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WILCOX: Al == Ah -- Ah -- Don't touch that dial --

ChoRus : C-A-M-€-
Listen to "Biondie'"...presented by CzameI/)--2 Ehe

[-S

clgarette that's first in the service, ==
C Sy &, , , .

MUSIC: ( THEME)
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WILCOX

MUSICs

"BLONDIE" -2~
12/7/42

From father to son, the Camels are going overseas by
the thousands of cartons -- because Dad knows that
soldiers and Camels go together., Yes, thousands of
fathers of today's fighting men started smoking Camels
in‘;giventeen and 'Eighteen -- and are still smokirg
them, We say year-in, year-out loyalty Iike that 1s
the best proof you can find of Camels character.
There's character in the full, rich Camel flavor, the
extra flavor that helps Camels wear well, no matter
how many you smoke., There's character in Camel's
smooth extra mildness, too, the mildness that goes
with slow burning and cool smoking. Give Camels your
own T-Zone test -- "T" for taste, "T" for throat --
your personal proving ground for flavor and mildness.
Then, for steady smoking you'll stick to Camels -~
tﬁe cigarette that's expertly blended of costlier

tobsccos., Get a pack of Camels tonightl
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WILCOX:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD s
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" =3~
12/7/42

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of
chady Lane Avenue., Well, it's late in the afternoon
and Blondie has just come home, carrylng a large package
urder her arm, She's met by Dagwooles..

What's in the package, Blondie?

Well, it's a surprise.

Did you buy a new ﬁ%ﬁ%, or i1s it a pleasant surprise?
Well, I'1l tell you about it.

Ouchl

You see, I've been -~

Keep your fingers off itl

I was just peeking.

For quite a while I've been thinking that these days,
more than ever, a woman ought to carry her welght around
the house arnd reafly be helpful. Really do something.
Yeah,

I don't really do much., ALl I do during the day is cook
three meals, and wash the dishes, and dust the house and
cupty the ash-trays, and make the beds, and take care

ol Cookle, erd scrub the floors, and do the laundry and

the ironing, and darn your socks and sew buttons on

your shirts, and vacuum the rugs end watch the furhace.

DAGWOOD S e

BLONDIES
DAGWOOD ¢
BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ;

The rest of the time I just loaf,

s o

Ard also, you fool away e Iot of time sleeping.

Well, anyway, I thought I ought to get back to the days
when people really made things for themselves,

Wiat's in the box?

Something I made for you.

Not another turtie neck sweater?
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DAGWOOD
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BLONDIE:
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DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
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DAGWOQOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE" ~Y4-
12/7/42

No.,

That last one almost choked the 1ife out of me.
Well, I'il open the box and show you. I've been working
on this for a Iong time -- I had to take lessons and
everything.,

What's in the box?

Just be patient.

( SNAPPING STRING 3. . .RATTLE OF CARDBOARD BO.L)

There you are, Dagwood. How do you Iike 1t?
It's worderful, it's marvelous...Whst 1s 1t?
A suit for you.

(GROANS) Oh, Bloooconile....

T wove it all myself on a Ioom.
It Iooks it.

Come on, now -~ put 1t on.

Nol

(HURT) Dagwood...what's wrong with 1t?
f11":'& 7oo /Cuy_;g‘y Awd 17 wWeeds A Shrve.
ho-orense—-a

-BRee dRCI-H00

wige,
I think it would Ilook nice,
Never,

( SLARTS TO CRY)

Blondic...!

Don't speak to mel

What's the matter?

(WAILS)
But Blomdie, I dol
( STOP3 CRYING)

You don't love me any morel

I have a lot of affection for you.
Then put the sult on.
That's carrying my affection too far.

»
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DAGWOOD: .
BLONDL B~
DAGWOODR & -
BLONDIES -
DAGWOOD $-- -
BLONDIL: -~
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIEs-:

DAGWOOD 2
BLONDTE:
DAGWOOD 3
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD 2
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD s
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDI®:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

i daitcit

”BLOI\H)IE” _5~ ‘
12/1/42

But-itty-e-vietory-suit,

A victory-suit?

Yes,

~Then-I-surrerder;-dear,

{STPARTS 70 CRY "AGAIN)

e t1 8 -the-matter row?

Fou're ot patrioticl

‘I-am, tool

~Then -put-the sult. . onl .

