"BLONDIE" ,
T %M@f
MONDAY, OCTOBER 19, 1942 4:30 - 5:00 P,M., PWT,
' 7:30 - 8:00 P.M,, PWT,
WILCOX: Ah =~ Ah -« Ah -- Don't touch that disl -~
Listen to "Blondie"..,prescnted by Camel...the
TS FiRST A Se \;. €.
cigarette ofgmmm ‘MWM% R )
MUSIC: ( THEME )
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WILCOX:

"BIHNDIE" -2-
10/39/42 (REVISED)

You know, I waé trying to put my fingere on the real
regson why Camel is the favorite with men in the service,
They are the favorite you know, according to sales records
in stores whare the men buy their cigarettes. I think

it must be Camel character ~-- and a lot of that comes from
extra flayor. If you haven't tried a Camel regently,

get a pack tomorrow, and I think you'll see what I wsan.
Try 'em out on your T;Zone -~ thatts "I" for taste and

"T" for throat, your own proving ground for clgarsttes,
Cemels have more flavor, always have had, Yourll find
extra flavor makes Camels hold up, pack after pack, keeps
them from going widewashy and flat, And as for mlldnessg,
just ask your throat ;- you won't find & better judge
anywhere, Camels are slow;burning, cooler§smok1ng,
milder .- because they're expertly blended of costlier
tobaccos. Get a pack of Camels tonight! Yourll want to

buy & carton tomorrow!
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'‘BLonDIR"  -2A-

v 10/19/42
WILCOX: And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of
(Cont'd.)

Shady Lanc Avenue., You know, last week, Mr. Dithers
sent Dagwood out to buy a pro football team of |
twenty-eight players that had been stranded in town,
but he backed out and left Dagwood hoiding the bag -~
or rather, the football team. Blondie managed to sell
half the team to Mr. Dithers! business rival,
Mr. Berger Jf the Goliath Construction Company and
Dagwood then sold the other half to Mr., Dithers. The
two rivals promptly challenged cach other to a gamc.
The trouble 1s that Blondie had to promise Mr. Bergor
that 1f his tcam played Mr, Dithers! it wouldn'!t loso
or tic the game, and Degwood promiscd the same thing
to Mr. Dithers. Eithor way the game turns outb;
The Bumstcads losecs Wcll, the big gamo is just & fow
days away, and this morning Blondie and Dagwood arc
worrying aebout thoir problem over the breakfast tablc...
(BREAKFAST SOUNDS ¢ o)

BLONDIE: &tgwig’é@mé@&%%%fﬁ Dague eect.
DAGHOOD ¢+~ Hanh? --Dontt-whatey
(RATTIE g@/&ﬁ:}?)
Bibﬁbiﬁ: bon’f éit ;96@E,roading the paper, and puttling
spoonfu}fﬁitor spoonful of sugar into your coffecc.

DAGWOOD: Oh, Lgdidn't notice. Did I put much in?
BLONDIE: Prg€tically all of sugar coupon numbcr clght.

» _ T GAnT
DAGWOQD: ﬁ%ooooohlwuwIwcmn+WWh@&pmi%wa&®ndi@ -~ I'm nervous

about the football gamc.
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BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DnGWOOD:
BLONDTIE:

DAGWOOD:

mToNDIE" e
10/19/42

I know, Dagwood -- I am, too. Both teams can't win.
The sports editor of thc paper says Mr. Dithers’ tean
is going to win. |
Letls sec.

(RATTLE OF PAPER...)

Here...he has this column.

Hmmm. "Bver willing to crawl out on & limb and saw
myself off, I gally predict that the Dlthers Demons
will hand the Goliath Company Goliaths a flrst class
shellacking this coming Saturday." What makes him
think the Goliath team will lose?

It's in the next paragraph.
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD
BLONDIE:

BAGWOOD s s Byl @UA-G~0a TR 1. bmﬂ ymm spromiae-to~jr Bewger ef the.

RIONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ;

BLORDIE:
DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" .
l0/19/42

Oh, yes. "Pete Mincer, ster ‘Yoliath Tackle, hos a
trick ankle, and the entire @oliath backfield has fallen
in love with the same red head and aren't speaking to
each other," ,..Oh, my!

Tt'11 be all right with me if the Dithers Company wins.
It won't with me. I can't break my promlse to

Mr. Berger,mR . Diving ‘T’¢ Aay CANT Win o mATIER Wha ~ibe SPeRTS
Edire) $m

444444

a2

wouldn't you? w’
No, o
Oh, Blondie -- that's not Jg,ké you
I know, Dagwoxd, but e"ince one of ug is bound to
break his promicw I thought it might as well be you..
I guess itwdoeant make much difference, though, This
man Qayq the Dithers Demons are going to win..
%&hgwbu@tﬁ Y OU-E66; youterday he said the Goliathrs
would win,
He d4id? Oh, good!
One day he predicts one team will win, and the next day
it's the other.
Wese: lmpertial, eh? ,
Yeah, Then after the game 1s over, he writes his
column and says, "I told you go,"
Then thils doesn't mean anything.
No, but it's encouraging,

(PHONE RINGS,,.)
I'1l get it, Dagwood,
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:

BILONDIE:

BERGER:

BLONDIE:

LRGER:

BIONDIE:

BERGER:

BILONDIH

BERGER:

BLONDIE:

BERGER:

BLONDIE:

BERGER:

BLONDIE:
BERGER:'””

A Y:)u real

"BLONDIE" _5 -

10/19/42
Finlsh your coffee,
Okay.
(PICK UP PHONE,..)
Hello?

