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WILCOX:

MUSIC:

Ah - ah -~ ah -« Don't touch that dial ,., listen to "BLONDIE"
.. .presented by Camels,.,.

(BAND SINGS ,, CwA-M-E-L=3)

WILCOX:

CHORUS :

Iest call fopy Christmas! Lest call for Christmas presents
If you know a soldier overseas! The last mailing date for
overseas soldiers iz October fifteenth; for men in the Navy,
Merines, and Coast Guard overseas it's Novermber first.

Send & carton of cigarettes - the slze and weight 1s just
right - fite in with the mailing regulations, 4And, of course,
be sure they're Camely, the cigarette thet's first with men in
all the gervices, according to actual sales recorde,

Wherever he is, whatever the climate, your Camels will be
fresh when they reach him. Yes, they'll stay freah, cool
smoking and glow burning, because they're pagked Lo go

around the world., Tomorrow - mail him a carton of Camels.,

-~ mild, rich-tasting Camels! Mark it “Christmas Package" -
and don't include matches!

C-h-M-E-1-S1

WILCOX:

S¥PIC ¥SPIS

Camels! If there's ever a time when your store is temporarily
out of Camels, remember we have pushed Cemel's production to
new peaks -- but Camele are firet in the service - and the

gervice comes first!




"BLDND " -2.'
10/1‘1%3

And now for cur weekly visit with our neighbors, the

Well, it looks as though things are golng to start poppling
in the Bumstead homs.. It's one o'clock in the afternoon, .
ard Dagwood 1is stamping up the walk looking pretty mad
about something. If we could listen to what's going on
in his mind, it would  sound something like this --
(THUNDER AND LIGHTNING SOUNDS.. + EXPIOSIONS, . « BATTLE

He pounds up the front
steps, but slips on a toy jeep that just happens to

(OFF). Now, Dagwood -- you're too old to be sitting on

(VIBRATING WITH SUPPRESSED EMOTION) Oh, give me strength,.l

MUSIC: (OPENING CURTAIN....HOID FOR:)
WIICOKs .
Bumsteads of Shady lane Avermel:
(A.PPUQS_;:) '
MUSIC: ("BLONDIE" THEME)
WIICOX::
SOUNDS )
WIICGX: In a word,. Dagwood,is furious.
be there. -~ _
DAGWOOD:: Whoooooassaall,. ‘
(FALL DOWN THE STEPS)
DAGWOOD:. (A WAIL OF ANGUISH) I'm so mad I could cryll.
(DOOR OPENS).
BLONDIE:
the sidewalk, playing with .lexander's. toysli,
D/GWOOD:
BIONDIE: Come on in the house.
D/GWOOD:. Don't worry, I'm coming intAa L«—m—u
BLONDIE:. (ON). oOhl

What's the matter, Dagwood?

9b1Z ¥SPIS



DAGWOQOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOQOD;

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOUD ;

BLONDIL ;
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ;

"BLONDIE" -3~
10/11/43

I have something to talk over with you, Mre. Bumstead.
Oh -oh
Yourre not kidding!
(DOOR (.LO3ES)
Now' .. (DREP BREATH,,.THEN CUTS LOOSE) Blondie, I got

a notice this morning from the city tax collector that

we owed som& woney on & lot I never even heard of!

Oh, dear,,..

I knew you didn't own a lot on the other side of town,
go I went down and told the tax collector offf I called
him a swinder, a orook, énd a bum}

&, Dagwood -- what happened?

He proved to me that you did own a lot, and then he threw
me out of his office. I had no idea g tax collector could
be g0 muscular. (MAD AGAIN) Now what I want to know,

Mrs. Bumstead, is do you or don't you own é lot?}

Yes - I do, Dagwood.

Oh, Bloooooondie!

I've had the lot for over a year, but I was afraid to tell
you about it

Who did you buy the lot from?

Uh-well--uh-- you gee ~-

That doesn't answer my question!

