"BLONDIE" (REVISED)
- s 4:30 - 5:00 P.M. PWT
MONDAY, DHCEMBER 28, 1942 7:30 - 6:00 P.M, PWT
B L T - reeesn s oo
WILCOX: Ah -- gh -~ gh -- Don't touch that dial ~-- Listen
to "Blondie"...presented by Camel...
(SINGSt C-A~M~E~L-S) : .
_ 7haTs  P1esT 14 The Seruee
Camel, the cigarette ef-sceetiien=toberercvy,
(APPLAUSE)
MUSIC: ( THEME)
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WILCOX:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -2~
12/28/42

No matter what time it is, it's safe to say that the sun
i1s shining on a Camel cigarette, for Camels are traveling
with our men to every corner of the globe., Matter of
facp, you could have said much the same thing in
%gzzzg;annrand VEighteen, for in those days, too, Camel
was the soldier's ang=the—suiter's clgarette. Ask a man
who smoked 'em then., Chances are he's smoking 'em still
-- for Camel smokers are loyal, year in and year out.,
We're proud of that, and we say 1t's the best proof of
Camel character. Yes, character's in the Camel extras
flavor that helps Camels hold up, pack after pack,

no matter how many you smoke. And character's in the
extra mildness that comes from codl smoking and

slow burning. Test Camels in your T-Zone ~-- "T" for
taste end "T" for throat -- your own proving grourd for
flavor and mildness. Then for steady smoking you'1ll
stick to Camels -- the cigarette that's expertiy blended
of costiier tobaccos! Get a pack of Camels tonight!
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"BLONDIE"
12/28/42 (REVISED)

Ard now for our weekly visit with the Pumsteeds of

-3

*

Well, Dagwood's been out since early morning and Blondie
is wondering where he is but she won't have to wonder
much longer because here he comes from the garage with

Arngy Fidler, a friendly old fellow who Iives in their

Hello dear -- where have you been?

Blondle, I want you to meet Andy Fidler.
How do you do, Mr. Fidler,

My, it sure smells fragrant in this kitchen.

I'm getting Alexander his breakfast.
Mind if I have a bite -~ I haven't et all day.
But it's still early morning.

Oh, we haven't time right now, Andy. Let's tell Blondie

WILCOX:

Shady Lene Avenues
MUSIC : (BLONDIE THEME)
WILCOX:

neighborhood.

(DOOR OPENS)
DAGWOOD: Ileido, Blondie,
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD: Come on in, Andy.
ANDY: (OFF) Okay, sons
(DOOR CLOSES)

DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:
ANDY: Howdy, ma'am.

What'!s cookin'!?
BLONDIE:
ANDY:
BLONDIE: You haven't?
ANDY : Yeah -~ but why wait?
DAGWOOD ¢

the news.,
ANDY: You do the. spillin' son.
BLONDIE: What is it, Dagwood?
DAGWOOD ¢

Blondie, I, Dagwood Bumstead, have just solved the A card

calamitv.
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
ANDY:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ANDY:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD?

BLONDIE:

ANDY:

DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD:

"BLOMDIE" -k~
12/28/42

le, I want you to meet Andy Fidler.

Well, I sin't
in my family, I'm
(CLEARS HIS THROAT) B
J
Arnd I, Blondle, your Iloving wife, doubt 1t very much,

L as a Fidler...Yep, yep, yep, VeP.

ie, I, Dagwood Bumstead, have

Itve done 1t, haven't I, Andy?
ST e He sure has, Mrs, B.

Well, it's wonderful if you have,

Oh, it was really nothing, Blondie. Just a stroke of
pure genius, that's all...Here -- put your coat on, .and
we!' 11 show you,

What's thls all about?

(IAUGHS) Mrs. B. is sure going to be surprised,

ain't she, Daggy?

I'11 say.

Dagwood, is this one of those amazing ideas you get
every couple of months?

It sure is.

I better get my smeliing salts.

(DOCR CLOSES)
What is it -- a scooter vike?

tting any younger, but as the saying goes
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ANDY :

BLONDIE:
ANDY:

BLONDIH:

DAGWOOD::

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD:

BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

ANDY ¢

DAGWOOD::
ANDY s

"BLONDIE" 4-A
Le/gg/uz (REVISED)

Wit a minute, Mrs. Bumstead, you shouldn't go knockin!
down Dagwood'!s ideas l[ike that -- remeumber they calleq
Fdison crazy, they calfed fulton crazy, why they even
called my Uncle George Crizy,

Wihat did your Uncle Georg: invent?

