MONDAY, JUNE 15, 1942 4:30
7:350

EBMNDE"

WIICOX:

MUSIC:

Ah ~- Ah =~ Ah ~=- Don't touch that dial -- Idsten to
"Blondie"...presented by Camel,...the clgarette of

costlier tobaccos.

(THEME)
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WIICOX:

ECHO:

WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" -2-
6/15/42

Ask any Americen service man fighting on a foreign front
what he wents most to get from home. Chences are hetll
say, first -- a letter. And second -; American clgarettes.
And of all cigarettes, hets likely to prefer Camels.

We know because that's the kind the men buy themselves at
their own stores. Actual sales records in Post Exchanges
and Centeens show that with men in the Army, the Navy,

the Marine Corps, and the Coast Guard, Cemel 1s the
favorite. That's something we can gll remember these

days, when we're all on the front line of the war of nerves,
Take this tip from men under real pressurel

Important to steady smokers! Tho smoke of slow-burning
Cemols conteins less nicotine than that of the four other
largest-selling brands tested -- less than any of them,
according to independent scientific tests of the smoke
itself, |

Get a pack of Camels tonight. They're richer-tasting,

and milder, because they're blended expertly from

costlier tobaccos., And send a carton to that fellow in

the service. He'll like 'em as much as you wllll

S
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WILCOX:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs

e\\t\ l\\d. (¢ .
ALEXANDER 3

ALEXANDER

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:$
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -3~
6/15/42

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of
Shady lene Avenue, well, it's a nice, quiet, warm Spring
morning, end Blondie, Degwood, and Alexander are out in
the back yard. Thoy've got quitc a job on thelr hands.
You see, Alexander has started a delilvery service for
the grocery stores and butchcr shops, but his partner
who pulls the cart happens to be a goat named Barney.
This morning the Bumsteads are glving Barney a bath
whether he likes 1t or not, and he doesn't,..

(COME UP ON GOAT BLEATING,)..SPLASHING OF VATER)

Get some more soep and water on him, Dagwood.
I'm trying to, Blondie, but look at that expression on
his face, This goat would 1like to murder me.
E\mtl Reeory ‘1‘*\\0 Son ouUT I }\.3 81
omé on how, Barney -- we'lre doing this for your own
good.
(GOAT BAA!'S)

After .we're through, you'll smell beautiful. You won't

recognize yourself.

( SLOSHING OF WATTR)

I'm contributing some of my eau de cologne after you
finish,

Maybe we've got him clean enough now, Mom,

Just & minute., (SNIFFS A COUPLE OF TIMES) No, I'm
afraid he'll require a little more soap and water,
You're sure, huh?

You don't want the city to pass an ordinance agesinst

that goat, do you, Alexander?
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ALEXANDER

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs

BLONDIE:
DAG WOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGVWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -4-
6/15/42

That would break up the Bumstead and Goat Dellvery
Don't

Nope.
Service. And gee, I'm making a lot of money.
forget, I mede three dollars end forty cents yesterday,
and two dollars and eighty cents the day before.
You'll have your War Stamp book filled  up in no time,
Alexander.
That's final.

(WATER SPIASHING...AND WASHING SOUNDS)

(GOAT BLEATS) |

Toooh,

But just the same, this goat has to be clean.

I never thought I'd be washing a goat, but I
suppose if you raise & family that's one of the risks
you take.

Scrub hard now.

Okay...Gec, I'1l be glad when we finish this job.

So will I,
Hanh?

Wetve got to get the screens up today.
Screens?

Now Dagwood, you promised to help me. I can't do it all
by myself, you know.

But Blondie, I had other plans.

For instance?

Well, uh -- I thought I might read the paper, and take

a little nap, andhﬁggﬁ%uﬁdgne of my inventlons...

You thought you would...

Yeah, I thought so, but I've decided to chonge my mind
and help you with the screens.

That!s sweet of you, dear.

I'm always willing to help.
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ALEXANDER

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DAG/O0D:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHER3:

DITHER S
ALEXANDER ¢
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
ALEXANDER

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -5~
6/15/42

Well, Mom —; Barney's all soaped up now, We've just got to
rinse him off" and I'1l1l be ready to start meking my noon
delivery.
You and your father get that bucket and sponge out of the
tub and get the soap off Barney. |

(GOAT BAA'S,..) |

(SPIASHING OF VATER,, .RATTLE OF BUCKET)
(CALLS FROM OFF) Dagwood, Oh, Dagwood, are you back

there?
Dagwood, 1t's Mr, Dithers.
Yeah, here I am, J.C.
(STILL OFF A BIT) Vthat are you doing?
\eshing a goat.
(COMING UP) vashing-a-@oatd? Bumstead, I asked you a
civil question, and you =-=- |
(GOAT BLEATS)