Well, Dagwood, Cousin Edgar sold it to me. He wanted me to
loan him some money, and I didn't want to, so inetead
of loaning him the -money, I bought the lot from him,
How much? |

Fifty dollars?

Yeowswyw-w-wl,, ,Where did Cousin Edgar get the lot?

LYTIZ BS%TS



"BLONDIE" _)4__

10/11/43
BLONDIE: Well, he told me he 1nher1ted it from hie Uncle,
Sd/&f“l?/
Seteratur Slocum,
’ -y S
DAGWOOD : I don't believe it= F con? believe /7 .

BLONDIE:  He also told me that a man gave him the lot because he
saved the life of the man's little son,

DAGWOOD: T don't believe &8, rHow how aid he really get 1t?

BLONDIE: Well, I found out lster that he had brought it from
gsomeone else for eightéen‘dollars..

DAGWOOD:  That I believe! o

BLONDIE: Well, I couldn't help it, Dagwood. Cousin Edgar needed
the money and he looked go ead‘and pitiful and he kept
telling me how wonderful our children ﬁere, and how
I didn't look a day older than eixteen, and the next
thing I knew, I owned & lot,

DAGWOOD ; Blondie, you knew that your dqusin Edgar was & swindler!

BILONDIE: I know, Dagwood, but he said such nice things while he
was swindling me,
DAGWOOD Blondie how could you do a thing like this without

consulting me? I'm a business men. I know all about real

estate,

BLONDIE: Llke the time you bought that lot that wag completely
under water? |

DAGWOOD: Jh--that. E

BLONDIE: Or the time you bought that lot on top of a mountain, E
and the only way you could get to it wag to be dropped E
by parachute? B . | |

DAGWOQOD: Well, thats how I learned about real estate., And that lot

on top of the mountain might be all right some day;oacany’7@”;
BIONDIE: Werll have to wait for helicopters,



DAGWOOD
BIONDIE:

DAGWOUD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIT

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGVWOQOD:

Well, not exactly, Dagwood, When I bought it I just
slgned a lot of papers and gave him the fifty dollars,

"BLONDIE"

10/11/43
Yeah-okay. But do you know what the size of your lot is?

-5

I thought we might build a house on it some day,

Hah,

Well, how big is it?
It's a hundred and fifty feet long.
Oh, that's wonderfull
And four feet wide,

Oh, that's won -- oh!

Why that lot lsn't even wide enough for a double bed!

I guess T ghould have read those papers.

The on /y 077 VYou m:}h)‘
Qﬁamaﬁﬁmugouﬁwﬂéﬂrie okn

Thin Man

(STARTS TO CRY) Oh, Degwooooo0d!

Srer” IMH>

Nowjdon't

cry about it, Blondie.

(CRYING) I can't help it!
Don't,Blondie!
You're making me feel like an awful heel,

That's why I'm crying....(SOBS) I thought I owned a big

+haT™
t® cell Hhe 109/

/5
t¢/ the

How can I be mad at you if you're crving?

lot and all it 1s 1g a little sliver.

Yeah -- it's just someshing the real estate people left
on the side of their plate....It's lot fifty-four in

G
Section S./)

No, '

Neither have I. We might as well go over and see it and

lowOre

. .Have you ever seen 1it?

both have a good cry.

I

6b¥12 PSPIS




"BI-OND i ~6 -
Jonss

3LONDIZ: Do my eyes still look red, Dagwood?
DAGWOOD: No, they're all right now,
BIONDIE: Then we can go outeide and get in the cap.

DAGWOOD: Oh, there's Fuddle quing up his 1eaves;/(.Hi, Fuddle!
FUDDLE: (OFF) Hel1o, Deggy, old boy! Hello, Blondie, old

g---hello, Blondie.
BLONDIE: Hello, Mr, Fuddle,

FUDDIE:  Where are you going?
DAGWOOD: (PUTTING IT ON) Oh, we're just going to look over a little
eown --See you LATE R ~AUD - -
piece of property that éiéagiseaunt
Lwe/y
BIONDIE: Mr. Fuddle, would you be interested in buying g1lot?
FUDDLE: No, thank you, Blondie. I'd rather lose my money gome

other way,,,..,.You don't happen to be talking about lot
fifty-four in Section S,
DAGWOOD: Did you say Section F?