Nothin'., He was crazy.

Dagwood, don't tell me you have invented something again.
Well not exactly -- but sorta, Come on out here and I'LL
show you.

(DOOR OPENS)

Where are we going?
It's out here in the garage.

(DOOR CLOSES)

Dagwood, what is this all about?
Blondie, I've invented a device to replace the automoblle.
WeLl what in the world is 1t?
Open up the garagezdoor, Amdy.
(GARAGE DOCR SLIDES OPEN)

A horse.

( HORSE WHINNYS)

Dagwood! A horsel

(WHINNY )

He even sounds Ilke a horse.
You see Blordie instead of gesoline he burns cats.

He won't have no blowouts neilther.

SOLT ¥SP1S




BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOCD s
ANDY:

DAGWOOD s

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

"BLOM)IE" _5_
12/28/42

No...Ju;\ a gsecond ~- I'1l1l get the door open.
I've got it,\Daggy.

(GARAGE BEQR OPENS)
There, Blondie ~--“Jobk inside,
(HORSE WHINNYS)

Dagwood! A horsel

He burns oats in the wintery and grass in the summer.

DAGWOCD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ANDY:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD

ANDY :
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

And you don't have to change his oll every thousand miles,.
Where'd you get him?

me. Petibane
From,the milkman,. Heubou%B:uhim from some guy but the
horse didn't work out,for him,
What was wrong?
He wouldn't stop while MnPsttibone delivered the miik,
He also had & hebit of kilcking the miik wagon to pleces,
Oh -- that doesn't sound so good. How nuch, Dagwood?
Er ~- less than fifty doliars, Bloxndie.

«jPﬂqudaed
"aHow much, exactly?
Forty-nine, ninety-five...He was & bargein.
(HORSE WHINNYS)

Don't forget to tell Mrs. B. about the sleigh, Daggy.
Yeah. Mr, Pettibone threw in an old slelgh, too.
But, Dagwood -- you don't know anything about horses.
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ANDY :
BLONDIE:
ANDY :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ANDY :

DAGWOQD:

BLONDI:
DAGWOOD:

2L 91\“%‘; {(REvISED)
Well, that's where I come in, Mrs. B.
Do you know shout horses, Mr., Fidler?
(IAUGHS) Know about horses. Why I know everything about
horses. I'm around horses every day of my [Life -- why
I .actually Live with horses.
Yes. (CLEARS THROAT) Daegwood, would you mind opening
the window,
ALL right, honey.
What are you going to call your horse, Dagwood.
I think "Milkman" would be eppropriate. |
M1 Lkman, |
Do you think Milkman's a good horse, Andy?
Looks lLike a mighty fine piece of horse flesh to R
Blordie -~ [et's all go out for a sleigh ride this
afternoon.
Oh, I'd love to.
Fine.

friends with those "A" cards, I

(Ltrﬁ oNf‘VeA”)

We' Ll ride around town and laugh at all our

LOLT ¥SP1s
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ANDY:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
ANDY:

DAGWOQD

MUSIC s

ANDY:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
ANDY:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
- ANDY:

MRS, Fe
ANDY:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLOI\BDIE" . _6-
12/28/42

Andy's

we're calling™ ki,

ng to sort of Ilook after Mnmﬁ},«m.vs what
wf""’wm

kman's a good horse?

Well, Andy -- do you “think

w b

Yep, yep, yep, yep..~Looks

horseflesiw/

Ard, ;w“fﬂie -- this afternoon we're going t
o

o

6. 8 mighty fine piece of

(COME UP ON HORSE TROTTING ALONG OVER SNOWY ROAD)
Git up, Milkaman...Well, folksies, how do you Iike 1it?
It's swell, isn't it, Blondie?

Yes, 1t seems too good to be true.

Walit'1l the young people arourd herse find out you don't

have to steer a horse. Heh-heh. The necking that's
going to go onl
( SLEIGH BELLS OFF) (FADE IN)

areTher
Hey, look -- here comes someone behind us in ¢ sleigh.

bh, yes. And 1t looks Ilike Mrs. Frobish.
Mrs. Frobish -- heh! She's a snooty old damel
(JINGLING OF SLEIGH BELLS)

Thefe.
(CALLS) Pull over} Pull over,amd let me pasgl
The old hen!

