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(REVISED)

"BLONDIE"
4:30 - 5:00 PM, PWT
MONDAY, OCTOBER 4, 1943 7:30 = 8:00 PM, PWT
WILCOX: Ah -- gh «- gh -~ Don't touch that dlal -~ 1listen to

"Blondie" ,... presented by Camels....

MUSIC: (BAND SINGS. .. ssC=A=M=E-L~S)

WILCOX: Do you know a soldler overseas? It's stlll not too late
to send him a Christmas carton of Camels, The last ’
malling date for overseas soldlers is October Fifteenth,
for men in the Navy, Marines and Coast Guard
overseas lt's November Flrst. Send cigarettes
because surveye show gorvice men went them -- ond
be sure thoy're Camels because actual sales
records show that Camels are first with men in gll
the services. You can be sure that Camels wlll be
fresh wher. they reach him, no matter where he is!
Cemels gtuy fresh, cool smoking and slow burning,
because they're packed to go around thy world!

Tomorrow -- mail him a carton of mild, rich tasting
Cemels, Mark it "Christmas Package", and

don't Inciude matches!

CHORUS: CAMELS!

WILCOX: Camels! If there's ever & time when your store is

temporarily out of Camels, remember—welre-meling more—
Ogmels-now-then ever hefers -- but Camels are first in

the service -- and the service comes first!
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© | o "BLONDIE" -2~

10/4/43 (REVISED)
MUSIC: (OPENING CURTAIN,, ., sHOLD FORy4uss)

WILCOX ¢ And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenue!
(APPLAU»E)

s e st

_ MUSIC:  (BLONDIE THEME,.,DOWN UNDER FOR:....)

WILCOX: Well, 1t's been a hard day &t the office for Dagwood,
so to sooth hls shattered nerves when he‘cama home, he
dove into a nice hot bath, He's in a tub full of
suds right now,.. Suds clear up to his cars.
fo (SPLASHING SQUNDS 4 4 ¢4.s.) |

DAGWOOD:  (LOUD...SINGS) Hi-hee, Pagliscci-i-i-i-! (SWITCHES)

I was sailing along g-g-g~g, on moonlight bay. I forgot-

thw wor-ordq, e@-wh&%fggggtsay_ﬁzﬁut T was salling

along=g-g=E€«E veaasos
| (DOCR OPENS SUDDENLY,...)

ALEXANDER:Hi-ya, Pop! ‘
DAGWOOD: (STARTLED) FEuoy. Alexander! 5
ALEXANDER:What are you doing, Pop? Teking a bath? ’
DAGWODD: No, I'm playing polo.*ﬂ“*‘#vﬁ s A ’L‘“”jV‘JJbLL
ALEXANIER:Come on in, Alvin, It's all right, He's only taking a

bath. |
ALVIN: Hello, Mr. Bumstead. .

DAGWOOD: What's the blg idea? Can't you see I'm taking a bath!
ALVIN: Gee, Alexander, I should have brought over my toY’

submarine,
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"BILONDIE" -3
10/4/43

The last time you left your submarine in the tub, and
’ -—-‘A/-* M -
I want to take my bath

I just don't like to take a bath in

I've known you ever since you were born, Alvin Fuddle,

After you get through with your bath, we'd like to btalk
DAG W00 D ! s vrand,

’

LT1IC ¥%S¥%1S

DAGWOOD:
I got torpedoed!,..Now .
alone.
ALEXANDER: Come on, Alvin., My Pop is very bashful,
DAGWOOD: I'm not bashful!
front of a stranger!
ALVIN: But Mr. Busmtead =~ you know me,
DAGWOOD:
and you are still & stranger.....Now go on.
ALEXANDER:
to you about something very important, Pop7\ We'lre
going to start a newspaper.
DAGWOOD: A newspaper?
ALVING We'll give you the full detg;ls after you get clean,
DAGWOODs Okay, okay5§%§§%€*T6§33‘%213131é“now.
ALEXANDER Okay, Pop....Come on, Alvin.
(DOOR CLOSES)
DAGWOOD: Some day I'm going to fix that lock on the bathroom
door.
(DOOR OPENS.ssvess)
ALEXANDER: Oh, PoP..eso
DAGWOOD What now?
ALEXANDER: Don't forget to wash behind your earsl!t
(DOOR CLOSES)
MUSIC:
BLONDIE:

Wellganog we'll listen to your idea about starting a

newspaper




DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:

ALVIN
BLONDIE ¢
ALVIN:
BLONDIE:

ALVINGg
BLONDIE:
ATEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
ALVIN:

ALEXANDER ¢

DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD:

ALVIN:
ALEXANDER

DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE" -l
10/4/43

Yeah--whats it all about? ' \

That's all, Alvin and I traded around until we got a
little printing press and we're practically ready to
start,

There!s just one more thing we neced,

What's that, Alvin?