\uhav's T EPemed <rg GqouR Veice?
A ey, yéu _afy_'\é_& wag?lilr?éf a %ga.tl

He's my partner, Mr. Dlthers.
Partner?
Alexander's bullt up quite a 1little delivery service, The
only trouble ls Barney. You see, he keeps him tied up
here in the backyard, and when the wind is blowlng the
wrong direction...
I see what you mean.
Wle're all through now, Mom. Shall I spray him with that
stuff of yours?
Yes, and 1t's eau de cologne. Not too much now,

( SPRAYING SOUNDS)
VWhat did you want, J.C.?
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DITHERSS

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGIOOD:

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIZ:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIL" ~6-

6/15/42
Viell, Degwood, I hate to bother you, but I've got a little
work I'd like to have you get out for me.
Okay, J.Co I didn't have much to do, anyway.
Dagwood -~ you're not forgetting those screens, are you?
Oh, the screens, Well, Blondle -- buslness before
pleasure, you know,
Oh, Dagwood...
Dagwood can do the screens later, Blondie. They're easy
enough to put up -- they only take a few minutes.
They only take a few minutes?
Any chlld could do it, and Dagwood has to go over
these plans for me. It's government work, Blondie,
All right, Dagwood -- you get right to work on the plans
for Mr. Dithers.
Thanks, Blondie,
Barney and I are all ready to leave, Mom.

(GOAT BLEATS)

A1l right, Alexander. You and Barney be careful crossing
the streets. |
okay.

Now then, Mr. Dithers, you just sald that putting up the
screens was chlld's play and that it only took a few
minutes to do 1t, =--

B ST

You wouldn't mind helping me, would you, Mr. Dithers...

Would you?
Fr -- woell -- uh -- no, of course not, Blondle, but --
That's fine.

Trapped!
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BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

MUSICese

¢ e

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

"MLONDIE" -7
6/15/42

All right, Dagwood -- you get started on that work, and
Mr, Dithers and I will put up the screens... It was
awfully sweet of you to offer to help, Mr. Dithers.

Oh, don't mention 1itl!

(WINDOW GOES UP)
A1l right now, Blondie, I'1l sit on the window sill and

hang the screen on the hooks outside.

Be careful now,..O0ur second floor windows are pretty high.

I used to be guite an athlete

Oh, don't worry about me.
in my days.

But don't get reckless, Mr. Dithers. Remember -- this
isn't your day, anymore.

We'll see about that...Okay, hand me the screen.,

(RATTLE OF SCREEN)

Here you are, Mr., Dithers...Now be careful you don't -~
Oh, fiddle-diddle! 7You don't have to tell me how to do
this, Blondie., It's & simple job end I'm a men of at
least average intelligence, I hope.

I hope so, too,

Now then.

and -~ and -- hey.

BLONDILES wnvaida &2

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

I'm losing my balance...look out! Helpl Heyl

(RATTLE OF SCREEN ON OUTSIDE OF HOUSE)

I've got your feet, Mr, Dlthers!

(FADING AS HE FALLS AWAY FROM WINDOW) Hellllllllpl

I just hook on the outside of the window frame
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BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DAGO0De
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAG«O0D:

BLONDIE:
DAGVWOOD:;
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
Oivhers
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGVIOOD:

"BLONDIE" -8~
6/15/42
Are you all right, Mr, Dithers? I've got hold of your
feet!
Blondie, hold onl Get Dagwood to help me up! I'm
hanging out this window by my knees and it's a long way
down.
(CALLS)

(OFF)

Dagwooooocoodl Oh, Dagwooocooooodl
I'm downstairs, Blondie.

Dagwood -- come up herel

(OFF) I'm working on this stuff for Mr, Dithers, honey.
Tell that 1diot to get up herel

Dagwood is not en idiot, My, Dithers, and I don't like to
hear you speak that way about him.

All right, he's a genius! He's the smartest man in the
world, but get him up here quickl

Dagwood! Come up lierel Mr, Dithers is hanging out the
window! | ,

(CALLS) Putting up the screens, ch? Yeah, I knew he was
going to help you, Blondie.

Dagwooooood!

(OFF)

Aw, Blondie -- you come down here. I'm busy.

Tooooooh! Blondie, I can't hang here much longer.

I can't hold onto your feet much longer, either.

Tumstead Come op heee! VaGuoed | Mow ?

I think'I'm getting apoplexy.
(OFF)

Dagwood Bumstead, if you don't come up here this minute

Hanh?

