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(REVISED)

"BLUNDIE"

SmTmT——

14 4:30 - 5:00 PM, PWT,

MONDAY, JULY 26, 1943 7:30 - B:00 PM, PWT,

NILES:

MUSIC:

Ah -- 8h -« 8h -~ Don't touch that dlasl -- listen to
"Blondie" ,,. presented by Cemel,,..
(BAND SINGS) C-A=M=E=L~S

NIIES:

_ CHORUS:

Today, somewhere on a dry and dusty battlefield, American
tank corps men will teke it easy for a minute end open &
fresh pack of Camel cigarettes -- Camels that took months
to get there, that may have spent weeks &and @onths in
bone-dry air, Yet they were fresh and here's why. Because
Camels are first with men In all the services, according
to actual sales records, we knew we'd have to pack Camels
to go around the world, and we developed a new moisture
proof inner wrapping. Today thle overséae'method of
packing 1ls used in every package of Camels -; yes, the one
you buy down at the corner, too, That means your Cemel
Cigarettes will stay fresh, will stay cool and slow
burning, will keep thelr rich extra'%lavor and smooth
extra mildness; will preserve the extra goodness of Camel's
costlier tobaccos, |
C~A-MQE-LwS!

NIIES:

Camels! Fresh -- because they're packed to go around th

LS S

world!

L
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MUSIC : (OPENING CURTAIN) (HOID FQR)
NIIES: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors,

the Bumsteads of Shady laene Avenue.
(APPLAUSE)

MUS IC : (BLONDIE THEME) ( FADE TO BACKGROUND FOR:)

NILES: Well, 1t's a warm morning at the J.C. Dithers,

Construction Company, and Bilondle has just dropped in to
see Dagwood. Hewey MY DYt ErS 0 Mo Dl tnsrer

DITHERS 4 = Noy,~ 16F ¢
moDAGWOOD 1= RIght |
. DITHERS.: v oh,fiad&owammwwmymmwwygﬁw% SRR
DAGHAED 1 LOPH L HEAH PLEEA  TA0aHOBR s
DITHERS : ...~ Govo-hour coming-up-da-exastiy. o16hl. s90one
two; ong; FYHEY

(BANG, BANG;*SMAOK;- SMACK™ OF “NEMWS PAPERS ¢ 33}

e
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DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS :
DAGWOQOD ¢
BILONDIE:
DITHERS

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS :

DITHERS :

SKINK:

DITHERS :

SKINK:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

Oﬁ, Dagwood— == yh == Im%”/‘golgping today and --
uh ~~
Would flve dollars be énough, Blondie?
Just right, Mr, Dithers.
Give it to her, Dggwood.
Hanh?... Oh, yeah -~jhere you are, Blondie.
Thank you, Mr. Dithers.
That's all right, Blondis.
4 fine thingl My five dollargs, and you take all thse
credit!
Well; that's 1ife for you.
(KNQCK_ON DOOR)
Come inl
(DOOR_OPENZ.,)
(OFF) Hello, Mr. Dithers!
Get out of herel

(OFF)
Goodbye/ N/
Who 1s this pOpular man?

Dggwood was glad to do 1t.

Hello, Mr. Bumstead.,
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DITHERS :
SKINK:
BILONDIE:
SKINK:
DAGWOOD ¢
SKINK:

DITHERS 3

DAGWOMD ¢
SKINK:

- DITHERS :
SKINK:

DITHERS :

SKINK:
DITHERS:

Dtrrer

SKINK:

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS ¢

! !

7 19/43
He sells inferior cement.

h)*—

This is Mr. Skink.
(OFF) How do you do, Mre. Bumstead.

I'11 hold the door open foi' you.

There!s nothing wrong.wlth that cement I sold you.
No; it's swell cement, only it won't cement anything.
(WALK IN) Cement's getting hard to buy, Mr. Dithers,

but just for old time-'é sake, I'm going to let you buy ‘

a carload Whet -
You'll let me buy a carload? Get out of here, Skinlk ==

you skunklM’

Yeah /.?’sunk, Skinkl
I'm warning you, Mr. Dithers, you won't be able to get
any cement <=

Get out of here before I throw you outl
(NASTY LAUGH)

Skink, I've seen more of you than I can takel

You throw me out?
‘ You're
going out ~- and fastl

Lot go of mel You can't do this to mel

I can tryl...Hold the door open, Blondiel

lw put your foot out to break his falll

P

Dbt 5%

Goodbye, Skink} My target for today 1s the seat of your
pants. (GRUNTS)

look ou-u-u~-u~t{ Helllp!

(CRASH AS HE HITS THE FLOOR..s)
Good show; Dithersl
Thank youl
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SKINK:

EJICQ

BLONDIE:
COOKIE:
BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

COOKIE:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:

COOKIE:

"BLONDIE"  ~5-
- 7/19/43
Call a copl I'm dylngl My backl
Dithers, I'm going to sue you

When I get

(SCREAMING) Helpl
I'm crippled for lifel
for every cent you've got in the worldl
through with you in court, there won't bg any

Dithers Company!