Pull over nothing.
Maybe we'd better ilet her go by.

No, let's race her. Let her pull up alongslde us, Andy,

and then you cen open Milkman up.

I, that's where I come in, Mrs. B, XKnow all about lem.,
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BLONDIE:
MRS, F:
BLONDIE:
MRS, F:

DAGWOOD

MRS, F:

DAGWOOD ¢
ANDY :
DAGWOOD:

ANDY :

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ANDY:

12/28%42 (RL’VI SED)

Hello, Mrs. Frobish.
Well -- Mr. and Mrs., Bumstead. Have you rented a sleigh?
No, we own the horse and sleigh, both.
Oh, do you really?
Yes -~ really.,
Well, #f€.-- It's surprising what one cen buy with a
lead nlckel these days. Well, I'LL have to be hurrylng
a long,
Yeah, goodbye, Mrs. Froblish....
If you ask me, that old snob needs a good horse whippin'.
Yes -- and I know just the horse that can do ip,ﬁbaive her
the gun, Andy.
Git up, Miilkmanl
(HORSES' S HOOFBEATS UP FAST)
Oh, boy -- we're pulling away from her}
Mrs. Froblsh rust be dying.
No, she's just turning red in the face.
Come on, now, Milkman., Get those legs moving there, or
we'!LL sell you back to Mr. Pettibone.
HurrRAY !

BLONDIE: o Welre winning!

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD s
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

BLONDIZE:
MUSIC:

Yippeel
(HOR SEMS HOOFS UP LOUD)

Dagwood, sit down and stop waving at Mrs. Frobishl
Oh, boy -- I'm enjoying this! '
Dagwood =~ you'll falll

I'm just as steady as -~ whoaaaa!
Look out!

BlLoooooondled ... (FADES)

Oh, dear] Right in & snowbenk} T Told 70" So

Heyl

(HORSE WHINNY S)

&
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DAGWOQD ¢

BLONDIE:
ANDY :

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD ¢

ANDY:
BLONDIE:
ANDY:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

ANDY:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD s

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" 8-
12/28/42

Yeah, this is going to be your new home, Milkman, We
hope you'll 1ike it.

Aren't you supposed to feed him now?

Yep, yep, yep. Uhere's the oats, Daggy?
I knew I forgot scmething.

ah den g
71t's a 1lttle lste to get ocats now. The feed stores

willl be closed,
I know. We'll give him & box of that breakfast food
you bought that nobody likes. What's it called wsWw?
Crummies, |
Yeah -~ l&—tesbes-the—some-wey, We'll glve Miikman a
whole box of it.

You're going to spoil thils horse with that fency food.

Bul Awdy
a It's full of vitamins
/V ”(/.s g.ru# ouT
I know, I know. » They take es-2ll the good pexss, and

WNSthw ' .
don't leave &éﬁiﬁﬁny in but the improvements.

33y, Blondie -~ I just thought of somethingl
What?
We ought to enter Miikman in the HIII end Dele S3ieigh

Hid #
Race. It's next-éa%ur&uy.

Oh, no, Dagwood -- that's a very fancy affalr. _Too much
New YeARs DRy

socilety. They've had that race every -ges® for thirty or
forty years.

You're right, Mpys. B. It's very high falootin',

It's really just for people from the Social Reglster.

It wouldn't hurt to have someone in it from the telephone
book.,

But they have special sleighs and thoroughbred horses.
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lle E" O
12/3% 2

DAGWOOD:  But we just beat Mrs. Frobish and she's the one that won
it last year,

BLONDIE: Well, yes, but ==

DAGWOQD ¢ What do you think, Miikman?...Blondie! Look! He winked
at mel Oh, boy =~ that settles i1t! I'm going to enter
<he, Bum STeads
¢ in that race the first thing tomorrow morning!

(HORSKE WHINNYS)
MUSIC:
Ard waoT dd ou sre You k. ArC WAS 1

MAN: (A BORED SNOB) Shfaemmi e iR -

DAGWOOD: ~ Bumstead. Dagwood Bumstead.

MAN: (3AYS "OH, YES" ROLLED TOGETHER) Ohesss.

DAGWOOD: I'd 1ike to enter the Hill end Dale Sleigh Race.

MAN: You don't say.

DAGWOOD:  Yes, I just said.so.

