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WILCOX:

CHORU3:
WILICQX:

(FIRST COMMERCIAL, .+, FINAL REVISION)
Remember ~- Camels stay fresh because they're packed to go

around the world! Yes, Camel cigarettes have to stay

fresh; in any olimate, for months at a time -- have to
stay fresh to hold their position as the favorite
cigarette with men in gll the services, Army, Navy,
Marine Corps and Coast Guard, according to actual sales
records. That's why we pack Camels to seal in their
rich extra flavor and smooth extra mildness -- to keep
Camels cool smoking and slow burning -- anywhere in
the worldl The Camel pack keeps your Camels fresh, too,
preserving for you the extra goodness of Camels'
mtchless blend of costlier tobaccos!

C;ﬁ-NFE-IrSJ

Camels! Fresh because they're packed to go around the
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{REVISED)

1430 = 5:00 PM PWT

MONDAY, AUGUST 16 1943 7:30 =~ 8:00 ™M Pwr

wmmluwlﬂt'« VAT &

WIICOX: Ah == ah == ah == Don't touch tha,t dial ww li;sben to
"Blondie", ' presented by Camel... .

MUSIC:  (BAND SINGS,.CwA-M-Eal-S) .

WIICOX:  Remember -- Camels ghay. gmgg because they're pagked. o g0

around the worldl Yos, Camel cigarettes gg,__g_ to stay
fresh, in any climate, for months at a time we haye to

stay fresh to hold their pos;tion as the'favorite‘ cigarette
with men in gll the Se_rviées, Army, "Navy, Marine Corps and
Coast Guard, according to actual sales records. That's

why we developed a new -moist!:re-;proof 1mér wrapplng, to )
seal in Camells rich extra flavor and smooth extre mildness =
to kegp Camels cool smoking and slow burnmg ~w_gnywhere

in the world!l Examine the moistuvre - proof tnner wrapping
on your pack of Camels. You'll see wny Camel clgarettes
skay fresh, presqrving for you the extre gocdnass of

Ca.ty_nels' matohless blend of oostlier;tobdocosif

CHORUS:  (C-A-M-E-L-8)
WIICOX: Camels! Frgsh becauss they're
gorldl '
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MISIC: (OPENING CURTAIN HOID FOR:)

-Da

"8}015!“}%"

WIICOX:  And now for our weekly visit with our neighbore,
The Bumsteads of Shady lane Avenuel |
APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: (BLONDIE THEME ,, FADE FOR:)

WILCOX: Well, the Good Neighbor Policy is doing all right betweén
the North and South American republice, but the
Good Neighbor Pdlicy on Shady Lene Avenue is usually in
pretty shaky condition. Degwood and his next door
néighbor, Mr, Fudgle, have just oondluded a week of
hostilities after several border incidents, and are now
conducting peace termes on their front lawns.,..

DAGWOOD:  Okay -- put her there, Fuddle, 0ld pal. “ /

FUDDIE: Okay, Daggy-waggy.

DAGWOOD: We'r fr;ends again, hanhthLLQ b 4 <¢L~7 &ﬁ7

FUDDIE: &uyfﬁr4, t;;zkkgcmbl Aty bt

DAGWOOD:  Walt & mimeto m wS?E m thet friendmhw

FUDDIE ; remember - ail the apples from your tree that drop on
my property are mine.

DAGWOOD:  Yeah, but all those on the branches that just hang over
your property are still my epples.

FUDDLE:  Right! |

DAGWOOD ¢ Right!

FUDDIE: Well, so long, Daggy.

DAGWOOD:: Where are you going?
To get a olothes prop and knock some of your apples off

FUDDIE:

onto my property, CpW‘Y\)
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. ' "B NDIE" "3 -

8/16/43

DAGWOOD:  Weit a minute, Fuddle] ,

FUDDIE: Let go of me! Let go of me before I stuff you down a
gopher holel

DAGWOOD: Dalsy! Hey, Dalsyi

BLANC: (DAISY BARKING ., COMING UP,,,)

DAGWOOD:  Ahal Now I've got reinforcemente!

FUDDIE: Wait a minute! Daley ~ get away from me!

DAGWOOD:  Eat him up, Daisy! |

BLANC: (GROWLING)

DAGWOOD: She hasn't had any real meat for weeks.

FUDDIE: Cut it out! 1I'1l give up., QGet that dragon away from mo]

DAGWOOD:  Hey, Deisy.