Money.....Lots of it,

You've come to the wrong place. We certainly don't
have lots of money....What do you need all this money
for?

For our salaries,

Hmm-~it sounds as though this newspaper is going to show

8 profit before it even gets started,.

That's the idea, Mom.....We need someone to back the
paper. 7You kngw--someone to be an angel.

Oh, yes=~I've heard the expression.

I think 1t means the same thing agfzucker.

You catch on, Mr, Bumstead,

You better let me do the talking, Alvin...You sce, Mom'

and Pop, we'lve got to buy paper and pay the editors and

reporters and the typesctters and the delivery boys.
WMJM >

Who YFE==t5&~»" 7 / |

They're us,

Sounds like you boys have figured out & neat little
swindle,

Yeah, we like it, Mr, Bumstead,

We want you to put in some dough and become & silent
partner.

What'!s the silent partner do?

8TTZC PS¥1S




Well, he puts in the dough and doesn't say anything,

"BLONDIE" -5

10/4/43

That's enough ......What do you think about it, Dagwood?

Well, Mr, Bumstead, just in case someone sues us for

It doesnt't

Glive Alexander the money, Dagwood,

Okay, but s those problems Pop helped me with last

Oh, that's too bad, Alexander, but you should have done

them yourself.

ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD: Is that all?
BLONDIE:

You're the head of the house,
DAGWOOD: Yeah, bubt thatts just an honovary title,

really mean anything...What do 1_3 think, honey?
Eﬂﬁﬁiﬁ%ﬁi; E%Ltttgd-be very educational, Mom.
BLONDIE: Well, how much money do you need?
ALVIN: WBllT—MnevauﬂbeedvJabout five bucks.
BLONDIE: That's a 1little too educational.
ALVIN: .Suppose we compromise for fifty cents,
BLONDIE; All right.
DAGWOODs Hanh?....Well, okay.
ALEXANDER : We'll make you the publisher, Pop.
DAGWOOD: No, no=-=you don't need to do that,.
ALEXANDER: Welve got to have a publisher,
DAGWOOD: Well, okay, but whaf for?
ALVIN:

libell!
mysICy

3
ALEXANDER ¢ Oh, Mom~m~m~m! I'm home for lunch!
BLONDIE: Well, how did school go this morning?
ALEXANDER

night wer;jérong.
BLONDIE:

6112 ¥S¥IS




ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE s

ALEXANDER :

BLONDIE
ALEYANDER ¢

"BLONDIE" -6
10/4/4%

I couldn*t, Pop insisted on helping, and if he keeps

on insisting all year, I'm going to flunk out,
I'1l speak to him about it. I'll ask him not to be so
helpful,

Say, Mom==Alvin Fuddle and I were talking about our
newspaper, Weld like to print onc of your recipes in
it,
(PLEASED) Well=~uh--that's very nice of you.

The one for pineapple upslde down cake....But before

o~~L Y AAAS

dan maaiTJ& ~Fyou give us the recipe, you'd better by

cean Sanﬁpknlf and make sure it works.

BILONDIE:
ATEXANDER
BILONDIE
ALBEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE;
ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIEs

ALEXANDER-

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER :

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

Oh, I sce,.,.Well, it works, all right.
If I were you I'd try it out anyway.
we'tll see,...What are you calling you93$35357
The Tattletale.
M

It sounds interesting.

Ei.alﬁeeb'gounds too lnteresting.

1sca led -
We'lre hoping that our first edition gets éggg;géa%a&~

Then we can print it secretly and charge twice as much,
The Tattletale sounds like it*s going to be full of

gossip.

a"”l_t does, doesn't 1t?

Well, is it going to be?
I wouldn!'t be surprised. We kids hear a lot of things,
you know.

Whose idea was 1t Eo make your newspaper & scandal
sheet?

Well, Alvin's the circulation manager, and he said that

anted,
we could makafé—ppeffb-if we could make three different

people want to buy up the entire edition.
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"BLONDIE" -7

10/4/43

And how do you feel about that?

It sounds pretty interesting, Alexander,

I

guess &all your little friends will be anxious to’'sece the

Oh, sure-~-all the gossip is going to be about the

Can kids my age be thrown in jail by Mayor Snipe?

