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"BLONDIE"

WILCOX: Ah == Ah -- Ah -- Don't touch that alel =-
Listen to "Bloxdie"...presented by Camel -~
(CHORUS: C-A-M-H-L-3) -- the cigarette that's

first in the service.

MUSIC:  (THEME)
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WILCOX?

"BLONDIE" -2~
12/ 1l /42

We're proud that Camei 1s first in the service, yes,
first according to actuel sales records in Post
Exchanges ard Canteens. And we're proud, too, that so
many men of the old A.E.F. who started smoking Cameis\
inyégeventeen and 'Eighteen are stiil smoking them
today. We believe that more people have smoked Camels
;géggg than any other cigerette -- and we say 1t's

the best proof you can find for Camel charecter.

By character we n@an.glgxgg, the extre flavor that
heips . Camels hold up, keep from going fist, no matter
how many you smoke. By character we mean smooth,
extra mildness, too -- for Camels ere siow burning and
cool smoking. Give Camels a test in your T-Zone -
"o" for taste, "T" for throat, your personal proving
ground for flavor end mildness. For yourself, for
that fellow in the service, get Camels -- the cigerette
that's expertly blended of costlier tobaccos!
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WILCOX:

DAGWOOD ¢

DAGWOOD ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
BERGER:
DAGWOOD ¢
BIRGER:
DAGWOOD ¢

BERGER:
DAGWOOD ¢
BERGER:
DAGWOOD ¢

DAGWOOD
BIRGER:
DAGWOQD:

Hey!

Shady Lane Avenue.

business.

speeding along -~ (SOUND) approaching the intersection

"Bm
12/14 /42

IEH

-3

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of
It's early in the evening and
Dagwood is walking along the street, minding his own

But up ahead of him, two cars are

( SCREFCH OF BRAKES OFF.,.CRASH A3 CARS COLLID:)

from different directions.
(WHISTLING TO HIMSELF) Hefy~eono-ofwihonse-onrs-petoer

FLOW..ND. 01 te Y Lll medr@yd

Timber-yr-r-~r-rl

¢

(YELLS) Hey!

ook outl!

OCh-oh -~ that did it!

Hey!

I better get right over there.
(RUNNING FOOTSTEPS)

Are you all right in there?

They're all right,

Thank goodnessi

They left a long skid-mark on the pavement, but maybe

Is my gas tank leaking?

No.

Never mind me, how are my tires?

What a relief...Help me open this door.

Okay.

I'11 give it a little pull.
(DOOR COME3 OFF AND FALLS ON‘PAVEMENT)

It's jammed.

(ANNOY.ED)

Not at a1l -- it was fun...S2y, you had quite a -- well,

Thank you.

well, well, it's Mr. Berger.ﬁf’féa

(%ﬂﬁﬂﬂn)hlyouma

Golrofd ConsTRocT 100V
sore busimess (erywl L1

See

yau

And there's no one else around.

you can scrape 1t up and glue it back on them agsin,

) }
Gee, I don't know my own strengthl /Yeres Yoo fowwdle,

27 cox0 !

‘
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BERGER:
DAGWOQD s

BERGHR

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢

DITH:R Ss

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHER S¢
DAGWOOD:
DITHER 33
DAGWOOD :
DI THER S:

BERGER:

DITHERS:

BERGER:

“BLONDI E" ")‘I"'

12/14 /42

Oh, helio, Mr, Bumstead. I didn't recognize you.

I didn't recognize you or I'd have gone over to the
other car first.

Hrmm,
light.
Yeah, I thought so, too.

(RAISES HIS VOICE A LITTLE) Hey --

well, this accident wasn't my feuit. I had the
Well, I'd better see how

the other man is.
are you all right in there?

Bums tead!

(UNDER HIS BREATH) Holy smoke ~- it's ny boss --
Mr. Dithersi |
Bumstead, were you driving that car! You idiot!
You nincompoop! Why didn't you watch what you were
doing? You smashed my car up! What have you got to
say for yourseif?l

Hello, J.C.

Oh, fiddle-diddlel

I wasn't driving the other car -- Mr, Berger wasl!
Then what are you doing here?

I'm just an innocent bystander.

Wit @ minute -- did you say Berger was driving that

other car?

(COMING UP) Well, Dithers, this is golng to cost you
Py, /¢ ,2’/’5/ Va2

Cost me? It was your feult! I'm going to sue you for

every cent you've got! (THEN) How much have you got?
I had the 1ight and I'm going to break you for thisl

I'm suing you for seventy-flve thousand dollars!

