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WILCOX: Ah «- Ah «« Ah - Don't touch that dilail -~ Listen to

MUSIC:

"Biondle"...presented by Camel...the cigarette of
costlier tobaccos,
(THEME)
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WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" -2

6/1/42
Thousands of mlles from our shores, in tocations that
are military secrets, American mechanics are working
in assembly plants., They've been @refully chosen
for the exacting job of putting together tanks, planes
trucks -- war materlals of all kinds, from the parts
sent from our factories, These men know that itrs
not just what you pul in a tank or an airplane thatre
important -~ but algo how you do it, Course that's
something we've been saying about Camels for a long
time. Evcrywhere you go smokers know that Camel is
the cigarette of costiler tobaccos ;- but 1t's taken
more than that to make Caumel Americar's favorite,
It's the way those choice tobaccos are blended that
makes the difference -- the matchiess blending
that Camel has perfected over a 1ung period of years.
This expert blending stands behind Camel's rich,
exﬁra flavor and the smooth extre miidness that lets
you enjoy that flavor, And this skiiiful bilending
gives Cemel 1te cool, siow way of burning, too.
Get a pack of Cemels tonight Youril want to buy

a carton tomorrow,

3
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WILCOX:

BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:;

ATEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:;
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

ATEXANDER:

DAGWODD:

Mevande

I n qw wead s

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

ATEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

"B_LONDIE" _3_
6/1/42

And now for our weekly visit with the Bume teads of
Shady Tanec Avenue, Well, therec's a mo jor crisis
approaching in the famlly -- but they don't know it
yet. They're driving their car into the
driveway in frount of the garage,

(CAR IN LOW GEAR,,.)

Everything scems to be ail right so far, The car

comes to a stop,
8> far, go good. But then -; the sound that every
motorist fears, particuiariy these days...
(BLOWNUT AND HISS OF TSCAPING AIR,.,)
(CAR DOORS_OPEN)
Dapgwood <~ what wasg that?
I hope I'm ghot, that's ail.

It's a blow-out.

Tooooh!

Oh, dear -- it certainly is filat, isn't it?
Particulariy on the bottom,
Oh~oh,..How's our spare tire, Pop?

~ Weil, werve got one, anyway, but it's sort of baid.

Ha\d?
The treads are all worn off,

And we can't get any wore tires now.,.How long do you
suppose the spare wiil last?

Who knowe? Maybe twd thousand miles, and maybe as
far as from here to the grocery gtore,....Well, this
gsettics 1t

What do you mean, Pop?

I've been chaillenged)

Gee, Pop -~ 100k at that rear tire,
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ATEXANDER:

DAGWOQOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

MUSIC:

D L EU———

"BLONDIE" 4.
6/1/42

Hanh?

I've been chalienged as an inventor] I'm going to
have to invent a substitute for tires! And I think
for me it's going to be a ciinch,

But what's the substitute tire going to be made out
of ?

That's a1l I've got to figure out.

(COME UP ON HAMMERING OFF -- DOWN IN THE CETIAR)

A LEXANDER § el D)y 1048+ B SO W PR T B U O KB PE T TPy e om-trour;

-BLONDIE: .. .

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE H
DAGWOOD s

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

Do you S UBHEE S i1E SoUTE "o AW H A S EE T 1 &
happentngs-

ool GUBRE. 80, ALEFADACL, vk I JibGPes bod myse bl Lot Y

i G S
(CELLAR DOOR OPENS)
(HAMMERING A LITTLE LOUDER)
(CALLS) Dagwood,.,
(HAMMERING STOPS)
(OFF A BIT) Did you call me, honey?

Yes., Can we come down and see what you're doing?
(OFF A BIT) Sure,
(FOOTSTEPS ON STAIRS)

Have you got the problem solved yet, Pop?

(COMING UE) Weil, not yet, but I'm very hopeful,
Why, Degwood -- you're meking a woodenfggssiﬂ

That's right, Biondie, Wooden wheels were good enough
for our great, great, great grandfathers, and they're

golng to have to be good enough for us,
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

ATEXANDER;:

DAGWOODE.

ATEXANDER:

DAGWOOD;

ATEXANDER:

DAGWOOUD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOUD:

IWIJS)IC: * 0

————— st e

DAGWOOD

DAGWOUOD :
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -5_
6/1/42

I suppose it'11 be a 1ittie buupy.

Well, Biondie, anything that runs is golng to be

vatuebie,

I know, Already the grocery stores are only

delivering once a cay,

Gosh, I'11 bet I could start éighgi%.qs, and make

my fortune,

How would you deliver packcges?

I've got some ideas, Pop,

Oh, you bhave, eh?

Sure., I think Iril start finding out what the

stores think of my idea right now, So 1org, pop.
(GOING UP THE STEPS)

Good 1tuck, Alexander,

I wonder what's he's up to, Dagwood?

I don't know, Blondie,

I suppose we'il find out, sooner or later.
Yeah,,...Wel1l, I'11 have this bempswery wooden tire
fixed up in a 1ittie bit and we can go out and try it.