Now, Cookle ==~

Yes, Mommle? '

For hoavens' sakes =-=- and for mine, too - please sit
down in that chair and look at your plcture book.
Do gs motherg says, now, Cookle.

Yes, Daddy.

And Aon't PhideerisaGmiebiadmitmt

the ash-trays on the floor, or draw plctures on the wall

paper, or pull Daley's tall, or yank the books out of

ROWLNNRRNENe By

rugs, ) RSN Snlaed
or pull the curtains down, or poke holes in the window
scrgens, Do you think T've covered everything, Dagwood?
Yes, everything but what she'll eventua lly break.

Yes, I suppose T'm just wasting my breath...

Anyway, Cookie -~ don'il

Yes, Mommie.

ey
Wheertré=—T YT ?
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(CRASH OF FLOWER VASE ON F‘LOOR)H

DAGWOOD : (STARTIED) What was that???

BLONDIEa}%fXI forgot to mention the f lower vase....Oh; Cookle.
COOKIE: You didn't tell me, Mommie.

DAGWO(D Of}’)'%zu're a bad girl. | .
COOKIE: Bad...bad...bad.

BIONDIE: Cookle, you ouéht to be punished,

COOKIE: Kiss me, Mommie. . ‘

BLONDIE: Now I'm not going to do any such -~ (RELENTS) oh, dear,
what's happened to my will power. All right. (XISS) Now
don't do 1t again.

COOKIE: Okay, Mommie.

(XNOCK ON DOOR, VERY FAST,..DOOR OPENS,,)

DITHERS : (OFF) Can T come in?

DAGWOQOD ¢ Apparently.,

BLONDIE: Why, hello, Mr. Dithersl

DooR CLOSES) Akbars G-
DAGWOOD:  What's the matter, wwem? "V’ ’&

DITHERS : (COMING IN) - Skink's lawyer has been tralling me all ovor
town. I think he wants to slap & subpoena on me.

DAGWOOD : why gon't you let him. If he slaps it on you hard
enough, you could sue him.

DITHERS: Oh, Bumsteadl I don't}expect him fo bruise me with 1it.

BLONDIE: Did he follow you here, Mr. Dithers?
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DITHERS :

DITHERS ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

SAWYER:

DAGWOOD ¢

SAWYER: -

BLONDIE:

SAWYER:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
SAWYER:

DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE" -7~:

T/19/43

I'm not sure. I think Iga‘ve‘ him the slip a couple

of blocks from here.

(KNOCK_ON DOOR)
And then again, maybe I didn't.,.Quickl
hide me! How about the coat closet?
Tt's pretty small, Mr. Dithers.

You've got to

Ttis so small you can't tremble in it without rattling
the door. oz “’l"""""/ N
Oh, fiddle-diddlel TI'11

he has to say. Don't 1ot him stick around. I'll see you

¢ in it so I can hear what

later.
(CLOSET DOOR CLOSES)
Well, I guess we'd better see if 1t 1s that lawyer.
I suppose s0.
(DQOR_OPENS )
Good evening, Mr. and Mrs. Bumstead, my name's

Sawyen Thomes.
Any rclation to Huckleberry Finn?

No. I'm a lawyer.

Oh, yes. I've seen your sign. "Sa,wyer, the lawyer,

will draw your will, or sue your friends wlith equal skill,

Yos. May I talk to Mr. Dithers, please?

Mr. Dithers?

What Mr. Dithers is that?

Mr. J. C. Dithers, president of the J.C. Dithers
Construction Company and your employer.

Oh, that Mr. Dithers.
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SAWYER:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
COOKIE:

BLONDIE:

COOKIE:
SAWYER:

RIONDIE:

SAWYER:
DAGWOQD
SAWYER:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOCOD ¢

Yes.

"SLONDIE" -8~

7/19/43

I have been retained by Mr. Skink sese with

explicit instructions to sue the pants off Mr. Dithers...

You haven't seen Mr. Dithers?

We saw him this morning.
He was looking fine, too.

(COMING UP) I've seen Mr. Dithers.

Cookie, what has mother told you about speaking to strangghs,

e
Okay, Mommie.

Do you mind if I come in for a moment and talk to you

about twhat happened thls morning at the

Dithers Company?

Well, T don't think -~

Thank you.

Hanh?

Nice 1ittle house you have here.
of clquEWSpqgg,'ﬁoa...I like plenty

So does Mr. Dithers.
(CLOSET RATTLES)

looks 1like there'!s lots

of closet space.