0591 PSHTS




DITHER S

BERGIRS
DITHER S:
DAGWOOD ¢
BERGIR:

DITHER 3:
BIERGER:
DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

DAGWOQOD:
BERGER:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
BERGER:

DITHER Se
DAGWOOD s

DITHER S:
- BERGIR:

DAGWOOD &
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD s
DITH:ER S

"BLONDIE"
12/14 /42

-5
I'11 see your seventy-five thousand and ralse you
twenty-~fivel!

I'11 bump it another fifty thousandl!

I call,

Who opened?

(CHUCKLES) It's going to be too bad for you, Dithers.
I've got a witness.

Who?

Bumstead.

Whoaaaa !

He's my witness! And furthermore, he's an employee of
mine, aren't you, Dagwood?

Well, yes, but --

Mr, Bumstead has already toid me that he thought I had
the Iight, didn't you, Mr. Bumstead?

I was in the right, wasn't I, Dagwood?

(LONG PAUSE...THEN) Weli, I guess I'Il be rumning along.

Wait a minutel

Not so fast, Dagwood!

Hey, fellas -Q let go of my lapels! Hey, don't do
that!

(RIP CLOTH)

No quality in suits nowadays.

Didn't you think I had the Ilight, Bumstead?

Well == YE€Seee

Bumsteadl

And no.

That's better.,.We'll settie this in court, Berger!
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BERGIER ¢

DAGWOOD ¢

MUSIC:
BLONDI:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :
BLONDIf:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOGCD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE&:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD &
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD ¢

"BLONDIE" -6-

12/14/42
You bet we willl And Bumstead is going to testify
agalnst youl

Toooh!

And then what happensd?

Gesh,

Oh, it sounds awful, Dagwood.
Well, they both said I'd be their witness.
Blondie -~ I'm caught in a pincers movement!
Uh -~ Dagwood.

Yeah, honey?

Who do you think really had the green light with him?
Sh-h-h!{ (VERY LOW) Mr. Berger.

Oh, dear! .

It;s horribie] I suppose it's what I deserve for trying
to be helpful,

And if they ask you on the witness stand, you'll have

to tell them.

Couldn't I refuse to answer on the grounds that 1t

might cost me my job?

You could refuse, but you couldn't get away with it.

Oh woe 1s mel

You're sure Mr. Berger had the green Ilight.

Well, no, because =--

—

Tell the truth now.
Well, yes...Because I saw it, but it might have changed.
Didn't you notice afterwards?

No.
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All T remember is the time -- eight forty~-one.




BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQOD ¢
BLONDIH:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD ¢
BLONDLE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIIZ:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIZE:

Jroisewig

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDI:

DAGWOOD ¢
BILONDIZ:

DAGWOOD ¢

(bWELTEY) See what I mean, Dagwood? That's the way
”bhﬂnul treat you in court.

"BLONDIE" =7~
12/14 /42

Oh,'Dagwood — what those lawyers are going to do to youl
What do you mean, Blondie?

They'1l get you on that wltness stand and craedfy—yeul
aempduiei. ot you all balled up -- they'l: fire questions
at you until you won't even know what you're saying.

Ha~hal I'd Iike to see them,

You will,

Hanh?

For instance. Whiich car dld you see first?

I don't know.

(SARCASTIC LAUGH) You don't know! Try to be more
heipful, Mr. Bumstead.

I suppose I saw Mr. Berger's car first.

Oh -- you suppose. You're just guessing, is that it?
Well, yes, but -~

(POURING IT ON) How dare you presume to guess in these
ha1is of justicel How dare you expect this jury to
aocaptmxounwiuinwguiestimoﬁy. To place any faith in
this crazy quilt of guesswork, imagination, end
hallucinations! You think, you suppose, you guess,
you imagine, but you don't give me any factsil
(WAIL3) Biondie - stop sneering at me!

(SNEERS) That's all, Mr. Bumstead...Your witness --
and you can have him,

(PATHETICALLY) I don't feel well.

Y AL Iy /4
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That wasn't fair. You took advantage of me.



1] LONDIT‘?"