There -- the wooden tire on, Now I'i1 just take
the jack out from under the car,

(SOUND OF JACK)

(TOUD SPLINTERING OF WO(D)
Bovooohbwileddy I guess the wooden tire is out,

6021 ®SPIS

Dsgwood, maybe you could take the old tire and stuff

Daqused, Wohat?
it with -5 well, stuff it with stuff. Then you wouldn't

have to worry about 1t bLiowing out,




DAGWOUD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:s

BLUNDIE:

DAGWOUD .
KT [TARRTCN llw { |)

YBLONDIR e

DAGWUUD:

MUSIC, ..,

DAGWOUD:

BLUNDIE:
MAN:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
MAN:
DAGWOOD:
MAN:

Mfibxxﬁcz:
MAN:

"BLONDIE"  -6-

6/1/42
Yeah, I wonder what I could use?®
How about kapok?
Fine! Or maybe I could get some horsehair stuffing
from 01d automobiie seats and use that, How does
that sound?
I don't know, Dagwood, but I guess you've got to try
everything,
viho knows -- pine needles might even be good, st
they certainly smeil nice.
uggjg%§ﬁg§;gnﬁl guess you'd better put the spare on.
Yeah, And the next step is to visit the clty dump.
I've had my eyes on four old iron manhole covers for

qulte a whiile,

(CAR COMES TO A STOP)

Gee, Blondie -- thers are gates up in front of the
dump,

I see,, . Maybe this man wiil expiain,

(COMING UP) That's twenty-five cents, Mister,
Hanh?

Iwenty-five cents? What fore

I'm charging admission to the dump these days.
Admission? That's an outrage.

That's what they a1t say, but they pay me the
twenty;five cents just the same, I've got a pretty
good audlence today, too,

vd g e ?
Look for yourself,
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"BLONDIE" .-7-
6/1/42

/

BLONDIX: My, there are a 1ot of people poking around in the
dump, aren't there?

BAGWOOD o vrwmssrrcno@8 g

BLONDIE: " Took; Dagwood "<t there1s-Mpr,~Fuddie;-Down-there by
{hat.old-carniage,

"DAGWOOD: " "Ohy* yeah, ~that~{g-Fucddie, -Trying “to puli-thattipe -
eway-frem-another-man;«

BLONDIE: Are they all 1looking for tires?

MAN: Oh, 1o, A1l sorts of different stuff --

-Nnu” ch  Geoe
Things they're sorry tney threw away tast year.ﬁ,, o Blomdie .
’ p]

That'e twenty-~five certs, Mister.

BLONDIE: Now just a minute -. this is the city dump, isn't it?
MAN: Sure, |

BLONDIE: Then how is it you're colilecting admission to it?
MAN: I got hewe first and put up the gate...If you haven't

got a quarter, I can change anything up to a ten
doitiar biil,

BLONDIE: No, thanks, Milliors for defense, but not one cent
for tribute.

DAGWOOD We'1l make a deai with you. Let us in and we won't
tei1l the other people in here that you practically
robbed them,

MAN: Brother, you're striking at the very roots of my

/

exlstence, but okay,
BLONDIE: That's more tike 1it,
DAGWOOD By the way, you haven't seen anything of four old

man hoile covers, have you?

TTICT ¥SP1S

MAN: Uncle Sam beat you to them a month ago,




DAGWOOD:;

MAN:

DAGWOOD:

MAN:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE"  -8-
6/1/42

They're gone, e€h?
For a1l I know, they're on thelr way to Tokyo,
Weill, what could be failrer than that?
Okay, you can drive in now, and if anyone asks you
whether you paid, teill them you got in on a press
ticket,
Thanks,

(CAR'DSTARTS UP AND DRIVES ALONG A LITTLE BIT)
Degwood, 1t 1ooks as though the dump has been, prétjy

well combed over for oid tires.

Gee, I can remember when there used to be 1ots of them.

¥ouuommgy Dapgwood -~ 1ook at that old carriage or
buggy or whatever it is down there,
Stop the car a minute.

(CAR COMES TO A STOP)

Oh, yeah -- I see the one you mean,

Doquecd ! FoveSeme ?
It 1ooks sort of lonesome, doesn't 1t? You know what

I mean -- the age of the automobiie cg;e aljong and
pushed 1t right out of the picture,

Yeah -- 1t's kind of romantic, They didn't have to
worry about tires or gasoline in those days, They
just hitched the o1ld buggy up and —; hey, Blondie}
Maybe we can do something with that o1d carriage)
Such asg?

Well, 1let's hook it onto the back of the car

and take it home, If we can't do anything with it,
we can aiways bring it back herc,

(BACKFIRE OFF,,,.,)
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:;

MUSIC, .,

At e At e e

ALEXANDER 3o

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :
ATEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ATEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
ATEXANDER:
BLONDIE;
ALEXANDER:

BIONDIE:
ATEXANDER:

&\ acie !

"BLONDIE"
6/1/42

Doooocooh] It happoned!

(SMEIS) No, it was just a car backfiring, but for a
moment my heart juaped right up into my throat,
Mine, too, and 1t's stliil there, (SWALLOWS) I'm

a1l right now, Come on ;- let's get that carriage

whilie the getiing 1s good.

e moved Into this house, you made

the swell junk I had coillected,

Weil, gosh,
me throw away
and tihen yoy/went dut and orought home a 1ot of junk
That isn!
Weill, ygur father is st
Ho-bal

yourself, fair)

1 trying to find something

For-fhe-ean;

“Bhe«piace-offinres
Those carriage wheels won'c work on our car,

We know that, .