Oh, all right, Blondle -~ I'11 put the coat on, anyway,
That's better, I think it'll Iook very good on you.
It would Iook better on & hundred pounds of potatoes.
That'L1 do, Dagwood...There you are, Illow does it feel?
Holy smoke.

How does it feel? (PAUSE) Dagwood, stop scratching.
The sult scratched me first...wWowl

It looks fine...Don't you Iike the material? It's a
heather mixture. PE o DM

You put a little too much exgelsiqr in 1t.

(ﬁigi?dgil our extre money hééL%g:égqanto war bonds this
year, so you'll have to wear it instead of a new suit.
Couldn't I give it away? It would make & wornderful
present.

For whom?

Hitler.

BLONYTE: -~ { STARTS - PO-CRY )
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DAGWOOD 2

MUZIC:

DITIER 52
DAGWOOD
DITIERS:

DAGWOOD :
DITIERS:

DAGWOOD
DITIER 3¢
DAGWOOD

DITHER S:
DAGWOOD s

DITHER 58

DAGWOOD :
DITHER 53

DAGWOOD ¢

"BLONDIE" -5~
12/7/42

Blondie...Please;“BIOﬁdie;;.Ybu‘knDW~I~canltwstandnto

hear you cry.wWOh,mall«rightwww'Iﬁii“wear“thé“suit to

the office “tomorrow.

(LAUGHING )
Hanh?

Oh, Bumstead.

(ROCKING WITH TAUGHTER) Have you seen yourself in the

mirror this morning?

I was afraid to Iook.

What is that you're weering? Are you going to a
masquerade party?

It's a new sult,

A suit? Is thet what it is? (LAUGHS)

Bilondie made the whole thing -- she even wove the
material..

what aid she weave it out of -- an old doormat?

I don't think so. It doesn't say "Welcome" on it
anywhere.

It fits you 1ike a shower curtain.

(WEAK LAUGH)

I was feeling depressed this morning, but you've
prightened things up. (THEN SERIOUSLY)
job for you, Dagwood.
situation has been getting around here.

Yeal, J.Ce

I've got =

You know how bad the manpower
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DITHER S

DAGWOOD:

DITIER 32

DAGWOOD:

DITHER S:
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHER St

DAGWOOD:
DITHER 58

MUSIC:

et ot

"BLONDIE" =7~
12/7/42

When I got that subcontracting job in Sheridan City,

T told Herderson that I'd have plenty of men to do the
work., Well, Henderson's coming over today, and i1f I
don't have the men, we'll lose the contract éad'be“fiﬁﬁé
as-weil, You've got to go out and hire fifty men.

I don't know where you'll find them, but you've got

to get them,

Okay, J.C. I'Ill start right now.

wait a minute. You're not going out as & representative
of the Dithers Company wearing that double breasted
burlap 3531fA3

But J.C. -- I've got to wear 1t., Blondie won't Iet

me take 1t off,

Well, I won't let you wear it. .

DiThers: 1 dowl Wwow, Dagqued: Sot

Then what am I golng to do?/lnun.around the streets in
my shorts? |
Oh, fiddle-diddle! Now go on home and teke that sult
off! You look horrible in it! '
Yos, sir. I'm going.

5’/1/&:{{/&1 A
And I suggest you ge home by the back alleys. And for
Lieaven's sake stop scratching. You're making me itch,

tool

(SOUND OF STEALTHY FOOTSTEPS3)
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DAGWOQD 3

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

AGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s

BLONDIE: "

DAGWOOD'

"BLONDIE" =8~

12/7/42
(TO HIMSELF) ©Now if I can just get out the door before
Blondie hears me and ~-
(OFF) Dagwoooodd Is that you?
Whoaaaal
(COMING UP) Dagwood -- what are you dolng here? Why
aren't you at the office?
Well -- (IAUGHS) -- I just came home for a moment to --
Dagwood, what happened to that suit?
Er -~ what suit?
The suit I made for you. The one you had on thls
morning.
Oh, that suit.
Yes.
It's upstairs. I just changed into this. Mr., Dithers
made me...Well, goodbye, Blomdie.,
Dagwooodl
Hanh?
You go right upstailrs and change again.
But Mr. Dithers said he'd fire me if I ever wore it to
the office again.
Well, he can't scare moe that way.
lle can scare ne....Goodbye, Blondie.
There's nothing wrong with that suit, Dagwood, and
you're going to wear it.
But Blondie,

I Iook like a tramp., I<-had—ear-swbei—bime

on-the -way--home Lilitle boys.threw rocks at me.