' -8~
12/14 /42

BIONDIE: Don't ;;%;hi;nﬁu‘;he lawyers will, too?
DAGWOOD: No. Adi-bhey Mant-ity-the~brubiy
BILONDIE: Hs~-ha,
DAGWOOD: Yeah, well, we'll see. I've aslways wanted to be on the
witness stand in court. No one's goling to take
7 IEUMS s d
advantage of mp, Blondie., I'm the only witness, and
they've golt to be nice to mel
MUBIC¢ (BRIDGE TO BACKGROUND FOR:)
(FADE IN ON DIALING...PHONSE RINGS AT OTHER END.ss.
PICK UP PHONE)
MUSIC: (ouT)
BLONDIE: (FILTER) Hellio?
DAGWOOD: Is that you, Blordle?
BILOND1fE: Yes, dear.
DAGWOOD ¢ Blondie,m I just wented to know -~ can they put me in
jailjﬁél:ause I'm a witnegs?
BIONDIE: No, of course they can't put you in jail,
DAGWOOD: Well, that's where I'm calling from.
BLONDIE: Ohhhhl é
DAGWOOD: Mr. Berger had me put in here so I wouldn't be t
tampered witl, §
BLONDII: But they can't do thatl , - |
DAGWOOD: That's whet T koep teiiing the Someesil” perre wilh the Ky
BLONDIE: And what does he say?




"BLONDIE" -9~
12/14 /42 ?

DAGWOOD: He just smiles and keeps on reading the funnies.

BLONDIE: Well, are Mr, Dithers and Mr. Berger in jali?

DAGWOODs Oh, no! They're free as the birds. Nobody seems to
care if they're tampered with.

BLONDIE: Oh, that's awful. I'11 come down and bring you some
cake axdi magazines and things.

DAGWOOD: Thank you, Blondie.

BLONDIE: well, anyway, Dagwood, you'll finally have time to read
"Gone With the Wind"...You've been putting that off
for a long time.

DAGWOOD: Well, I wanted to make sure it would be & best selleres.

| Goodbye, Blondie.

BLONDIE: Keep your chin up.

DAGWOOD: Bvery time I do, somebody slugs it...Goodbye.

(HANGS UP) ) ,
o 0o el on Yhe Mired #leare

SEFRGEANT: Okay, Mr. Bumsteadq{~’right this way.

DAGWOOD: Gee, I hope the mice here are iriendly.

MUSIC ¢

(RATTLE OF KEY IN LOCK.,.CELL DOOR OPZNS)
rwlve. Go? A UGt/ oR

oh,
t)RGﬁANT. M, Bumgtead,yhere's a Mr. Dithers to sce Jou.

DITHERS: Hello, Dagwood, old boy. Sorry I haven't been in to
see you before.

DAGWOOD: Oh, stop grimming!

DITHERS: (MOTHERS A CHUCKLE) Excuse me, Dagwood.
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DAGWOOD

DITHHR S¢
DAGWOOD s
DITHER 53

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHER S3
DAGWOCD ¢
DITHZRS:
DAGWOQD:
DITHER 3¢

DAGWOOD
DITHER S¢
DAGWOOD:
DITHER S

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHER 52

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE"
12/14 /42
q§‘ﬁpuﬂe5

I've been here for st e
What do I have to

-10-

What's so funny?
and I'm just a witnessl
do to get out of here -- sue somebody myr .1f?!

Now calm down, Dagwood.,

I am calml

You know, Berger's the one who had you put in here

so I wouldn't bring any undue‘pressure against you.
Then don't tamper with me or I'ILIl be thrown into
solitary conf'inement. ‘
Oh, Dagwood, I wouldn't try to influence you...but --
I thought sol Aere 1/ cammes,

You Kknow me...

No, ‘Dagwood.
That's just the trouble.

I Jjust want you to tell the jury'the truth. That I
had the Iight with me.

But I don't think you didi

I did, too, and don't contradict mel

J«Ce, I cannot tell a Ilie,

Oh, stop striking that George Washington pose. You

look Illke a postage stamp...Now Dagwood, this lawsult
is a very serious thing.

Look who's talkingl! I'm in jadll

5{‘;5[),0(10

The facts of the matter are, if I lose this”suit, I lose

my business and you lose your job,

Holy. smokel

Of course I don't want to influence you, but you can
see what'll happen. Furthermore, I'd choke the Ilife

out of youl
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DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHAR 3¢

DAGWOCD ¢
DITHER S

DAGWOQOD ¢
DITHER 3¢

DAGWOOD:
DITHER St
DAGWOOD 2
DITHER S:
DAGWOOD 3

SERGEANT:

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -11~
12/14/42

But you don't want to influence me.

Certainly not.

But J.C., if I told them you had the Ilight, 1t would be

sort of Ilike perjury. Then I'd be here forever.

Bumstead, I did have that 1ight! I mean that -~

sincerely -- right/;§°£§ heart.

Have you got a heart?

Oh, fiddle-diddlel D¢ you know definitely that Berger

had the green light when he smashed Into me?