(FILTER) Mrs, Bumstead?
Yes, . ‘
This is Mr, Berger of the Gollath Construction Company.
(NERVOUS) Uh =-- oh, yes =-- hello, Mr, Berger, I was
juet thinklng about you,
Mrs. Bumstead, you haven't forgotten about that clause
we wrote into the contract when I bought the team from
yoﬁ - fhe one that says I won't lose the game with
the Dithers team?
Oh no -- I haven't forgotten it for a minute,

duntr b g.zre)%hagcﬂgr%u‘p%ig{ﬁture on the contract makes
you legally responsible, don't you?
legally responsible?
Yes., You know -- policcmen, lawyers, witness stand,
jg;}. LD WO - awiee 1@gally pespotisibled.
-- I guess I Know*what you mean..
Well, I donﬂt w@nt‘to alarm you unnccesgsarily,

Bum°tead -

it

“Oh no,

And I don't want you to fret or worry about this,

I FONDIE s msmsosrsrmsnsionn) Pors @DATEGE ~0OT ,

BERGER:

be il

sBut/ I just thought I'd call up and tell you in a nice,

pleasant way that if my team does lose the game with
the Dithers team, I'm going to sue you for breach of
contract, fraud, conspiracy, and probably several other

things,
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"BLONDIEY -0

‘ 10/19/42
BIONDIE: But you don't want to worry me.
BERGER: No, no -- certainly not, Well, that's all,.
| Mrs, Bumstead,
BLONDIE: It's enough, mR. Berqek.
BERGER: (TOO PIEASANTLY) Goodbye...
BILONDIE: Goodbye.
(HANGS UP;,.)
DAGWOOD ¢ What did he want, Blondie?
BLONDIE: Oh, it was just a social call, He said that if the

Gollath Team lost, he'd gue me.
Bur F me ViThens e  loses, me. OiThers il Sve me&.
Wl'gr' he 4’2&1v~4:=~-~§@»~@ha€fw@my@wBmmm _
= 4, de m{;{. _ ‘ . ’ o
BLONDIE: WAL LAUGH )oKl BUGWhad =i -hetoos-anywey s |

T'ie Qe T wa 1A PlexAndkps pame
A We*v% go't to put everything t&ﬁtﬁa;,.;:mum&wmmeﬂwmnﬁﬁm

DAGWOUD s

Foun-Rawuey. . 'he house, the car, that spare tire...

QiTher OF VS & Sved —

. &r
DAGWOOD : Yeah, Then if he-\»-‘suea.«wy..ou».zg\-.hgm,mm.iy -~ holy smoke]

Look at the timel I',ll'be late to the offilce!

BLONDIE: You've got to dasgh, Dagwood.

DAGWOOD: .. Get the door open for me} |

BLONDIE: Hurry, Dagwood, The .doof"sv open,
(DOOR_PUPENS,...) |

DAGWOUD: (UFF) Okéy - Irm éoming!
(DAGWUUD_RUSHING UP..,.)

DAGWOUD ; Goodbye, honey! |

BLONDIE: Goodbye, Degwood!

91%T PGP1IS
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"BLONDIE" . g
10/19/42

(YELIS) Timboeceeer!

DAGWOOD ;
(wniz...)
MUSIC:
(FOOTSTEPS ON WOODEN FLOOR,..)
DAGWOOD: (HUMMING TO HIMSELFR)
(DOOR BURSTS OPEN,,.)
DITHERS: Bumstead!
DAGWOOD:: Toooh! You scared me, J.C,
DITHERS: Cotme into my office.
DAGWOOD: Yegegir?
(DOOR SLAMS,,,)
DAGWOQD; Anything wrong, J.C.?
DITHERS : Anything wrong, (NASTY LAUGH)
DAGWOOD: (LAUGHS)
DITHERS : Stop that silly giggle, Bumstoad! Look at this pile
of bills that came in thé afternoon mail}
DAGWOOD: Well, everybody gets billes, J.C. |
DITHERS These are .bills from those ¥
football players!
DAGWOOD: Oh, yeah -~ your team, The Dithers Demons,
DITHERS: Yes, my team, and I'd be willing to pay someons
to take them‘off my hands!
DAGWOOD Make me an offer,
DITHERS Bumstead!
DAGWOOD: “’”“‘}é;iiyiifé".%‘«f
DITHERS: Look at this bill for food from the hotel,
DAGWOOD s Wow}

LTPT ¥SPTS
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ;

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

D ITHERS:

DAGWOO0D

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD

DITHERS :

"BLONDIR" -8
10/19/42

Fourteen men can't eat that much meat and £till have

time to practice footballl

Er -- you've got 1t wrong, J.C. The couldn't eat that

much mest 1f they didn't build up ‘big appetltes at
football practice.