"1 don"t pEIIBVELt,
U Then feef-these—tumps o my 1end e This-big-one-here-was

as.piece ofcoals
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"BLONDIE"
12/7/42

BLONDIEt——Well, you know how-chiidyssn are,

DAGWOOD s
BLONDIX:
DAGWOOD ¢

Awd: an old lady gave me a quarter for a meal.
Oh! Wwhat dld you do?
I thanked her,

BLONDLEt—She~wa's ~probebiy-—$uegé-a-iitbie~touehed.,

DAGWOOL §-onr

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOCD ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDI:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD 3

MU.3IC e

14 $1-say-she was-touched; she -had-t6ars-in -her -©yes: ...
e --oadled. ne.you - poor -unfortura te  man. « «Well,  goodbye ’
Biondie,

(SOFTLY) Dagwood...

Yeah?

I worked so hard making that suit for yoU.ee.

Now, Blondie, don't start playing on my sympathies.

I sat there in front of that loom, working away on the
material, and thinking how proud you'd be of me,

(SHE'S MAKING HIM FHEEL LIKE A HEEL) Oh, Blondi€eses

But I knew it would be worth it. That you'd be happy

to think that your wife enjoyed slaving for you so

you could wear a sult she made with her own little hards.
I didn't mind giving up all ny free time when I thought
how pleased you'd be and -~

(WAILS) Bilondie, don't say any more. I'Il wear it...
What am I saying?

(CIEERILY) ALL right, deer -- run upstairs and change
aain. . . o -
Today I'm supposed to hire fifty men, butI;F %Jb;l&gjz'nrgvv'éx'cllu o

have to Ilook for a job for myself.
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HOBO:
DAGWOOD ¢
HOBO:
DAGWOOD s
HOBO: |
DAGWOOD s
HOBO:

DAGWOCD ¢

HOBO:

DAGWOOD 3

HOBO:
DAGWOOD ¢

HOBO:

MUSIC ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
HOBO:

"BLONDIE" -10-

N , , 12/7/42
/"/;')'-." don the 1mirosio M, Chuorin .
BAAFgOTINTG o 0 ¢ o

Hayh?

I'm dying for & cup of coffee., Could youse spare me a
nickel for a demitasse?
(LOOKING AT HOBO'S3 SUIT)

What's the matter?

Heyl

You'!'ve got a suit sort of Ilike mine.

%

Yeah, I have indeed. Me old mother made 1t for me...
She never dld like me.

In my case it's unintentional, My wife made it for me
because she Iikes me.

These women, They kill you with kindness...But we
digress, chum, Let's get back to that nickel I offered
to take from you.
Say -- uh -~ look. I've got to have lunch, but I'm
too embarrassed to go into a restaurant alone Ilooking
like this. If you'd go in with me, I wouldn't mind so
much,

Is this a formal invitation to have Iuncheon with youse?
Yeah -~ how about 1t?

to the Plandome.
17 topyu /c/

We can go right across the street

(FAINT RESTAURANT JS0UNDS)
Well, did you enjoy your Iunch$ Nrroeld?

Very tasty, chum,

P
GOoRG CcovS 16 27CC6dn JO 27 it ¢ Do s TEp,
: A A 2
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"BLONDIE" =~11-
12/7/42

DAGWOOD 3 Well, we better be golng. I've got to get to workeses

Er -- wailter?....Hmm -- he's pretending he doesn't

see nme,
HOBO: Allow me to try my French...Hey, garkonl!

- . ~| T " .. ‘] 7 . A . ot /ﬂ/‘)’\}./
WAITER (UP FASD) oOui, Monsieur.-ls 7/sre /rh;//ﬁm/f moRe Vou K ’dc;;ft’(’s
HORO: Donney him la check, < " vpos P Ve

MAS Ovi,

13
WAITER p Here you are, sir.

DAGWOCD Thank you...I'11 just -~ holy smokel
HOBO: What's thie trouble, chum?
DAGWOQOD: Yhen I changed back into this suit, I forgot my money.
(LAUGHS) I guess you'll have to trust me for 1t. '
- /R el \ou :’
WAITER: " LZNA STY TAUGH)
DAGWOOD: I guess not.
ey
WATITIER: How much"haxve you got?
DAGWOQD: Just this quarter an old lady gave me.
‘ You can apply that on the check and ~-
WATTHR: Thank you =~ that'll be my tip.
Lesfs [iNe bes Gr? US.