MAN: Ohess.

DAGWOOD: . (ARTER A PATSE} e e Ly WS bttittr b sttt S PES T o L7

MAN: Mr, Bumsteed, we try to keep the Hill and Dale Silelgh
Rece an exclusive affeir.

DAGWOQOD : Yes, I've noticed the people in it are ailways the cream
of the social riff-raff.

MAN: Precisely. Goodbye, Mr. Bumstead,

DAGWOOD: Just a minute. That race is supposed to be open to
anyone of good famlly,

MAN: It is?

DAGWOOD:  Yes.

MAN; Ohess. I suppose your family came over on the Mayf lower|
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DAGWOOD ¢

MAN:

DAGWOOD:
MAN:
me:
M[AN:
DLGWOOD ¢
MAN:

DAGWOOD ¢

MAN:
DAHGWOOD
MANe
DAGWOOD ¢
MAN:
DAGWOOD:
MAN:
DAGWOOD
MAN:
DAGWOOD::

Vo

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" =~10~
- 12/28/42 (RLVISED)

No. They came over on the second bhoat.
Senvanta~ehead-ortireMayrIotres.,

You must have quite a famlily tree,

Where do you fit in
on it?

Well, I'm not exactly connected with the tree itselif.
Oh -- what are you, the smudge pot?

How 4pr bACK dues Fromily

vhat's the name f the horse,
Mi Lkman.

How's his family?

Well, Milkmen is descernded from a horse brought over by
the Spanish explorer, Don Bernardo de Balboa de Bumstead.
The nome seems familiar...Now there's s small entrance fee.
There 1s?

Ohess.

How much?

Roughly, fifty dollars.

Roughly fifty dollars?

Well, when you smoothe it out -- twenty-five.

There's & hundred doller prize to the winner, isn't there,
Ohyes -~ I wouldn't worry about "g’:rif I were you.

Oh, no? -~ Well, they'll find out when the race is over.
You've got to get up pretty early in the morning to beat
the Mi Lkman!
ok yes.

’Pr?woc/ A &by trre Mori v fAR 7
8¢ 797,“,»/ Adnnr ard Sue.

ZILT ®S¥P1S




DAGWOOD:‘\%gpw much is that when you smooth it out?

MAN:

DAGWOOQOD
MAN:
DAGWOQD

MUSIC ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD &
BLONDIE:
DeGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD::
BLONDIE:

IIB'LOI\DIEH

-l
12/28/42

Uh -T“twepty-five doliars...There's a huplrsd doliar
first prifzngﬁbuggxfo the winner gf~the réce, and the

Okay, here you are.,f
I wouldn't woprﬁﬂ;;;ut it

(LIGHT TRAFFIC..ESTABLISH...FADE OUT)
But Dagwood, twenty-flve dollars 1s twenty-five dollars.

You're so right,..But we'll win a hurdred dollars,

BenT
e S8 P T

ks Feobishs horse yestecdwy amd we cnd do il Agnid
c_ L4 L E—--Ee: o1 s 4 . i T T TR 7@”&5
Feeberdaytt+IT Ve T TTIOH, o5

I hope so...Don't forget you've got to buy some hay ard
oats, too.
Crumniles.
Okay.

How much witl the feed cost?

I've already given Miikman our Iast box of

Andy sald not more than ten dollars for what we need.
Maybe fifteen.

And how much was the extra harness you had to buy?
Well, twelve fifty, Bloxdie.

And Andy sald Milkman will need some new shoes.

EILT PSPIS




DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIL:
DAGWOOD:
MRS, F:
DAGWOUD:
MRS. F:

BLONDIE:

MRS, Fu

BLONDIE:
MRS, F:
DAGWOQD
MRS. F:
DAGWOOD ¢
MRS, F'
DAGWOQOD s
MRS, F:

Going to be a bad loser, hanh?

"BLONDIE" - 12-
12/28/u2

Oh, yes -- so he did.

I can't see that & horse is much different than a car.
Instesd of ges, ws buy oats, axd instead of breke bards,
we buy new shoes.

Now, Blondie, there can't possibly be another expense.
We've taken care of everything but the shoes. Milkman
will pay for himself gs soon as we win the race,

And by now, we've spent so much money we've just got to

) spedd.‘u7 ThRT Mueh Mo
win. we've ‘geT To $Top Somewhenre .