BLANC: (DAISY WHINES) |

DAGWOOD:  Cease firing ., Yeah, that's a good dog,

FUDDIE: wh are we friends again, Da%wood, old) ogﬁ»i? _

DAGWOOD: / Put her th?:: dler | 'MTU

FUDDIE: We'll never quarrel again. LAUGHS)

DAGWOOD:  What'es so funny?

FUDDIE: What a liar I am] ., Say, what's that lying out there in th
the middle of the sidewalk?

DAGWOOD: I was just looking at it .. It looks like a wallet,
Well, excuse me, Fuddle, I'll just see if --

FUDDIE: Wait e minute! 1T saw it firsty

DAGWOOD: Iet go of me! Daisy go get that wallst! Go on --
go get 1t!

BLANC: (BARKING ,, AND FADING)

FUDDIE: Don't touch it, Daisy! It's poison!

DAGWOOD: ~ (LAUGHS) Ha-ha! She's got the wallet].
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FUDDIE:
DAGWOQD::
FUDDIE:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD;
FUDDIE:

DAGWOQD::
FUDDIE:

BLONDIE:

FUDDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD &

FUDDLE:

wlfw

"gﬁggaﬁgn

Make her give it to me} It'e mihe: Iet go, Bumstead]

Ouch!

You let go of me}

Look out now!

Dagwoooobd! Degwood Bume tead!
(THE FIGHT IS GOING ON »o AD LIBS OF "GET O EE ME"

"GET YOUR ELBOW OUT OF MY MOUTH" ,, "STOP PUSHING MY FACE
IN THE GRASS" "CUT IT OUT" ,, ETC,

Stop it thie minute or I'll turn the hose on both of youl
Stop that fighting]

(THE FIGHT CONTINUES ,,, “QUIT KICKING" ,. "FIGHT FAIR" ,,

"I'LL SHOW YOU" _"STOP PICKLING" ,, BTC,,..)
All right then - I'm going to turn on the hosel
(SPAYING OF WATER)
Hey, Fuddle - it's rainingv
Dagwood - stop drooling on me}
S RIGHT ON THEIR FACE%_J
(COUCHING) Hey, Blondie} Stop i1t1 I'm drowning!
Blondie! Don't! Turn 1t off]
(THE WATER STOPS,..)
Maybe that'll cool you off & little! Why, the idea!
You two rolling around on the ground like children!

You ought to be ashamed of yourselves -- both of youl
I'm agshamed, but Dagwood isn't, |

I'm too wet to bew m«‘-vLe‘ S

Now what was it all about? I wanh to know,

Well, I saw this wallet --
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"B NDIE" ~5_
B/16/43 .

BIONDIE: What wallet? I don't see any wallet, anywhere, I~think
both of you have been standing out in tﬁe hot éun poo
long. . |

DAGWOOD:  Well, we both séw a wallet 1y1ng‘on the sidewalk, but --

DAGWOOD &
FUDDIE; I saw it firet]

BIONDIE: The wallet isn't tﬂere now,

DAGWOOD:  Well;Atf'e gone.

BIONDIE: I think I'd better gprinkle you with e little more water,

(SPRAY_GOES ON AGAIN,,,) |
DAGWOOD:  No, no, Blondie! Turn»it off! (QHOKING) cut 1t outy
FUDDLE: Please - Eioﬁdiel Stopl
(SPRAY GOES OFF,...)

BLOMDILf  Now would you mind méking & little more sense?

FUDDIE: 1711 tell you, Blomdie, We: both saw the wallet and started
after 1t. Then we grabbed each other and Dagwood told
Daisy to get the wallet and shé‘did. What a low sneeking
trick: |

BIONDIE: And where is the ‘wallet now?

FUDDLE: Yes, where_ig the wallet now? |

DAGWOOD: ~ That's an interesting question,..J don't know,

BLONDIE: Goodness, I wonder if that could be the wallet thet
was advertised for in the lost and found column in the
paper,

DAGWOOD:  Holy smoke -- what dld it say?