HOBO: N Well, garkon, what's the sentence?

WATITER You're going to wash dishes, and you --

DAGWOOD:  But Walter ==~

WAITERS And you ~-- you're going to be & bus - boy -- and wash
,O/J?(A)&pd 4 7-\7) 1,.’/' —

dishes, tool H oor L Mocatl The
DAGWOOD Ouil, oui, Monsieur.

(ﬁf?:’;’.‘/

MUSIC:

( STREET SOUNDS IN BACKGROUIND)
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DITHESe
HENDER SON:
DITIER>s

DITHERS:
HENDER SON:
DITHER S:
HENDER SON:
DITHAR 52
HENDER SON:
WAITER :
DITIVR St
WATTER:
DITHER 3
WAITER:
DITHER S;

HENDFER SON:
WATTHR ;
DAGWOOD:
DITHER ¢

DAGWOCD

"BLONDIE" ~12-
12/7/42

Yes, Mr. Herderson, we'll have lunch right here at the
Plandome, very nice place to eat,
Mr. Dithers, I'm not at all satisfied that you can get
men to do the job we subcontracted to you.
(LAUGHS) Don't worry about it, Mr. Henderson.

(DOOR OPENS)
Go right in, Mr. Henderson.

Thank you...You don't have the men now, do you?
Well-1-1-1-1, 1O,

Do you know where you can get fifty men?
Well-j~1~1-1~1, no.

I see;

(COMINQ UP) A table for two?

Yos, é;iﬁé;?’f‘

Right here, sir.

Thank you. |

I'1I have the bus boy clean it off in just a minute,
Good . Now don't worry, Mr. Henderson. I've got my most
trusted assistant out getting men right now.

That's good.

(OFF) Bus boy -- clean this table up right away.
(OFF) Oui, oui, sir.

Yes, sir -- I can always count on Bumstead to deliver
the goods. He's typical of the men who work for the
Dithers Company. He's -- pood grief!

(PATHETICALLY) Hello, Mr. Dithers.

]
“
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"BLONDIE" -13~-
12/7/42

DITHERS: Bumstead!
DAGWOOD : Whoaagaaal
 (CRASH OF DISHES)

MUBIC:

(APPLAUSE)

6C91 PSPIS




WILCOX:

DAGWOOD 2
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD 3
WILCOX:
DAGWOOD ¢
WLLCOX:

"BLONDIE" -14-
12/7/42

Well, 1t Iooks as though Mr., Dithers' "most trusted
assistant” has managed to get himself, Mr, Dithers, amd
the Dithers Company directly behind the eight-bail,

We' 1l see 1f Dagwood manages to squeeze out from behind
1t in just & moment....Say, Dagwoodl

Yes, Mr. Wilcox!

I a fellow named Hulse remarked to you that he was
"riding downhiii" tomorrow, would you want him to

take you along?

How far does he go?

Oh, three or four miles.

Sure, that's a nice ridel

Course, it would only take thirty seconds or so.

wee, with Red Hulse, the famous test pilot, "riding
downhi1l" means a power dive, straight down from five
miles up., He's done it with plenty of new fig@ter
planes ~; and he did it with the Nevy's amazing new
dive bomber, too. And whether it's planes or
cigarettes, Hed Hulse 1likes to try things out for

himself, Het's sald -- QUOTE --

HULSE VOICE: I picked Camels after I'd smoked them Iong enough

to know they Were the one brand that suited me best
on all counts. They'rc really easy on my throat and

they give me the full, rich taste I Ilike.

Q€91 PSPIS
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CHORU 3:
WIICOX:

MUGIC:

b 5 ot 0 Yot .

"BLONDIE" =~15-
12/7/42

UNQUOTE -~ Yes, and with mon in all the services,

Camel is the favorlte, according to actual sales
records in stores where they buy thelr cigarettes,

Try a pack of Camels and you'll see why. Camels have
more flavor, and it's extra flevor that helps them to
hold up, wear well pack after pack, no matter how many
you smoke., Camels are mild, too ~¥.§§££g mild, because
they're slow burning amd cool smoking, the result of

expert, matchless blending of costlier  tobaccos.

Get & pack of Camels tonight! Send a carton to that
fellow in the servicel

C~A=M= -1~ S,

Coigiii !