And look here -- bllls for liniment, footballs,
edhesive tape. And herets another -- twenty five
dollars for ten yards of gcrimmage line.

(LAUGHS) Ten yards of scrimmege line? That's funny.
It's not funny to me., That stuff must be expensive --
itre two and a half dollars a yard!

But J.C. -~ you don't get 1t, A socrimmege line

is sort of an imaginary line drawn between two football
teams., You don't buy it,

What do you mean, you don't buy it? I've just bought
ten yards of it cnd -- Bumstead, do you mean I've
been swindled?

Only twenty-fvie dollars worth,

I won't stand for it! Iv'll go down and tell those
amateur con men .& thing or two,

Can I watch?...They're pretty big fellows, J.C.

I don't care If they ~- say, they are, aren't they?
You--t8Kke--cene—of—thiey. Bume

No thanks, J.C. Goodbyeywﬂjifﬁam

Bumstead! M“/Mﬂ

J.C, =-- yggwdcﬁﬁt want to upset them on the week of the

;ig(gamgﬁ It would be very bed psychology.
B eI - RPPOR O - yOutre-rights, ,Well, I guess boys will

be boys,
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"BLONDIE" -0~
10/19/42

DAGWOOD: No doubt.
DITHERS: But you got me .into this, Bumstead. And you promised

that our team wouldn't lose or tle the game with

Goliath.
DAGWOOD: Er -- yecah, but =-
DITHERS ¢ Itts in the contract. And Dagweod -- 1if by any quirk of

fate we don't win that game, I'1l1 fire you permanently
from the J. C., Dithers Company and suc you for every

cent you've got 1n the worldl ir = have ¥ kwise yeuvr Selary

DAGWOOD: Tooooohl! To do (T

MUSIC:

-BAGWOOD Y Ad Blondle --"N& not-onty-said-heddg-fire-mep-out-he

' sue me for every cent I've got in the world!

BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood =-- and we just got everything tnaﬁgforred to
your name.

DAGWOOD: I know, but one of us is going to bhe”Sucd, that's
certain,

BLONDIE: Is there any other way a fdotball game can end up,
outside of onc team %p”the other winning, or a tie?

DAGWOOD: No -~ that's all,/”/

BLONDIE: I guess thiﬁgfgﬂgo way out.

DAGNOOD: We'lre %igkod.

BLONDIE: Way;wﬂ‘-":- I know. We'll put everything we own in

e
~Alexander's name,

w‘.\ﬂ
DAGH QDA THAE =P pht-wer e SR G I5 ERET ™
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BLONDTH: -
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DAGWOQOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD::

BLONDIX:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"RILONDIE" ~10~
10/19/42

~That4 11 Keop.- thom-Prom 5 11ec ting -anyth Lng ~Hrem s v -Now =

et we~have -t o WErry HBBut 18 “WHTEH  6hs "o f s Le poing
50 Gt drew

(DOOR OPENS +..)
Blooooondle! Oh, Bloooondiel

Oh, Dagwood =-=- I'm glad youlre homc.

I'm glad to be home. I've been nervous all day at the
office. Evorytime Mr. Dithers got another blll from
the football team, h. _211.4 up Mr., 3oraor

an? tocsoed him into o

bet to cover the blll., He knows he can't lose.

And Mr. Berger knows he can't lose, either.

Gee, Blondle, we've nover been behind such & big
elght-ball, one oR The »TheR oF Them 1S Guing 7o Sve v S,
Incldently, Dagwood == we should never have told
Alexander that we put the house and everything in his
name!l

Why not?

This afternoon, Alexander lost our house in & marble
gamo .

Tooooh! We're homeloss!

I bought the house back from Alvin Fuddle, but it cost
me a quarter and a big ploece of chocolate cake.

The house¢ is worth it.

@CYT PSPHIS




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOED :

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:
B0OZO:
BILONDIE:

B0OZO::
BLONDIE:
B0OZO:

"BLONDIE"
10/19/42

Well, we can't have our son roaming around, squandering

~11~

the famlly fortuno.. We'd better put everything in
Cookic's name. |

I guess she'!s young enough to be reliable.

Well, so far she hasn't learned to say, "It's a betl'...
By the way, Dagwood, tomorrow I'm going out to the
football field and find out from the Dithers Demons

how they think the game's going to turn out.

Blondie, I've tried that, and they won't tell you a
thing.

I'11 find out, if I have to flirt with the entirc tecam.

Oh, Blooooooooondiel

(COME: UP ON SOUND OF KICKING FOOTBALL, AD LIB A
FEW SHOUTS OFF, ETC...)

Uh -- do you mind if I sit down on this bench with you?

Oh, no, Mrsg. Bumstead.

The tecam looks pretty good to me. What do you think
their chances are Mr, =- Mr, == Mr, =--

I'm Bozo Joplin. I'm - gucrd, Mrs. Bumstoend.