¢¢erwan0047

Wetre thinking of waibing-a—story—sugpestding that the

BLONDIE: Oh~oh,
ALEXANDER ¢ I think he's got something there,
BLONDIE: (LAUGHS)
first edition.
ALEXANDER 3 Yeah.
parents.
BLONDIE: Their parents???
ALEXANDER ¢
grownups.
BLONDIE: Oh, dear!
ALEXANDER ¢ Say, Mom}
BLONDIE: Yes?
ALEXANDER :
BLONDIE: Well-1l-1l-1, no, I don't think so.
ALEXANDER ¢ That's good}!
BLONDIE: Why?
ALEXANDER ¢
people kick Mayor Snipe out of officel!l
Blondte: oh deav
MUSIC:
(BREAKFAST DISHES)
BLONDIE: Come on, Dagwood--finish your coffee,
for you to make that dash for the office,
DAGWOQD:

(GULPING COFFEE) Okay, Blondie.....Where'ls

Alexander

this morning?

It's almost time

Thetll want to see what we've written about their

121¢ %S¥%1S



BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE ¢
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER ¢

DAGWOODs

ALEXANDER

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER :

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:

"BLONDIE" -8
10/4/43
Well, the Tattletale went to press last night, and he
and Alvin went out early this morning to sell their
papers
A fine thing! I'm the publisher and they tell me
nothing!
Come on, dear--hurry up. I'll open the door,
(FADING A LITTLE) Have you gobt & copy of the ;&¥Z§?1°A?
here?
They took them all with them,
(THE DOOR OPENSeesevs)

The door's open, dear; ‘

Okay, Blondie! Here's I come! (COMING UP FAST) Where's
my hat? Where's my hat?

Right here!l....Goodbye, Dagwood.

Goodbye, Blondie. I got to run!
ON) Hold:@ it, Pop!

(o) » FOP Alexander
Whooooooasaa! I almost trampled you?ﬁ..Did you sell any
of your newspapers? |

I'11 say we did! The whole edition I even sold a copy

DA&WOLD; E«v«w 2
to Mr, Dithers.ﬂ Gee, how fle hated to let go of that

nickel,

You'll have to put in something about Mr. Dithers

sometime.
We've got something in about him this time. Ard wwait'll
he reads it. (WHISTLES)

Hey, that doesn't sound so good. What did you say

about him"? Iet me see a copy. |

t,
We haven't got a copy left, but it said, Where was
Auhat contractor whose initials arc J,CDlast T
Thursday night and how much did he lose? Answer
tomorrow. '

zZ1Z %SP1is



DAGWOOD:

e

P

\ ALEXANDER 3

T
"BLONDIE" -9
10/4/43 |
Holy smoke! When Mr, Dithers sees that he'll blow ﬁigf‘”‘”'
top- I

Junior Pgttert!s one of our repbrters and whenever there:;\l
a pokef game on, he snghks down to the fHot of/}hs stairs

and Qlistens. Boy, hetd heard plenty!

— P—

BLONDIEs Dagwoooood! I thought you and Mr, Dithers went over to
Sheridan City on business last Thursday night, '
DAGWOOD1 I better be getting to the office,,L~4n£ aéfvéifjkftkv“*'
BLONDIE: Were you playing poker?
DAGWOOD 4 I better be getting to the office....well, goodbye,
Blondie!
BLONDIE: Dagwo0000000d}
DAGWOOD Goodbye! \
(wHIZZ,,..WHISBTLE,,.DOOR SLAMS)
ATEXANDER 3 well, Mom~~I've got my school books now. Hold the door
open for me!
BLONDIE All right, Alexander,...S5o it was a poker game,
(DOOR OPENS)
BLONDIE: Alexender, put me down for a regular subscription toThe
Tattlectale. ‘
ALEXANDER: Okay, Mom. Tell your friends about it,?bmy.
BLONDIE: Goodbye, dear.
ALEXANDER Goodbye!
(WHIZZ...,WHISTLE.,,.DOOR SLAMS)
. BLONDIE: My--he's certainly following in his father's footsteps
-~and almost as fast!
s
13
(8]
[ <Y
MUSIC: o
H
N
3]




"RLONDIE" -10

10/4/43
DITHERS: (OFF) Bustead! Come into my office!
D/WO0D s Okay, Mr. Dithers., (LOW) Gee, I hope he hasn't read

his copy of the Tattletale yet.

DITHERS: sit down, Dagwood, (CHUCKLES) Have you scen this
qmywpiinggper the kids are putbing out?

DAGWOOD ¢ Nb, ‘T haven't see it yet.