Hey...Hey, Blondle -~ look. Here comes Mrs., Frobish.
Now be nice to her,

Uh -~ hello, Mrs, Frobish,
Fimivgm - Py ﬂ&?&i\ Bumstead,

We're just fine, thank yous

How are you?

Indeed. I had sort of hoped yod'd still be in that
snowbank. ( {

Uh -~ we've just entered in the race this ézgg:gZy,
Mrs. Frobish,

(AGHAST) You are entered in the Hiil and Dale Sieigh
Race? ‘
My! Is that a criminel offense?
Oh, how our standerds have dropped. It's ghastly.

Are you entered, Mrs, Frobish?

Well, nmaturalily,

I hope you won't feel too bad when we win.

(DRY LAUGH)

beerusc

L expect to win, Mr. Bumstead, el I will be driving nmy

champlon -- Algernon De Quincey the Second.

Q.q'l, r oafree  ChRiSrmAS —
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BLONDIE:
I\\IIR S. F:

DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

11 L'o "-L -
1_2/28}42 (REVIS@)
Agﬁ¢m$7
Is that the horse you raced,us wheh yesterday?
(LAUGHS) That old rag? I should say not., That bag of
bones waes even rejected by Bing Crosby.

To00000000!

(QUICK CURTRIN INTO "BLONDIE" THEME)

(APPLAUSE)

STLT PSP¥1S




WILCOX ¢

— A

"BLONDIE" ;14;1
12/28/42 >

Woll, it looks as though Dagwood has ontorod "N*lkman"
against some of tho finost horscs in thc county, and I'd say
his chanco of winning The H1ll and Dalc Sleigh Raco is a
1ittlo loss than no chanco at all,

of courso; 1f ho had tho oxpert assistanco of ono of our
Canmcl .customors,:iﬁ might be a differcnt story,

Margarct Smith, for instance, who works around gunpowdor

all day; might fix up a spocial rockot attachmont e;-if

she weron't so busy turning out machino gun bullots. Sho's
ono of thousands of womon defonsc workcrs who smokc Camcls

-

-~ has for cight years. BShots saild, QUOTE ==

SMITH VOICE: Camols roally do have tho flavor! No matter how ofton

WIICOX:

CHORUS :

I smokc they nover tiro my tastc or woar out thelr welcome.
And Camcls arc so casy on ny throat; tool

UNQUOTE., ng; and with men in all the scrviccs Camol is
the favorite, according to actual sales rccords in Post
Exchanges and Cantocns. You'll sce why when you ggx,a‘“
pack. First of all you'll probably notice phe flavor =-
the oxtrs . flavor that holps Camels hold up, keep from
going flat, no matter how many you smoke. You'll 1like
Camel's smooth extra mildncss, too - the mildncss that
goes with slow burning and_cool smoking,_ For yourseclf, for
that follow in the servico, got Camols == the cigarctbc
tQa§’§ qxgertly, matchlessly blended of costlicr tobaccosl
C=A=M=L=Ilm~S.,

MUSIC:
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"Bm E" - 16_'
12/28/42

And now Act Two of "Blondie."

Well, it's the next morning, and Andy Fidler, who's been
heiping Blondie and Dagwood take care of Miikman --
thelr horse -- has just come in from the garage --
(DOOR OPENS) where Milkman is stabiedeeses

(DOOR CLOSES)

Well, Daggy, I got bad news for you.

I'11 bet it's something else we've got to buy for Miikman.

Milkmen won't eat his oats, and he won't eat his hay.

He's getting temperamentali.

Nothing but those gol durned Crummies!

You mean we have to feed that breakfest food: to him by
w8 Milkman's turned into one of them

there prime-a~donnas.

Holy smoke -- that!'il cost a fortune.

WILCOX:
MUSIC: (FADES FOR:)
WILCOX:
ANDY:
DAGWOOD ¢ What'!'s wrong?
BLONDIE:
ANDY ¢ Yep, yep, yep, yep.
BLONDIE: Wat's the trouble?
ANDY:
DAGWOOD:  What will he eat?
ANDY :
DAGWOOD ¢ Tooooh!
BLONDIE:

the shovelful?

Unrn- /m-m

ANDY :
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

We would get a horse with expensive tastes. Today he's
satisfied with just the breskfast food, but tomorrow

he'1l want cream arl suger on 1it!