Never mind, Tell us what you'we beun doing, Alexander,
(TAUGHS) 1I'il bet you'd 1ike to know.

Of course we would, Is it a secrct?

Woll, sort of, (CONFIDENTIALLY) I'm in the middie of
& blg business deal,

High finance, eh?

Yep., If I put 1t over, my friends ave goling to!

tall wme Get-Riche~Quick Bumstead,
\b\usx., Nave 1 \u.ond —har hefore ?

€ICT PSPIS



"BLONDIE" ~10-
6/1/42

DAGWOOD: oL -hOpE--yout re -nob -buying sbvock dn-enything ;-I1ve ..
tried that.-and. .1t .never -seemed to-work:;

ALEXANDER: Nepo«-- I've been meking arrangements with Mry-Sehwide,
the butcher, and Mey~swabber-et~the drug store, and
three grocery stores,

DAGWOOD 1 e eromADhat s QuRAE-~inbovesting,

PR AeRANGemeavs? Wher Hind 7

BLONDIE: Yo agha tha- 46611 aboute

ALEXANDER: Itm-thinking-of-8tariing a-detdvery-eervice;»but I
wanted to find out if I'd have any customers before
I started 4%, my (:\el.'\;emf SeLvies.

BLONDIE: That seems 1lke a very sensibie way of going about it,

ALEXANDER: If the deals go through, I'm going to cali it the

. B. & G. Dellvery Service,
“LAged ¢
BLORNDIE{ What does the B, & G. stand for?
Wqweed. Yenh, buT—
ATEXANDER: I'11 explaln that later,,.How're you coming with
N
your tire probiem, Pop?
L Thevght oF STOFFing T with hsie. FBom

DAGWOOD: Oh, just falr, -F+mgoing-bo-etuffen-0id-bive -with
A mATReSS buT I ReTecred ~ThaT.

Yuffing..from.a.-halp- mebbress -and~soe 1P 444 *1“:1‘:*#/?!%

ALEXANDER: Do yeu think it wi1ii?

-
o
DAGWOOD: I have nmy doubts, but & Bumstead never s&pp’é trying,
Somehow I'm woing to 1ick this 1;>rob1553m’.M
7
N #

o M

o
&

_MUS IC soos " ,:Myw
(RATTLE OF TAKING JACK™QUT FROM UNDER CAR)

DAGWOOD; We11l, Biondig;“there it 1s, It\(ooks a 1ittie a

a 1=y

flat, byb“not too much, &

W;"""ﬂ" | el

BLONDIE: Do y6u suppose you can drive anywhere odwthat tire? ~

I e p

DAGWOOD: ﬂ,,.,wfldon't know, honey, TLet's get in and see, \



"BLONDIE" «11-

6/1/42
BLOWDIE: \ You get in, end I111 watch, Dogwood,
DAGWOOD: K\\Skay.. If anything goes wrong ,youzletxﬁg know,
BLONDIE: f\yill, don't wcrry, fﬂfﬁ
x(CAR DOOR STAMS,, ) /x“
BLONDIE: S,art\‘out siowiy, dear, f/fﬁ
(ST&RTER GRINDS, ENGTNE STARTS)
DAGWOOD: Fere goes, glondie.,f/r
(CAR SQARL§ VERY_gpg@gg)
DAGWOOD; Howte 1t working
BLONDIE: All right« 50 far. \\\
DAGWOOD: Oh, boy -- that's greati
BLONDIE: Wa;t Dagwood! Btop the carq The tire's coming
//off! \\\\
A (TIRE FIAPPING,,,CAR STOPS)
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

It's no good, Dagwood -- 1t doesn't WBQE: '
(CAR DOOR OPENS ) AN

sk;>>.

Wett;-I-wae -afvadd-18ybe- L Wouldnlt vw-G0

Well, don't feel badly,dear, After all, thore arc
hundreds of scientiste trying to soive this same
problem, and they haven't had much suc cegs, either,

s0 afar,

Yeah, Of course, if thils wes winter time, I could
put a sgki on one of the front wheeis, ggé m; this ==
isn't -~ wintertime,

You know, I can't think of anything élse to try
(TAUGHS) unless you pour concrete into the tire.
(AUGHS) Yeah, I haven't tried that, but ~- heyl
Maybe 1t wouid work, |

Now, Dagwood, I was jued: joking. ~I‘wasn't serious.
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

Mlomdie

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE::

LAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" <12
6/1/M2

Vie've got to try it, Biondie,

A concrete tire, I'm sorry I suggested it, It's

so gifty, T Alwayd cpea my mevih v -whe Wupeng Time .
Yeah, but elecuricity seemed silly untit

Ben Fpanklin fooled eround with that kite, and the
airplane seemed ridicvious until the Wright brothers
etarted f1ying eround, It.eounds-8diiyy-but-the.
BoR6ROHe--bire~-might-voric;~Brtondte, Who knows, the
name of Bumstead may go down in history with the

other great inventors of the worid]
c) ‘) .d G“(l’\« N

(CAR MOTOR RUNNING )

A1l right, Dagwood -- start it giowily now,
Okay.....Ges, I feel 1ike the Wright Brothers at
Blowdie ! Whe's she?
Kitty Hawk./1 I wonder 1f I should say something for
posterity,
—the teavedie Tike's
Walt'11 we find out whether Mss a success ,Dagwood,
Yeah, that might be wise at that., Okay ~-- here goes,
(CAR STARTS SLOWLY)

(CRUNCHING OF GR/VEL)

That's enough, Dagwoocd}
(AR _STOPS)

What happenecd?