Well, no, but -~

Believe me, Dagwood, I saw the red light that was

against me change just before I hit the intersection. o
Nos? hermose H0s hg bosiagg

You know what kind of a man Berger is.4 I wouldn't say :Jivwb

anything ageinst him for the worid -- but he's a Ilar,

a chiseler, and a crook.

Yeah, I know.

Dagwood, you are on my side, asren't you?

Welliose

That's finel

Hanh?

Mr. Bumstead, a lawyer -- (COMING UP TO OFF A BIT)

Mr. Berger's lawyer is here to see you,

Okay, Sergeant -~ just a minute,

(LOw) Dagwood, don't let Berger's lawyer threaten you

now. You don't have to take anything from him,

I won't let him threaten me, J.C.

LS9T PSPIS




DITHERS:

DAGWOOD

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DAGWOOD:

SERGEANT':

DITHER 52
CRUM:
DAGWOOD ¢
CRUM:
DAGWOOD ¢

CRUM:
DAGWOOD ¢
CRUM:

DAGWOOD ¢
CRUM:

DAGWOOD:
CRUM:

"BLONDIE"
12/1l /42

Just teke 1t easy, and incidentally, since you're

-12-

Finel
not doing anything, you might address these envelopes
for the monthly bitlls,

But Mr., Dithers....

(CELL DOOR OPENS)
Goodbye, Dagwood.,

See you in court tomorrow.
Yeah -~ goodbye.
Say, Sergeant =~ where's Mr. Berger's lawyer?

He's coming.

e zal

He and Mr., Dithers are just passing each

bthegvnow.

(OFF) Nyahl

(OFF) Nyah!

(TO HIMSELF) I won't let him threaten me,
(COMING UP) Hello, Mr. Bumstead.

Yeah, hello.
(CELL DOOR CLOSES)

Here's my card, Mr, Bumstead.
Oh, so you're the Jack of Diamords.

(MAKES WITH THE JOWLS)

R 3o Axel K.

My name 1s VAddiem-Feywimes Crum,
y Hve K.

WilLiewm-Jonpingy-Gran,
Mr. Bumstead, when Mr. Berger told me you had agreed

with him that he had the 1light, even though your

Oh, wrong caerd. My mistake,

AAT
Did you make ¥t up yourself?

employer was in the other car, I said, "Ah, there's
an honest man,"

Hanh?
No.

Aren't you going to threaten me?
I only want the priviliege of shaking your hand.

You're a brave man, My, Bumstead.
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DAGWOOD:
CRUM:

DAGWOOD:
CRUM:
DAGWOQOD ¢
CRUM:

DAGWOOD

CRUM:

DAGWOOD:

_MUSIC:

HBLONDIEH - 13_.
12/14 /42

I am? But I don't want to be.

You're faced with Iosing your job or telling the truth,
but wiill you hesitate? Ah, no. And you wear the
brave smile and the proud eyes of an honest man. Oh,
it wrings my heart -- (SNIFFS) -~ and I say to.

you with all sincerity, '"You're a better man than I,
Dagwood. Bumstead, "

(TOUCHED) Well, gee -- thank you.

Ah, don't thank me, for I only stand humbly before you.
(SNIFFS) I've always wanted to do the right thing.
(SNIFFS) Your family will be proud of you, and no
matter what happens, your little son can always Iift
his head and say, "My father told the truth. He's the
finest, most honest, swellest person in the whole
world." (ALMOST SOBS)

(NEAR TEARS HIMSELF) I'd never let Alexander down.

Ah, no, of course you wouldn't. And you'll be repaid
a thousand fold by the look of adoration in his bright,
shining eyes.

(SOBS IT OUT) You're right, Mr. Crum -- I'II do
anything you sayl!

(APPLAUSE

6591 ¥S¥1S



WILCOX:

DAGWOOD
WILCOX:
DAGWOQD :

WILCOX:
DAGWOOD ¢

WILCOX:
DAGWOOD &

WILCOX:

DAGWOOD s

"BLONDIE" -1k~
12/14/42

Well, poor Dagwood -- it Ilooks as though Mr, Berger's
lawyor has swept him away on & wave of emotion. We'll
see how things turn out in court in a moment.e.., .

Ah, Dagwood!

Yes, Mr. Wilcox!

Why the troubled expression?

I can't decide what to give my Aunt Mamle for Cliristmos.
I was going to give her something for sewing.

Why don't you?

Well, nowadays she sperds most of her time up on top
of a hill, sé enemy planes can see her,

You mean so she can see the planes,

No, they decided that in Aunt Mamie's case, it wes
better for the planes to see her. first.