I mean, when the Dithers Company builds a house, they

put in plenty of closets.
Eaho

ngr. Sawyer?
SAWYER: WJ

n

belleve you were both present when Mr. Dithers
willfully, forecibly, maliclously, and with intent to do
bodlly harm did violently eject the plaintiff from the

(WEAK LAUGH)
(WEAK LAUG) What was it you wanted to know,

L6LT ¥SP1IS
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In other words, you saw him get tossed out.
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7/19/43
BLONDIE: Yes; we saw it.
SAWYER: T'11 expect you both to be witnesses against Mr. Dithers.
(CLOSET RATTIES) ‘
COOKIE: Mommie == The closet's rattling.
DAGWOOD ¢ Never mind, Cookise.
COOKIE: I think there's someone in there.
SAWYER: Who do you think's in there, little glrl?

COOKIE: The boogey manh. ‘

SAWYER: ~Hower, . @ﬂ\ Mr. Bumstead =-- perhaps you would tell me
sbout how much the Dithers Company is worth.

DAGWOOD : Yeah, and then again, perhaps I wouldn't. ‘

SAWYER: Well; T'11 find out else where then, I Just want to know
80 we can declde how many hundred thousand we should
sue for.

(CLOSET RATTLES)

COOKIE: co,J‘\,I\Jj(ssten to the closet rattle.

BLONDIE: Io

OGOKTE:: Do you want me to see what's making the closet ttlfﬁ,)l‘ P

DAGWOOD No, It's probably just the wind. ?N,.aﬂk M

SAWYEOW fnere's not a breath of air stirring outside...I wonder

ok at your pilcture book, dear.

what ig making that closet door shake like that?
BLONDIE: ;L;; tell you, Mr. Sawyer.
DAGWOOD ¢ No, no, Blondiel
BLONDIE: Every family has a skeleton in the closet, and that's ours.
DAGWOOD Oh...Yea,hﬂn.Em‘ﬂright. Tt isn't the hot weather. It's
just that e doesn't llke being shut up in the closet.
BILONDIE: Yos - 1t's not the heat -- 1t's the humil_ity.
SAWYER:  Well, T'1l have to run along. By the way, Mr. Bumstead -
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DAGWOOD ¢
SAWYER:

DAGWOOD ¢

SAWYER:

DAGWOOD 3
SAWYER:
DAGWODD ¢
SAWYER:
BLONDIE:
SAWYER:
COOKIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

SAWYER:
DITHERS ¢

"RIONDIE" =~ 10-;
7/19/43

Hanh?
I'd start, looking around for another job if T were you.

After case is settled in court, the
Dithers Construction Company won't be able to construct

anything bigger than bilrd houses.
Whooosaaal
(DOQR QPENS) .
And if you see Mr. Dithers; tell him we're suing '&"W‘
for five hundred thousand dollars, roughly.
Roughly? How much is that when you smooth 1t out?
4 half a million dollars...Goodbye, Mr. Bumstead.
Yeah, goodbye, Mr. Sawyer,
Goodbye, Mrs. Bumstead.
Goodbye, Mr. Sawyer.
Goodbye, Miss Bumstead.
Goodbye, Mr. Sawyer,
Hey! Get away from that closotl
(CLOSET DOOR_OPENS)
Goodbye, Mr. Dlthers.
Goodbye, Mr. Saw---get out of here!l

\
SAWYER: S)/Q}/aee you all in court!

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD ¢
BIONDIE:

(DOOR CLOSES) |
Good griefl Five hundred thousand dollarsl While THEY

were at 1t, why didn't they make it five billion dollars?
Yeah, that's a nice round figure. |
Tha't's not a fipurc =~ that's an appropriation.

. !
DAGWOOD: W Eeel, you don't think Skink can really sue you and get

a lot of monsy, do you?
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DITHERS: I don't know., He'll probably have certificates from a
he If a dozen doctors saying he's in horrible shape, and
in hot weather like this, the jury'll give him the
money just get out of the jury room and-gzz home..I've
got to stall,

BLONDIE: I thought he was going to give you a subposena or
)y e o

W\

something
DITHERS: I guess he didn't have it, but he'll have someone

)

trying to hand me one by tomorrow. Dagwood -- under
no circumstances are you to tell anyone who I am
tomorrow.

DAGWO(D:  Hanph? |

DITHERS : If anyone asks you to identify me, tell them I'm not

J. C. Dithers. !Q fg
Mm

DAGWOOD : Okay gdmww
DITHERS : If you don't, we're both going to find ourselves out of

a jobl

MUSTIC :

(KNOCK ON DOOR, o, IT'S A LIGHT KNOCK)

DAGWOOD:Qrwﬁﬁien there's someone knocking on your office door. _
DITHERS : It may be a man with the subpoena. -Remember, Bumstead --

u no condition are you to say I'm J. C. Dithers.
paciom: ¥ e, have T ever let you down before?
DITHERS: Frequently...But don't this time....Come inl
(DOOR _OPENS )
TILLION (THE BUSINESE) Hello-0-0-0.