LTLT ¥%SVP1S




"BLONDIE" -I7-
_ 12/28/42 (REVISED)
That's a smart horse,

ANDY: I think he's caught on that wetre
expecting a Lot from him.

DAGWOOD: He doesn't need to take advantege of us. That's carrying
things too far —- even for a horsel

ANDY He knows he can get away with it, too.

BLONDIE: He must be drunk with power,

ANDY ¢ Nope. He just lLoves them there Crummies.

BLONDIE: Dagwood, we just can't invest any more money in Mi lkman,
Those Crummies are very expensive and that horse eats
fifteen boxes & day, and that ain't hay.

DAGWOOD: I know it, Blondie...Hey, I've got 1t! We'll make
Milkman invest some money in himself.

ANDY': How's that again, son?

DAGWOOD: I'Il go out and float a loan on him. If he's going to eat
breakfast food, he's goling to have to :pay for it himself!

MUSIC:

(COME UP ON HORSE WHINNY)

D/GWOOD: Well, Milkman, old boy, you can certainly run, even if you

are fussy about your food. .

~HraihE#: He's running better now tdast he's been eatiggi?gﬁggfggi wdy?
fine-way for a horse to act. 6¥6 particulsr than one
of them there rota fiive sopranos.

BLONDIE: When;%%gﬁuﬁfﬁ%é‘to pay Mr. Jenkins back the twenty-five

/\‘u"*
dﬁib&mamyaumboﬁmewaémeu&uiikmanﬂw
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQOD ¢
BLONDIE:

ANDY:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD

ANDY:

DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD ¢
ANDY:

DAGWOOD ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
MUSIC

R T

(COMING IN) Oh, Dagwoodl
What's the mttor, Blondio?
How do you oxpect us to live in this house with all that

broakfast food all over the . place, Crummies in the closets,

crummles under the plano = just everywhere I 1look -~ die-
crummies.

Did you sce Milkman's twelve o'clock feeding T stirred
up in the ba@htub?

Oh, Dagwood = how are you going to pay for all that stuff?

Well, thats just it Blondie ~ I'm not golng to pay for 1t -
Millwan is.
How'!s that again; son? .
Well ; I made a deal with Mr, Jenkins, the grocor.
Oﬁ dear. ' ’
If mﬁ'%ns the race Mr, Jenkins will give me all the
crummies€ZZMg;;:§£n eat for a whole ycar.
(HORSE VHINNYS)

And 1if hc loscs? _
w@11; then, Mr. Jonkins gots Milimn.
Ycah, Mrs. B.? and Milkman will have to pull old Jonklins
grocery wagon, for tho rost of his days.

~ (HORSE VHINNYS)
Ycah, but that'!s not tho worst. Poor Milkman will nover

get to cat any morc Crummics.
| (. WHINNYS .. .ENDLING LIKE "OH,NO")
Milkman, you've just got to win that racol '
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BLONDIL:

TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:
TWNIKLE:

BLONDIE:

"BLOMDIE" [9-20-21-
2/28/12 (REVISED)

(TAP TAP TAP AT THE DOOR)

I wonder who that can be.

(FOOTSTEPS TO DOOR AND DOOR OPENS)
Hello, Mrs. Bumstead. Hegey New lfene

thppy Ao YehRr '

Oh,-ﬁa&), Mr. Twinkfe., Come in.

(DOOR CLOSES)
Thank you...O0h, dear, lLook at me, I still got my apron on
again. And 1t's that ewful one with the ruffles.

Now don't be enbarrassed, Mr. Twinkle, you look fine.

I wouldn't wear it but Beulah just adores me in 1t.

Oh, how is your wife, Mr. Twinkle?

Oh, Benlah's fine...working hard every dey.

How are you getting along with your housswork?

Oh, just goodié...Ekcept for my baking. My cake fell agein
this morning, you know.

why, Mr. Twinkle, that's the fourth.cake thls week. Doesn't
your wife object?

Oh, no, I just punch holes in them and Beulsh thinks

they're waffles...Oh, there I go chatting along like an old
magplie, what I really came over for was to borrow some
thread.
Thread? '
i

Yes, you see Beulah got 8 blg tesr in her overalls and
her slip shows.

Oh,that's too bad. What color thread do you want,
Mr., Twinkle?