FUDDLE: No, not F as in Fathead, but S5 as in Sucker,

DAGWOOD:  That's the lot; |

FUDDIE: Hello, Sucker,

DAGWOOUD: Itrs Blondie's 1lot,

FUDDLE Hello, Mrs. Bumstead-

BLONDIE: Now, just a minute, Mr, Fuddle -- how did you know it was
that lot?

FUDDIE: Oh, that's the lot I sold your Cou«in.Edgar for eighteen
dollars,

DAGWQOD: I should have known you were responsible for all this,
Fuddle; How much did you pay for it '

FUDDLE: Seven bucke...BOy, did X get robbedz....What did .you pay
for ite '

@S1C ¥PSPIS




DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD::
FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD ¢
FUDDIE

BIONDIE:
FUDDLE;

BILONDIE:
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:;

FUDDIE:

DAGWOOD::

FUDDLE:

BLONDIE" -7~
10/11/43

Well, Blondie paid -=
(QUICK) Dagwood, don't you dare tell himl
She pald a certein amount of money,

If you paid anything over seventy-five cents, yourve heen

swindled, ,
What's the lot like, Fuddle? 55%
It's like nothing you've ever seen before, Inig erlooks

the city dump, | \‘

I guess that wouldn't be much of a view, o

Well, you could git on your property with a pair of field
glasses and read the labels on old tomato oans,

oh, dear,,,.

And Dagwood could go there on Saturday afternoons and hqve
a great tims slugging rats,

What's the view in the other directionp |
There isn't any, You're right smack up against a factory,
(CLOSE TO TEARS AGAIN) Oh, Degwood....

Now just control yourself, honey, It may turn'out'to be
all right, B '

What an optimjst] Owning that lot is the closest thing to
owning no property at all, - (LAUGHS) You'll hate 1t}
Yourll go nuts trying to get rid of 1t} No one will take
it even for a gift} o

All right, Fuddle, all right, Just lay off,..How do we
get to the lot, anyway?

ISTZ veb1s

Oh that's easy on account of the factofy. You go out to the

end of Whittlesey Street until you hear the noise of the
factory, You keep going toward the noise, and when it gets

Theyt § 7 -
g0 loud you can't stand it anymore, ymL.o'




DAGWOOD:
FUDDLE:

BLONDIE:
FUDDLE:
BLONDIE:

‘DAGWOOD:

FUDDLE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

-DAGWOQD:

MOSIC:

DAGWOOD
' BIONDIE:

(YELLS) Well, here's the lot, Blondie]

T seor

"BLONDIE" ~8-
10/11/43

Wwhat if the factory isn't running at the moment,

In that case, just follow the smell of the.city dump,

You can't miss it,. o

Oh, Dagwood ~-- it doesn't gsound ag though my property is '
good for anything, |

Well, you might breed mosquitos on 1t,

(STARTS TO CRY AGAIN} )
Now see what you did, Fuddlel Get back to raking up your
leaves and burning them!

Oh, I'm not going to burn the leaves, I'm just going to ge
them in a pile over here end let the wind blow them onto
your lawn, | |

All right, Fuddle -~ take off your coat and we'll settle
thie right now}

@, Dagwood,...