Bﬁﬁ%ﬁ%;g (ADMIRING WHISTLES)

2081 ¥oVIS




LILLIAN:
DAGWOOD 2

LILLIAN:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

LILLIAN:

DITHERS :

LILLIAN:
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS ¢

DAGWOOD ¢
LILLIAN:
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS ¢

"BIONDIE" -12-
7/19§E3

Thap.k you...Uh -~ T'm Li1lilan Russell, ]

GEE, T thought Lillian Russell was dead, but you look
very -- (GULP) ~-- healthy.

Unh-hunh -- I am.

(SWALLOWS) Yeah.

She's not the ILillien Russell,,but she'll do-woo~woo-woo=
WOO,

A friend of mine told me the Dithors Company might need
e secretary with big brown eyes, yes? |

Oh;, we do=-woo=-woo~woo-woo. I can*t seem to stop
myself...Yos, I could use a secretary. (DEEP SIGH)
And how,

Oh, that would be heavenly. '

Oh, go on...You're just saying that.

B‘?ﬂ: you've already got two secretaries.

Bumstead!

Yes, sir. _ ‘

We can always create a vacancy...Especlally when the
vacancy's going to be filled by someons so - uh - 80 = uh...
I k&?awf what you mean.

Are you Mr., Dithers?

(G;L'GGLDIG) Uh~-huh...

No, he's not Mr. Dithers.

Eumsteadll

But you're not Mr. Dithers, Mr. Dithers,

I am, tool
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LILLIANS
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHER®G:
LILLIAN:

DITHERS:
LILLIAN:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
LILLIAN:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BUMSTEAD

DITHERSS

LILLIAN:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD s

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

"BIONDIE" - 13-
7/19/43

If he isn't Mr. Dithers, who 1s he?

He's just the man who sweeps the place out.
Oh, fiddle-diddlel
You're awfully cute.
distinguished looking men.

You are?

Uli~-hunh,

You'll like me then.

He#i??ﬂ hink of your high blood pressurel

Never mind ny high blood pressure I like it that wayl
Are you really Mr. Dithers?

Certainly I am. ,

No, he's not. He's not Mr. Dithers at all.

Bumsteadll! Forget what I told you and tell her I am
Mr. Dithersl

But you're notlkYWﬂﬂ‘lyl

I see I'm going to have to choke the truth out of you...
(SWHETLY) #xcuse me, Miss Russell.
Of course I will,

Now then, Bumstead w-

Get your hands off my throat!
Help! Cut it outl

Tell her who I am, Bumsteadl
Helpl
Unconditionallyl

(CHOKING SOUNDS)

Tell herl

I surrexder!

AHnything you sayl
Okayaes«Now tell her,
(COUGHS) He's really Mr. Dithers.

C081 ¥»SPIS
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LILLIAN: And 6 nasculine too.

DITHERS: You're go rightl ‘

LILLIAN: You're really and truly Mpe. Dithers?

DITHERS: Uh~hunh, but you can call me Julius,

DAGWOOD: This 1s certainly getting mushy.

LILLIAN: (TEASING) Well =~ uh -- Julius ~=- I've got something
for you,

DITHERS: Have you -~ ILillian? What is 1t%

LILLIAN:  This subpoenal Goodbyel ~AIoia

DITHERS: Tasaaaaaaahl

MUSIC

(G4VEL) |

JUDGE: Stopl I want order in this court, do you understand?
Order! OSH=DEHReRYy

DITHERS: But your honor »-~ this is ridigulous! The nerve of
bkiné - cﬁifﬁé maa£5£b°€3”§é::1ry on a '‘stretcher,

SKINK: (QUHVERING VOICE) I'ma very sick man. I may die any
moment.

DITHERS: It would do you a world of good.

(GAVEL)

JUDGE: Me. Dithersi

SHWYER: Your Honor, my client, who was so violently attaciked by
Mr. Dithers --

SKINK: (GRO/NS IOUDLY) I'ma very sick mn.

SAWYER: There, there, Me., Skink -~ justice will be done.
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SKINK:
JUDGE:
SKINK:
DITHERS:

JUDGT:
DITHERS:
JUDGE:

SHAWYER:

SKINK:
JUDGIE:
SHWYERS

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

SAWYER:
NILES: -
SAWYIR:
NIl
DITHERS:

. "BLONDIE" -15~-
o S 1715/
Y
Oh, I hope 30741 hope 80,

Justice wlll be done in my court..

(BRIGHTLY) 12% hundred thousand dollars worth?

You notice -ke did;ﬂt polo’s hen he sald that...He's not
ﬁLMFi4jjh}L AL ,‘lvnvﬂmg J

hurt! If a —gorim-tr+¥] bDlew past himf he'd be out

of that stretcher like a flashl

(SWEETLY -- 3INGS IT) Oh, Mr. Dithers --

Yes, your Honor?