Foom-tho-tooke—of—thinegsy, your concrete tirc has

been crushed into gravel,

Stopl] That's enoughl

Toooooooh}
(ENGINE OFF)
(CAR_DOOR_OFTNS )
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DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
ATEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:
ALEANDER 4

"BLONDIE" -13a
6/1/42

I guess thatts no good, eithcr,

I guess not. |

(COMING UP) How'd it work, Pop?

Foegddm®y, yeueR miod, peverR m.ud.

That's too bad, (CLEARS HIS THRYT)I just thought I'd

tell you that my big business deal 1s going through
all right, I'm golng to be president of the B, & G.
Delivery Service,

Wei1, comgratulations, Alexander -; that's fine]

Of...LONrS £ yomidiy -t 1l K6 8 - BOUPLO~Of~Wooke. - HeLore.. L1 ..

DAGWOOD:

ATEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

POG-I-Ly-weatbly.,
TUFE-B~COUP B~ Of WO KE v ~BY.~bhe-Way., Wwhat does that
B, & G, stand for?

Er -- welti, Pop, that's a secret right now, Ivii
let you and Mom in on it sometime tomorrow,

We're pretty curious,but I guess we can wait,

“ALEXANDERt Tt -didntt-work; ~stuf f-irg-the-tires—with-the-dnsldes

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

of-bha{--01d-metbressy—aidtbp

Nope; , ,I wonder if I could do gomething with that
old carriage.

It wouldn't run without a horse,.

No, I euppose not, And horses cost money, too.
Thero doesn't seem to be anything that's free.
Excédpt the air,

Yeah, just tho eir,,,.lley!
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ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD::

BLONDIE;
DAGWOOD

MUBIC, ..

"BLONDIE" =1l
6/1/42

Oh-oh -- Pop's got an ideal

Oh, boy! I've got 1%! I lnow how we can have
transportation that won't cost us a cent}
Yipppee]

Oh, dear .- what are you polong to do, Dggwood?
Blonaie,(our problew: are at an end] I'm golng to
fix that corringe up and put a sail on ity Im

golng to irmwent the Bumstcad Sailimobiie)
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WILCOX:

DAGWDOOD ¢
WITCOX:
DAGWOOD::

WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

WILCOX

DAGWOOD:

WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" ~15-
6/1/42 '

Hmmmmmm -- a carriage with a saii on it,
Who knows, Dagwood ,;_ rmaybe youwve got something
there, W11, we'll sec how this iatest brain wave
comes out in just a moment,...Say, Dagwood}
Yes, Mr, Wilcox,
I hear you're pretty good at imitations,
Oh, it's nothing -- I can imitate anythingl
Uh «- who, me?
I thought maybe you could show us how one of those
medium tanks sounds when 1t's rollling away ...:
from the factory, out toward the ships in the harbor,
Well, I can try, (VOCAT SOUND EFFECTS, AS OF SNARLING
TANK )
That's very good, Degwood, Bubt did you ever stop
to think 1t might sound 1Zke this?
(TRALN EFFECTS, INCLUDING A WHISTLE)
(TAUGHS) Oh, anybody knows thatl's & train)
(FADE_OUT UNDER)
Sure thing -- and thatts how the tanks 1leave our

great teank arsemais .- on huddreds and hundreds of
flatcars -- roaring by fast freight to the loading
pilers, Day and night thco tralns are rolling and at

hundreds of 1->comotive thrortties silt some of America's

most important defense woirkers, They're men with
sharp eyvs, tralned hands, and steady nerves, One
of them 1s Frank Dooi:y, verteran New York Centrail
engincer, Beck in ninsteen eighteen he heiped bring
sofdiers to the transports -~ today he's rolling
in the fast freights iocaded with munlitions, Frank's
(CONTINUED )
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WITCOX :
(Cont1a)

DOOLEY
VOICE:

WILCOX:

ECHO:

WITLOX

MusIC....

"BLONDIE" .16~
6/1/42

one of the wany faithful year-in, year-out Camel
smokers, He's said .- QUOTE --

You bet Camel's my cigarette -- has been for fifteen
yearg, Mildness counts for a 1ot with men and Camels
are extra miid, Pilenty of swell fiavor, too,

UNQUOTE, You'll hear comments 1ike that agaiﬁ and

again from some other feitiows who need steady nerves in

thelr business,,too,,. the men in the service,

Actual sales records in Post Exchanges and Canteens
show that with men in the Army, the Navy, the Marine
Corps, and the Coast Guard, Camel is the favorite,
And these days, when we're all undcr war-time strain,
and probably smoking more than ever, remember this --

Important to steady smokers] The smoke of g low-burning

- Camels contains less 1dcot ne than that of the four

other largest-seliing brands tested -- 1ess than any
of them, according to independent scientific tests
of the smoke itseif,

Get a pack of Csmels tonight] You'ii find they're
miider, bétter#tasting -~ the result of matchiess
blending of costiier tobaccos, And remsmber to send
& carton of Camels to that feiiow in the service.