DITHERS: ~ Alexander sold me & copy this morning. I'm just

looking at it now.
DAGWOOD: Well, put it away and let's get down to business.
, oA
DITHERS: gx” Bumstbead,

DAGWOOD: Oh, excurse me,
DITHERS: To whom do you think you'rc talking?
’ /
DAGWOOD: To youhs,.l mean, to you. CLavear)
DITHERS: Well, rclax for a minute, 8it down and rest you?qbrain..

This looks like a great little paper.
DAGWOOD: - But it's just kid stuff, Mr, Dithers,
DITHERS ¢ I like kid stuff....Listen to this!" '"Local Items.
The Willoughbys have a new}baby boy which will be named
after their wealthy untéle. They hope he will leave
all his money to the baby," (LAUGHS) At last--an honos!

‘ newspaper!
DAGWOOD It sounds like bhey're overdoing ita toeete bt =
DITHERS: Here are some others: "Be sure to get the next edition

of the Tattletale. Sensational stuff about
Mayor Snipe."....I'll bet Snipe is trembling in his
shoes.

DAGWOOD: Ho's got nothing on me.

¥Z1C PSVPIS



___"BLonpiE" ~11
e e e+ e e e T T 10/4/}_}3 S N

‘DITHERS (LAUGHS) "Mrs, Pengally's daughter has a diamond
epfagement rifg) but the Tucddyy Bridge Club haé

f?éal iamond, Mrs. Pen

decfded it

there". ;- ..I'11 bot she wasn't there!

- . -
——

DAGWOOD:  You're not kidding.
DITHERS: Oh, listen to this. It says, "Last week
Dagwood Bumstead took & bath." (ROCKS WITH LAUGHTER)
DAGWOOD:  What's that?? Thab's an outrage!
DITHERS: Oh, so you didn't take a bath!
DAGWOOD: Certainly I did!

Yo u could fov/ e
DITHERS: ./ Oh, this is a grcat little paper, When

bagwood Bumstead takes a bath, that's news!

SZIC PSP1s



DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOODs ",

YBLONDIE"  -11A
10/4/43
I see nothing funny about it.
And here's another., "Wherc was what contractor whose
initials are J.C.D,"======-=yhat is this??
Read the rest of i, It sounds very funny.
"where was what contractor whose initials are J.C.D,
last Thursday night and how much did he lose? Answer
tomorrow." Good grief! How dare they print a thing

like that!

poq{ LAUGHS )

l;m wlw ays afVAVQ yaJN'/ay ahn @77_‘

6M
DITHERS? N /) Bumstead! What's so funny?

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS¢

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWIOD .
\D(fke:*s;

Aren't you sorry you didn't take a bath last week? You,
get off casier, |

Who publishes this papar? I want to know hls namc,

The Publisher? Oh, I wouldn't bother about it,

Mr., Dithers,

It's herc somewhere....Ah-~here we arc. "Published

by Dagwood Bumebeed,' Bumstead!

Now, Mr, Dithers, I can explain this. I'm just the
honorary publisher, The cditors tell me nothing!

/ ~ 7
mwow ol 150
If Cora reads this e [ Kno ¢ )

poker game—inetoadme® to Sheridan City. -Eessmac—ebx' b

guees;w&ﬁwthe“nexﬁm~od&%&eﬁ7~thaylll.tall_hani—

MR Drthers; was That the Tiime Y00 —

No! Tuat was ovitlher tirme —

9¢1¢C PSP1S



"BLONDIE" ~12
10/4/43

moclk - RAKINE

DITHERS: Bverything was going along fine until thls bienkeby-
(Conttd) I'ttle rAG
blankeblenk.-newspapsr came out! Now I'm & bum again!
....Welre going to have a talk with those editors as

soon as they get home from school!

MUSIC:
BLONDIE: I'm sorry, Dagwood and Mr, Dithers, but you can't go
| upstairs and see them how.
DITHERS ¢ Well, why not? !
BLONDIES They're in conference.
DAGWOOD In conference?
DITHERS: Who do they think they are?
) 7"\(‘ e"/’./aks
BLONDIE: The editors.s..They left word with me not to be
disturbed. g0 p ernd
DAGWOOD It's a fine state of affairs when I can'gdsee my own son{
BLONDIE: You'll sce him, all right--as soon as he's ready ‘to

gee you,

(DOOR OPENS WAY OFF,.ee..)

ALEXANDER : (OFF) We'll take care of it for you, Mr. Wilcox.

ALVIN: (OFF) Just leave everything to us.

WLLCOX: (OFF~--LAUGHING) Thank you, gentlemen--thank you.
(CcoMSS DOWN STAIRS.....)