The next time you disturb this courtroom, I'm going to
rap for ordei&bn thevtop of your thick skulll

Your Honor, my client, Mr. Skink, is too tired to
continue with his testimony.

(GROANS)7 I'ma very sick man,

Well, I'1l listen to the other testimony themn,

Call Kcnmeth Niles.,.Don't worry, Mre Skink justice will

be done -- and we can both retire ~-- Take Mr. Skink
away, and be very careful with him...Trke the stand,
Mp. Nilcse,,, CRremmmm

(FADING IN) Gee, Dagwood -- things aren't going too
well for Mr. Dithers, are they?

I'11l say not...There's nothing wrong with Skink, but
he's playing this for everything he's got. Mybe

Ken's testimony will help.

Mr. Nilis, do you know the deferdant, Me. J. C. Dithors?

Very well.

Would you say he had an ungovernable tenper?
Yes, 1t's a beautl!

Oh, Koun.-
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BAWYER ¢
NILESS
DITHERS
NILES s

DITCHERS ¢

JUDGE 3

- BIWYERS

NIL:S ¢
SIWYERS
NILES

JUDGE 3
NIT81¢

SAWYER?
NILESS
SAWYER$
NILES®

«lba
(REVISFD)

"DLONTE"
719/43
Has hoe "ever done you any bedily harm?
No, never.
That's better,

. That's mainly beoause he's nover been able to Oatoh me,

Niles,

Nr. Dithers, if you don't pipe down, I*1l hammer your hesd
8o flat you'll be sble to carry a tes tray on the top of
1&, ...Prooooa, NMr. Sawyer,

Mre Niles, in what exaot wumnn*vould you deamribe the
defendant's nature? '

Cool and slow burning,

Mp.Dithors is cool and slew burning? '

Oh, not Dithers. I wes speaking of Cemels, the clgarette
that!'s cool and slow buvnlﬁg becnuse Camels are expertly
blendkd of oostlier tobacoos,

Mr, N&loa, I'11 have to remind ybu that upou ere teut1fylngm

Your honor. if you test a fine pack of Cemol Cigerettes in
your T Zone =<"T" for taste swd Shropt == well, I think

youfll get all the nqswefu about Cemels xich, extre flavor

and smooth, extra mildness,
That's ell Mre KNilos. | .
I thought you wented to know about Mr,Dithera,
We a0, o
WQll,’I heppen to know that Mr, Dithers is a raﬁuonabla;“
amart,.intelllgeny man, I know that beoause p» smokes

Cemels,

very thing that helps 'em to hold up, keep from going flat,

no metter how many you asmoke,

You ses, Camels do have moro‘ﬁavor', end that thef
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"BLONDIR®  ~16-A
M3

Mr, Niles, 4id you over uoiu wan reppsd on ths head with

JUDGES
a gavol? ,
NILES:  Wrepped) Your honor, have you sesn Camels new moisture

proof inner wrapping? That's why Cemels stay freshl
Becaude th@y're pavked to go'nround the world,
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SHWYERe

L

SHWYERS
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
SAWYER:
BIONDIE:
SAWYTR:

BIONDIE:
SAWYER:

BIONDIE:

SAWYER:
BIONDIE:
SAWYER:
BILONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -17-

ol ad K 1719745

(YELLS) Stepmdowm, Mr. Nilose

Oh, gladly, glﬂdly,%~ M“a""’ ’
The next witness isMps. Dagwood Bumstead.
Oh, dear. ﬁéﬁﬁ/ﬂvfﬂ
Now, Blondic -- don't get excited or worried er anything.
Just tell the truth, and take it easy on Mp. Dithers.,
Think of my job.

I'm not nervous, Dagwood.,

You've got to be calm like me. Remenber, this is a
mucial croment...l mean, a motional crument...
TSRt T IETIT e A

You mean & crutial moment.

‘That's what I said.

Be calm like you, hunh?

Mrs. Bumstead, 1f you please.

I'm coming.

Take the stand, please...Now, Mrs. Bumstead, you were
present when Mr. Dithers forcibly ejected Mp. Skink from
his office, were you not?

Yes.

Please tell the court in your own words exactly what
happened.

Well, as soon as Mpr. Skink walked into the office,
Mr., Dithers asked him to leave.

Just how did Mr. Dithers put it?

He said, "Get outl"

Is that asking him to leave?

It isn't ihviting him in.

LO8T %S¥IS




SAWYER
BIONDIE:

SAWYER:
BIONDIE:
SAWYER$
BIONDIE:
SAWYER:
BIONDIE:

SAWYER:

BIONDIE:

DITHERS:

JUDGE:

DITHERS:
JUDGE:
SAWYER:
DAGWOOD:
SAWYER:
DAGWOOD:
SAWYER:
DAGWOQD:

”BI.O E" - 18_
7/19/4%

Go on.