He'11 1ike 'em as much ag you wiii!
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WITCOX s

TEWIS:

DAGWOQOD:

TEWIS

DAGWOOD ¢

LEWIS:

DAGWOQOD

LEWIS:

"CLONDIE" -17-
6/1/42

Well, itrvs the next morning, and Dggwood 1z out
in the back yard with his tool chest, busily

changing the old carriage into a Bumstead Salimobille,

He's hammering away when his new next door
neighbor waiks up...

(FAMERTNG)
Hello, Mr, Bumstead,
Oh, heilo, Mr, Lewls,
Tell me, what kind of a death trap ls this o
youre constructing?
(TAUGHS) Oh, just a 1ittie lnvention of mine,
It's golng to be the Bumstead Saiimobitle,

Just doing it for a gag, eh?

No, I'm serious abhut 1t, Just think -- no tires,

no -pas, no tlcense, nothing to worry about, I
just holst the sail ard away it goes.
And what 1tr11 crash into, rnobody knows,

T1CZT »SP1IS



DAGWOOD:

LENIS:
DAGWOQOD:
LEWIS:
DAGWOOD:
LENIS:
DAGVOOD:;
LENVIS:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -18-
6/1/42
Hanh?...0h, nothing like that'll hsppen. I've got a

steering wheel on 1it.

Who's going to drive 1t?

I am.

Hmmmnm,

What's wrong with that?

Nothing, if you've got plenty of insurance.

You think it's dangerous, hunh?

Oh, no more dangerous than playiug ‘patty-cake with
Gargentia., Mr. Bumstead, you haven't even got a ‘brake
on this.

T ReGw There WAL swmu%&g FoRqeTTe M. mayhe T Cevld Theow

Ohy—~thetd g-atl-plghbyom
OCUT AN Aacher. L qQuesS am6T.

(RAPEIH - GFHRAV RLICE - OB MBI AT}

0

BPAGWGOD - See, mI-x-,-'Veeﬁp:bv:-’Jﬂrﬁﬂ'"&-“.ﬁ@h@I":"’*”‘""’I“"l"’l"l*'“"éM@»ﬁnm()wmﬁhm““"w{r“‘wmnw

LEWIS:
DAGWOOQOD:

LENIS:
DAGWOOD:

LEWIS:
DAGWOOD:
LENTS:
DAGWOOD:

NSy

Jﬂw‘w‘tﬂm
I want to s B .

o
M.ﬂ"#’
et

™
o

Let's see you 1ift it. prad

Okay. Watch, '1}1111‘1\1'6)' Geo, it's hsavy.,.One --

two -~ three;_;‘,w‘Gge_. Iy won't oudge.
I seg,w‘"‘?gu'll just thro
Qﬁg«mi«gh@mbewda.ﬁgereuwarﬁ

I ought to do about 1t?

1t out when you want to stop.
n-8dl.,. What do you think
Itd just touch a match to the whole thing.

Hmmn -- you're not very enthusiacztic, are you?

No, not very,

I think it'11 work. I'm goiry to fool around

with it some more.

T-think-nitrogiyeerine witi-woriy-but-I-wouldntt-went
to..Lool-.arcund-with.lt,.

DAGWOOD:+ You're too muci of a pessimist, Mr. Lewis,
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Maybe so, but I'11 bet I live longer than you do.

We'll see about that.

Soon, I imagine...Well, I just thought I'd drop over

and cheer you up a little bit. Goodbye.

Yeah -~ goodbye. (T0 HIMSELF) Humm -- nice fellow.

I'1l show him, I'll show everybody. The Bumstead

Sallmobile ls going to be a successl |
(HAMMERING )

g ot . e B

Dogqus o ed tuck!

MUSIC:

DAGWOODs
BLONDIX:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER

There you are, Blondie ~- what do you think of 1t?
(SMILES) Well, I don't know, Dagwood. It looks like
it ought to be a lot of fun.
That's what I think...'hat Mr. Lewls from next door was
over looking at it a couple of hours ago. Gee, what a
sourpuss!
What did he say about 1t?
He wasn't very encouraging, but I've fixed it up a
little since then. I put a brake on it -- just in case,
Dagwood, is that my clothes pole sticking up out of the
carriage?
Yeah, Blondie -~ I had to use something for a mast.
You've got an extra one anyway. And that sail 1s made
out of an old awning I found down in the cellar.
Green and orange stripes. Hwm -- pretty snappy.

(OFF) ©Oh, Pop! Oh, Mom!

BLONRIE:....Nell, he.looks. .exclted.

DAGWOODs

Probebily--has -semething-to.do.with that big-business desl
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BLONDIH.: Ol ysif @B rwmee-rtireBand GHDe L3 OPYendOL Vil Gy MG HOVe 1
bheab-dey

ALFXANDFER: (COMING UP) ‘Wt T'm all througli vntll Qfx& afternoon
delivery.

DAGWOOD: You've really got a Jjob, hunh?

ALEXANDER: I sure have, Pop. I made a dollar thirty-flve this
morning.

BLONDIE: A dollor thirtnyivel Why :; why that'!s wonderfull

ALEXANDER: That's just the begimning, Mom, Wait'll the dough
really begins to roll in,

BLONDIE: My! DNow are you goling to tell us about the B and G
Delivery oorvice?

ALEXANDER: Well, I'll tell you part of it. The B, stands for
Bumstead.