OZLT PSPIS



TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:

TWINKLES

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:

MUSIC :

"BLONDIE" -22-
2/28 42 (REVISED)

Oh, any color just so long as it's good end strong...You
don't know my Beulah --when she slts down she doesn't mess bround
with 1t.

Beulah must be & bilg girl, all right,

‘Blg, whaliIiISHse -~ and such muscles -~ why they stend

out on her back [Llke eggs.

Really?

Yos, and with eggs so scarce, 1t's & tlwrlliling sight, --
By the way, I noticed Mr. Bumstead brought a horse home
with him yesterday.

(D) Yes.

I know just how you feel. My father felt the seme way
the day I brought Beulah home. -- But whatever is

Mr, Bumstead golng to do with s horse?

Oh, we're entering him in the Hifl and Dale Race this
afternoon. He's just got ﬁo win it too, it's so importent
to us.

How exciting.

Oh, Look at the clock, it's almost time to Leave for the
rece. I'd better call Dagwood.
Well, I've got to skip elong too., I'ILL see you tomorrow
Mrs. Bumstead.

Goodbye, Mr. Twinkle,

(DOOR OPENS)

Goodle-bye.
(DOOR CLOSES)

TZLT %SP1IS
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"BLONDIE" -23-
12/28/42

DAGWOOD¢ Holy smoke, Blondie -~ why don't they stert? It's almost

. he. ARee wAsS Supposed To sTART AT ok,
two thirty now, and thaisaemeiic—otemted el G

Sii-iauen . .
“There's R Jevkuns
BLONDIE: Yes, and wedks standing right over there, licking his chops.
Trguwood v UYeph, he hop€s ny hokse Wen'T win, SciT win be his hokse , don'r
ANDY : ese soclety pedple never start nothing on time. It whey 4%

ain't supposed to be polite,
DAGWOOD:  What's taking so Longi?
BLONDIE: They're probably int;ro@,ué'ing the horses to each other,
ANDY: S8y -- here comes thaf Jenkins feller, Daggye.

ThE RAGR W(ll Seon) b UK Thew

JENKINS: Seee-mixntss, Mr, Bumstead, a.nd,,the horse 1s mine.
Happy NVew Yepp

nless~Foulie-gotho~snoniypmityedobiore
HAp new) ek r . :
DAGWOOD M&W«~

JENKINS: -And-if.the.borsa.wing, J.gal.the Driztsmdlll.Le-&he -

(JINGLING OF SLEIGH BELLS)

BLONDIE: Dagwobd,'nbidook who's coming up next to us.

ANDY s Doggoned 1f it ain't that snooty Mrs. Frobish.

DAGWOOD: I'11 bet that's who they've been walting for!{ What a
nervel

(JINGLING STOP3. ., ..HORSE -WHINNY)
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"B F" _2,4‘_
258 /h2

NEMANI;; ‘. Ifmmm -~ it's Mr., Bumstead again.

PAGWOOD: What's the idea of belng so latel You've held up the
whole racel What took you so Ilong getting here?

MRS, Ft I daidn't like the way ny hair was fixed....My mald had

acedg ! to do it over three times.

-BLONDIE: Now, begweed -~

e e v Ao v Ay Lo "mmwm

Wivwing The RACE
At the moment, I'm only interested in beimg-tizmﬁmm:a
for ne YK LraSCeuTive el .
Wﬂ%—éimo el . . (CALLS) Yoo-hoo---I'm

all ready. ‘
BLONDIE: Get in the slelgh, Dagwood. They're going to start.
DAGWOOD:  Yeah -~ there's the signal to get ready.
'BLONDIE: I'm counting on you and Andy and Milkman.
ANDY: We'!'ll do our best, Mrs. B.
DAGWOOD ¢ Yeah, And Milkmen doesn't want to pull that
~ grocery wagon. .
BLONDIE: I'11 be right here waiting for youl They're ready to
shoot the gun mnowl
(CRACK OF STARTING GUN)
DAGWOOD:  Goodbye, Blordiel