Well, thon Mr, Skink started to try to sell Mr. Dithers
some cement and Mr, Dithers invited him again to leave
before he threw him out, He dldn't and Mr. Dithers aic,
And how did Mr. Skink act all through this?
Obnoxiously..,He spent most of the time sneering.

That's enough, Mrs, Bumstead. You mey step down now.
But I'm not through,

Oh, yes, you are...ebep-de alL

Even before I tell about how Me. Skink pracfically dared
Mr. Dithers to throw him out?

(YELLS) Step~domite T hate wld. /

Oh I'm all through now, thank you...And you don't need
to gnash your teeth at me, either/aftw ald- ?"V\M’/‘W
That's the old fight, Blondie! Iaugh that off, Sawyer.

(GAVEL)

Mpr. Dithers. If you don't stop popping off o T

WWW your head w11 i,
”W“ﬂ*‘mJ*Jz~V-V ‘buwcﬂhwﬁz? ~ﬂm¢@ZZ:AﬁM&

J.Mo-o-w
sSorry, Your Honor.

Proceedl Who's the next witness, M. Sawyer?
Dagwood Bumstead,

(OFF A BIT) Present,

Take the stand, Mo 'Bumstead.

8081 PG¥1IS

Okay, Mr. Sawyer, but just a minute -

I just wanted to meke sure you hadwdd 2 tack on 'bfhrw

witness chair...0kay.

What are you looking for?




SAWYER:

DAGWOOD:
SAWYER:

DAGWOOD
Jvedge
SAWYER:

DAGWOOD
SAWYER: -
DAGWOODs

SAWYER:
DAGWOOD s
DITHERSS
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERSS

JUDGE:
SAWYERs
DAGWOOD
SAWYER:

DAGWOOQD

JUDGE:
DITHERS;

"BLO IE" -19-
1/19/4

Mr. Bumstead, when the subpoena was served on

Me. Ditheps for this case, didn't he choke you?
Remenber, you're under oath,

Er -- uh -~ well, he had his fingers around my neck.
He certainly wasn't meking love to you, was he?

No, but he didn't mean aﬁything by it, He was just
choking.

/
ORDER ;/ ORDER -
I see,..And what were you doing at the tine?

Gasping for breathw Ihwar € W“)
Ah -~ and why did he do that to you?
Well, we were hav&ng\a little argument and he was
trying to persuade me to see his side of 1t,
And you did see hils side of 1t?
As soon as I felt his fingers on ny throat.
Bumsteadll!
But Zﬁ:‘,w'(ig;ve got to tell the truthl
Well, don't overdo it}

(GAVEL,)
This is ny last warning, Mr. Dithers.
PROCEED, |
Mr. Bumstead, how meny times in the(last month has

Mr, Dithers laid his hands on you violently or
threatened you? ;ﬁ

S sandod C}*wf th 7(-—W-’~‘ 'L‘L» A:::a
I refuse to answer that question. - 1?

On what grounds?

On the grounds that Mr., Dithers might disable me
Dot Ty

(PAUSE) Quiet, Mr, Dithersl

I didn't say enythingi

[82]
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"BIONDIE" -20-
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JUDGE: You were going tol...And as soon &s you do, I'm going
to take this gavel and hammer you pright through the
floor of the courtroom,..Witness will answer the question,
DAGWOODs Well, let's see, (COUNTING ON FINGERS) OnSe..twoe..
| three...
SAWYER:’ He only threatened you three times?
DAGWOOD: No, thirty times. I'm counting in tens,
DITHERS: Bumsteadl! You 1diotl 7You traitorl You'lre crucifying
mel You can't do this to €
JUDGE: (OVER DITHERS) All right, Mr. Dithers -- I warned youl
(TEMPLE BLOCK)
DITHER:SS Taaaaagsaahl
(GAVEL)
JUDGE: This court ard Mr. Dithers are both adjourned!
MJUSIC:
DITHERS: And you certainly didn't help any, Pegwoow: ﬁﬁ‘ﬂ“““””“:zz”“””h
DAGWOOD I hnd to tell the truth, Fe=@v= “YWVA . v
BIONDIE: Mr. Dithers, your lawyer wasn't much help, either. He
didn't say a word in court today., He didn't even object
to anything.
DITHERS: I knowe I found out what wrong. He uses a hearing aid
and his battery ran down. |
BIONDIE: Oh, dear...Well, I've had Alexander doing a little

detective work around Mr. Skink'%s house. I was

hoping we could catch him working in his garden or

0181 %»SPIS

something like that so we oould take bictures of him
and prove he was faking.
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DITHERS: Say, that's a great ldea.

BIONDIE: Yes, but that's all it is so far -- just an ldoca.