WILCOX: (LAUGHS THROUGHOUT THIS) Well, hello, Dagwood~~hello,
Mr, Dithers,

DAGWOOD: Hello, Harlow.

LZTCZ ¥SP1S

DITHERS Wilcox, what are you doing here?




"BLONDIE" -13-
10/4/43  (REVISED)

l""'r”’"""”’ , | wven an intepuiew . ov CAMEL CIRARETTES

WILCOX: Big business! I've just pleced an-edforOdmets da the -

por. The next issue of the Tattletale. (LAUGHS) You know -- the

faots about that wonderful combination of filavor and
mildness. Full rich flavor -- extre fiavor -- that
helps Cameils hold up, pack after pack, no matter how
many you smoke., And mildness...sh,..that mildness
(LAUGHS, BREAKS UP)

DAGWOOD: But what's so funny?

WILCOX: (STILL LAUGHING) And then I asked them to put a specilal
box on the front page inviting everybody to try ..
Camels in their T-Zone..."T" for taste and throat -
everyone's own personal proving ground for
cigarettes, That's where Cemels really tell the story
of their goodnoss -- in that all-important T~Zone. The
story of their matchless blend of costlier tobsaccos,
so cool and slow burning from the flrst puff to the last,
(LAUGHS) And Camels stay fregh, too, because they're
packed to go around the world. (LAUGHS)

BLONDIE: You said all that 1asﬁ week., Now,..what's.»9..80 cone
funny? |

WILCOX: (LAUGHING) Oh, Biondie -- wait till you hear what
they've got on Mr, Dlthers!

DITHERS : Good grief} |

WILCOX: So long, fotlks,

{BOOR-OPENS ., .., AND CLOSES,..)

and See Those editers
DITHERS: Blondle, we're going up /fhere right nowl

BLONDIE: Just a minute,..,(CALLS) Alexander -- do you want to

see Mr, Dithers now?

8CTC PSPTIS




"BLONDIE" =-13=A=-
10/4/43 (REVISED)

ALEXANDER: (OFF - TO ALVIN) Hey, Alvin -- do we want to see & YW
Dithers now?

ALVIN: (OFF) Let him cool off a while,

DITHERS: (YELLS) T won't cool off! I demsnd to see you
inmedlately.

DAGWOOD: So—do-F And se does youre Pof/'

ALEXANDER: (AFTER A PAUSE) Okay -~ send them up, Mom... We'll

gee them,

6Z1C %S¥P1IS




BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER ¢
DITHERS
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOODs

ALEXANDER ¢
ALVING
ALEXANDER :
DITHERS ¢

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

ALVIN:

DITHERS:

ALEXANDER :
DITHERS:
ALEXANDER
DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE" ~14

10/4/43
You can go up now.
(EXAGGERATEDLY POLITE) Thank you so much!...Come on
Dagwood |
Yeah--oka.y, J.C. (/7,0 UL S 7A, RS
I knew you weren't head of the house, but you're not,
even vice presldent.
Yeah-~-sometimes I get reduced right dpyn . to assistant
office boy.
Uh-=gtep right in, Mr, Dithers,
(SNAPS) Step in nothing! 1I'll stamp in!
Hi~ya, Pop.
Alexander, has anyone come around to horsewhip the
editors yect?
Oh, sure,
But Mrs. Bumstead took.bhe whip away from him,
(LAUGHS) Yep.
Not even your Sa&g;?.'
You are so right!
Hanh?
Sit down on Alexander's bed, Mr, Dithers and
Mr., Bumstead.
I prefer to stand....This won't take much time,
want to tell you kids that the next edition of the
Tattletgle will not appear,
Gee, where'd you hear that silly stuff?
I didn't hear it, I just said egfmyself!
Say, Pop-~-is that an order from Mr, Dithers?

Well-uh-~yesah, I gucss 1t is,

Nobody pulls any fast ones over onAMom.

I just

QETC PSPHIS



ALEXANDER ¢

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" ~15
10/4/43

I guess I'd better do what you do when Mr, Dithers tells
you not to do something.

I supposec 8o,

r
ALEXANDER ¢ ji;Agree with him and then go ahcad and do it anyway.

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ¢
ALVIN:

DITHERS

ALVIN:
ALGXANDER ¢
DITHERS:
ALEXANDER 3

ALVIN:

DITHERS :
ALVIN:
 DITHERS:
ALVIN;

ALEXANDER :
ALVIN:
DAGWOOD:

Bumstcad!

No, no, Mr. Dithers=-=you were talking to Alexander,

His name is Bumsteadr”oi%n't it?