I'11 never cook another meal for youl
T be Righv vp.
(OFF)

Holy smokel dbm=gamingd

(FOOTSTEPS RUSHING UP STEPS. .. )

(WHIZZ!)

O bt e o et
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGO0D:

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

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

DAGviIOOD:
DITHERS:

ALTEXANDER:

"BILONDIE" ~0-
6/15/42

Did you want something, honey?
I certainly did.
Bumstead, help me back in! Quick! Hurryl
Okay, J.Ce -~ give~me-your-hand-and -~ say, I found a
mistake in our specifications for the foundatlion. Instead
of quoting them --
Bumsteadl! Get me back in the house first, and I'1l talk
to you about that later!
Oh -- oh, yeah...Here -- just give me your hand.
That's it. (GRUNTS) Upsa~dalsy now, That's itl
There you are, Mr, Dithcrs,
(WEAKLY) OhsesOh...hat an experlence.
J.C., you're trembling.
Of course I'm trembling! I feel 1ike tremblingl
Oh -- about that mistake in the plans ~-
Dagwood, don't bother me about that now., I've just been
snatched from the brink of death., I'm in no mood to talk
about business matters.,
(DOCR CLOSES OFF)
(OFF) Oh, Mom!...Oh, Moml
(CALLS) Upstairs, Alexander. (ON) Somebody's just got

to help me with those screens. I'm not going to have
squadrons of flies zotming eround the house all summer,
and Dagwood chasing them over the furniture like a madmen.
But I've got to get thls work done, Blondie,

I'm still trembling 1ike o leaf. Look at my hands
shaking. If you slipped a banjo under them they'd play
Dixie,

(COMING UP) Mom,..

4
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BLONDIE:
ALEXANDIR¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER ¢

DAGVOOD:

ALEXANDER ¢

DAGIDOD:s

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS$

DAGVWOQOD:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE'" -10~
6/15/42

Alexander, what's the matter? Have you been crying?

Gee, whiz, Mom -- some big kids are trying to run me out

of business and I got into a fight with them. Gee, Barney

and I were lucky to get back.

You'd better take this up with your father.

Some big kids, eh?

They're starting thelr own delivery service and they're
trying to muscle in.dn me.

They are, eh? Well, they won't trouble you any more,
I'11 get to the root of this trouble! I'll call on thelr
fathers ~- one at a time.

John Freeny 1ls the worst one. Ho's the one who

started all the trouble.

Oh, yeah -- I think I've seen Mr, Freeny. He's a little
man,

That's right, Pop -- you could lick him.

Oh, dear...Morc trouble.

I'm going to see Mr. Freeny right nowl

Walt a minutel What about this work you've got to do

for me? ‘

This won't teke me long, J.C. A Bumstead's honor 1s

at stakel

(MARCHING MUSIC...VERY MARTIAL)

4

(KNOCKING ON DOOR...KNOCKING ON DOCR AGAIN.s.
DOOR OPENS)
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{
FREENY':
DAGWOOD:
FREENY s

DAGWOOD:

FREENY:
DAGWOOD:
FREENY:
DAGWOOD:

FREENY:

DAGWOOD:

FREENY:

DAGWOOD:
FREENY:

DAGWOQD:

FREENY:

"BIONDIE"
6/15/42

(LITTLE GUY) Yes?

Are you the father of John Freeny?
Yes. What's he done now?

I'M Dagwood Bumstead, and your son has threatened to
beat my son up 1f he doesn't stop a dellvery service he's
started., '

Tsk, Tsk, Tsk. That boy of mine.

Well, how about 1t?

What can I do?

You can make him stop itl I don't want to have to{get
though about this, Mr. Freeny, but I'm warning you, I
don't want to hear of your son bothering my boy agaipl
But I can't do anything about John. He's a wild boy,
Mr. Bumstead. If I spoke to him about this, he'd chase
me right out of the house.

A fine thing! What kind of a way is that to bring up a
son? You ought to be ashamed of yourself.

I'm doing the best I can. I'm even taking up

jlu=jitsu so I'1l be able to handle him,

You are, eh? Jiu~jltsu.

After T learn a 1little more I'1l be able to grab him by
the elbow and press on his funny-bone -- llke this.
(HOWLS AND YELPS IN PAIN) Oh...oh...oh...Stopl

Cut it out! Helpl Ohes.

Then if that doesn't work, I'11l get him by the wrist wit.

one hand - 11ke this -~ and by the arm with the other

RTCT— e
B b s et T .

(GRUNTS)
(CRASH AS DAGWOOD HITS THE PORCH)
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FREENS Sumnonididosssbiamt.