(PHONE RINGS) M/L |

BLONDIE: I'11 get 1it. ‘ L

DAGWOOD:  Okay, honey. %wf »a

(PHONE OFF Hogz%é&xyﬁéﬂk

BIONDIE: Hello?...Ye8, Gpeaaxéve—ﬁuv—9..,ph, not %gtageh?... Y,
What?...0h. All right, Opevative eo s Thank you,
Goodbye. | | '

(HANGS UP)

BLONDIES That was Alexarndcr. Nothing's happened yet, but he says
Mr. Skink 1s alone in the house. Mes. Skink Just went
outs.

DITHERS: I've got a good notlon to go over there and choke the
truth out of him.

BLONDIE: fih-ah-gh-ah, Mp. Dithers...Walt a minute! I think I've
got just the thingl

DAGWOOD ¢ That's the stuff, Blondiel

BIONDIXE: Dagwood, you and Mr. Dithers go over to the Judge's house
and get him to wait with you down the street a 1little
from where Mp. Skink lives. In exactly twenty minutes
something interesting is going to happen -- I hope.

MISIC:

A

JUDGE:

(ANNOYED) What's this all about? What are we waiting)\
hower Lon?

T18T %9%1IS
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DAGWOOD:
JUDGE:

DITHERS:
JUDGIE

DAGWOOD:
JUDG1E:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
JUDGE:
DITHERS:
JUDGE:
DAGWOOD:
JUDGE:
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

MUSIC

"BLONDIE" -20=
7/19/43

It's something very important, your honor. My wife has
an idea.
So what? My wife gets one occaslonally, too...I won't

wait another minute.
You've got tol
Who says I've g -~ get your hands away from my throat,
Dithers!
Waitl
on Mr. Skink's house.

(DOOR_OPENS AND CILOSES WITH A BANG)
Great Scottl

It's exactly twenty minutes now. Koep your eye

Skink just came running out his front door!
Here he comes nowl
And. he's mking time tool

(SWISH, + eS8 SKINK GOES BY)
(YELLS) Skink!
don't think he saw us,

Come back herel...He went by so fast I

Isn't that an amzing recovery?
Miraculousl
Well, what are you going to do about the case now,

z"va’l

When Skink comes into /court

Your Honor?

Justice will be donel
tomorrow, I'm going to hit him over the head with his
own stretcherlill! ‘

It'11 do him a world of good.

A

You're go rightl

Z181 ¥%S¥1S§
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DAGWOOD Come¢ on how, Blondle -~ tell us how you did it?

DITHERS: You really produced the evidence. If it hadn't beeon for
you, I don't know what would have happened to me and the
Dithers Conmpany, thanks to Dagwood's testimony. Bumstead,
I ought to =~

BLONDIE: Mr. Dithers! Do you want Dagwood to sue you?

DITHERS: I'm SOrryae.Tell us now -~ how did you get Skink to come

“ whizzing out of his house., Did you tell him someone

was sprinkling diamonds around on the street corner?

BLONDTE: Botter than that., I called up, seid I was the butcher
shop, and told him the O0,P.A. had Just given me a
speclal permission.

DAGWOOD: Special permissio for what?

BILONDIE: (IAUGHS) We sel]7\e1 whole gside of beef without any

COUPONS, & lCuminetor ,

right-aweys \vﬂ jQpLJ Mﬂw;v~*:td &émhanzmrw /b27zuf

WM}: &&b"“ ha Mﬁm S
MUSIC (CURTAIN) o~ df t taat 2
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VALODTIY el
?/1‘51"/15?9 (1EVIBED)

Pirhe Fonipht oroeln wo send our thoniie to the Yenke of tho voel,

fuericons vhio havo dlstinculeshed themgoelves for herolem in
the Lattle aroa, |

LS Cruchng)

PO AR {XSOLATTON BoWit)
Yo tvontyw=tvo :ﬁmm‘ 0ld Lieutonent Charles s Hall, of
Dranil, T ienn, the Clret Ancricen nogros fishtor pilot

, Lo Jostroy o Gornen pleno &0 acriel cousbet,

Licutonant Jindl, mombior of en All-Nopre firhter sguedron,
flying over fHheily, slichted wore than twonty Vookosulfo
end imméwcmmw sttecking g formetion of Ameriocsn
Billy Mitchell bombors, Shrowing his ¥prhewk botwoon
the onoty end ouy bembors, hoe ridiled e Fooko vulf with
nechine pune £ive end osow 1t orash to oarthe Vo selute
you end your squadron, Lioutonant Cherles lall, ent in
your honor tho npltores of Ceomels aro soniding Lo ouy non
in North slfrien Lowr hundred thousend Gomel Clparotios,
(p00ge1)

BAEAES (I € AR AT
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NILES S On each of thse three Cgmel shows we'll sslute mnother

Yenk of the Week, and ond eaoh of them send four hundred |

thousand Onmels to men in his battle ares..,a totsl of

more than a million Camels sent fres e,oh weelk,

WAL AAA AR N R R X R A A R R R R R R R A A R R R R X R R R R R A R RN Y Y R R s R I

NILES Since ninoteen forty«one, Camels have thanked suldiences of

nearly three million Yenks in this oountry with the

traveling Camol Ceravens, which have given froe Camels and

more than two thousand free perfermances in more then
five mndred different ocamps,

..'...0...0‘0..0..0..00‘D‘.OQQ..’.Q*.QO'..C“ﬂ'.b"”!..b""..O’..