FUDDIE How much rewand d1d it offers

DAGWOUD:  How much was in the wallet?
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FUDDLE: A hundred dollors? A thousand? Ten thousand? A hundred
thousand? _
DAGWOOD ¢ A million?...No, no ~= g millién dolizxs would be too
bulky., |
BLONDTE: Now just calm down a moment. Tho ad didn't say how much
was in the wallet. It just said 1t was lost in this
neighborhood and there's a t dollar rewsard,
DAGWOID AND %’ Q o .
FUDDIE: b dollars? |
- DAGWOOD ¢ (YELLS) Daisy-y-y-y~y-! Oh, Da=a-a-aisy-y-y=y-i
FUDDLE: (YELIS) Here, Daisylll Daisy!l
DAGWOOD ¢ (YELIS) Da~a-a~-a-a=-aisy!l
MUSIC ¢
BLONDIE: Dagwoo00000041 ‘
DAGWOCD ; (COMING UP) Yesh, Blondie?
BLONDIE: I've found Daisy.
DAGWOOD ¢ Quick -- vwhere is she?
BLONDIE: Look. 8She's asleep in yéur favorite spot on the couch.
DAGWOOD & Wnat a nervel I tell her every day that she can't slee
maybe I'd better be nice to her ...0h, Daisy.
BLANC (GROWIS AN EQUIVALENT OF "GO AWAY AND IET ME SLEEP")
BLONDIE: Well, that's telling you off.
DAGWOQD : What did she say?
BLONDIE: It sounded 1ike dog langusge for "Scram, bum."
| DAGWOOD : Uh «- Daisy, you know that wallet you picked UPeosose
BLANC ¢ ("EeaaanM2 ", ) |

-
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD s
BIONDIE:
DAGWOQD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD :

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BIANC:
DAGWOOD ¢
BIANC:
DAGWOOD :

BILONDIE:
DAGWOQOD ¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD 3
BIONDIE:
FUDDLE
BLONDIE:

ig’ i _}_
8/16/43 !

Daisy, you'll have to show a 1ittle more respect for
the head of the house.

Now why should she show you a little more respect?

But, Dagwood, you're the head of the house.

I am?

That's what I keep telliing the girls of our bridge club.
That must be good for a laugh.

Yes ~=- they know I'm just kidding.

Yeah,..Hanh?

Daisy -- ray attention to Dagwood.

Hummmm, I don't iike that casual way she's scratching
herself. She'knows she's got me in her power.

Well, every dog has 1ts day, and this secems to be
Daisy's. , | | |

Well, she doesn!t need to lord it over me that way...
Daisy! |
(GROWLS BACK)

What 41d you do with that wallet? Where'!d you hide 1t?
("Yap, YAP, YAP, YAP{")

That tells me ebsolutely nothing.

You should have taught her to write,
You are gg correct, .. F

(DQOR OPENS QFFesa)
Dagwood == did you hear the door open?
Yeah -- 1t's probably Alexander.
I'm'not expecting him back so soon.
(OFF -- CALI8) Oh, Da=a-a-aalsy.
Why, it's Mr. Puddle.

ZT6T %SPIS



DAGWOOD ¢
FUDDIE:

BILANC :

DAGWOOD ¢

BIONDIE:

BIANC:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BIONDIE:
DAGWOQD ¢

MUSIC ¢

"B ONDIE" =B
8/16%3

(caLls) Wwhat ‘do <you want, Fuddle?

(OFF) I'm not talking to you, I'm talking o Dais¥e.s..
Oh, DAisy..,IJVe got some nice meat and a big bone for
youl

(BARKS )

Holy smoke == 1ook out, Blondiel

There she goes,

(BARKS FADING)

Heyl Fuddle's after that walletl He's trying to bribe
Dalsyl | | '

What do you meéan "trying", dear? He's all ready bribed
herl . |

He can't get away with thisl I'm going over and beat him
to a pulp! I'1l1l fricassee him!{ Whon Y get thYough
with him he's going to look like a dehydrated carrotl
Now, Dagwood .- control yourself}

Bvery day something 1like this happens on sccount of
Fuddlel T'm going to hit him so hard his insurance
company will trembleinxdissttapet

Don't you darel If you do, he'd call the police right
away and have you arrested.

That's right == he would, wouldn!t he?

Of course.

Then T'11 beat him to the punchl . I1iL call the pollco~g=éf

and have Fuddle arrested as a dog-napperi
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BLONDIE:

BILONDIE:

TWINKLE
BLONDIE:
TWINKLE s

BLONDIE ¢
TWINKLE s

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE¢

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE

BLONDIE:
TWINKLE ¢

BLONDIE
TWINKLE s
BLONDIE:

[icEra e

"BLOND

(REVISED) 8/%6/43
(IS HUMMING)
(SOUND: THERBYS A VERY . LIOHT TAP, AP, TAPPING AT

‘ THE DOORO...%)

‘Why that sounds like Mr. Twinkle tapping at ‘the back

I haventt seen him in allong time.,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENSess) - -

Hello, Mrs., Bumstead,

Why, Mr, Twinklel

I'1l bet you didnt't éxpect to see me in a policemants

door,

uniform,

I should say I didn't, But should you be wearing that...
Oh, dear! I forgot to take off my apron...What would
the sergeant say?