Okay, Blondie -- I'll.egettle with him later, We'll go and
see what that lot really does look like,

(sounND: COME UP_ON THE DAMNDEST, LOUDEST FACTORY

sgumnﬁ.xgu,ﬁﬂya‘;&llﬁﬁ.ﬁmLAﬂEHL”BAQKEE.AJH;LD THE
SOUNDS UP)

(YEIJS) I can't hear. you!l
(SOUND: NOW THEN WE HEAR A QUITTING WHISTIE,,.THE
SOUND _OF THE FACTORY STOPS AIMOST -IMMEDIATELY)

hereE ts » vor

ZSTZ PSP1s

DAGWOOD: /) ‘That muest have been the quitting whistle, They're probale

changing shifts, The s/lence 18 a’eofé?n/ﬂj




BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQD:

BILONDIE:
MAN:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE:

B
DAGWOQOD: n They did it;

v

"BLONDIE"  -9-
10/11/43

Oh, Dagwood -- this ig awful,,,Just where is my lot?

It's this alley the trucke have been running up and down,

Look at that big chimney, too, It's right next to my lot,

and 1f it ever fell down I wouldn't have any lot left,

An§ look at the soot .coming down from it!.,.0h, just wait

t11ll I get my hands on Cousin Edgar]

Well, the view's a 1little better looking towarde the city

dump,

Yes, it's interesting, b}xt it isn't very inspiring,
(SOUND: SOUND OF TRUCK COMING:UP OFF)

Iook out -- here comes & truck,

They haven't any right to run over my property!

Blondle, don't argue with the truck, It's heavier than you,

(SOUND: TRUCK UP, .,NASTY SOUNDING HORN,,.THE QUY
LAYS ON _IT.,,) |
(YELLS) Don't you dere honk at me 1like that!
(YELLS) Get out of the way, will you!
(YELIS) Iook out, Blondiel
(SOUND: TRUCK ROARS PAST VERY GLOSE,..)
Holy smoke .- that was a close one] '
(MAD) Oh,,.0h,,.0hi They can't do that to me! I won't
stand for it! They can't chase me off my own property!

—tia=ganr,

£€STZ PSPTIS




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

HOQLIGAN:
BLONDIE
HOOLIGAN:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -10-
10/11/43

Well, I won't stand for this! I'm going in and see the
president of thils factory!

(56UND--FACTORY--SOUNDS - DOWN ~—THEYYRE OFF-A-WAYS~. . )
The secretary said for us to go right through this door,
All right, Dagwood, Hooks gy * ol

(SOUND:_DOOR OPENS,A\.AND CLOSES, , . SHUTTING OUT

FACTORY SOUNDS, .. )

Are you Mr, and Mrs, Bumstead?

Yes, and we --
I'm Mr, Hooligan, Don't laugh,,.don't smile either,
Mr, Bumsteead,

Oh, excuse me,

AS PRESIDENT OF Tm#/S& FACTORY

HOOLIGAN: A I can give you exactly one minute and twenty seconds of my

veavaBs time,

BIONDIE:
HOOLIGAN:
BLONDIE:

HOOLIGAN:
DAGV/OOD;

HOOLIGAN:

BLONDIE:

That won't be enough, Mr, Hooligan, I happen to own w--
Yes, I know, I know, That lot next to my factory,

Yes, and when your trucks go by, they squeeze me right off
my property,

Amugsing, lsn't 1t? (LAUGHS)

What's funny about it? We almost got run over by one of
your trucke,

Well, I suggest that in the future you avoid such

¥S12 ®SbH1s

unpleasant possgibilities by staying off your property,
Are you telling me to stay off my property?




HOOLIGAN:

BLONDIE:

HOOLIGAN:
DAGWOOD

HOOLIGAN: |

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

HOOLIGAN:
BLONDIE:
HOOLIGAN:

BLONDIE:
HOOLIGAN:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
HOOLIGAN:

HBmNDm" - ll—
. 10/11/43

Precisely, .. You may not know 1t, Mrs.‘Bumstead, but when
you bought that property you signed g'f'fgcéper allowing us
free pagsage of our trucks, We made a little deal with the
former owner, Edgar Slocum,

Oh,..(THEN) But when your trucks argwgagsing over my
property, there's nothing else lefflto stend on,

As T eaild before, Amusing, ilen't ite

I'11 hendle thie, Blondie! (Come on, Hooligen -- put up
your dukes and fight like a man! Come on - just make &
pagss at me,

Mr. Bumstead, if you so much as touch me, I'll sue you
down to your last suit of underwéar.