A guard? That's nice. What do you guard?
I don't know.
I'm just supp-e.d $o foll down on as meny playcrs on the

other team as I can.

Lo-Lmagd ne - Wheh-you-£8dd-down -on-themy-they-donl t.-getup -

wlght -away e

BOLO - ncriirn LGUL camm - ERAES 840808 6--L LB OV EE- ROV

They ncver told me..,I'm sort of heavy and
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BLONDIE:~ »~
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BLONDIEg-

BOZ0:

BLONDIE:
B0OzZO:

BLONDIE:

hBOZ@g et

BLONDI®E:

B0OZ0:
BIONDIE:
B0OZO:
BLONDIE:
B0zZ0:
BLONDIE:
BOZ0:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"
10/19/42

“]1Dm

“Why aren!t-yourpracticing -with the-rest-of-the-team

ROW P

RONYE B« BFAWIN-) b1 oY 3 vl B PR 7T T

i gy @0{) *“btiﬁ &

Yeah ~-wn® *é@ﬁuﬁgﬁ whuh sit on the bench all during a

e Koew

game, and after the game I plck out the sijntbrs...ISwm"Aﬂﬂm
A

always wanted to be & fullback and make touchdowns .

But they won't let you?

No. I've been frustrated.

Well, you can't tell.

‘game this Saturday.

It makeq you feel awful,

)‘M\K&( )
It makes you fecl -- wellff- frustratbc‘

BAAA,(#A Fieo utkﬁjvd‘

You might get a chance in the

“Geo, 0 you “think so? ~Boy, T1a“ds anything “to-tmake

a--touchdonwn -

Weily - Who - Knows == maybe L1l -be-ablet6-holp Jous « By

the way, how do you think the game will turn out?

Oh, I don't know =-- it ought to be pretty even.

What makes you think that?
Chy, I don't know,

Er -- any spceclal reason, Bozo?

Gosh...Well, this is confidcntial,

Yes?

Well, the boys figured since we uscd to be one team, and

since the fellas on the‘team that loses won't look so

good, wc'd get together and make the game exciting -~

put a tie.
A tic?

Oh, then they'd both sue us!l....0hhhhhh!

cZhT deP1s




B0Z0:

MUSIC:

DITHERS ;
BIONDI®R:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ;

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ¢
BILONDIE:
DITHERS 3
DITHERS 3
BLONDIE:
DITHERS :

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" ~13-
10/19/42

Mrs., Bumstcad?! (YELLS) Hey fellas -- Mrs, Bumstead
hag just hit the dalslcs! She's faintedl

(DOOR OPENS ¢4 )

Good morning, Blondic.,
Well, good morning, Mr., Dithcrs. I'm surpriscd to see
you today. I thought you'd bc over at the stadium,
getting everything rcady for the big game.
(COMING UP) Hcllo, J. C.
Hello, Dagwood. I just droppcd over because =-- well --
Dagwood, are you positive we're golng to win tho gamc
today?
Er -«- wgll -~ vh -~ I'm just as positive as you arec.
That's good bocausc I -~ wait a minute! I'm not
positive! That's why I came over here.
If Dagwood promised you he'd win, you shouldn't worry
about it....Mach.
I can't help it. This gomo has boen driving me mad.
I've got norves that jingle, jangle, jingle...

(PHONE RINGS o)

Iisten =-- you can even hear thom!
That was thec phohe.
Oh. |

(PICK UP PHONE.,..)

Hollo?...Ycs...Yes, he's horo...Just a minute., (OFF)

It's for you, Mr. Dithors.
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DITHERS ¢

BLONDILE:
DAGWOQOD:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS ¢

BIONDIE:

"B fuoNDIE" -1l-
10/19/42

Thank you...I told the office to call me here if anything
important happened. (ON) Hello%...Yes...What? What
happencd?....0h, nol+..0h-h~h-h-h-hi
(THUD. ., )
Ho's falntoedl
Holy smokc! I wonder what 1t was...Hello? Thls is
Dagwood Bumstead. Mr. Dithers just fainted. Waat did
you tecll him?...What? The football team has,..Oh-hhhhhhl
(THUD)
Shyspoodnewed- Dogwood!...Dagwood ~- what happencdl...
Well I'm not golng to faints I'1l hang up the phonel
(HANGS UP PHONE...)
I'm glad I decided to wash the windows this morning.

This bucket of water is going to be just what I nced,
(SOUND OF PICKING UP BUCKIT ... )

Well =~ herc goes.
(SPLASH OF WATER,.,)
(COUGHING) Help! I'm drowning! Man overboardl

(S PI‘M‘AXSH o o)

Oooooooh! Help! I can't swim! Throw mec a lifc
preserverl |

Dagwood =~ Mr. Dithers ;- what did they tcll you over the
phcnol

DAGWOOD AND DITHERS: Our whole football team has the moasles!

MUSIC:

»PZPT YS¥V1IG



"BLONDIE" -15-
10/19/42 (REVISED)

WILCOX ¢ Well, i1t never rains but it pours, and always right on
the heads of the Bumsteads, - We'll see how all this,
and the game between the Dithers and Goliath football
teams turn out in just a moment, Say, Dagwood!