Mr. Dithers, we can't stop printing the Tattlctale

just because you tell us to,

If you don't, I'11l suc you and the paper for libel,..
Uh---Libel's when you say somcthing about a person that
isn't trus we re edvcaled
Yeah, we¢ know=-welus-beenmr—toschood—btou.

Mr, Dithers, you did go to a poker game, didn't you?
Well=l~=l~1l=1l-, yes.

And you lost cight dollars and forty-five cents because
you kept trying to draw to an inside straight....(ADDS)
Whatever that is,

And you told Mrs. Dithers that you were going to

oldnt :
Sheridan City that night on busincss, derrtt you?
wel=-1l-1l-1, yes. A(N.UOOD I e~ arM-J

/ "‘W
Boy, what a fibber you arec! d/ j:ﬁ:::z; 4i4hﬁﬁ £i:ﬁi‘

Oh, stop trying to intimidate me} **79 —
DITH ERPS o MM—J

You sec, Mr. Dithers, we didn't say anything about you

that wasn't true.

Nem=ye~ywoutdnt-t—ite—about—you, Mr.Ditherss—

Qay-no==that would b¢ hmugirty-

TI€1C PSP1S

Yeah, but just a sccond, Alvin and Alexander. I don't
think you ought to print things like that. No ong!ls

rcally interested in them,



ALEXANDER ¢
ALVIN:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:
ALVII:
DAGWOOD:

ALEYANDER:

ALVIN:
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enhre
We sold oub thq4edition, Pop.

kﬁjjer 0““4

And the next edition is going to be eveqwbehter.

Oh, no, not that,

Welre goling to expose Mayor Snilpe,

And the police department,

Hey, now walt a minute. You'll cave in our wholc city
government. You can't print that paper, Alexander!

Pop, you promised not bto interfere. Besides, the |
Tattletale is a fearlcess newspaper,

And if you try to force us out, we'll write an ediltorial
about freedom of the press,

Yeah, that always gets them,

our motto is! All the news t1ll you're fit to be tied.
But boys, how about me? Supposec you just forget about
me, and I'1ll take an ad in the Tattletale,

That would be swell, Mr. Dithers!

Df‘l’l\er::—T"“d\:s « rphéf‘
Sure, we'll be glad to have your ad./)Bub it won't

Fine, Alvin....Okay, Alcxander?

keep your name out of the' paper.

I cancel the ad.

Well, Mr, Dithers, I'm afraid we can't give you any
more of our time.

Huhn???

If you have any more complaints, just write us a lettoer.
And they'll file it in the wasaggggﬁéb.

(INSINUATINGLY) Oh, by the way, Mr, Dithers-~in the

Saturday isssue of the Tattletale that comes out

CEIZ ¥SPIS

tomorrow morning, we're going to tell whore you were

two wecks ago Monday.




DITHERS:

ALEXANDER ;

ALVIN:
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DITHERS:
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DITHERS
DAGWOOD:
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DAGWOOD:?
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DAGWOOD:
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Oh, no! Boys! Please!l
Well, don't forget to gebt your copy tomorrow, -
Mr. Dithers, '
If you want to buy up all the copies in your
neighborhood that's all right with us...Goodbye.

Yecah==goodbye

(DOOR CLOSESeesarss)
Oh, Dagwood{#this 1s awful,
They've goé&géfortors everywhere,
Tonlght. I'm going to look under my bed.
Uh, J.C. =-- wherc were you two woeks ago Monday?
That's the awful thing-~I can't remember, but it must
be embarrassing.
Well, by tomorrow you'll know.
Yes, but so will the rest of the town including my

wife!

Gee, this is the first morning Mr. Dithers has been so

' ( DooR)
late to the offlce. I wonde311f -~ oh, herc ho 1is,
(COMING UP) Hello, Dagwood.....Well, I managed to buy
up forty copies of thc Tattletale this morning.

[}

That'l) squelch tie story about mc.
You must have got up pretty carly, When I left this

morning, théy were going into third home edition.

EETC HSPIS

Oh, no!
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DAGWOOD: Yeah, and they were thinking of running orr @ fouwr atar
sports final.
DITHERS Good grief! They can print them faster than I can buy
them,
DAGWOOD: Well, what does it say about you?
DITHERS: I haven't looked yet., I was too busy buylng papers.

That Alvin Fuddle tricd to raise the price to a dime a

copy for me.

DAGWOOD: No kidding? E/ao/( MarikeT

DITHERS: Yeah. He got 1it, too.7q..We11, let's see what it says.
DAGWOOD: Hey, what's this about Mayor Snipe?