DAGWOOD: What's the G, stand for?

ALEXANDER: Ir ~-- uh -- well, you'll find out later, Pop...Boy,
you've got it all finished, hunh?

DAGWOOD: Yep! The Bumstead Sallmobile.

ALEXANDER: Gosh, 1t looks terrific!

DAGWOOD: Yeah — that's what I thoupht. Would you all like
to go for a ride?

ALEXANDER: You betl

BLONDIE: I'd like to, too, but I'm oing to put on my slacks
before we start out! There's no telling what'll
happen. |

DAGWOOD: Okay! The Bumstead Sailmovlle ls ready any time

you'tre ready!
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DAGWOOD:
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BLONDIE:
LENIS:
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LENIS:
BLONDIE:
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

LENTIS:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDIR :
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A1l right, Blondie -- you sit right over here,
Thank you.

Alexander, you sit next to your mother.

Okay, Pop...Ldok -- here comes Mr, Lewls,
Don't pay any attention to anything he says. He's
an alarmist,
(CoMING UP)

Yeah, just for a little ride.

Well, well -~ going for a crulse?

I can't understand it.

Can't understand what, Mr. Lewis?
Why you all look so happy.

Why shouldn't we? It's a nice day, and we're going
to have a lot of fun,

That depends on what you call fun.

Do you think something's going to happen?

Well, I wouldn't want to alarm you, Mrs. Bumstead,
but I think it'1l ﬁe a catastrophe.

Oheses

Now there's nothing to worry about, Blondle...
Goodbye, Mr, Lewis,

If I had known about thls sooner, I would have sold
tickets to it...Which way are you golng?

Oh ~- we don't care -~ which ever way the wind blows
us...:Goodbye, now.,

Holst the sall, Pop, and let's get startedl
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. DAGWOOD: Okay, matel
LEWI S Well, happy sailing to youl
DAGWOOD: Gee, thanks.
LEAWIS: I hope I'11l see you again.
BLONDIE: Oh, dear -- we're getting a nice send-off.
DAGWOQOD: Here goes the sall upl
(PULLEY RATTLES...FLAPPING OF CANVAS)

“bcxc&uwod \ \»e.'um P Y S VY Bealee You TR Sy har N
BLONDIE: Dagwood, why don't we move?

DAGWOOD: Idon't know, It can't be a failure now! It's
. 20t to worki ‘
\ALLI\Z,{\)I(\ANDE{ '\izv.éﬁ}lsv%ﬁff’t 'g@é‘ééd“’f’lo“’dt? Mt‘here' s plenty ofl wind. 1 hod vhe
DAGWOOD: Oh, I see -- I've got the brake on. | \f{%% :Vs;'cﬂal g)(;\i%i%:;k‘tm
(SOUND OF RATTLING OF CARRIAGE WHEELS
ON PAVIMENT)
DAGWQOD: Yipppeee! Shlp ahoyl We're off!

(WHIELS UP)

MUSTC:

(COME UP ON WHEELS AGAIN, QUITE FAST)
BLONDIE: Dagwood -~ Dagwood, can't you slow 1t down a little?

DAGWOOD: It won't slow down, Blondie! It goes just as fast
as the wind and the wind's blowing pretty hardl

ALEXANDER: Ship ahoyl Gee this is fun, Popl ,

BLONDIE: Dagwood, there's a stop-street up ashead of us. We've

got to come to a full stop before we start again.
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MUSIC:

D e S n—

ALEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
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ALEXANDER ¢
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Yeah, I know. I've been trying to slow it down,
but the brake's no good. Look how it's smokingl
Oh, goodness! Aron't we going Lo stop at this
street?
It doesn't look 1ike it!...Hey, here comes a carl
We've got to beat 1t across!

(SCREECH OF TIRES OFF..,HONKING OF HORN)

We made itl

Ship ahov!
Oh, Degwood -~ I'm getting frightened!

Blondle, so am 1!

(COMF UP_ON WI ZHLS AGAIN)

Hey, Pop -~ there's a red light ahend oi’ us}

We've got to stop for it, Dagwood! It's a busy

intersection!
I'm pulling on the brake, Dlondle!

(CRACK OF WCOD)
. j\'ﬂ){e
Hgiy smokel .. .Here, h@%ﬁ“tﬁis! v eboo pd
WL \hiT?  Uguread  TIhRew T UV Rboe R
What s ire v

It's the brakel It just broke off!

Gee, look at ell those cars going across!
Dagwood, take the sall down!

I've been trying to get it down, but thé pulley'ts

Jammed! It won't comc down at alll
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ALEXANDER: The light's stlll red, Pop!
BLONDIE: What are we going to dol
DAGWOOD: Just close your eyes, cross your fingers, and pray

for the best! Here we go across the street!