I'm afraid to guess,...Come in, Mr, Twinkle,

Thank you,.

(SOUND3 DOOR CLOSES,.¢.)

Well, I can hardly believe this.

Are you really a
policeman?

Oh, yes, 1ndeedy{ Two weoeks ago I.was busy as a bee with
my housework so our little .home would look ::ﬁ::v
lszqu*;hen Beulah came back from working in that

nasty, dirty old factory.....And now .. Im a flatfoot,
For goodness sakes. How in the world did it happen?
Well, they needed another policeman, and you've heard
of the manpoﬁer shortage, haven'!t you?

Oh, yes, of course,

Well, I was all they had left to pick from,

P16T ¥Sv1g

Oh, I see,




TWINKLE s

BLONDIE:
TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE ¢

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

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:

TWINKLE:

' "BLONDIE" =10~
! (REVISED) 8/16/43
My, they're certainly scraping the bottom of the barrel;
arendt they? |
Well, is Beulah doing the housework now?
Oh, heavens, no! I wouldn't let her anyway. It'sgfg&\/
h

‘enough the way she tracks up my nice clean kitche Awit

her) mbiddy feet,
But I wouldn't think you'd have much time,

Well, before I leave for the police station in the
morning, I do the breakfast dishes, and dust, and rinsc
out a few things. Then at night I've been doing a
little home canning,.

Oh, that!s wonderful, Mr. Twinkle,

(SWEETLY) Tomatoes?

80 have I!

Yos,.and chili sauce,

You must give me your recipé.

I'd be glad to. Woe housewives have to stick together,
You'lre so right, q |

And sometime Lf you want me to, I'll come over and help
you with your curtains. I don't imagine you have much
time to wash them,

No, and they!re so dingy~looking. Sometimes Beulsah
forgets herself and wipés her hands on them..,.And I am
busy. ‘
Oh, you must be, Mr, Twinkle,
Officer Tyinkle? ' M’?J&Aw add

Ony when I'm on duty....Aseblyer=birtess, I haven't been

able to do a thing on the turtle neck sweater I was

Or should I call you

knitting for Beulsh.
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BLONDIE;
TWINKLE s
BLONDIE;
TWINKLE

BLONDIEs
TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:

TWINKLE ¢
BLONDIE:
TWINKLE g

BLONDIE:
TWINKLE ¢

BLONDIE;

TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:
TWINKLE s

"BIONDIE" - «~1l-
- (REVISED) 8/16/43

.Why don't you lct Boulah finish 1t%9¢

Oh, dear no, 8She's too strong., She brecaks the necdles,
And‘ﬁ:iy're 80 ha%&ﬂgeLgeb nov.

Yes, A And besides, whencver I ask her to do something
around the house, she always says she has to go out to
the car and drain the crankcase or grease the
transmission....Arent't wives funny?

Husbands are, too,

I somctimes wonder if all wives are like my Beulah,

I'd rather not answer that question....Tell me, how do
you like beihg a policeman?

Well, Mrs, Bumstead, it's sort of rough. And the
language some of my fellow coppers usecl Oh,.it'gzi;/uﬂﬁt

frightful,

Well..,.uh,.,wvhat do you do if you have to arrest somebody?

Oh, 1if they act up,
as I can wibh my club, and they calm right down.

That knocks them out, I suppose,

Well, it hasn't yet.,.,.And Beulah!s taught me a little
jlu=jitsu,

My, shet's boeen quite a help to you,

Oh, yes indeedy. 8he goes out with me sometimes when I
have to walk gVbeat at nlght,

so.t\.r.;‘,«/«'Jt‘,L fan —

I'1l bet shot's very proud of you, Mr, Twinkle,

I always fecl so much

Yes. The night I told her, she swelled right up with
pride, and broke the shoulder strap on her overallS.....
She says I'm doing my part. I'm releasing a woman for

war work,

I just hit thom over the head as hard
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BLONDIE:
TWINKLE

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" =11lA~
(REVISED) 8/16/43
I always thought it was the other way.around,
Well, I wanted to work in an aircraft plant or something,
but Beulah said I'd just be taking a job away from somec
poor woman with & husband and three children to support,

Oh, by the way, Mr, Twinkle.,.dld you come over here to

arrest someonc?
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TWINKLE:

BIONDIE:

TWINKLE:
BIONDIE:
TWINKLE:
BIONDIE:
TWINKLiE:
BIONDIE:
TWINKLE:
BILONDIE:
TWINKLE:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDIE:

"BIONDIE" -12~-

8/16/u43
I just knew I'd forget if we
They called me at ny house from

Oh-h-h, yes -~ so I did.

stood around and gossipod.
the station and said Mri Bumstead wanted Mr. Fuddle arrosteds
Oh, don't bother about that, Mr. Twinkle,
with a wallet they saw on the sidewalk, and they're

Daisy ran off

squabbling over it. Daisy won't show them where she hid it.
Why, don't they give her another wallet and see where she
takes 1t?
Hmm -- that might work.
Well, I better be sklpping along.
It's been nice to ses you again, Mr. Twinkle. Drop in
anytime.
Thank you.