Well, Degwood, I don't know srnything sbout your

Aunt Mamie, but I know that changes in jobs and
priorities have made the gift problem tougher than
ever this year. That's why we'ro slinging out our
season's motto -- you know what, Dagwood!

Sure! Camels for Christmasl

99T ¥S¥P1S



WILCOX:

CHORUS3:
WLILICOX:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -15-
12/10/42 (REVISED)

Right! It's ailways safe to glve mild, full-fiavored
Camels - because so many pevple Ilike them. They
come three different ways, the carton,
Christmas-wrapped in a Santa Claus contalner --

four "flet fifties"” in a red cardboard Christuas
House, or the Special Camel gift box holding five
hundred cigarettes -~ twenty packs ard two flat
fifties. Any of these ways you give Camels ~--

full of that rich, extra filavor that helps Camels
hold up, keep from goinz flat no matter how many you
smoke, For Christmas, give a holidey packege of
Camels -- the clgerette that's mild, slow burning,
cool smoking -- better -- because Camels are expertly

blended of costlier tobaccCosSe.

C-A-M-E-L~S,.
Before we continue with the Second Act of "Blondie,"
let us remind you that Camel presents four great

radio shows each week. Thursdays, 1t's Abbott and

Costello. Frideys -- the Camel Caravan, Saturdeys --

ot/
Bob lewk in "Thenks to the Yanks," ardﬁMondays Cit's

Blondle.
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WILCOX:

JUDGE:
CRUM:
JUDGE:
DITHERS:
JUDGE:
BERGER:
JUDGE:

CRUM:
DAGWOOD ¢
CRUM:

DAGWOOD ¢
CRUM:
DAGWOOD ¢

CRUM:
DAGWOCQD 3

"BLONDIE" ~16-

12/14 /42

Ard now Act Two of "Blondie.' Well, it's not quite
noon of the next day, and in the courthouse, the Case
of Berger versus Dithers has been urder way since
morning. Mr. Berger's lawyer has just put Dagwood
on the witness stand...

(caveL)
Just a minute, Mr. Crum,
Yes, Your Honor,
Mr. Dithers?
Yes Yudge ?
Mr, Berger?
Yes, Your Honor?
During Mr. Bumstead's testimony, there'!ll be no rooting
from the sidelines!...Proceed,
Now then, Mr. Bumstead....
I'm ready.
Mr. Bumstead, you witnessed the colligsion between
the cars driven by Mr. ﬁerger and Mr. Dithers,
édidn't you?
Yoeh, end I'm sorry I aid, M (rRom.
Tell the jury asbout 1t in your own words.
Well, I was walking down the street, minding my own
business and whistiing, when I sew two cars approaching
the intersection. I thought to myself if they keep
on like that there's going to be a beautiful crash.
They did, and it was.
Very good.

Thank you.
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CRUMs What time was this?
DAGWOOD: Eight forty-one.
CRUMs And did you notice who had the green light?
DAGWOOD: Fr -- do you realily have to know?
CRUM: Indeed I do.
DITHERS: Tell him, Dagwood!
DAGWOOD: Okay -- Mr, Berger 4id.
DITHERS: Taaahl.,.Bumstead, you fibber!
GAVE |
JUDGE: Mr., Dithers -~ if you pleasel
BERGER: (CHUCKLES)
DITHERS: Oh, quiet, Berger!
JUDGE: Proceed.
CRUM: And you subsequently told Mr. Berger you thought he
had the 1light, didn't you?
DAGWOOD: Yeah, and this is what I get for shooting off my mouth,
CRUM;: And the Iight didn't turn red before Mr. Berger's car
reached the intersection, did it?
DAGWOOD: Not that I noticed.
CRUM s That's e11, Mr. Bumstead.
DAGWOOD:s But 1t could havel
CRUM: That's alll E
DAGWOOD: I wouldn't be surprised if it did. -
CRUM3 That's -- alll §
DAGWOOD: Can I go home now?...Blondie arnd I have some Christmas ;
Jodge; shopping to do, and -- e Dlbesss 8w YO wawls hoarg /o
EAWEER Just a moment, Mr. Bumstead, , j¥edpeumudardte=ttil, ., 5 2o g
LA yeret aen. 14 wen dent? Mywd, 1 Croes
DAGWOOD: Couldn't we make it Iater? fees rromns.



LAWYER:

DAGWOOD ¢
TAWYER:
DAGWOOD ¢

TAWYER:
DAGWOOD s
LAWYER:

BERGER
DITHER S
BERGER:

JUDGE:
DAGWOOD:
TAWYER:
DAGWOOD ¢
LTAWYER ¢
DAGWOOD:

IAWYER

DAGWOOD:
LAWER

DAGWOOD s

"BLONDIE" ~18-

12/14 /42
.No. Mr. Bumstead, how do you happen to know the exact
time?