I take it all back,

Mr, Hooligan, I'm willing to gell you the property for
exactly what I paid for it, |

Are you?.

Yes,

Well, I'm not willing to buy it, I'm very happy with thinge
the way they are,

But what can I do with the propexty?

You can pay texes on it,..Now your time is up, Good day.
Mr, Hooligan, if you think you can telk like thies to us and
get away with it, your're very much misteken, I may have
gigned papers énd all that, but you can't tell me you can
practically occupy my property without my permission] If
you're not going to be‘niée about this, we'll show you we
can play the same game with you, won't we, Dagwood?
You're doggone right we will!}

You will what?

SGIC PSPIS




DAGWOOD;

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD :

DAGWOOD:

HOOLIGAN:
BLONDIE:

"BI.ONDE"

| 10/11/43
Werll -~ we'll -~ well, we'll do what my wife gaid, that's
what we'll do!

We're going out your door now, Mr, Hooligan, but we'll be
back, and when we do you'll be very sorry youtve treated
ug the way you have!,,.Come on, Dagwood! Let'e go to the
court house and talk to‘the judge! Goodbye, Mr, Hooligan]
Yeah -~ goodbye] /HAPFY-

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS...AND SLAMS,.)

(SOUND: TEMPLE BLOCK, RATTLE OF COAT HANGERS...)
Hey! We walked into ;;%gg;;t instead}

(SOUND: THEN BANG ON DOOR)
I1et ug out of here!

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
(LAUGHS AT THEIR DISCOMFITURE) WAkivE D /N7o & CLOSET
(MAD) Well: Goodbye egain}

Well, thank you just the sgame, Judge Schweitzer, Goodbye,
(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)

See, Blondie ~- I told you the judge couldn't do anything

about, it,

Well, it never hurts to ask, After this I'm going to bs

more careful what I =ign,

® L

961C ¥SP1S



"BLONDIE" ~13-
10/11/43 (REVISED)

DAGWGED: Well, let's not -mentlen=tirem,

BHSONDLE: No ;—theyire -wrmeritrisiBb e,

WILCOX: OFF A BIT) Hello, Blondie - hello, Dagwood.

D GWOOD: oh - oh, It's Harlow Wilcox., Maybe I cen seill the lot
to him ..., Hi1, Harlow, old boy.

BLONDIE: Hello, Mr, Wilcox.

DAGWOOD: Herlow, old éiii’hﬁﬁﬁ}f§ou be interested in.buying a nice
plece of property?

WILCOX: Well, that depends. Is 1t a big 1ot that I could sort
of stretch out on? .

DAGWOOD: That depends on which way you're 1lying,

BLONDIE: Dagwood, 1t isn't really fair to try to sell it to
Mr. Wilcox. If he 1lsid down on that lot with his feet
to the factory, his head would overlep the city dump.

WILCOX: “”“‘?rankly, T don't think I'd be interested. I'd rather
buy something I know is good, end will stay good -
1ike Camels. You see, I know Camels stay fresh,

stay cool smoking and silow burning, because they're

packed to go-around the world.
DAGWOOD: But getting back to that iot, Hariow =--
WILCOX: No, Degwood. You see your lot has disadvantages.

It might get washed away by a heavy rain,

Whet would you have? A mud flatl
DAGWOOD: Huh?
WILCOX: Flat! Flat! And if you want a cigarette that won't go
f1lat no matter how many you smoke, get Camels, They
‘have more flavor, the result of expert blending of

("‘} -
costlier tobaccos, That extra flavor helps Camels

LSTC %SP1IS

hold up, pack after pack.