(SOUND: _DOOR OPENS)
Oh ==~ uh -- yould better take your apron off first.

Oh, yes, of COUYSCese
Well, goodbye, Mr. Twinkle,
Goodiebyecl
(SOoUND: __DOOR CIOSES)
My, how times have changed! ... I wonder what Dagwood
and Mr. Fuddle are doing now.
(WAY OFF) You can't do this, Fuddle! I'll have the law on
youl '

Well, that answers ny questlion...I better go outside amd
calm them down again.

(SOUND: DOOR_OPENS..+AND CIOSES..s)
(OFF) You kidnapped our dogl I hope you know the pemalty

for kidnapping.
I dldn't kidrap her. Daisy is just a guest in our house.
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDIE:

BIONDII:

DAGWOOD:
FULDLE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
WILCOX:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs
FUDDIE:

"B i) - D _'
16/11;E

Well, she's got to come home.
and besldes, she's a minor.
Now what's going on here?
Why, Blondie, Dagwood's objecting because Daisy's visiting
ug.

That's funny, Mr. Fuddle.
objects whon Daisy visits you.

You're usually the one who

He's trying to get on the good side of her so she'll show
him where she hid the wallet with the ten thousand dollars
in 1it.

What ten thousand dollars?

Okay -- a hundred thousand then.

Blondle, you don't object 1f Dailsy comes over to Py 2
soclal call, do you?

Now, look -- if you recally want to find that wallet, why
don't you give Dalsy another wallet and follow her?

Hey, I never thought of that,

I'1l bet it would work,

Who's got a wallet?
Not with me.
Nelther have I...How about you, Blondie?

Now where would I carry 1it?

Well, you could -~ oh, that's right.

(OFF)'Hello, folks.,

Hello, Mr. VWHilcox.

Hello, Harlow,

You don't hoppen to have a wallet with you, do you?

You got one, Fuddle?

She's & menber of our family,

616T ¥SPTS




WILCQOX
DAGWOOD
WILCOX ¢
BLONDIE
FUDDLE:
WILCOK:
BLONDIE:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD ¢
WIICQX:

DAGWOOD ¢
WILCOX:

BLONDIE:
WIICQOX:

DAGWOOD ¢

WILCOX:
BLANC:
WIICQOX

- "BIONDIE" ~13A-

- ?ﬁ\%%)

Why; yes I dol |

Can I see it a minute?

Wny; surel

Oh, dear.

I'1l let Daisy out of the house.

Whet's happening? | | |

well, Mr, Wilcox, d(seema that a man !.ost a ==

T wonder if that's the man I was tallcing to a mirmte agoe
He was looking and looking == |
What for? ,

For a cigarette that wouldn't go rm no matter how many
he smoked! Well, I sald «= "iieré; try a‘Cameil They!ve

~ got more flavor, the very thing that helps Camels hold

up, pack after packi"

We know, ‘Harlow, = Now about that mllet - |

oh, right awayl "Look", I told 'this.g“u , "Just try a
Camel cigarette in your T-Zons, "T'm and throat,
everybody's own proving ground for Cgmal‘e rich extre
flavor and smooth extra mi ldnessi" o

Uh == Mr. Wilcox = tha wa llet, please - ’
Woll, this guy 11t up that Camel"oigarette,
-» the happy face of a

Sure, surel
and you should have seen his face!

men enjoying a _,;ggn;cigarette ol cool and slow burning =~

becauss Camels are_packed 1o £0.8TQUIK Jorld --packed
to hold in the extra goodnese of Camel*a mtchless blend
of costlier tobaccosi '

Harlow -- have you__gg& & wallet? |

Yeah, hgye I? I think T left 1t in my other suitl

(FADE IN BARKING OF DOG) |

No, here it is! ‘
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BIANC:
FUDDIE:
DAGWOOD:
WIICOX:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

WILCOX:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE;

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
BILONDIE:
FUDDLE:

1l y{%\n}ggn "14'