DITHERS: Oh-oh. It says, "The Tattletale has cvidence thatb

forced <ily ployees To harvest his

Mayor Snipe
%ﬁfg;gf%éeiﬁggg&?’—faxpayers--revolb!"'

DAGWOOD: Whooooasaa! That means trouble!

DITHERS: Listen bto this: "The police missed a burglar the other
day because they went ahead and finished thelr pinochle

gamc. We demand an investigation,"

DAGWOOD The next thing they'll be suggesting we impeach the
zovernor.
DITHERS: Look at the way they spelled pinochle. (LAUGHS) o
DAGHOOD: (LAUGHS~~STOPS) How do you spell pinochle? 7
DITHERS ¢ Why, P-EmN--uh-=P-E-N-A--what's the difference? 2
DAGWOOD There's somethinégégout you.! *
DITHERS: oh, this is it. "Where was J.C. Dithers, the contractor,
two ggeks ago last Monday;?eznswer on page four, " ,
mosTt hwwe been wheén I/ weg MmeasSURING Those balhin
(RATTLE OF PAPER, 0oss) beavties —
DAGWOOD: Here's the answer, "He was having dinner with

Mrs. Dithors and Mr. and Mrs. Bumstead,"
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BLONDIE:
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DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE 3
SNIPE;

BLONDIE:
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(SLOWIY) That's right--I was.

(LAUGHS) And you thought that --

Novermind what I thought! I've been swindled}"

( POUNDING ON DOOR44ssss)

oh, dear-~the phone's been ringing or there's been
someone pounding at the door all morning.

(MORE_POUNDING.+v.s)

That's cnough of that!
(DOOR OPENS)

Mrs. Bumstead, I demand to scG..... .

(MURMUR OF VOICES) |

Now just a munute--you can't all come in here! You
can come¢ in, Mayor Snipec. |
Thank you.

Ney, Blondie--can I com¢ in, too?

No, you can't come=--oh, it's you, Dagwood. Yes, come
in.

Thank you.
(DOOR CLOSES.,..KEY TURNS IN LOCK...)

Now then, Mayor Snipe.....?

Mrs, Bumstead, never in all my years of public service-=~
years in which I have given my best to the community,
cver striving to make our fair clty a model of good
government, years in which I worked unfailingly and
untiringly for the common cause=-

Come on, Mayor Snipe--get to the verb.

SEIZ PSPIS
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oh V7. Have I been exposed to such a low, meen,

dastardly attack! .. Where are the edlitors?
the bevw '

der
BLONDIE: /{' They've hiding.

SNIPE:
DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:
SNIPE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

SNIPE:
BLONDIE:

A

SNIPE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

I'd tike to gilve them a good hiding myself,

You'd have to do 1t over the bodles of two dead
Bumsteads. ‘

That's right, Degwood. 1 3 oT@

But did you see this m—%spaperr? /'The
Tattletale has evidence that Mayor Snipe uses city
employees to hﬁgﬁligrhis Victory Garden, Taxpayers -
revolt!" How dare they publish a thing 1ike that?
How da-a-a-a<ore they?

Probably because they saw the city employees with their
own eyes -- just as I did..

I stopped and took a look at them myself on the way
home, and I'm in favor of revolting,

You are revolting,.
Mayor Snlpe, I think you'd just better forget about the
whole thing and send those city employees back to your
office, | _
But Mrs, Bumstead ~- hever in all my}years of public
service- years in which I have given my best to the
community,eggg%%ﬁfstriving --

Yes, we know, Mayor Snipe.

We hear thaneVG time . there's an election, but you're

sti11 guilty. Hew obsul The time T sew you ouj
D/ynuw'uf:'nj 1 shA ,>

9€1C ¥9P1S
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BLONDIE:
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(COUGHS) Well - uh - I will say no more about this
childish prank, But when you talk to those two
editors -- (CHANGING TO PLEADING TONE) ask them to lay
off me, will you please?

Goodbye, Mayor Snipe.

Yeah, goodbye Snipe.

LETT PSP1S
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Oh~~yes,~==goodbye.
(DOOR OPENS.4ses)
(MURMUR OF VOICES.ssss)
And you might tell those other pecople out there «#4 vho

e
want to see the editorsjhief of police, the truant

" officer, the board of education, and the principal

of the school that they'd better go home and mend their
vays.
I'1l do my best,

(DOOR CLOSES, seses)

Oh, dear--what & morning it's becn., Well, lot's go
upstairs and see Stop the Presscs Bumstead and
Front Page Fuddle.