I Iooked at my watch.

Why ?

I thought it might be & handy thing to know in court...
Is 1t? | '

Not particularly.

Oh, too bad.

You said Mr,., Berger had the green ILight, but did he
have it when he smeshed into Mr. Dithers! car?

I object! Dithers smashed into me!

I :did not!
Yes you didl
ﬂj,ﬁy%5§2£¥§¥£3/’ Lre /?»thwgr/c 2 (e

Daisbe use the phrese, "When the collision occurred."
Witness will answer the question. -- . lrape.

I don't know whether Mr. Berger had the 1light then or
not. I thought it changed, but I'm not sure just when.
Oh, you didn't notice.

No.,

Were Mr. Bergef's headiights on?

I don't know,

How about Mr. Dithers'! headlights? Come on,
Mr. Bumsteac

I didn't notice them, either.

Did either of the cars sound his horn? Quickly now}

Come onl

P99T ¥tsv1g

They might have, I didn't hear them,



TAWYER:

DAGWOQD:
LAWYER:

DAGWOQD:s .

LAWYER:

DAGWOD ¢

LAWYERS

DAGWOOD ¢
LAWYER ¢

DAGWOQD ¢

JUDGE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD

BLONDIE:

"BI.ONDIE"
12/14 /42

And are you sure you really saw the traffic Ilight and

- 19~

not the green Christmas tree Ilight in front of
Clancy'!s Bar and Griir?

Well, I thought it wasl!

You thought it wes what?

The Chiristmas tree stop Iight! I mean -~
Never mind what you mean! You're not sure you saw
the istop light, are you?...Are you, Mr. Bumstead?...
Well, are you?

JPie sume

Well, I thoushat -- y . . L
Jiews nme oo joactonne i these e llowmed Ll of youtiee ?
Laant.fastay wBamgtead!  Are you sure? Remember
youlre under ocath! Are you sure?
Well, no, but --
In other words, you practically didn't see anything,
hear anything, or know anything at the timel
Toooooh!

(GAVEL)
The court will recess for Iunchi

(RUSILE_OF CRQUD. o MURMURS, o o FADE_DOWN)

(COMING UP)

Oh, Dagwoodl =-~ how do you feel?

I can't feel ~- I'm numb.

You ILook 1t, too.

I really don't remember exactly what happened, eilther,
I remember Mr, Berger had the green 1llght arnd then

I think it changed or something. But I dldntt notice.

Well, don't worry ebout it, Dagwood.
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DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:

BLONDI e

TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:

15 i e

TWINKLE:

BLONDIZE:
TWINKLE:

/,(/( /,:' Lipeer g yels

"BLO].\IDIE"
12/14 /42

-20-

But what if they convict me?
Dagwood, they're not trying you. You're just a witness.
I keep thinking they're trying to pin‘a murder on me,
Well, Dagwood -~ I've got to ggfﬁgﬁgJﬁgwtgﬁg figsganch
for Alexarder and Cookie. .

Okay, honey, and I've got to go back to my:ggfl.

And Blondie --

Yes?

If you see two cars approaching en intersection on your

way, look in the other direction.

(RATTLING OF POTS AND PANS)

Now let's see. I've got to open this can of corn.
And the peaches for dessert, anie...

(TAP, TAP, TAP ON DOOR...SLOWLY AMD LIGHTLY)

Oh, someone at the back door.

(DOOR OPENS)

Hellieo. Remenber me -- Mr. Twinkle?

Of course,
Thank you, Mrs. Bumstead.
(DOCR_CLOSES)

Vi (0 G oy /)'/a/'Af/s'i (f’)lf/f/:’f Vs 1y /74 vSe i 1/,?%_) / Lo 1 b :'}('" o ,/1
I 6id it again.

Come right in, Mr. Twinkle.

4

Just Iook at me -=Jvs/ tuen oy,
. 6.,1 we,

N
- , Y ke
o e :"J,,,’gq 1t 1o fre

Oh, dear -~

I forgot to take my apron off,

g vou wewl n
(LAUGHS) Oh, Well...NHebiaGoimdmt

/'3"/ Oy Y R A

?/] i

-

~

e ciad )

]
2, Mr.) Twinkle?

Oh, I just came over to gossip...l've been a 1ittle
yyg W (e
upset today.n culah and I aren't speaking.
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BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:

BLONDIH#:.