DAGWOOD: Yes, Mr, Wilcox!

WILCQX: Suppose you were a big important, three or four-gtar
commanding general --

DAGWOOD Oh, boy!

WILCOX: What kind of a gpecial private command car would you like -

/

for chasing around behind the front lines?

DAGWOOD: Well, let's see, I'd want something about twenty-five
feet long, mounting five or six three-inch guns, with a
bullt-in swivel chair and a --

WILCOX: Wait a minute, Dagwood! Maybe you'd like to  know what
kind of car a few real generals are riding around some
real battle-fields!

DAGWOOD: You'd better make that thirty-feet long, with --

WIICQX: = ©Fact ig, they're churning over the shell-holes in little
quarter-ton American jeeps, the toughest baby battle
buggies in the whdle world. You can ask Don Kencwer
gbout that -- he's the test driver who plays buckin' bronco
with the new ones that roll off the production line. And
when Don Kenower hops off a jeep, he likes to light a
up a Camel, He's said, QUOTE -~

KENOWER VOICE: 1I've been smoking Camels for twenty years! They're
extra mild, easy on my throat., And that full round flavor

is really speclal!

SChT PS¥IS
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"BLONDIR" -16.-
10/19/4%2 (REVISED)

UNQUOTE., Yes, and men on the front lincs go for Camele,
too! Actual sales records in Post Exchapges and Canteens
ghow that wich men in the Army, the Navy, the Jarine
Corps, and the Coast Guard, Camel is the favorite. Try
Camels yourself for steady pleasure! Yourll find

that Camel's full, rich flavor stands up, pack aftcr pack
doesn't go wishiwashy and flat, Camels are mild and
cooler-smoking, too, because they're slow-burning, The
reason is cogstlier tobaccos, blended expertly and
matchlessly, in the yearg-old Camel tradition of

quality tobacco blending, Iet your throat and your taste
decide! Get a pack of Camels tonight! And remember? Thé
Army Post Office says to mall overseas Christmas presents
durineg October. Send that fellow his Christmas carton of

Camels ~- tomorrow!

9Z%1 PSVIS
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DITHERS:

BLONDIK:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS

e e

»ERGER:

"BLONDIE" -17-
10/19/42

Well, it's a few minutes later. Blondie has just madc
a few hurried telephone calls, and 1s just hanging up...
(HANG UP PHONE..,) |

Well, Mr. Dithers, I just talked to Socker Frantz, the

captain of your tcecam. They're all perfectly healthy.
They are? No little red spots? '

No little spote of any color,

There's nothing wrong with thom, Blondie?

Nothing cxcept possibly a few hangnalls...Do you feel
better, now, Mr. Dithers?

Hel's a lot better, Blondie. Look at his tomporaturc,
It's gone back up to sixty.elght.

I'11 net Berger of the Goliath Company is back of this.
He's trying a war of nerves on mel I'1l fix him upl

Let me at that phoncl

(PHONE RINGS...PICK UP PHONE,..)

Hello?...Yes, this is Mr. Bergoer...Yes -- they'!rc on my
foothball tecam -~ the Goliath Company Goliqths. They 111
be playing this afternoon at the stadiu -- what? (YELIS
They can't do this to me! I'11 suell

(HANGS UP...)

)
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"BLOND}E" -18~

10/19/!
BERGER: (YTJLLS) Miss Kronkheitl...Miss xronmcitz..aot me
Uy K @ muc/e:{;
1&né%$ﬁ bn the phonel Let me talk to- Wan.!

Department - Thr g3 OF my best players have just been

draftedl

MUSIC: (INTO TRIQ OF SOME MARCH ~= "SEMPER FIDELIS" w-
_"WASHINGTON POST",, THEN QUT ABRUPTLY.,.)

VOICI: (OVER P,A, SYSTEM -- THIS IS A SOUND TRUCK) Don't
forget the blg game at tho stadlum this afternoon
betwoon thoe Dithers Compgny Demons and Goliath Company
Gollaths, It'll be a sueshlng, gleehing, bang-up game
full of thrlill, chllls and actioni Treat your family
to a game they'll never forgetl The kick off is at‘
two~-thirty! A fow scate areo still avallable at the box
office.,

_MUSIC: (BAND MUSIC CUTS BACK IN AGAIN AND FADES...)

(COME UP_ON CROWD,,.)

DITHERS Ahhhh -~ look at that crowd! The stadium’s jammcd!

BLONDIE: I guess the whole town's turned out for the game.

DAGWOOD: It's going to start pretty soon now...Hey, J. C. == hore
comes Mr. Bergor., |

DITHERS: ‘Finol Watch me tease a 1ittle bet out of him.

DAGOOD: Oh, T wouldn't do that, J.C.

BLONDIE: No, neithor would I, Mr. Dithors.
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BERGER

BERGER:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS :

BERGER:
DITHERS :
BILONDIE:
DERGER ¢
DITHERS :
BERGER

BILONDIE:
DAGWQOOD:

DITHERS :

BERGER:

BERGER:

"BSLONDIE" - 19-:
10/19‘/42

It's in the contract that I won'!t lose

and 1t won't bec a tie.