Before we continue with the Secornd Act of ”Blond;g,”
Iet us remind you that Camel presents four grea;{gggaéb
cach week. Thursdays, it's Abbott and Costello.
Fridays -- the Camel Caravan. .Saturdays -- Bob Hawk

in "Thanks to the Yanks," and Mondays it's "Bloxdle."

L
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DITHER 58
DAGWOOD ¢

HiIDHELR SON:
DITHER S
DAGWOCD 2
DITHER S:
DAGWOOD 3

DITHIR Se
DAGWOOD s
DITHIRS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHER 32
HENDIR SON
DITIERS:
DAGWOOD s

DITHER 32
DAGWOOD:
DITHER S
DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -16-
12/7/42

Ané. now Act Two of "Blondie."

It's a fraction of a second later at the Plandome
Resteurant. Dagwood, in a bus boy's uniform, has just
come up to the table where Mr. Henderson end Mr. Dithers
are sitting, and Mr. Dithers has just said --

Bums teadl

thoaaaal

(CRASH OF DISHES)

Mr. Dithers -~ this can't be your Mr. Bumstead,

No, of course he isn't.

(SINGS IT) Oh, yes I am.

No you're notl...lHls face just looked familiar.

It ought to -~ you see it every day...J.C., if you'll
loan me two dollars --

I've never sceen you before in my lLife!

Mr. Dithers -- what a fibl

I tell you I don't know youl

Gee, you must have gotten smnesia, I'Il call a doctor.
Noi

Mr. Dithers, what 1ls all this?

It's just a case of mistaken ldentity.

Yeah, Mr, Dithers has just mistaken me for someone he
doesn't know.

(IIOGARSELY) Now Iook here, bus boy.

Ianh?

I don't know you, ard I've never seen you before.

Mr, Dithers, put that knife down.

You just happen to look like Dagwood Bumstead, my

CE9T ¥SP1IS
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DAGWOQD s
DITHER S
DAGWOCD

"BLONDIE"
12/7/4%2 .

-17-
Thank you.

But I know you're not him,

You stay right here, Mr, Dithers, and I'Il get that

doctoress s WLIL you wateh him, Mr. Henderson?

HENDERSON: iy, yes, I -- just a mimute, Mr, Dithers -- how does

DITHER Ss
WATTER:

DAGWOOD ¢
WAITER:

DAGWOOD ¢
WAITER ¢

DITHER S:

HENDLR SON:

DITHEER S:

HENDER SON:

DITHERS:

DITHER S:

HENDERSON:

DITHERS:

HENDERSON: I don't thiniz I'11 bother to have Ilunch.

tiils man happen to know ny name?
By -~ uh -- maybe he's psychic.
(COMING UP) Haven't you cleaned this table off yet,
bus boy?

Well, you gee, I ==

Never mind. Get out in the kitchen and get after the
dishes.

Oui, oul, sir.

I'm sorry he bothered you, Mr, Dithers -- I'11 see
that he's discharged.

Don't just discharge him -~ shoot him,

Mr. Dilthers, was that your Mr. Bumstead?

(LONG SIGH) Yes.

Your most trusted essistant is a bus boy on the side.

sDon't you pay him enough?

- Mr. Henderson, I -=-

HENDIR SON:

What do you do on the side -- peddle Christmas cards?
Now, Mr, Herderson, I'm sure there's an explanation for
this, and --

I wouldn't be interested in hearing 1it.

Oh, but you wouldlﬁt,&lq

€E9T PSPIS
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"BLONDIE" ~18-
12/7/42

DITHER S No, no -- you wouldn't do that, Mr. Henderson...Or would
you? |

HENDERSON: If you can't supply those fifty men by tonight, I'm
turning thet subcontract over to Gollath.

DITHFRS:  Please, Mr, Henderson. This was all a jokel

HENDFRSON: Then let's see you laugh.

DITHFERS: (TRIES A PITIFUL LAUGH)

IENDERSON: Heh -- heh....Goodbye, Mr. Dithers...(FADING)

DITIIFRS:  (QUIVERING) Wait, t11I I get my hands on Bumstead.

I wonder if a jury would convict me of murder.
_MUSIC:
(RATTLE OF DISHES)

WALTER: Well, are you finished?
DAGWOOD That's the last dish.