Look out -- clear the track! Help! Helpl
( SCREECHES OF BRAKES,..SEVERAL CARS,,.POLICE
WHISTLE)

MUSIC:

(COME UP_ON WHEELS AGAIN)

BLONDIE: Dagwood, there's a police car behind us!
DAGWOOD: Never mind that, Blondle -~ look what's ahead of usl!
BLONDIE: Oh! A dead-end street!
ALEXANDER: Can't you get the sail down, Pop?
DAGWOOD: No! That's what I've been yanking on this rope for!
ALEXANDFR: I've got a knife! Shall I cut the saill
BLONDIE: Yes, yes, Alexander! Do anythingl
ATIZXANDER: Okayl .
(RTPPING OF CLOTH...WHEELS SLON DOWN A
LITTLE)
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DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BIONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD

ALEXANDER:

MQSIC:

st ket g et

JUDGE:

DOBSON &
BLONDIE:
DOBSON &

JUDGE:
DOBSQON ¢

JUDGE:
DOBSON :
JUDGE ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
JUDGE:
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That dldn't slow us up much! Wc'lve got to junpl
I'11 go firstl
Hurry up! We're goling to smaszh ilato that tree!l
Goodbyc, Dagwoodl Goodbycceece...(FADING)
Go ahcad, Pop!
Hey, don't push me! Helllllllln!
Sandinoooooooo! (THIS SEEMS TO BE WH.T OUR PARACHUTISTS
YELL AS THEY JUMP)

(CRASH, BANG, SMASH OF CARRIAGE ..GATNST TREE)

(COME UP ON GAVEL)

Are these the peoplc who were riding In that
contraption, Scrgeant Dobson?

That's right, Your Honor.
That's our son, /Alexander. )
«+sThat was ti.clr son, Your Honor.:j\wfal:ege?iislée"gc;ﬂ;x%%éﬂ;—
he sald he had some busirecs to transact.

Yes, yes -- well, what's the charge?

They're charged with going through a stop-strect, going
through a red light, and smashing into a dead-ond strect
sign. All violatlions of the motor vehicle ordinanccs.
I sece.

Shall I try to work in rocklesc driving somcwhere?

I think you have cnough ¢zainet them now...Mr., Bumstead --

did you sce the stop-strect sign?
Well, yes, but --

And did you seco the red [ ght?

There was o youngster with them!
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JUDGE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
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DAGWOOD:

JUDGE ¢
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JUDGE:

DOBSON ¢

BLONDIE:

DOBSON

JUDGE:
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Well, yes, but ==

And d*d you sce thoe deoad-end strcot sign?

I think I'd better plead guilty.

Just 2 minute, Dagwood...O0fficer, Gid you say those werc
violations of the motor vshicle ordinances?

Yeah, T said so,

But we weren't driving a motor vehicle.

What'!s that?

That's right, Your Honor -; i* wasn't a motor driven
vchicle,

Well, Scrgeant Dobson -- what were thoey driving? Was it a
motor vehicle or wasn't it? Come, come, Sergeant ~-- spcoak
up. What was 1t?

Er -- we.l, Your Honor, T guecs 1t wasn't a motor vchicle.
Then why did you chargc them that way? You're clogging the
wheels of justicc. Make your charge again. What is 1t?
Be spccifilc.

It looked 1like a carriage. Your Honor, so I'1ll charge

them with the same thing, but under the regulations
governing the opcratlon ol norsc drawn vehicles.

Your Honor, it wes a carriage, all right, but 1t certainly
wasn't a horse-drawn vehizle. Thore wasn't any animal
pulling 1t at all...¥You didn't see a horse, did you,
Sergeant?

Well, no...But that carriage was moving -- and fastl
somcthing was making 1t zo.

Iook here, Sergeont, iz tals some sort of a practical

joke?
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No, hongst 1t isn't, Your Honor. I don't know how the
thing was ruming. All I know is that it whizzod past
me and 1t was tho darndest looking contraption I ever sow.
But it workcd though.
I'd 1like to get down to the bottonm of this. What wcg the
motive power for tnié vehicle?
We had a carriage with a sall on 1it.

Yeah, I'11

The wind, Your Honor.
A sall, hunh?

call it a boat.\\;@g o brale
If you call it a boat, don't forget that a sallboat has

Maybe I couid call it a boat.

the right of way over all motor driven vehicles -~ I think.
That's right, Mrs. 3umstead.

Thank you, Your Honor,

Not at all.,.Woll, Sergeant Dubson?

If it isn't an automdbile; a horseédrawn vehlcle, or a
boat, do you suppose I cculd call 1t an alrplane?

We werca't flylng, Your Honor.

No -- not quite.

You might have been tryiag to fly.

Sergeant Dobson, what kind of an arrest is this?

Your Honor, I know thcy did somothing 1llegall

But what was 1t2

IcmnH;me,bm;mwtthesww-;

I'm very busy here, Sergeant -~ I haven't the time to

work out puzzles for you, and as.far as I know therc is no
law govorning thce driving of contraptions. I'm throwing
the whole thing out of oiunrtt Case dismissed!

There ought to be a law!

TI€21 PSP1S
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DAGWOOD ¢ Well, Blondie, we're right where we started. The Bumstoad
Substitute Tire was a flop, and the Bumstead Sallmobile
wasn'!t practical.

(DOOR SIAMS OFF,,.)
'BLONDIE:" -~ That must. be-Alexanden, .coming baok-Prom-his~efternoons
“Ba-and -G Potivertows
DAGWOCD: ™ ==-T-wonder-what«the-By~and-@r-sbands «for,
ALEXANDER: (COMING UP) Hollo, Mom - hollo, Pop. I

made two dollars and vwenty-five cents more this
afternoon. I'm getting gich. )

BLONDIE: My goodness, Alexander - that's wonderfull You made
it from the B. & G. Dellivery Service?