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:

BPLONDIE:
TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:
TWINKLs

BLONDIE:

"BLO /ND/E” -21-

Oh, really?

She's in the doghouse...Il caught her sneaking in Ilate
last night.

Oh, dear,

She sald she had been sitting up with a2 sick friende..
But I fourd out. |
What did you find?

I went through her silacks.

Poker chips...Do you ever find them in Mr. Bumstead's
peckets?

No. When he plays poker he comes home with his pocketls
enpty...He usually loses his shirt.

Isn't it disgusting?...The last time Beulah played
poker she lost her blouse,

(LITTLE LAUGH) You'll meke up with her, of course.
Oh, yes. She'll come home from work tonight with
flowers arnd & box of cendy...l suppose I'Il forgive her.
(SIGHS) Beulah's so masterful,
I'm sure she is, |
She sweeps me right off my eet.

oule il e

I don't belleve I've ever geen her, Is ske nmy type?

No, she's more the Wallace Beery type...Well, I guess

I'd better be skipping slong. I promlsed Beuleh I'd

Cl’(’/(tnt.§
make/some of ny penédannn-brownies.

last Thursday evening, but they burned.

I was making some

Why last Thursday evening was when that accident

happened. The one Mr. Bumstead saw.
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"BLONDIE" -22-
12/14/42

TWINKLE: Oh, yes -- I heard the crash, It was just down the
street you know. Just & second before that, everything
went black. The Lights went out for a minute, my
electric clock stopped ~- and the ---

BLONDIE: Your Ilights ‘went out?

TWINKLE: Oh, yes indeedy. And when the current went on
agaln, of course the clock didn't start, Ci-bbyesac,

% Tndiddnlb. o0 a0 Lk olbhind , an%;wﬁen I firally 1looked
in the oven, my brownies were on firel

BLONDIE: (THOUGHTFULLY) I wondere...

TWINKLE: Well, I must be going, Mrs. Bumstead.

(DOOR OPENS)
Iy b THATE a6 21ASwe e (R o
BLONDIh.,jf; Yéd:Pi?e of you to drop over. Goodbye, Mr. Twinkle,
TWINYLE.A,Goodiebye.
(DOOR CLOSES)

BRONDLE: « v JIm m e - B Y56 »diB B4 sobire o e HremT™

MUSIC: (QUIET TO DRAMATIC,,.PUNCTUATE DIALOGUE)

CRUM: I objectl

(GAVEL)

JUDGE: Overruledl!

MUSIC: (ouT)

TAWYER: Mr., Bumstead, you say you think the groen.ljght
';“'“’r /;‘f/C

Mey-Bongoer had changed to red before hn-éot to the

intersection.
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"BLONDIE" -23-
12/14/42

DAGWOOD: Weli, I don't remember it changing to red, but I
thought it changéd.

TAWYER: What else could 1t change to -- purple?

DAGWOOD: That seems unlikely.

TAWYER: Have you ever been committed to an institution?

CRUM: I object!

DAGWOOD: So do I

DITHERS: I think it's a fair quegtionl

(GAVEL)

JUDGE: Thet'il do, Mre Dithersl...Objection sustained.

IAWYER:  Mr, Bumstead, do you ever have a feeling you're being
shadowed by orange dragons?

CRIM I objectl

LAWER: Do you ever hear voices when you're alone?

DAGWOODs Yes.,

CRUM: I objectd

ﬁUDGE: Just a mlnute. Mr, Bumstead, you do hear volces when
you're alone?

DAGWOOD: ©Sure. Don't you?

JUDGE: Certainly notl |

DAGWOOD: You would if you hady%ugédio.ﬁtzm/vfc! an/

JUDGE: (CHOKES) You may continue with the questioning, but
try to get back to the facts.

LAWYER:  Your Honor, I'm only trying to prove an obvious fact ~--
that Mr. Bumstead is mentally incompetent.

JUDGE;: Hasn't Mr. Dithers himself given Mr. Bumstead a
responsible job in his company?

DITHERS: I just keep Bumstead around for laughs.

6991 ¥S¥IS



DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

JUDGE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

JUDGE:
BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

JUDGE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIN:

"BLONDIE" -2k~
12/13?/42

I objectl!
You never object on paydeyl

(GAVEL)
That's enough of thatl

(DOOR OPENS QFF) ,
(OFF) Oh, Your Honor! Your Honorl
Blondlel
Now what's happening?