HOBO: Yeah, we're all through now, garkon.
WAITER ¢ All right -- scram, bums., And go out the back door,
DAGWOOD s Thank you...Gee, I'11l never break an egg yolk on my
plate ageln...I'm sorry sbout getting you into this, f(”?ﬁ”’@J-
UReqy A5 H mptleR "o F A,
HOBO: That's all right, okam’ I dldn't mindcqand I enjoyed
the intellectual chlt-chat.,

(DOOR OPEN3. . AND CLOSES)

DAGWOOD ¢ Well, now I've got to -- holy smoke! There's my boss,

o

Mr. Dithers, é
HOBO: The guy coming down the alley? p
DAGWOOD:  Yeah, Taklng his cost off and rolling up his sleeves. ﬁ
HOBO: He Iooks slightly perturbed...l wonder what's on his mind.

DAGWOOD:  Manslaughter...(GULPS) Hello, Mr. Dithers.

o e |
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(JUICILY)

Goodbye.

Oh, don't go.

Hello, Dagwood.

I thought we might spar around a Iittle
bit.
No, thank you.

You're o I1ittle younger than I am, so I thought it would
make up the difference if I used these brasss knuckles,
Now, Mr. Dithers, Ilet me explain ~-

Tell me later...Ils there any particular directlon you'd
like to fall?

The grourd seems a Ilittle softer over here.,

Good. I'm going to enjoy every moment of this. I'm

going to tesr you into shreds. When I get through,
you're going to Llook 1ike a new breakfast food.
(MENACING) One moment, Juniorl...Don't get rough wlth
ny pall

Hey, let go of mel What's the idea?

I'm just naturally pug naoious...If you're looking for
trouble, I'd be deiighted to supply it.

Dagwood, call this ég;ggng

I'11 .think it over.
say, Dagwood -~ shall I make with the

What do you

lacerations and contusions?
No, let him go.

Okay

Bumstead, I accept your resignation.

GE9T POPIS




DAGWOOD
DITHER S

DAGWOOD ¢
HOBO:

MUSIC:

"RIONDIE" ~-20-
12/7/42

But J.C. == I haven't resignedl
You will. I'm going to the office right now and dictate
your letter of resignation...Come in and sign it in

the morning.
Tooooh.

wWell, such 1s Iife. Come on, Dagwood ~- I'11 convoy

you home.

HOBO:
BLONDLI:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
HOBO:

BLONDIH:
HORO:

DAGWOCD ¢
HOBO:

(RATTLE OF CCFFEE CUP)

’

Mrs. Bumstead, thet was dellclous java.-— de. Jicrouvs,

Thenk you. I'm glad you Iiked -1t.

Well, anywey, Blondie -- 1t all happened becsuse of this
suit. I had to work in the restaurant, I lost my Jjob,
and I still itch.

Are you sure Mr. Dithers really filred you?
Yeah. ... Wouldn't you say soj rreieo (d?

But éggg;gig;?fj?Well, T won't bother youse no 10NEEr.
T better be on my way to the meeting.

what meeting ls that?

We call it the Sigma Keppa Phi Alpha Beta., That stands
for The Society for the Cultural and Financial
A&mmmmmtofBmmn,ﬂmﬁM$wtmnim»yw&@wuﬁ‘
beans.

Where's this meeting being held?

9€9T ¥SPTIS

Down by the tracks at the hobo camp. There's & bunch

of us that went to do war work, we're wiiling to work
o w NeRres
hard but we haven't been able to get & . JRveryone

says it's too compiicated hirlng us.
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BLONDIE: . I don't see why 1t should be,

HOBO: Oh, no home eddresses, no letters of recommerdation,
no experience, and no Social Security cards.

DAGWOOD:  Gee., What are you going to do et the meeting? _

BLOIDIE: e '~s Dobdbods ' M VT |

DAGWOUD:  Yeah, Blondie, ,

BLONDIE:  (PROMPTING HIM) Can't you thing of something teade for
those ment 72 a's 2

DAGWOOD Let ne scCeess

BLONDIE:  Dagwocd, stop scratching' and think.

DAGWOOD:  (VAGUELY) Yeah...(HUM3) Something for them to do.

BLONDIE: Dagwood, what did Mr, Dithers want you to do today?

DAGWOQD ¢ e wanted me to hire fifty men, but the manpower situation
around here is pretty bad and -- hey! Hey! Holy smokel

BLONDIE: = (SIGHS) At lastl

DAGWOOD s llow many men are going to be at your meeting?

HOBO: Oh, about fifty-five or sixtyl

DAGWOOD I'11 teke theml! I'11 hire them alll

HOBO: Gee, that's gfeat, Dagwood -~ or should I call you
Mr. Bumstead, now?

