lady presentl
Oh, cxcuse mc, pleases I'm sorry.

That's better.

He hasn't got a gun, Pbp -~ T frisked him.
Good} We'd better tie him up.
I'11 get some rope.
Now, just & minutes I don't think he 1lnoks 1like a
spy FremtheGoddastr-Gomyany oregeﬁbrglar.

I'm notl A

Then what are you?

Jugt a taxpayer.

Who isntt?

My name's Homer Dibble.

© 0Oh, the man who uscd to livc in this housc.

Yeah, that's right.

But what are you dning here? Has 1t gnt anything to
do with that closct you're trying tn got 1ntd?

Yeahe My guilty secrcet's in hére. Four of them.
You don't mean -~ b-b-b-0dics?

Noesotlres.

Tires?l What size arc they?
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"BLONDIE" OB
5/18/42

DIBBLE: T bought four ncw tires, and when they stopped
selling them I put them in this closct and put a lock
on it, and then I lost the kcy, and couldngt get them
out before we moved. Now I've found the Key againe

BLONDIE: But why didn't you Just come to us and ask us to let
you get them? |

DIBBLE: My wife saild you probably wouldn't give them back to
me. She made me come here tonight and get them. She's

the agressive typc.

BLONDIE: Well, we'll be glad to let you have ynur tires.
DIBHLE: Gce, thanks.
DITHERS New tires. Would you mind if we just sort of looked

StRoNad
at then and dedsr them?
(HAMVERING ON DOOR OFF...)

LLEXINDER:  Gosh, who's that.
(DOOR OPENS OFFe.d)
OMMEKLE : (YRLLS FROM OFI') Doggone it, Bumstead, are you

home?
D4GHOOD That sounds like Mr. Ommerlce (CALLS) We're down in
the cellar.
(POOTSTEPS DOWH THE STLIRS...)

(BARKING OF DOGS...) é
DITHELS : Look -~ hets coming downstairs with an armful of dogs. t
OWVMERLE : Doggone it, Bumstead, these doggone dngs of yours have 5
been over at my house howling thelr doggone hcads off
and ooratching at the door all the doggone nightl /
weed ! hey obeved dim

dpdgegot-ge STND, ¥ doggone 1t1,.z%ﬂ1 going n down

here? 4



DAGWOOD:
BLANCHE:
DITHEKS:
DIBBLE:
BLONDIE:
OV ERLE S
BLANCHE
DIBBLE:

BLANCHE
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
BLANCHE

BLONDTI

MUSIC:

"RLONDIEM -2 6w

5/18/42
We were Jjust catching a cronk ~- I mean, a burglar --
I mean -~ I don't Know what I mean.

(OFF) Yoo-hoo, lirs, Bumsteads Yoo-hooonnooni
Somenne else, Dnean't anyone sleep around'here?
That's Mrs. Lewis -- have you net her yety Mrs.
Bumstead?

Yes, we have, Mr. Dibble...(CALLS BACK) In the cellar,
Mrs. Lewise ‘

Doggone it, wnaﬁhsﬁggﬁﬁéésnmha$ == an air raid

warden meeting?

(COMING UP) Are you all right, Mrs. Bumstend?

I saw a men snenking into the house and T

Mr. Dibblel

-~ why,

Hello, Mrs. Lewis.

Gee, I thought there'd be bodies all over the floor.

You sound disappainted. |
(FROMmOUTSIDE...CARS DRIVING UP _AND STOPPING WITH

SCREECH 01 BRAKES., «STRENS, IF PRRMISS/BLE...FIRE BELL,
ETC..O)

B e

(POUNDING ON DOORS...)

Good heavens! Whatts all that?

Well, you sce, Mrs., Bumstead, I thought that crook had
got Into ynur house so I called for the police, the
fire department, the F. B. I., and an ambulance for Mr.
Bumstead.

Oh, deeore..Well, I'1]l go up and start some coffce.

By the time we get through explaining this to everybody,

o
i1t's going to be time for broakfasttc}éqqﬂﬁﬁ .

=S
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WILCOX:

VOICE:

WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" ~27~
5/18/42 (REVISED)

Well next week, there's quite a bit of commotion in the
Bumstead's town, An-enemy-plsne-is-gpotted over-the-edtywi
Intereeptors 1oar P+ to-SRoo T Lt CONMAwewdi s bid PR Lo Aot :
vig.scunded, What happens wbdsem~- well you'll just have to
listen in next week at this seme time and see what the
Bumsteads have to do with all this excitement. You'll be

as surprised as they are when "Blondle Spots A Plane,”

Say, Jjust look at the camel on your pack., Got his head

in the air and looking pleased, isn't he? That's because
the government pinned a red-white-and-blue ribbon on him,
It's on account of & blg out-door poster showing a soldier
in battle dress, saying, "I'd walk & mile for a Camel}"
Uncle Sam sald --

The Office of Facts and Figures has selected this poster

as one of the six best examples of patriotic copy run to
date.

The best way we know to say -- "thanks", Uncle Sam -- 1s
just to go right on making Camels mild and flavorful,tho wag
those scrappin' nephews of yours like 'em. And we know
they like Camels because actual sales records in service
men's stores show that Camel's the favoritel

Blondie 1s played by Penny Singleton, and Degwood is

Arthur leko. Musical interludes are composed and conducted
by William Artzt. Be sure to follow "Blondie", America's
leading comic strip, in your local newspaper. Tomorrow
Dagwodd has vnexpected company on his trip to the office.
You'll find the comic strip entertaining every dey in the

week, And remenber, Cemel brings you four great radio

ILTT $SP1S

shows each week, Monday night, of course, it's our own

(CONTINUED)
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"BLONDIR" -28-
5/18/42 (REVISED)

?géﬁ%§é) "Blondie", Tuesday 1t's Xavier Cugat, Thursday night it's
the Al Pearce show, and Friday night it's the quiz show,
"How'm I Doin'", with Bob Hawk and Vaugln Monroe and his
orchestra,
Be sure to check your local newspaper for times and

station.

MUSIC:  (UP AND OUT)

MUSIC: (TRUMPET: "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING")

WILCOX:  Yes sir -- and whon you boys in the training camps hear
that tune you know that one of the four great Camel
Ceravans 1s rolling into your camp to give one of the
most enterteining shows you ever saw., These performances
are sent to you with the good wishes of Camel Clgarettes --
so be sure to see them,

During the coming week performances of the Paclfic Coast
Camel Caravan will include the Naval Air Station,
Treasure Island, California; The Southern.Caravan,
HarlingentGunnery School, Texas; The Eastern Caravan,
Parris Island Marine Base, South Carolina; and the
Mid-West Camel Caravan begins a four day stay at

Camp Blanding, Florlida.

Best wishes, Camel Caravan, May your audiences have

a grand time., This 1s Harlow Wilcox speaking for the

maekers of Cancl Clgarettes.
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ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BLIFFLY)




JLNNCR:

"BLONDIE" -29~-
5/18/42

You know, pipe-smokers, ecrnomy is o big itern with men

,qﬁﬁgﬁﬂ;g@§%ﬁ€&§““Thatss why you'll hear "George

Washington, plcasel' around plenty nf Post Exchanges.
George Washington comes in a big blue twn and a guarter
ounce package -- costs only ten cents. It's mildg,
nellow, and tasty, too, right down to the last wuff

ol the bottom of the bowl. Get a package of Secorge
Washington tomorrow ~- it's fLmerica's biggest value

in snoking tobacco.
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