(DAISY BARKINGeeso)
(COMING UP) Well, here's Daisy. Give her the wallet.
Okay -- here you are, Daisy. |
Hey, walt a minutel That's mine! Come here, Daisy, |
Oh, dear -- there she goes under the house. Dagwood, you've
got to board up that place or Cookie's going to follow her
under theret®- Py~ “7 '
Haven't got time, now, Blondiel I'm going in after her and
find that wallet she hid this morning.
Hey, wait for mel
Oh, Mps Wilcox -- I'm sopry about your wallet, but you'!ll
get 1t back. Was tha‘re mach monsy in it?
Oh, no. All my money's in another billfold, I ju t ciﬂ "‘70/
that empty wallet to show to people who want to &m—

o Loan. :

sesWell, I'11 pick ny wallet up later. So

long, Blondie.
Goodbye, Mr. WilcOX....Oh, those menl They've under the
house already.
(OFF) Come on, Fuddle ~-- keep moving! You're holding things
up} |
(UP CLOSER, BUT HE'S UNDER THE HOUSE) I can't movel I'm
stuck} ‘
Can ydu see, Dalsy? What's she doing?
She's dropped the b1llfold and she's cbming right up to me.
(STARTS IAUGHING) |
What's so funny, Mr. Fuddle?
Nothing's funny. (IAUGHS)
Then what are you laughing at?
I'm laughing because (IAUGHS) Daisy's licking my face}
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DAGWOODs

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
BIANC:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
BIANC:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

"BIONDIE" ~15-
8/16/43

Hey, Fuddle, watch youpr feet! You're kicking mel
I can't help 1t} (IAUGHS) You'll have to duckl
I can"t.‘ I'11l hit nmy head on these beans.

(TEMPLE BLOCK)

L‘I.ke' 'thaﬁl

Ouchli

Daisy, cut it outl -

(WHINING AND BARKING)
(IAUGHS) You're killing mel
Look outl
(TEMPLE_BLOCK)
Dagwood, come out of there before something happens.
But then Fuddle will get the blllfolds.
You crawl right back out before you knock yourself silly.
(TEMPLE BLOCK) |
Oh, ny head! Fuddle, if you put your foot in my face
again, I'1l bite it off up to the ankle.
Come on now, dear,
Come on, Fuddlel
Come on, Daisyi
(BARKING)
Holy smoke, I'm out again.

Oh, look how dirty you avel

'Here, Dalsy -- give me that wallet ... Ah -~ thank youl

Hey, Puddle - hand it ovenrl
At last I've got it} (IAUGHS) I'm going to collect the
A dollaprs reward for this --(STOB JAUGHING)
Hmmm A- Har'low Wiloox.
’ L MU"
Yeah,(\and it's enpty.
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FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDIE:

BLONDII:

DAGWOOD:
BIANC:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

BIANC:

FUDDIE:

BIONDIE:
FUDDIE:
BILONDIE:

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

VE -

I was just golng to borrow five bucks from him.

What for? |

Oh, just in case I needed five bucks. And I've always found
out that if you owe a lot of diffevent people monsy, you'lre
never lonely. |

(IAUGHS) Two grown men, and you can't even get a wallet
away from a little dog.

I'1l find out where she hid it. (MAD) Daisy~--come herel
(SNARLS AND GROWLS)

My == such languagel

I'11 try something else. (SWEETIY) DeisyeseDais¥es.

Tell him the answer, do. ’

I'm half crazy, all on account of you.'

What do you mean, half crazy. You've the real McCoy...3tcp
aside and let me try. |
(DAISY BARKS) I

Dalsy, just remenber I'm your pal -~ poo ,old

Farquhar Fuddle, & man who needs that m@ bucks

or 1t's the poor house for me and my famlily.

Why, look ~-- Daisy's pointing like & bird dog. |

Do you suppose she's pointing in the directlon of the wallet!
No, I think she's pointing in the direction of the poor
house.

Okay -~ I gilve up,.

Step aside and let me try...Deisy, for a long while around
our house you've been our favorite biscuit-sniffer. I've
let you sleep on my own favorite couch -- when I wasn't

using 1t. I've watched over you when you were sick, I've

€26T ¥SPIS

loved you'like a brother.

You mean a sisten.