How can I lose?

Yes, but it's also in Mr. Ber --

Dagwo000000d !

Hanh?w Oh -~ oh, yeah.

(COMING UP) Well, well -- hello, Mr, and Mre. Bumstecad,
(BLONDTE AND DAGWOOD AD LIB HELIOS..,)

Hollo, Dithors. | |

Hello, Berger.
Uh -=- nico day for tho gome, lsntt 1t?
Well, Berger, I suppose you think youlre going to win
today.
(LUCAS)  Of course I am. We'!ll push those
woealt-minded craam;puffs of yours all over the field.
Hanh-hann!  Would you like to back up all your hot air
with a 1little cash?
It's a nlce day for thc game, isn't 1t?
Certainly.
Suppose we say a five hundred dollayr war bond.
Is that all? BSuppose we make 1t a thousand dollar bond,
It's a nice day for the game, lsn't 1it?
I think it's a nice day for the game.
Je Co?
If you feel that way, what about a two thousand dollar
bond?
It's a bet!

(BOTH OF THEM SAY, IN UNISON, "AMHHHHI"...)
Well, Mrs, Buastead, it's a nice day for the gamc, isn't
1t?

What do you think,
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOQD:

VOICE:

DITHERS

DAGWCQOD:

"BIONDIE" ~20~
10/19/42

Yos, wosn't 1t?
(WHISTLE BLOWS v ¢4 )

Héy -~ here comes the kick off;
(THUD_OF_FOOTBALL OFF...)

(QHEEI%S...F!;DE..f) i 5t Anwlend wirh A Ay E
(OF RADIO ANNOUNCER ~- VERY FAST)A It!'s a boautifulgégzﬁgfil
kick and the ball gocs sailing down, down, down thg
ficld where it's caught on the scven yard linc by --
who's numbor scventeoon, Joc? Thanks. Where 1t!s
cavught by Ace McCarthy of the Goliaths, He's coming up
fast past the fifteen, the twenty -- what beautiful
intorferencel -~ tho twonty-five and he's hit by
Potc Mincor, the left tackle of the Demons, but wailt --
thore'!s a lateral pass -- o lateral to Jimmy Wonderly
clcar across the flold! Wonderly's got it =-- he'!s in
the cloar -- he's going like a bat out of -- boy, 1s
he meking time! Three Demon tacklers have mlssed him, 1
and he's down to the Demon twenty-five yard line with
only the safety man botween him and a touchdown! Who's
that safety man, Joe? Nuwuber forty threce? Never mind--
ho missed himl
Folks, Wonderly's over for & touchdown for the
Goliaths and the score 1s six to zero for the Goliaths
on that nincty three yard runl

(CHEERS _UP. . .DOWN FOR...)
Bumstead, how darc you allow the Goliaths to scorc 1ikc
that !

QE¥T PSPIS
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DITHERS ¢

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

MUSIC:

VOICE:

"BIONDIR" ~21-

10/19/42
You know what'illhappen to you if the Goliaths winl
Tooooooh! Yessir, |
All right -- don't iet them maeko another touchdown!
But, J. G, ==
You hecard mc! Sece that that doosnft'happon againg
Yessir,
If anything govs wrong, I'1l not only firc you and suc

320 heve Yoo Reclass) B ed!
you, but #dpstrBhtibatiiay 2%

(FILTER)...And then tho Demonds dusted the mothballs of f
the Statue of Liberty play and ran the ball up to the
Gollath threo. Gollagher took it over from there, The
Domons falled to kick the extra point and the score
s st1ll twolve to thirteen in favor of the Goliaths...
All right, I think therc's time for onc more play before
the half. Goliaths ball on the Domons twonty-three,
sccond and seven. Out of the huddle, up to the line,
a single wing to the righf.

(CHEERS .QFF,..)
The ball is snapped to Ace McCarthy and he's starting
around right cnd -- wait a minute ~- he jumps high in the
alr and tosses the ball over the line to Wonderly.,
Wonderly grabs 1t in tho mlddle of the Demon secondary
and he's off! Sockoer Fr&npg hits him, but he gets away !
Ho's downl No, he's up again! He shakes off anothor
tackler! He's down to the fifteen the ten, and threc

men hit him on the four yard line, but he's still going}
(CONTINUED)

S
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VOICEH: He's still going and he carries them over for

(Cont'a.)
another Goliath touchdown!

(CHEERS . » )
VOICE: The Goliaths arc leading, nincteen to twelvo.
(GUN GOES OFF...)

VOICE: And thore's the gun for the end of the half! Folks,
1t looks like o walk-away for the Goliath Company
Goiiathsl

MOSIC:

DAGWOOD: Oh, Blondie, this is awrfull

BILONDIE: I know,

DAGWOOD: Maybe I'd better go home, pack my bags, and got a job
on a tanker.

DITHERS: (COMING UP) Woll, Bumstood....?