DAGWOOD ¢ Just get the men and tell them to report to the Dithers
Company right away...I've got to rush down to the
office right away. Biordie, get the door openl

BLONDIE: A1l right, dear.} Arg when you see Mr, Dithers, tell him
he's got to make you a vice president or something or
he doesn't get those men.

(DOCR OPENS)

LE9T PSPIS
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The door's open.
(COMING UP FAST)
Goodbyel
( wnxzle

Hurry, Dagwood!

Okay, Blondle...Goodbyel

(KNOCK_ON DOOR)
(INSIDE)

Come inl
(DOOR OPENS)

Hello, J.C,!
You're just in time to sign this resignation I dictated.

(RATTLE OF PAPER)

Sign right here.

What'!s it say?

It says, "Dear Mr. Dithers: Because I am a éomplete
nincompoop and a disgrace to the falr name of the
J.C. Dithers Construction.Compan%?%1“3?e1f%?$st
construction company in the staten-~ and because 1 feel
that paying me for my so-called services is virtually
throwing money away, I hereby tender my resignation, "
It's a long sentence, isn't 1t?

(CONTINUES) "I consider myselIf highly honored to have
been allowed to work for a genius Iike you...l aiso
apologize for being such a jerk...€%§§l2§EE§5§%urs,
Well?

Isn't it & 1ittle stilted?

Oh, fiddle-diddle! Sign herel

L]

e YRy b aref G " .
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DAGWOOD ¢ Okey, J.Col
( SCRATCH OF PEN)

DITHER S Bumsteadl!

DAGWOOD s What?

DITHHER Ss You're resigning! Don't look so happy about itl

DAGWOOD ¢ Oh, I didn't mean to hurt your feellings...Herels my
resignation -~ all signed. ‘

DITIER S: Thank yoUeee.You'll probably get another job, Dagwood --
in ten or twelve Yyears,

DAGWOOD ¢ Well, I'm golng right over and try the Golliath Company now.

DITHER 3¢ That's fine. Goodbye.

DAGWOOD:  You know how bad the manpower situation is, and I thought
they might need the fifty men I hired today.

DITHERS:  You hired fifty menl

DAGWOOD ¢ Fifty or fifty-five., Goodbye, Mr. Dithers.

DITIER S: (PQURING OUT THE CHARM) Oh, you're not leaving,

| are you? Sit down, Dagwood, old pal.

DAGWOOD ¢ No -~ I must run along now.

DITHERS: Sit down!

DAGWOOD ¢ Ouch -- not so hard.

DITHER 33 Ch, I'm sorry. Have a <H7?¢‘gf

DAGWOOD:  Thank you.

DITHER Se How about a 1ight?

DAGWOOD: Yes. It'i1l smoke better that way. Vilhers: '\/0 ORe B
( SCRATCH OF MATCH)

DITHER Ss Just relax -- be comfortable -- put your feet on my
, o hetp Vowu SNOH = &R
desk4~~ can I get you ghglass of water -- anything at all?
DAGWOOD ¢ Would you mind scratching my back?

DITHFR3:  Not at all, Right here?

—
-

o
-~ ‘
-
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DAGWOCD: Down a 1ittle further, please. Ahhhh -- that's it.
DITHARS:  How's that?
DAGWOUD ¢ Fine. Keep 1t up Indefinitely.,
DITHERS: Yes, sir.
| (KNOCK_ON DOCR)
DITHERS: Come in.

(DOOR OPENS)
DITHER S: Oh, hellio, Mr, Henderson. Mr, Henderson, this is

Dagwood Bumstead, my friend and trusted assistant.

DAGWOOD How do you do, Mr. lenderson.

HENDERSON: How do you do. Weren't you the bus boy at the
restaurant today?

DAGWOOD:  (LAUGH3) That wes mel..Oh, Mr. Dithers.,

DITHERS:  Yes?

DAGWOCD Keep scratching.

DITHER S Oh, excuse me...Well, Mr. Henderson, I told you Dagwood
wouldn't fail me. He got the men, all right.

HENDERSON: I think I saw them outside -~ good, husky bunch, too.
I might just ss well tell you that the Gollath people
couldn't guarantee workers at all.

DAGWOOD ¢ Well, they may do the job after all, Mr, Henderson.
I'm thinking of taking the men I hired over there.