L

Bloadie - ?oodb'yc Anvddor't STand ap : A
(LOTS OF HORSES SIARTING UPssess) i~

S

. (CHEER S o ¢ o » THEN TO BACKGROUND) bt
_%\omltc : Com(.‘on/"'ﬂ‘f-ulmad : N
GRANT: (RUSHING UP) Pardon me, Madam, but who owns that horse o

that was here? The chestnut brown.
mnnbe Mrue The &m@@
BLONDIE: Well, we own the horse now, but weqwon't iIm-e—few-minutes

v-\ﬂnm/,r mMAs TRonsshs Champiod. 2( he l-a.f-e-"s his news owrvee_

Wil e Jeﬂrturvs, /'/afac, he erm&s. ’Vaw




"BL?]%/E" _25_

21T MGhT ba " NITte PREM ATu e
JENKINS:  (COMING UP) Well, Mrs, Bumstead --
our thAKe hhﬂd& w.h m'lx*»nﬂ-.s n’ew owmaa N

GRANT:
JENKINS:  Hmmm, \,\)hc ARe, 4fou ”
GRANTS e bbb birbirores == NOWZE™EEY .

=put==T ?
ler me iniRaduee m :-elﬁ
GRANT: A I'm judgling the race as a guest of the committes. My

name's Justin Grant.
BIONDIE:; Yes, but --

GRANT: WeTl, you see that horse of yours is really mine. He
was stolen from me ten months agol
BLONDIE: Ohhhlhhhhh!

GRANT: Great Scottl She's fainted!
MUSIC
GRANT: (BOARD FADE IN)sss.And so it's a double pleasure for me to

award the first prize of the Ammual Hill and Dale
Sleigh Race to Mr. Dagwood Bumstead. My congratulations.
(CAST: APPLAUSE,,..AD LIB CONGRATULATIONS, ., )
(BLONDIE AND DAGWOOD. . AD LIB THANK YOU'S,...)
BLONDIE: Well, no wonder Milkmen won the race, Dagwood. He was &
real thoroughbred all the time.

DAGWOOD: We should have guessed he was & thoroughbred. He ate
Iike one.

GRANT: By the way, I'lil take ocare of any expenses you'-ve incurred
with the horse, and thére's a reward as well.

DAGWOOD: Ot MR- e anT

bZLT PSPIS

MRS. F: (COMING UP) Well, congratulations, Mr. and Mrs. Bumstead.



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
MRS, F:
DAGWOOD:
MRS. F:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" 26~
12/28/42

Thark you, Mrs. Frobish.

Thank you,

When are you going to glve the party?

Party? What party is that?

Oh, didn't you know? Well, it's a custom for the winner
to give a formal dinner party for all the others who were
in the race. 7

Ohhh, - ”’ Twenty-three people-- and all we've got in the

house 18 Crunmiesllileseecescces

APPLAUSE)
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WIICOX:  Next week Dagwood trics to swing a business deu! by posing
as tho Dithers Company'ls compotitor -- Mr, Bergoer, of the
Gollath Company. Don't forget to ilston in noxt wook at
this same time. Thereo's plenty of fun in store for you
whon "Blondic Plays her Part," , .

WIICOX: Blondic; I hear that one reason women are swlitching to
Camcls 1§’that they start buying 'om for that fellow in the
service -~ thon "declde to try one themsclvosl

BIONDIE: But there has to be a reason why they ‘stgx'yitg Camels,
Mr, Wilcox,’and I think hthat’s because Camels have
more flavor, along with smooth, extra milldncss!

WIICOX: Thanks; Biondiel Get a pack of Camcls tonight, fclksl
You!ll likec 'eml Renenber, Qamel presents four great radlo
shows oach woek. Thursdoys, 1t's Abbott and Costello,
Fridays -~ the Camel Caravan, Saturdays Q- Bob Hawk in’
"Thanks to the Yanks" and on Mondays 1t's "Blondio."
Dagwood was played by Arthur Iake and Blondie by Florence
Iake., Musical interludes are composed and gonducted by
William Artzt. Be sure to follow "Blondie", America's
leading comlc strip, in your local newspaper.

This is Harlow Wilcox; rominding;you to liston tu_Abbott -
and Costello this Thursday night, and saying good=-night Por
Camel Cigarcttes. First in the sorvicel
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. -y " 1
- BLONDIEY

ANNCR: Say, Mister Plpe-Smoker, if you went that Christmas pipe to
glve you mild, meilow, testy smoking right down through
the last puff st the bottom of the bowl, get George
Weshington Smoking Tobacco! Comes in & great big blue
two and a quarter ounce package -- yes, sir, two and a
guarter ounces -Q and it costs only one dime, ten centsl
Get a blg package of George Washington tomorrow! It's
America's blggest value in smoking pileasurel

LZLT PSPIS
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