DAGWOOD:

FREENY:

DAGWOOD:
FREENY:

DAGWOOD:

FREENY:
DAGWOOD:

FREENY:
DAGWOOD:

FREENY:

DAGWOOD¢
FREENY:
DAGWOOD:

MUSICCO..OO-.

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" 412-
6/15/42

whiav haflered”
(GROANS), Stop! Cut 1t outl (GROANS) Every bone in
my body 1s broken.
And then while he's down, I'd press ogigkposed nexrve by
his neck. This one right here.
(YELPS)
And there's another one I read ebout too. ILet me see if
I can find 1it.
Nol Please don't bother. Never mindl
(THEN YELIS)
Yes -~ that must be 1t...0h ;~ uh ;- may I help you up?
Thanks...You haven't got & spare crutch around here,
have you?
I don't think so...I hope I haven't hurt you,
No, I've just been screaming for the fun of it., I guess
I'd better be running along.
I'1ll speak to my son, Mr. Bumstead. But I don'!t think 1t
will do any good.
That's very kind of you.
Goodbye, Mr. Bumstead.
Yeah. Goodbye.

(DOOR CIQSES)

Well, Dagwood -~ what dld he say?

Yeah, Pop ;- 1s 1t okay for me to go out and make my
deliverles now?

(CLEARS HIS THROAT) Well, I talked to Mr. Freeny and he
sald he'd speak to his son. |
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ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS ¢
ALEXANDER

DITHERS :
ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS @
BLONDIE:

DAGWOODs
BILONDIE:

DITHERS :

ALEXANDER:
DITHERS:

MUSICesesss

"BLONDIE" 13-
6/15/42

Pop, is 1t safe for me to make my deliverles now?

Er -- well, Alexander, I'm not so sure. You see,

Mr. Freeny hasn't had a chance to talk to his son yet,
so maybe I'd better make the deliverles.

Bumstead]l You've got to do this work for mel

Gee, Mr. Dithers, if I don't make these deliveries; Iti1
lose all my business. I was almost ready to incorporate.
I can't help that.

Aw gee Q- that's not falr.

I don't think it 1s, elther.

Well, there's nothing else to do. '

I suppose not, unless you make Alexander's deliveries,
for him!

Mel!l Thaet's ridiculous.

No more ridiculous than expecting Dagwood to do a lot of
work on his day off.

(WEAKLY) Yeah,

The goat's right outside weiting, Mr. Dithers. You'll
probably have a nice ride.

Oh -~ all right.

Be careful of those two kids.

I'11 hendle them. Hmm -- & fine state of affalrs the
world is in when the president of the J.C. Dithers
Company has to dellver cold-cuts in a goat cartl
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"BLONDIE" 414»4
6/12/42

WIICOX: Well, there seem to be never-ending complications in the
1ife of the Bumsteads. I wonder how this day will turn
out for them, and for Mr. Dithers, too. Will anything
get done? We'll see In a moment......but right now let's
see what Dagwood's doing with his head behind that

evening paper.

DAGWOOD: Gosh, I'think it's wonderful, Blondie.

BIONDIE: What 1s, Dagwood?

DAGWOOQOD: Every month something happens. March, St. Patrick’s Day,
April, April Fool's Day, May, Mother's Day «~

BIONDIE: And Decoration Day. )

DAGWOOD: Uh~huh. May, Mother's Day -= and June -~

BLONDIE: Nothing happens in June, Dagwood!

AEX&W&ES: ‘§$RQ$QXCFi%%b§mégé. Ngw25§&£g§§ﬂig -~ what'!s the date,
Blondie?

BILONDIE: The twanty:first, I think, Why, lsn't that just about

the beginning of swnmer?

WIICOX: Won'!t do you any good to hint around, Dagwood. Blondie
and Alexander found out & long time ago that next Sunday!'s
Father's Day and I have sort of an idea they're going to
surprise you with ~- you whispor it to me, Blondiel

BILONDIE: A carton of Camels]

WIICOX: Why, sure, surel You couldn't think of a better present
for any father next Sunday than a carton of Camels!
It'11 give him days of real smoking pleasure, enjoying
Ceameclts rich, extra flavor and the smooth, extra
mildness that lets you enjoy that flavor. And he'!ll
have two hundred chances to enjoy Camel!s cool, slow way
of burning. I'll tell you the reason why Camels are so
(CONTINUED)
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WILCOX:
(Cont1d)

IVHJSICOOOOO.