DAGWOOD Oh, hcllo, J. C. Exciting :gome, isn't 1t9

DITHERS : Verye. I feel ten yoars older, and if the second half
goocs llke tho first, I'm going to ride home in an
ambulance.

BLONDIE: (SUDDENLY) Ohl

DAGWOOD: What's the matter, Blondic?

BLONDIE: What? Qh -~ oh, nothing., I just thought of something.

DITHERS : Come on, Dagwood -~ wo've got to glve those players a
good pep talkl They've got to winl

_MUSIC:
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DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS ¢

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ¢

MSIC: .

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" o5~
10/19/&2

(PROJECTING) And now fellas, I want you to go out there
and fight! I want you to fight for the good old
J« C. Dithors Construction Company, the finest
construction company in this part of the statel I
want to sece you rlp the Goliath line to shreds{ I want
you to smack them'down'so hard when you tackle them
that I'11 be able to hear at locst three distinct
cchoesl...Open the door, Dagwood.
Okay, J. C.i

(DOOR OPENS . . ,COME UP ON DISTANT CHEERS..)

Liéten! The crowdl's walting for youl! Now tear out

the door and whow them you'!re rarin! to go! Charge out

on that fiecldl

(SLOW SHUFFLING FOOTSTEPS;a;OR PRISONERS ' MARCHING

FEET EFFECT...)

(LOW) A fine bunch you sold mc, Bumstead. I've seen
morec fighting spirit in a checker team.
I've never seen a checker teanm.

Oh, fiddle-diddle! Bumstead, we're ruined!

- Welre. rulned?

Yes ~~ the team 1s going to ruln me, and I'm going to

ruin youl

(SOUND OF PLAYERS MUMBLING. . JOOTSTERS.,.)
Oh, uh == B0oz0?
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BOZO:
BLONDIE:

BOZO:

BILONDIE:

B0OZ0:

BLONDIE:

BOZO:

LLONDIE:

BOZO:

_MUSIC:

VOICK:

"BIONDIR" -2l -
10/19/42

Oh, hello, Mrs., Bumstead.

You remember you told me o couple of daye ago that the
two teams had gotten together and decided to make the
game Interesting, but a tis?

Sh-h-h=-h!

(LOWER) And you remember you told me you'd always wanted
to make a touchdown? |

I'd do anything to make a touchdown, Mrs. Bumstead.

All right -- I think you will make one this afternoon.
Gosh, Mrs, Bumsteadl

Now listen -- I've got an idea, When the score's tiod...
(BUZ%-BUZZ OF WHISPERING)

(INTERJECTS) Yeah...Uh-huh...(STARTS TO LAUGH) Surel...

Surc...I can do 1%l ...0h, boy, Mrs., Bumstead -- you're

a goniual

What an amazing third quarter that was, folks! The
Dithers Dcmons came back to score two touchdoWns; while
the Goliaths pushed over onc of tholr own, and the Demons
are now leading twenty-six to twenty-flve. Demons
ball on their own twenty-five, second and: nine. Punt
formation =~-- ball 1s snapped back to Socker Frantz --
He fakes & kick -- but 1t's a pass! A long pass
salling down the field to Slippery Wilson, but it's
Intercepted by Pete Mincer! And he's heading for the
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"BLONDIE" ~-25-

. 10/19/42

DITHERS : (YELIS) Come on -- get that man! XKnock him downl
Kill him}

BLONDIE: He got away from him!

DAGWOOD: -+ = Ie's going for a touchdown! I can't look!

DITHERS: Bumstead! Do something!

DAGWOOD: What's happening?

DITHERS: Can't you seé?

DAGWOOUD: I've got my eyes closed!

BIONDIE: There he goes over! It's a touchdown!

DITHERS ¢ Toeeancnaneh!

MUSIC:, . FADES HOP
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VOICE:

MUSIC:,,.UP THEN

"BLONDIE" -25f1=
10/19/42

And the kick for the extre point s -- goodl That
makes 1t Golioths Thirty-two -- Demons Twenty-glx.,

FADES TTOK

VOICE:

MUSIC:ysseaUP TO

Socker Frantz has 1t! He caught that pass 1n the
Goliath end zone and the score now stands tied at

thirty-two to thirty-two!

FINISH

DITHERS:

DAGWOQD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

H>oly smoke -- there's just ten geconds left to pley,
and they've got the balll

They haven't beat you, J.C, The score's gt1ll tied
at thirty-two to thirty-two.

Tt's in the contract that I wouldn't lose or tie the
game! Don't go away, Dagwood Qu I want to see you
after the gun goes off,

Tooooooooooh!

(1oW) Don't worry, Dagwood, Keep your eye on

Bozo Joplin, that big ’'guard.
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DAGWOOUD:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

VOICE:

_JWIJSIC:Q]...