(GOING UP STAIRS)

Yeah, Blondic. If they kepp this sort of stuff up,
we're all going to be ridden out of town on a rail,
I imaginc that's very uncomfortable....I gucss they're
in Alexanderts room. |

(DOOR OPENS.sesss)

8ETZ ¥SP1IS
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MUSIC:
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Alexender? Alvin?
Come on out from under the bed...We want to have a littre
talk with you aboubt your newspaper work,
Uh=-wc'd rather not discuss it.
Has everyonc gonc yad I’ue been ,DRA\/':“? —
Well, they'rc leaving.
Gee, I didn't know that editors lived such a dog's
life,
Now young men-—a%oub that newspapel....
Oh, wo'rc glving that up, Mrs. Bumstead,
Wwe decided it would give us hardening of the arteries.
And nervous breakdowns.
And we wouldn't want anything to interfere with our
school work.
Oh, of course not.
Yeah, we're going to gilve up the newspaper business and
take up something quiet and restful=-like fossaling hk
hgy lOf;Uﬁf

oh!)

(TAG CURTAIN)

( APPLAUSE)

6ETC ¥SPIS
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WILCOX: Tonight again we send out thanks to the Yanks of the
Week, Americans who have distinguished themselves for
heroism in the battle area,

MUSIC: . (FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN: (ISOLATION BOOTH)
To Lieutenant Ken.A.Walsh of Bropklyn; Marine pllot _
just designated as "the leading ace in the South Pacific', -
Twenty £4%¢ "Rising Sun" flags - signifying e

/

7

twenty victories -- are painted on the planes he flies,
To tell the individual stories of this record number
of victories would take a whole radio program itself --
or a serles of them., In your honor, Lieutenent Walsh,
the makers of Camels are sending to our men overseas --
fighting ov land, on sea, and in the skles -- three

hundred thousand Camel cigarettes,

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

g S o 5
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On each of the four camel shows we'll salute another
Yank of the Week, and on each of them send three hundred

thousand Camels to uour men overseas.... & total of

more than g million Camels sent free each week. .

WIICOX

-

Camels thank the Yanks in this country with the traveling
Camel Caravans, which since nineteen forty-one have
given over two thousand free shows and frge Camels to

audiences of more than three million service men .

WIICOX:

MUSIC:

Also, Folks, listen to each of the CAMEL radio ghows.
This week CAMEL bringé you four shows instead of thweel
On Thursday night -~ Gerry Moore and Jimny Durante over
another network.

Friday night - CAMEL bfings you an entirely new and
completely different comedy show glso with Jimmy Durante
and Garr& Moore, over most of these same CBS stations.se.
Don't miss 1t!

Seturday night -- Bob Hawk in the Comedy Quiz, "Thanks
To The Yanks", will be back in his o0ld time...

Saturday night. (Consult your local newspaper for time
and correct CBS station. )

And, of course, next Monday, don't forget to listen to
"BLONDIE", America's famous comic strip family.

(BLONDIE THEME,..FADE FOR:)

I®1C ¥SPIS
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WILCOX:
Koxt weck the Pumsteads find themselves the owner of &

piece of ronl ostate that 4is 160 foet and ondy four feed
wide, For further hilarious details don's forget to listen
in next week at this same time when "BLONDIE STOPS THE PRESBESY

P P P, . st PN S L S S e SO S o Pt

P o,

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
"Blpndie", america's leading comlc strip, in your

local newspeper,

P o oot ettt P et P P o s P PP o P,

WILCOX: And remenber -- send your Christmes carton of Camels

now to that fellow overseas. No matter where he 1is,

Camels will be fresh when ‘they reach him =--

because Camels are packed to go around the yorld!

AN et g, PP PR et

P PP g PPt P, APt
ol

WILCOX: This is Harlow Wilcox saying goodnight for Cemel
 Cigarettes -- first in the Service!

MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSE)

(BOARD . FADE AND OUT)

¢h1Z »SPis
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(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH-HIKE)

(ISOLATION BOOTH)

Mister pipe smoker, look at the number of ounces on
the blue revenue stemp on your psackage of tobacco,
I think you'll find that George Weshington Tobacco
will give you up to a ‘half ounce more tobacco --

a dozen extre pipefuls. Ybssir; and you pay only
ten cents for the blg blue two and & guarter ounce
package of George Washington Smoking’TObagco!

It's milqg, mellow; and sweet smoking, too, right down
through the last puff at the bottom of the bowl,
Got a big package of Georgevwashington tomorrow!

It's America's biggest value in smoking pleasure!

This 1is thes COLUMBIA,.,,BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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