DACWOOQOD:

WILCOX:

BLONDIE:

WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

WILCOX

BLONDIE:

WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -14-
10/11/43 (REVISED)
YERY

Look, Harlow, this lot is in sjnice zone - a
regidential zone ~-

Yos, but I'd rather talk about the T-Zone, that's T
for tagte and throat, everyone's own proving ground for

Camels rich extra flavor and smooth extra mildness .,
By the way, Dagwood, you don't happen to own lot
filfty-four in Section S, do you?

That's it, Mr, Wilcox. .
It sounded like it, Well, there's nothing you can do
about selling that lot, but wailt for another

sucker to come along,

Yeah ~-- I was hoping you would fit the description,
No, thanks, I've all ready owned that lot, I sold
it to Mr, Fuddle for seven dollars.

How much did you buy it for?

Did I ever get taken! ... See you 1later,

Oh, goodness!
Three dollars,
folks,

(AD LIB GOOIBYES,.,.)
Blondle, the price on that lot seems to

o'on

Wett, anyway,
b? going up.
Begwend, I think I paid just about the ceiling price...
Iim going

to go back there and put up a big post with a "No

But maybe I can bluff that Mr, Hooligan,

Trespassing" sign on it,

(SOUND OF POUNDING POST INTO GROUND)

8STZ PSHIS




BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
HOOLTIGAN:
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" =15-16-
10/11/43 (REVISED)

Do you think the post is in deep enough now, Dagwood?
No, Blondle, you better give it a couple more hits,
All right,

(COUPLE MORE HITS)
That's f/ine now,
(COMING UP) Hey, what's going on here?

We're putting up a "Keep Off This Means You" sign, me. ideors ony

and it does mean you!

-

681 ¥SP1S




DAGWOOD:

HOOLIGAN:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

HOOLIGAN:
DAGWOOQD:

HOOLIGAN:

BLONDIE;
HOOLIGAN:

DAGWOOD:
HOOLIGAN:

HOOLIGAN:

MAN:

"BLONDIE"
10/11/43

You're standing on-oﬁr property now, Mr, Hooligan,

Beat 1it! ' |
(CHUCKLES) Trying to bluff me, eh? | _

Biuff you nothing! 1I've just come from having a little
talk with Judge Schweltzer, and -- uh -- and you're

-17-

going to be very surprlsed when you hear what hils decision
was ! A
I'11 say you will! He sald you couldn't drive another
truck over our property here!
And you'd better tell your truck drivers before you get
into -trouble!
I was afraid you might go to see Judge Schweltzer,
(LAUGHS) Yeah, you can't put anything over on us
Bunmsteads! |
So I called up Judge Schewitzer and he told me I
was perfectly within ny rights.
(CAUGHT) Oh -- you -- called up -~ Judge Schweitzer?
Yeos, Mrs. Bumstead, You're being very esnnoying sbout
this strip of land that's a hundred and fifty feet by
four feet, and if you bother me any more I'll have
ny men shovel your whole lot right into the clty dump,
Now look here, Mr, Hoollgan --
And you slong with 1t, Mr, Bumstead.

(TRUCK COMING UP,,.HONKS HORN,,,)
(CALLS)

Run right over 1!

Don't pay any attention to that sign, Joe,

Okay, Boss,
(TRUCK DRIVES SLOWLY AHEAD)