DAGWOOD:
BIONDIES
DAGWOOD:

BIANC:
DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

NDIE" ~17=

8 16/43
Oh, yes, excuse me, Dalsy.
This is very touching.
And Daisy, this is the first time I've ever asked you for a
favor, and now --
(DAISY BARKS..+FADES,..THEN COMES UP AND BARKS3.,.AND FADLS..
I think that did it. She's heading for 01ld Mr. Crumb's
house. |
Well, I'm going that way myself. See you later, folks_j!
Hey, Fuddlel I'1l be back in a flash with the wallet,
Blondilel Goodbyel

(WHIZZs o0 o OF WIND WHISTLE)

DAGWOOD:
PFUDDLI:

DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

TWINKLE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:
TWINKLiS:

(YELL3) Let go of me, Fuddle, Cut it outl
(YELLS) Give me that wallet) I saw it firstl I even saw it
first in 01d Mre. Crunb's cellari
Ouch{ Quit twisting my arml I'll show yo@l
| (SoUND_OF SOCK)

Oh, so you want to fight, eh?

(ANOTHER SOCK)

( SCUFFLING SOUNDS)
(COMIM} UP) Here now} Stop that fightingl I'm & policcmani
You'vgf\got
Go awayl 50 e st L 50 ,_ﬁ-—v—v
M a < o &M.T Ortreed dann ,
Iet ug fight in peacel
Oh, dear -- I don't 1like to do this, but I"m afraid I'm
going to have ot. Where's my ciub -~ oh yes. Well - here

stopl
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FUDDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

TWINKLE:

BIONDIE:
TWINKLE:

BILONDIE:

TWINKLES

BIONDIE:
TWINKLE:

BLONDIE;:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

BLONDI}‘.,:
DAGWOQD:

"BLONDIE"
8/16/43

18-

(GROANS)
S0 you've had enough, eh, Fuddle?
(SOUND OF TEMPLE BLOCK)
Whooooaaaaaa. . . (AND_CRUMPLES |
Oh, my ~- sometimes I think I'm just & brute...But Beulah

would be proud of me.

(SQUND: DOOR_OPENS OFF )
Oh, Mr. Twinkle} What happened?
Oh, hello, Mrs. Bumstead.,.Well, they were fighting when I
came along, and they wouldn't stop, so -- ep -= they're
resting now,
1, I see...Woll, I'll teke over Nowy

1 wish you would. And tell them that it hurt me more than

it did them, ‘- .
A1l right, Mr. Twinkle...Thank you == and soodby-e.-a d

Goodiebyel

Well, I'll just have to turn the hose on them again. Tho
hing in the world can crop up between them and

they get tangled up like pretzels,

(SOUND: SPRAY GOES ON FROM HOSE,,,)

Heyl Hey, where am I?
Help! I'm drowning! I'm going down for the third timol
: STOPS

Now just what were you fighting about this time?

Fuddle was trying to take the wallet away from me,
e grabbed it out of my hand.

Is 1t the right wallet? Iet's see it.

SZT6T HSb1Is

Look inside ‘1it.,
Just a second...gee, there's no monsy in it. Wait-~herels a

Plece of papor,




BIONDIE:
FUDDIE:
BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

Ly A
1et me see. '
What's 1t say?
It's a note. It says, "I was sick in the hospital last
spring, éo this 1s nmy first chance to say -~ April Fooll.e.
Signed -- A Practioal Joker."

AND FUDDLE: (REACT NOISILY)

BIANC:
BLONDIE:
FUDDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIZE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

TAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:
DAGWOOD:

(DAISY WHINES)

Why, Deisy -- what are you bringing to me?

It's another billfold}

Gee, it is. Give it to me, Blondie. |

Ah, ah, Dagwood. I'll handle this myself...Oh, ny -- money!l
Iots of it, tool ‘ |

Daisy -~ you swindled usi

A fine dog;

Well, I'm going in end call that nunber from the lost and
found columm, I can use that @ dollars.
Half of it's minel

What's that?

Hoelf of it's mine.

I can't hear you,

(YELLS) Half of it's minel
There must be something wrong with my ears. It sounds as
though you're saying sewethingisemiitesiowsses half of 1t's
yours. Goodbye, dear.

S S
Blooooooooondiel ... Toohl
Heyl Hey, Daggy, old pal.

What 1s 1it, Fuddle, o0ld sock, old kid,
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"BIONDIE" =20~

B3/16/43
FUDDLE: Maybe Dais'y's a bill-fold and wallet retriever.
knows where there are %more of them.
DAGWOOD:  Hey, mmybe you're rightl.'s..wl'_xere is she?
FUDDLE: She's gonel
DAGWOODs . Oh; Da-a-a-a-aisy!

DAGWOOD |
AND FUDDLE:(IN UNISON) Oh, Da-a-a-a-a-a-oisyl

_MUSIC: (TAG)

(APPIAUSE)

Maybe she

LZ6T PSPIS
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, (BW!BED)
WIICOX:  Tonight again we send our thanks to the Ya.nke of the

Week. Americana who have disti.nsuiahed themselves for
heroism in the battle ares.