ALEX/NDER: Yepl! ‘

DAGWOOD ¢ That s three-dollarsend-8ixty.-canie~bedasy~hunhe Boy,
youtre certainly -- (STOPS AND SNIFFS) What's that I
smell?

BLONDIE: Oh, my =- I can snell 1t, too!

ALEXANDER: Er -~ uh QQ are you pretty proud of me, Mom? Making so
much money in just one day?

BLONDIE: Yes, dear, I most certalnly am...I wonder what that smell

| 1s coming from.

ALEXANDER: You think the B. and G. Delivery Service is okay, hunh?
DAGWOOD ¢ Sure we do.,.Alexander, haven't you notliced that therc's
sort of a - well, sort of a tang in the air?

ALEXANDER: Not particularly, Pop.

BLONDIE: Just a moment -- we didn't notice it untlil you came in,
Alexander? Where have you been?

ALEXANDER: Just making dcliveries for the storecs, )

BLONDIE: Alexander Bumstead -~ can you explain this -~ this --

awful smell?
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ALEXANDER: Er ;- uh ;; wellé yes, I guess I can, Mom., Just come
outsido the back door,

DA SOR ¢ werer-ShB LA T O PO gOMETINAOWE ~Erround«hero~fdreby-Biondla?

BLONDIE: Wedtd-air-tier-poomout-iaterer.Load the way, Alexander,
Tim-curtous-Loknovw..sbdub-Hhade

DAGIWOOD § s B O- B2 Lirgrnt

ALEXANDER: You prondse you won't moke me give up my business.

BILONDIE: Of course we won't make you give up your delivery service.,
We just want to know about that awful smell you brought in
with you.

(DOOR OPINS.. .

A\ R ere 1t ls. 1 &) vory cart, an crels my
ALFXANDER: There it i B‘ﬁ*ﬁé ((y g e t, and there!
£\

partner.
(GOAT BAAAALAES + )
BLONDIE: Oh!l TIt's o goat! A live goa'.l
DAGWOOD Whew! Tt would smell Lstter deadl

ALEXANDER: He's my transporation. It's the Bumstead and Goat
Dolivery Service, and renemboer, you promiscd I wouldn't

avc to give 1t up.

BL.ONDIE: gh e ﬂﬁw Lt dud bor by 'ﬁér‘ﬁém.:Aw m%’«f‘ and

Mm‘w@w piph bl e

MUSIC...

et o s A etbegir v
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How would you feel if you received some presents

and then found out that they were stolen property.
And how would you 1ike to go shopplng with a person
you knew would steal everything in sight off the
counters, Well, that's the situation that faces the
Bumsteads next week and they find themselves in one
new difficuity after another., Be sure not to miss

the fun next week when "Biondie gets caught in a

crime wave'", |

Biondie, can you give me a reason why a woman should
change over to Camels?

Why, yes, Mr, Wiicox! For the same reason & woman
would change a cake recipe ;; if she found another one
that tasted better! Cameis have wonderful extrae
f1lavor —; and extra mildness that lets you enjoy that
fiavor! Whether you buy cigarettes for yourself or
for your guests -- get a carton of Camels -- tomorrow!
"Biondie" 1s played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood 1s

Arthur Take, Musical Interiudes are composed and

conducted by Wiitiam Artzt. Be sure to foliow "Bilondi.

America's leading comic gtrip, in your local newspaper
Tomorrow Dagwood discovers a new way to a woman's
heart, You'il find the comic strip envertalning every
day in the week., And remember, Camel brings you four
great radlo shows esach week, Monday night, of course,
itts our own "Biondie," Tuesday, it's Xavier Cugab,
Thursday night it's the A1 Pearce Show and Friday ndgh
(CONTINUED)
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(Cont'd)

MUSIC:
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it's the quiz show, "How'm I Doin'", with Bob Hewk
and Vaughn Monroe and his orchestra. Be sure to

check your 1ocal newspaper for times and station,

(up AN_Q_QQ;)
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(TRUMPET: "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING")

WITLCOX

ORCHESTRA :

This week we are very proud to amnounce that to date
over one miiiion men in training camps all over the
country have attended performances of the Camel
Caravans, Yes sir -- over one miiiion, That's quite
a record. And as the caravans continue to roii aiong
-~ the makers of Camel Clgarettes saiute ail the
members of Uncle Sam's armed forceg, both here and
abroad., This week the southern Camel Caraven l1ls at
Fort Knox, Kentucky. The Pacific Caravan visits
Mather Field, Catifornia. The Eastern Caravan
arrives at Pensacola Naval Ailr Station, Filorida, and
the mid-west Camel €aravan entertains the boys at
camp Stewart, Georgia,

Best wishes, Camel Caravan, May your audlenceg have
a grand time,

This 1¢ Hariow Wilcox speaking for the makers of
Came1 Cigarettes,

(MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)
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Say, plpeo-smokers, there's & reason why Goorge Washington
Smoking Tobacco 1ls wimning so meny new friends. Moen

arc mighty pleascd when they find out the big, blue two anc
a quarter ouncc package costs only ten cents.

George Washington's mild, mellow, &nd tasty, too, right
down to the last puff at the bottom of the bowl.

Plunk down a dime for a big blue package of

Goorgo Washington tomorrow! You'!ll agrec 1t's Amcrica's

bigegest value in smoking toboceol
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