WILCOX:

JOHNNY:

PETE:
JOHNNY:
PETE:
JOHNNY:
PETE:

"BIONDIE" . 15;
6/12/42

good, too. It's expert, matchless blending of costlier
tobaccos, yes, cholice tobaccos put together as only
Camel knows how to do! The idea 1ls to glve Dad & carton

of Camels on Sunday. He'!ll 1like 'emi

It's a 1little later. Mr, Dithers made all but one of
Alexander!s deliveries and is on his way to that, riding
in the goat cart. Just ahead of him are the two boys
that Alexander warned him about. Apparcntly one of them
has spotted Mr., Ditherscecce.
Hey, Pete., Here comes that Bumstead kid's dellvery cart
-=- goat and everything.
Yeah. I guess that must be his old man in 1it.
Thought he'd put one over on us, I guess. |
Shall we give him the works?
Yeah {f it's been a monotonous day co far.
Yeah -=- I've been borod, too.

(SOUND OF CART COMING UP)

(GOAT BLEATS)
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DITHERS:

JOHNNY:

DITHERS:
PETE

DITHERS:
JOHNNY :
PETE:

JOHNNY:
DITHERS:

PETE:
DITHERS:
PETE:
JOHNNY:
DITHERS:

PETE:
DITHERS:

JOHNNY:
PETE:
JOHNNY:
DITHERS:
PETE:
DITHERS:

HBLOND]EII ":16":

4/15 /42
(COMING UP) Oh, come on, goat! Get moving! Get moving,
you animated bock beer sign!
(SOI'TO) Shatl I catch him with my 1asso?
(CART COMES TO A STOP,,,,GOAT BLEATS)
Hey, you're bilocking the sidewaik, Step aslide.

You know, I've never seen anything iike this, One goat
puliing another goat in a cart,

Now wait a minute, 1ittie boys -Q

Hey, the goat can talk!

TV TR potey

Which one?

It'e & man,

B oo - it 15n't a goat.

Listen, you two comedlans, get out of my way before I hop
out of this cart and knock your heads together,

Laggo him, Johnny.

Hey, now walt a minute!

Put the rope around him.

I got him]

Hey! Hey =-- pget that rope off me! What're you trying to
do?

Wetre trying to tie you up.

(STRAINING) Get this off me!

You want to help?

Untie me or I'1ii have your
fatherg paddie you down to the bone!
My o1d man's afraid of me.
Mine, too..
Let's ges you get out of that, Houdind,

There he 1s, Johnny.
Aw, come on now, boys, Untle me,
He's getting nicer to us.

Say, fetias, I'm not Mr, Bumgtead. I'm J. C, Dithers of

the J. C. Dithers Construction Company.

Tied up nice and tight,
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JOHNNY:

PLTE:

DITHERS:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:

ATEXANDER:
DAGWOOQOD::

BTONDIE:

ATEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

ATEXANDER:

BLONDIE H
AIEXﬁNDER:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"  -17-
6/15/42

You don't say. Well, so long, Mr., Dithers, Come on,
goat! Scram!
Beat it! Go on! Get moving!
(GOAT BLEATS,,.CART STARTS MOVING)
Hey] Weit! Don't scare that goat! He'll run away with

He1111ippl

me! Hey! Heel1l11ilpp!

(PHONE RINGS,,,PICL UP PHONE)
...What? No, thie ien't the B, and G. Delivery

Hel1io?
Service, this is the residence of - oh, yes it is the

B. and G. Just a minute, please,

(CALLS) Alexander!

Detivery Service,
Alexander! Telephone!
(OFF) 1I'm coming, Mom, |
(OFF) Hey, not so foud,
for Mr, Dithers.

I'm sorry, Dogwood, but you promised me you'd help'me

I'm trying to get this work done

get the screens up, and we've only done three windows
so far,

(COMING UP)
It's a tady who wants to tatk to the B. and G. Delivery

Whots cailing, Mom?

Service.

OKAyTQ- thanks, Mom,

You're welcome.

(ON PHONE) B. and G. Deilvery Service, Bumstead speaking.
Yos, Mrs. Schwartz,.. Well, gee, 1t should have been
detivered by now,., Gosh, I'ii check intovthat,

Mre., Schwartz.., Yes, Matem, Goodbye,

(HANGS UP)

Was that Mre., Schwartz at the grocery storo?

Gee, I've had nothing but interruptions.
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ATEXANDER:

BLONDIE:
ATEXANDER:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDTIEs

ATEXANDER:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

DITHERS:
ATEXANDER:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BILONDIE:

"B_LOND::‘E"
6/15/42

~18-

Yeah. She said Mrs, McButter just called up and sald she

hadn't got her order yet,

What do you suppose has happened to Mr, Dithers?

I dont't know,

(OUTSIDE) Biooondie!
That's Mr, Dithers now,

Gee...

Dagwooood!

Somebody help mel

It sounds 1ike something's happened.