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN ¢ (.ISOIATION BOOTH)

To Technical Sergeants Joaeph Landry of Mamheeter,

New Hampshire, and David Rosenthsl of Newo.xk,. New Jersey,
moubers of the crew of a liberator bonibe_r’ which took part

in the great American attack on the Pioegti 011l flelds.

When the bomb-bay doors refused to open, Bergeant landry
climbed down to cmnk them open ' by hand, during which

time radioman Rosenthai took his place in landry's turret.
Though he had never fired a machine gun in battle, , .
Sergeant Rosenthal blaged awsy at an sttacking Messerschmitt,
and brought 1t down with fifty roundsi We salute you,
Sergeants landry and Rosenthal,« am in yqu* homr fhe

makers of Camels are sending to our men

four hundred thousand Camel cigarettes]

MusIC:  (FANFARE) _
iAPPIAUSE)
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WIICOX: On each of the three Camel éhbws we'!ll salute anothef Yank
of the Week, and on eaoh of them send four hundred thousand '

Camels to ™, 008 total of more than

a million Camels sent’free each week,

U SRR W W WGP RS W R W S

WIICOX:  Since nineteon forty-one, Camels have  thankoed audianoes ‘of .
more than ghree miliion Yanks in this country with the
traveling Camel caravans,:whioh have given free Camels
and over two thougand-free performances to service men‘in
mors than five hundred different camps.

P, hrtan e A IR WP ST S S s

WILCOX: Also folks, be sure to listen to each of the three Camel
Radio shows each week = Thursday, "Garry Moore and
Jimmy Durante": Friday, Bob Hawk in "The Comedy Quiz.
"Thanks to the Yanks" and next Monday =~ "Blondie", that
famous comic-strip family,

. -y . Py S, PETRICREgs gy S S e e e gy
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WIICOX:
BIONDIE:
WIICOX:
BLONDIE:

WILCOX ¢

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -22A-
8/16/u43
| (REVISED)

Oh, Blondial
Yes, Mr. Wilcox!
Have you taken the Home Front Pledge?
T certainly have - and I'm trying to get every woman on
our block to take 1t, tool Tt's the best way to fight
inflation and the bladk market. I wish every woman would
repeat this after me. "I will pay no more than top legal
prices. T will accept no rationed goods without giving
up ration stamps. |
The first part -- "I will pay no more than top legal
prices" -~ means that you should wetch the legal price

" 1ists in the paper and in the store, and refuse to pay

more . )
And really live up to the splirit of the second part --
"T will accept no rationed goods without giving up
ration stamps." Don!'t make purchases with loose stamps;
except one point red stamps; don't lend your ration book
or unused ration points, or attempt to use old out-dated

stamps.

(BLONDIE THEME FADE FOR)
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WILCQOX:

"‘BLONDIE" ~23~
8/16/43
(REVISED)
Next week the Bumsteads are going to have an experience
nearly every American family enjoys == of course with
The Bumsteads anything can happen. Tune in next week,

when, "Blondie Goes on a Picnic". We guarentee 1t will be
a plenicl

.y .y .y - S Py

WILCOX:

Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by
Arthur lake. The musical score is composed and conducted
by William Artzt. Be sure to follow '"Blondie, America's

leading comic strip, in your local newspaper.

.y NPy o~ o PR

Remeuber, for yourself, for that fellow in the service =-
get Camels -~ the cigarette that gtays fresh, cool smoking

and slow burning - because Camels are packed Yo _go _sround .
the woridl

161 PSPIS

This is Harlow w11cox, saying goodnight for Camels Cigarettes

First in the servicel
(APPLAUSE)




SHIEIDS ¢

ANNCR:

. T AN " _éu_
BARAE
(REVISED)
(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH-HIKE)
(TSOLATION BOOTH)

Pipesmok_ers; I'11l bet that when you switch to

Goeorge Weshington Smoking Tobacco you!ll get about a k_xe,lf
ounce more tobacco in every ten cent package! Yessir,
that's up to a dozen gxirs ‘pipefuls! Plunk down your

aime topight for a blg blue two and .5 .OUBISEE QUISE.

peckage of George Washington Smoking Tobaccol - It's
mild; mellow, and tasty, right down through the last
puff at the bottom of the bowil Remenbor,

George V\b':am.ngton is Americals bj.ggggg, value in smoking

pleasurel

This 1s the COLUMBIAsisseeses BROADCASTING SYSTEM
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