NILES:  Also folke, be sure to listen to each of the throe Oamel
Radio shows o«oh.wook - sday, G‘”.};””””“ and Jiwmy
w£4 e kot

Durgnte =« Friday, Bob nawgﬂln The Comedy Quiz Thenks to
the Yanks" and next Mondey -="Blondle"

MUSICS __ BLONDIE THEMEseseFADE FOR)

o i At
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BLORDIES

gt a

NILESS

"HLONDIEY 26w
17/19/4% (REVISED)

6zwm@4/ AMJQ /‘M@L/

Mw~~~ﬂuﬂ¢a~mﬁﬂg~ BlonAie, you sald you hed

uomothlnp; you wmtad to aay to the women listening,

Yen, Mr, Nilea, I have, I Jusy wmdorad how many women
woum be interested 1n a {ree fouv-waako wip im New ¥, rk
City, with all travel expenses paid, plus two hundred

“dollara worth of ointhos- ww Trpae= plus sll uvmg oxpenses

-= flus spending money of from £ifty to & mnired thirtye
elght dollers e month, Yes, and even ‘mdi'o lmportent «e

8 chance Lo serve your oountry in a timo of greast need,
Of-eeurss, I'm talking sbout jolning the WAVES, That
four-wosks trip to New York 4s for T#a&ntng Sohool, after
which you'll be sent to sotive duty w'a‘poouil:zoa»tratnmg
et a Naval Atr 8tat}1on, Naval H:,aps.tul, or one of meny

colleges, lm al‘.l pewtn ot‘ the omntry.

American cs.ti.zomn betwoon twonty and thwty«a&x, alne;lo |
or marrlea with no ohildren under e!.g;htoun, with at

least two years of high school or“ business sohool are

wented, War work&rn will npiz be oomidrod. Apply todey
at eny Navy Reoruliting Station or orfice of Naval ort&oex’
Proocuremncnt e or write to Navy Reoruitlng, whlto Pleins,

New York, 'i‘hat'u Navy Reorulting, White Pleins, Now York,

9181 ¥%S¥1S




NILES:

VA (novidiy

. Noxt week the Bumateads try their hend st maglo, Now that's

our tipeoff for a half hour of fun for you and your tamil&. |

People will sppoar end also diseppesr, hext week, when
"Blondie Tries Blaok uagio.“ Don't mies 1t}

s

NILLES ¢

QQGQ.Q‘”‘OGI{.QO‘OOU00b!.ﬁiﬂiﬁiil‘ﬁitiidbbﬂmiﬂl0!9.!

Blondle is played by Penny Sinkdeton and Dapwood is
Arthur Lelss 7The musies) score is eompoaéd“anq conducted
by Willlem Artgt, Be mure to follow "Blondie", Ameéloa'u

leading comic strip, in your locel newspeper,

ooooopoocoooo0.&0QoioQQqtpp'!onoiatbiobnbtﬂoﬁlinb!mntbihin!lvﬁﬁtv'nﬂ

Remember, 1f you want a fresh cigaretts, got Camels we

they gtay fresh booause Camels are ngggag“bg o _around the

This 18 Ken Niles, saylng goodnight for Cemels Cigersttes,
Firas$ in the Servicel .

(APPLAU SE z .

NITYES s
wgrLQl
NMUSIC

(BLONDIE THEME)
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(GLOROE WASHINGTON HITCH-HIKE)
SHIELDSs (ISOLALION BOOTH)

Mister pipe amokmr, look at the blue revanuo atamp on top
of the pooket package of tnbaoco you smoke, How nany
cunces doos 1t say? Compare your brand with the big blus
two_and 8 gggkggg Qunce paukaga of uoowga Washtngton
Smoking Tobaono. Compare George Wauhingtan'a 535'325m

prios, too, and then £111 up your pipe ana eamparo

George Wedhington's mila, monw tmto, ypuiv, oxtra

good right down through the last putr at tha bottom of

the bowls Get a big dlue pnoknga of Geurgo‘ﬁnahington

tomorréw! It's Amorloa's biggest velue in emoking

pleessurel This is the GOLﬁMBxA,ﬁ.BnohnéAsTINU BYSTEM,
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