(COMING UP) Your Honor, I've just been talking ©o the
electric Ilight company, and I found out that there was

a break in the circuit the.sicp.lisbb-wes-an. just a
S76 K

few seconds befqre the colliision. o thq71ig%f&§%9fL?oR; o
ichange to red -- 1t just went out and neither of.Lthem. .. (.
had the green light. pitheses
I knew I was rightl

The I1ight company fixed the circuit about a half &

minnte later. /

Cipomi 2 oljec?,
Tat's finel, I'm throwing this whole case out of courtl

It sounded phoney to me right frowm the boginning!
And if anyone ever mentions it to me agaln, I'Il --
I'11 -- no, I'd better not...Case dismissedl
(GAVEL. o JMURMURS IN COURTROOM AS PEOPLE GET UP _
TO GO)

Gee, Blordie, you came just in time. They were just
going to ruin my reputation permanently.
I'm not surprised. Mr. Berger and Mr. Dithers were

just suing each other out of spite anyway.
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DAGWOOD:

DITHIR S¢

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

BERGER:

DAGWOOD:
DITHER 3t
DAGWOOD:
BERGER:

DAGWOOD :
DITHERS:
DAGWOCD:
BERGER :

JUDGE:

JUDGEs
BERGER:
DITHER 3¢
BERGER
DITHER 54

"BLONDIE"
12/14 /42

And they dldn't care what happened to me...Shhl

-25-

Here comes Mr. Dithers.
(COMING UP)
a wonderful witness.

I don't feel wonderful.

Well, congratuletions, Dagwood. You were

You were so confused Berger couldn't have convicted me
for anything. If I'd known this at the time of the
collision, I would have shot him,
(COMING UP) I heard that, Dithers! You think you're
guite a wise guy heotmes -- |
Now Mr, Berger =--
Who're you calling a wise guy?!
Now Mr. Dithers =~-
Pardon me ~; I should heve said stupldl
Now Mr. Berger =-=-
Listen, fat~head -~
Now, Mr. Dithers --
I won't take that from anybody!
( SOCK OF FISTS... CUFFLING. . GAVEL)

Break that upl Stop itl
(GAVEL, . ., THE HUBBUB QUIETS DOWN)

ALl right -- who started this?

Cut 1t out! Separate theml

Mr. Dithers did.
That's a lLiel You didl
Bumstead saw the whole thingl

Dagwood' L1 be my witness!
(o)
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JUDGE:
DAGWOOD ¢
JUDGE:
DAGWOODs

MUSIC:

Mr. Bumsteadl

Yeah, Your Honor?

Who started this?

I didn't see a thing.
kept my -eyes closedl

(APPLAUSE)

"BLONDIE" -26-
12/14 /42

This time I was smart and

CLOT PSPIS



WILCOX ¢

WILCOX

BLONDIE:

WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" -2~
12/14 /42

(SR X WBRHASOERADLER ) Well, next week Blondie and Dagwood
and Alexender have their Christmas shopping to doe. As if that
wouldn't be complioated enough, Mre and Mrse Dithers go along
with theme There's plenty of fun in store for you next week,

so don't forget to listen in when "Blondie Shops for Christmas."

i \
Speskwg o Chrs?vism s S ALV,

Seay, Blondiev7maybe you can give the ladles & hint or
two abeyi——fthristmes—shepping! |

Well, I've found it's always sefe to give Ceameld,

Mr, Wilcox. So meny smokers like the flavor and
mildness, and the special holiday packages make
besautiful presente!

Thanks, Blondie! Remember, Folks -- give Camels for
Christmas?

Dagwood was played by Arthur lLeke and Blondie by
Florence Lake, |

Musical interludes are composed and conducted by
William Artzt.

Be sure to follow "Blondie", America's leading comic
gtrip, in your locel newspaper,

We know that you men stationed at Camp Polk, Loulsianz,
will be glad to hear that one of the Camel Carcvan Units
is coming your way within.the next week, Fifteen other
camps throughout the country are also scheduled for
performances of these fine shows, g0 be sure to gee them
when they come your way.

This is Harlow Wilcox, reminding you to listen to
Abbott and Costello this Thursday night, and saying
good night for Camel Cigarettes, First in the Scrvice!
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ANNCR:

"BLONDIE" ~-28=
12/14/42

Are you still trying to think what to get that fellow
for Christmas? If he smokes a pipe, get him a pound

of George Weshington Smoking Tobagoo., Hetll think
about you every time he settles back to

enjoy the mild, meifow, tasty flavor. George Washinton
comes 1n a grand Iooking specilal Christmss packago,

too -~ doesn't need any further wrapping. And it's

mighty economical -~ you'll be surprised whon you price

~it. CGet a pound of George Washington for every

friend who smokes & pipel

VL9T $SPIS