(OFF)

I don't know, but it sounds
-Gee;wiwoertainiywth@ugh@wiweouidwtvue&anmeith@ré,wwlf
guesg-4f yow-want-a-thing ~done we 11, you gotte do it

youns

What happened to J.C.?

e1fy

 T1ye-been ey LAY to “teti-you that fon -aw~iong. Lime, .and

Jim-g1ad-youlpe-beglaning -bo-understand 4t
(SCREEN OPENS, ,,AND CLOSES,.,GOAT BLEATS)
What'e the matter, Mr, Dithers?

(COMING UP) Somebody untie me and get me out of this

infernal cart!

Oh, my goodnesgs!
Mr. Dithers, didn't you make that delivery to

Mre,

McButter?

How could I -~ bound hand and foot?
Gee, you're ruining the reputation of the B. and G,

Delivery Service,

That's gratitude, for you!

What happened, Mr, Dithers?

Ten kids jumped on me!

1ike he's out in the back,yned.

€8C1 P6V1S

They surrounded me and tied me upl

Goodness ~- ten of theml!?

I don't know -- maybe there were more,

What were thelr names?



DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

ATEXANDER:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD;

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DAAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOODs
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

orhens:

ATEXANDER:
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Johnny and Pete, and belleve me, reform school would be
too good for them,
Oh, there wcre only two of them after all, There you are,
Mr, Dithers,
Thank you, Biondie..
They're the boys I warned you about, Mr, Dithers,
Why didn't you tell me they were deadend kids?
(COMING UP) Hetilo, J. C, Say, you got quite a sunburn
whiie you were out deilvering, TLook how rod your face ls,
Thatt's not sunburn -~ that's the firet bilush of
apoplexy.
Those two boys got Mr, Dithers and trussed him up,
(TAUGHS) Gee, J. C.

I'11 bet you were flt to be

tied,
Oh, stop it!
(LAUGHS) Get 1t, J. C. -- fit to be tied,

Yes, I got it, and I don't want it,
finished -that work, yet?

Bumstead, have you

Er -- mwell -- no, not quite, J. C..

What have you been dolng whiie I've been out rilsking my
1ife? _

Mr, Dithers, it's my fauit, One of the screens got stuck,
and Dagwood had to help us with it,

Those screens again,

They may not geem important to you, Mr. Dithers, but they’
they're importaent to a housewife,

%ﬁmﬁﬁmﬁgglgbgﬁi ggmégyyggéygfwgée, 1f those two guys are
hanging around waiting for ne,..

I'i1 make your deillvery for you, Alexander,..

8CT PSPIS




DAGWOOD:

ATEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
\5 :"‘\ \J;» %,
DAGWOOD:

ATEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

ATEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

MUs1c,..

B

JOHNNY

PETE:
JOHNNY ¢
PETE:

BLONDIE
JOHNNY ¢
BLONDIE:

PETE:

"BLONDIE" _20_
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But in the future you!il have to work out some gsort of
convoy system,
Thanks, Mom,
That's all right, Apd Mr, Dithers -- pleasc see what you
and Atexander can do about those screens.
vﬁt}é“tagnﬁtuc\g?l ggdr\nle for help if anything happens or I'1l
rnever get this work done.
You better take Barney, Mom, It's a big load.

I'm not going to ride in that goat cart, but I'11 1et him

pull the 1ocad.,. Now chiidren, please try to get somethin

done while I'm away,
I hope you don't meet- those two guye,
I hope I.do!

Hey, here comes that goat again, but it's a woman with it
this time.
What'11 we do?
I don't know,
She's got her eyes on us,
(CART COMING UP)
4 (GOAT BLEATS)
(COMING UP) Are you the two boys who tied up Mr. Dither:
What if we are?

Apparently you've both got a 1ot more energy than 1s
good for you, In the first place, I'm surprised at you
trying to run Alexander out of business -- he's 80 much
sme L1er than elther of you,

We had to have something to do,
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BLONDIE: Well, you seem to have found something to 4o when you t.
tied up Mr, Dithers. Anyway, I've got a job for you.
Would you be interested in making fifty cents aplece?

JOHNNY: Is it hard work?

BLONDIRE: I don't think it would be for you,

PETE: Sure we're interested.

BLONDIE: Wetl, I want someone to .put up the screens on my

nhouse. Of course, if that sounds 1lke too hard a job for
you, you can go back to pestering 1itt1e chiildren.,

JOHNNY "It doesn't sound go hard, |

BLONDIE: Weli, maybe it would be.

PETE: It ought to be a cinch... Do we get pald in advance?
BIONDIE:  (TAUGHS) I should say mot. I want to see that ehe-wewit:

done first. Now, do you think you can do it?