"BLONDIE" -26-
10/19/42

I've lost intercest, Blondie.
There's othe play, Dagwood]

(omEEES. . . )
It's a fumble! Grab that balll

(CHEERS, ., ,QUICK FADE,.,,)
(FILTER, ., ,EXCITED) A fumble, but I can't see who's
got it! Waitl-.Jimmy Wonderly came out of that pile
with the ball, and he's heading for the Demon’s éoalz

There's no one near him and -- hey! Hey! There!s
another player running in the opposite direction
for the Golieth goall! It's Bozo Joplin ~- the
Demon's guard, and he's got a football, too! There
are two men running for touchdowns in opposite
directions and each one has & football! Am I crazy
or 1s thies . really happening! There poes Wonderly
over the Demon goel for a touchdown -- and |

Bozo Joplin has just crossed the Goliath goald for
another touchdown! M%c')m:cbog éﬁ;épo%cés‘r%g %ﬁe p‘s g?ng‘ g; iél;’x
Two footballs on.tﬁe field]! There's something fishy
here, folke -~ something fishy! After that fumble I
couldn't tell you which football is the right one or
how that extra ball got into the geme! The officials
are in the Imiddle of the fleld! They're arguing with
each other! Now they're slugging it out! Fighte
are breaking out all over the stadium! Here come
the police onto the field! Holy Pete -- what a
footbéll game! It'e bound to be a disputed decision,
ond I'm going to semd the whole thing to Ripley!

I don't believe 1t, but maybe Ripley will!
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DAGWOOD ; Well, Blondie -- you certainly saved ug, but what

happened? Didyou get Bozo Joplin to pull in ihis

stomach ond sneak an extra football into the gome?

BLONDIE: Well, that'e possible, dear,
DAGWOOD : Could be, haph?
BLONDIE ; Tim not saying, I'm just glad it all came out all

right., Neither Mr, Dithers or Mr. Berger can
complain, The gome wesn't a tie; and someone won the
game, because one of the foutballs wag the vright

.ne and whoever had 1t mede e winning touchdown,
Mr, Dithers can think he won and Mr, Berger can

believe he WOn}

DAGWOOD: Who really did win, Blondle?
BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) 1I'd say the Bumsteads won,

(PHONE RINGS.,.)
(PICK UP_PHONE,,,)

BLONDIE: Hello?...Yes...What?,,.They did...Yes...I'm glad you
told us...Thank you,iMf. Dithers. Goodbye.
(HANGS UP) "
DAGHOOD: Whot did Mr. Dithers have to say?
BLONDIE: He had some bad news for the Axls, Dagwood,
DAGWOOD: What's thet? |
BLUNDIE: Both the football teams have just enlisted in the

Morines!

MUSIC:oevose

8EhT ¥SP1IS




R d

WILCOX:

RLONDIE:

WILCOX:

HBLOT\H)EH "28"
10/19/42  (REVISED)

Néxt week Alexander writes an inncoent LitH12 Compesiticon
for his teacher that makes Blondie and Dagwood appcar O &
be the worlds worst parents. Don't forget to llisten

next week --.same time -- when Blondie meets the prlincipal,
You know, Blondie, I remember a time when people used to
call Camel the "Man's Cigarette"., Why do you suppose

that was?

Oh, thet was back in the days when 80 many women thought
they ought to smoke an insipid "woman's cigarette.”

Now women are turning to Camels becaus¢ they havc more

flayor, more character, don't get to tastlng flat .

Camels are extra mild, tool

Get a pack of Camele tonight!

Dagwood was played by Arthur Leke. Blondle ie being
played by Florence Lake during Penny Singleton's absonce.
Misgs Singleton will be back'with us soon, Mugical
interludes are composed and conductéd by Willlam Artzt,
Be sure to follow "Blondie", America's leading comic
strip, in your local newspaper, Tomorrow Blondie tricg h.
hard at'being a good seoretary. Yourll find the comic
strip entertaining every day in the week. Remember, Cens |
bring you three great radio programs each week.

Mondey night, of course, it's "Blondie"; Thursday nign'
Abbott and Costello; and Friday night the Camel Caravem,
with ILanny Ross, Herb Shrinor, Xavier Cugat and "Our Tov.
Be sure to check your local newespeper for  times arc

stetion,
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MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -29-
10/19/42 (REVISED

(TRUMPET: "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING'")

WILCOX ¢

ORCHESTRA:

And now for the latest news about the Camel Caravans -=-
those great travellng shows that are entertaining the men
in camps. .

The Camel Cesravans will give performances in sixteen
different Army and Navy Training Stations this coming
week, including Danilel Fileld, Georgla, Fort McArthur,
California, and Fort Jackson, South Caroline,

Best wishes, Camel Ceravan, May your eudlences have

a grand time,

This is Harlow Wilcox speaking for the maskers of

Camel Cigarettes,

ravesne
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"BLONDIE" ~30-
. 10/19/42 (REVISED)
ANNCR: Now some fellows may think it's not possible to get &

two and a quarter ounce package of really good pipe
tobacco for *ten cents, Well, they've never tried

George Washington, in the big blue two and a quertcr
ounce package, Coste just one dime., It's mild mellow,
and testy, too, right down through the last puff et the
bottom of the bowl, Get & package of George Washington
Smoking Tobacco tomorrow, It's Americars bipggest value

in smoking pleasure!
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