DITHIERS:  Bumsteadl

DAGWOOD:  Ah-ah~ah-ahl

o _ %Zoms'/'c’/qc/
DITHRRS:  Bwween -- (MILD PROTEST) -- b eoel

DAGWOOD:  That's better...You see, Mr. Henderson, I just resigned. [ Reom
. 1he e, OV eRs
HENDERSON: Well, then I'IIl give the job to Goliath, Cos

o%91 ¥%SVIS

DAGWOQD That's my resignation right there.
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(ATTEMPTS A TAUGH) Oh, that.
(THARING OF PAPER)
Gee, you tore it up.
(BEAMING) That's right, Dagwood, old man.

-5

I tore it up.

Well, I'IIl write you another one in the morning.

DIPHER Sy ++0Ohhhth!

The Goliath people might offer to meke me an officer in

the company. ,/Wxﬁ gﬂg7/amY 19’\%‘

Oh, all right, Dagwood ~- I'Il mske you & vice-presiderg
¢ }\ie /F!‘I{\/
I accept. 7

JoneRr 4 tade. {2 Fi/fu‘\bod'- e e i

Well, I guess the job is still yours, Mr. Dithers.

s 1.

I'm glad we got this settled.

Yes -~ so am I, We'll start work day after tomorrow.

Fine. Goodbye...Goodbye, Mr. Bumstead.

(AD LIB GOODBYES)

(DOOR CLOSE“) _,

P A RN FoR VLY

Well, J«C. ~- I guess wetre working together again.
Co ey BRE, J2ysa §Te pd,

Yh@. Now you cen start scratching my back!

You-know, Dagwood .==.that sult I made for you sort.of

brought you good Iuck, A v1ge~pre§1dent and everything.

Yeah, Blondle —Bit it's very itchy..

I spend all my

Well, it won't-scratch you any more.
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DAGWOOD:  Did you' burn it, I hope") T
BLONDIEs  Ilo, but I gbk you thess o wear under it. Nice Iong

red woollen %}S.\\

DAGWOCD:  (WAI /S)/ Oh, Bloooondiel \

/'/ R

. ~—
S,

\\"«.W

MUSIC:
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Next webk Dagwood finds himself in an awful spot when he
hepnens to witness a collision between cars ownﬂq by |
his boss; Mr, Dithers; and Mr, Dither'!s business rival,
Mr. Bergoer. Don!'t forget to llston in for the fun next
week at this same time when "Blondie Goes To Court'.

Will all the young women in our audience please liston to
an ilmportant message that the government has asked Blondie
to give?
Thank you, Mr. Wilcox —; and it ig important Lf we hope to
care for our mcn wounded in battle and for the sick on our
home front. There is a scrious nced for nurses. The Army
and Navy are calling fer three thousand each rionth and

our hospitals may become dangerously understaffqd. We
noed thousands of student nurses to enter the mid~year -~
clesses thls Jonuary and February. Every student nurse
will ippmediately help to free trained nurses for overseas
becauso she will start work in a hospltal right away. Women
who are unable to afford tultion may apply for scholarships.
A11 womon betwoen eightecn and thirty:five; citizens
graduated from high school, and in good health are wanted.
Writc to Student  Nurses, Box Eighty;Eight; New York City.
I'1l repeat that. Student Nurses, Box Elghty-Hight, |
New York City. Ploase write todayl

€EP91 PSPIS
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Dagwood wag played by Arthur iake and Blondie by
Florence Lake. Musical interludes are composed and '
conducted by William Artzt. Be surc to follow "Blondie",
Americals leading comilc strip, in your local newspaper.
To men in U.S. uniforms everywhere goes & salute

from Camel ;; and to Camp Claiborne, Loulsisna and fifteen
other tralning centers of our armed forces during the
following week go the three travelling units of the Camel
Carevan glving froe shows for the men. To all of you, we
sond our greetings end hope that you enjoy tho show.

This is Herlow Wilcox, romlnding you to llston to Abbott
and Costello this Thursday night, and saying good night

for Camel Cilgarettes. First in the servicel
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Sy, Mister Pipe-Smoker, if you're looking for a big
man-sized helping of tobacco, ask the man to hoist a
big bilue package of George Washington across the counter.

Yos, 1lt's a two and a quarter ounce package of miid,

mellow, tasty tobacco, and it costs only ten centsl
Just a dime. Get George Washington tomorrowl It's

America's biggest velue in smoking pleasurel
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