JOHNNY : Wer11l take the job,

BLONDIE: A1l right. I guess you know I'm Mrg, Bumstead, but do
you know where our house ig on Shady lane Avenue,

PETE; I know,

BLONDIE: Good, The screen's are out 1n back, Now run alorg and
get the job done, and I'1l be back to pay you 1n just a
1ittie bit., Go on -- hurry up., Skat, And be sure you
get the right screens on the right windows!

MUSIC, ..

DAGWOOD: (HUMS) Four and seven are eleven, and three are fourteewn
and nine 1s twenty-three, and eight is thirty-one --
I think -- yeah ;- and four is thirty-five, and --
COOKIE: (STARTS TO CRY OFF A BIT)

98¢CT ¥SP1IS



DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOQOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOQOD:

DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

COOKIL:

ATEXANDER:

DITHERS:
COOKTE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

COOKTIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

COOKIE:
DAGWOOD;
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Gee, therel's Cookic crying. I wonder what's wrong with
her, I'11 have to see,

(SCRAPING OF CHAIR)

I never gelt any peace around here except when I'm aslecp
There's always somcthing heppening.

(OFF A BIT)
o, not yet.
Then get back and finish it up;

Dagwood, are you through?

Can't you hear Cookie crying? TListen to her, I couldn'tt
finish up with that golng on.
How do you stop her from crying?
Oh, I just go in and make fumny faces and she starts to
1augh. |
Are the funny faces necesgary?
Hanh?
(DOOR OPENS)
(HER CRYING IS UP A LITTLE TOUDER)
Heilo, Cookie, what's the matter?
Hello, Cookie,

(FRESH BURST OF CRYING)

Aren't you glad to sec us?

Apparently not.

Cookie -- look at Daddy. (MAKES A FEW GROTESQUE SOUNDS
INDICATING HE'S MAKING FACES AS WELL)

(TAUGHS)

Sec, what did I teit you! I can always make her laugh,
There must be something wrong with her, That face you
made would have frightened any normal chiid to death,
Daw-de.

Cookie, this isg

L8TT ¥SP1IS

See? ©She knows who I am, &all right...

Mr. Ditheanea .




COOKIE:
DITHERS:

DAGWOCD:

ATFEXANDER:
DAGWOOD
ATEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
ATEXANDER:

DITHERS:
ATEXANDER;
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

ATEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
JOHNNY
PETE:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

PETE:

JOHNNY ¢

DAGWOOD:
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Poo;poo.

Hummm, Well, ail right, Dagwood ;; you've got her happy

now, go get back to work and finish that up.

Yeah; Goodbye, Cookie, Bye-bye.,. See how she waves,
(DOOR OPENS)

(COMING UP) Hey, Pop.. .Pop!

Hanh? What ls 1t, Alexander?

Who do you think's in our house right now?
Who?
‘b;Tk@aﬂﬂ oh, yeah.
Those two kids who tled up Mr, Dithers.A I heard them
fooling around outside, opening and closing windows and
then they come right into the house, I hid so they
wouldn't see me,
What a nerve! Where are they now?
Upstairs, Mr, Dithers,
Weilt, J, C, I think it's up to us to teach them a ilesson,
Yes, I suggest we apply the palm of the hand to the seat
of thelr knowledge, and hard!
Hey, Pop -- I think they're coming downstalrs now,
Ahal
(OFF) Hey, walt a minute ~-- we can explaln everything.
Yeah, pou see,.
You take the one on the right and I'11 ged the one on the
left!
Right, J.C.!
Hey, walt & minute!
We can explain!

(SOUND OF SCUFFLING)
I'11 teach you to get fresh with a Bumstead!
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KIDS:

ATEXANDER: -

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ¢
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When I get through with you you're going to think your
hide has been on a base drum,

(AD LIB: "HEY, LET ME ALONE",,,"LEGGO OF ME",,,"CUT IT
OUT")

-Oome -on; -POP-ww-Mp --Ditheps-hae got Johnny ;-

I've got the other one ali right... And now ready, J.C,°?
Right?

(SOUND OF PADDLING)
(KIDS ARE HOLLERING TO BEAT HELL)

AWIBXAMNDER:... 31V, 110 thetymBapmmen - Hhoy 0600 62V6 sd b -Dha et ¢ the

BLONDIE:

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:

ATEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

JOHNNY:
PETE:
BLONDIE:

JOHNNY :
BLONDIE:

sLtuffi-Maybe -1ttt r-begch~thet a~teseond-~
(DOOR OPENS)

What's going on in here? Dagwood -- Mr, Dithers}
What are you doing?
These are the klds who tiled me up, Biondie]
We're taking up their educatlion where it's been
neglected,
We caught them snesking around in the house; Mo,
Dagwood ;— stop that this minutel I toid them to come
here! They put up the screens for me, They did a good
fast job, too,

(THE PADDTLING HAS STOPPED)
Well, boys -- I'm awfully sorry that thils happerned,

although I'm sure you degerve it,

Why don't they pick on someone their own size,

The blg bultiiles,

Gagoxts -- why didn't you plck on someone your own size
instead of Alexander?

That's different,

Well here's fifty cente for vou, and fifty cents for you,
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DAGWOOD::

BLONDIE:
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Weil, what do you say?
It wasn't worth it.,. Come on, Pete.
(DOOR OPENS.,.AND CLOSES)
(BRIGHTTY) Wet1l, I got my screons up -- I tooked before

I came in, Did you get through, Dagwood?

No, not quite, Biondie.

Come on, Dagwood ;,_ get it done for me -- and hurry,

wiil you, please?

%g;; Dagwood, boeeawse I've got another job for you.

Another job? What?

Well, I guess the goat's done quite a 1ot of running so

far today, and it's been hot out in the sun, so -- well,

Dagwood, I'm afraid you'il have to give him another bathl]

Tee Gt Yo Biosh TWO weer ¥Fee MR, Divhes, Dk, Thar's RiqhT
000000 v~ QR Bi00006000NA16 Y, ,

Then mi, Dithers can qive him The bath,
T1m-8upe. Mo, Dithere - woutd-Do~giad -£e-1hedp.

Okﬁob\
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BLONDIE;
WILCOX:
BLONDIE:

WILCOX:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -26-
6/15/42 (REVISED)

Therel!s plenty of exclitement for the Bumsteads next week.
They're trying to decide where to spend their vacation

so they visualize in their minds how 1t would be at the
seashore, dude ranch or a camp trip or at the mountalns.
Don't forget to listen in next week, you'll be as startled
as the Bumstecads are when "Blondie Plans A Vacation."

Now, don't forget, Blondiel

Forget what, Mr. Wilcox?

Sunday, June twenty-first.

Don't you worryl Alexander and I are getting Dagwood a
carton of Camels for Father'!s Day. I've got it on the
shopping list for tomorrow)

Remember, folks, for Father's Day next Sunday -~ get Dad a
carton of Camels}

Blondle 1s played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood 1is

Arthur Lake., Musical interludes are composed and
conducted by William Artzt. Be sure to follow "Blondie"
America's leading comic strip, in your local newspapers.
Tomorrow Dagwood discovers that Alexander is way ahead

of him on ideas. You'll find the comic strip entertalning
every day in the week. And remember, Camel brings you
four great radio shows each week, Monday night, of course.
it's our own "Blondaie", Tuesday 1t's Xavier Cugat,
Thursday night it's the Al Pearce show and Friday it's the
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

(UP AND ouT)
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MUSIC:

"BTONDIEM .1
6/15/42 (REVISED)

(PRUMPET: "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING')

WILCOX:

The Camel Caravans =-- those four great travelling shows that
have already played to over one million men in our training
camps throughout the country are stlll plling up

attendance records.

During the coming week the Southern Camel Caravan will

stop at Fort Benjamin Harrison, Indiana, The Paclflc Coast
Caravan plays Fort Worden, Washington, The Eastern Caravan
is down in Georgla and will include Fort Oglethorpe and

the Mld-West Camel Caravan will be &t Fort Jackson,

South Carolinae |
Best wishes, Camel Caravan. May your audlences have a
grand time,

This is Harlow Wilcox spesking for the makers of

Camel Cigarettes.

ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)
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ANNOUNCER: Say, does your Dad smoke & pipe? You couldn!tgive him
a better present this Sunday on Father!'s Day than a big
pound can of George Washington Smoking Tobacco, It'il
give him weeks and weeks of mild, mellow tasty smoking -
and you'll be surprised to find out how 1ittie it -
coste., Get a pound can of George Washington for Dad
on Father's Day., It's Americats blggest value 1n
smoking tobaogo,
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VOICE:

ANNCR:

VOICE:

"BLONDIE"
6/15/42

(ECHO) Rubber for trucks and tanks and planes and
gun mounts -~ rubber for gas mesks and rubber for
landing boats.

Those are the President!s own words -- and all of us
know that the nced Tor rubber is critical -~ even
dengerous. You can help., e must all help. Search
your closets, attic, gerasge, your cellar, barn, stock
room, Turn in anything you think is rubber...tires,
raincoats, garden hose, rubber shoes -~ anything you
will not have to replace with a new afticle. Teke it
to your filling station or garage tomorrow, You'll be
pald a cent a pound for it.

Remember -~ if you think it's rubber, turn it in.

|
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