091Z PSPIS
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"BLONDIE" -18-

10/11/43

DAGWOOD: Hey! Don't!
(CRACKING OF POST AND CRUNCHING OF WooD. . .
TRUCK GOES ON AND FADES,..)
HOOLIGAN:  Well, that was a waste of time, wasn't it, Mrs, Bumstead?
... Good day! (FADES)
BLONDIE: Oh; that man makes me so mad I could biberhie bRt ger !wmr—
DAGWOOD: It would do him a worid of good.
BLONDIE: Practically chasing me off my property! His trucks run
over my lot, and his bilg tall chimny sticks out onto
my land st least two feet at the bottom where 1t's
big; and his factory is usually making a lot of noise,
G h = DEEWONIY | ,
DAGWOOD: Wailt a minute ~- here comes Mr, Hoollgan back sagain,
HOOLIGAN: (COMING UP) Oh, Mrs, Bumstead -- you bought the lot from
Edgar Slocum for fifty dollars, dldn't you?
BLONDIE: Yes. -
HOOLIGAN: My time's valuable -~ I can't be running out here every
minute -~ 80 I'11 give you twenty-five dollars for this
lot, | .
oh twenly-Five dollars . '
DAGWOOD: A Take 1it, Blondie., That's about thirty dollars more than
it's worth, ‘ _
BLONDIE: No, I won't sell it fo;c' less than I paid for 1t.
HOOLIGAN: Mrs., Buistead, you're a Qe_ry stupid woman!
DAGWOOD: That did it! Oka,y; Hooligan!
(CRACK, OF FIST,,) o
HOOLIGAN: Oh, you want a fight, eh? Well, I'1]l -- %
(CRACK, CRACK OF PIST) N
HOOLIGAN:  Yeow-w-w-w! My eye! =
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DAGWOOD:
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BLONDIE:
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLON IE" ~19-20-
10/11/4
Call my wife stupid, will you? Here's one for the other
eye!
(CRACK)

You'1ll pay for this, you fool!l
You can't talk to my husband 1ikt that'
(YELLS)
Now beat it /]Hooligan'

1 going to sue you for assault and battery' I'11
He111111l1p!

Awhooooooooo' Don't kick me agein.

take every last cent away from you!

Hel11111llp! (FADING)
That't teech him Somp/"/n7 -
Thank you, Dagwood -~ you were wonderfull

-~

It wes a pleasure! I enjoyed it immensely!.

So did T. o
Let's do it again sometlme,
(OFF) There he is, men! Go get him,

oh -~ oh, Dagwood! Here comes Mr, Hoollgen's truck

drivers! Run for your 1life.

CSOUN() ! O RUNNING [00TS Ta‘/’s)

Hare, Dagwood -- sign this, too.

Okay.
(SCRIBBLING SIGNATURE)
There!
' Blonvoi &
Yeah -- now everything I own is In your name A¢ except

my last sult of underwear. I think the law allows me to

keep a pair of shorts.
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DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -21-
10/11/43

Mr, Hoolligan cen sue and sue, but the only thing he

can do 1s have you thrown in jaii,

(LAUGHS) Yeah, that's & good one on hi---~hanh?
DAGwWoOoOo

D
You knowy\you did sort o° beat him up -- my hero.

YovesgLr A L/ TTLE BT

K
On, 1t was nothing... And youjfelped, You kicked him,

\

Oh, dear! He can sue me, too!
The prRepERTy Anes SroFF o MAYBE A LiTreE I N

We better put ¥ all\in Alexander's namel (ER&ES:) ﬁ:’;gy‘,ﬁ::f;z
Liexand=ne=sden-
He's out playing football somewhere,,.Il stlll don't
think that Mr. Hooligan has any right to use my lot
for his trucks and build part of that tall chimney --
tall chimney -~ Dagwood, I wonder if -~
Hevemmr , I'11 go out and get Alexanderkierr s w -
(DOOR OPENS)
I'11 show that guy Hooligan, hedi=be ~-~ , >
)oul//,S/?DW.7’/”r 70), Hag/c;"ﬂ WA T
(VERY CLOSE) *Hew=so=wt.? ]

. : Hetlo /e Heotrarn P FELLows
(STARTLED) Whooooaessa!l Hey, who are these °gu;:. with

you?
_ e AND. FOOR O & 1Py
ENURE LEBAL STAFR. ThREE PROCESS SER/:/)g';‘fr ES T rRUCKk ORIVERS ..

Joe, you and the boys walt outside. I'1l cell you if T
need you,
Okay, boss,

(DOOR CLOSES)
Come right in, Mr, Hooligan./\ Welve just decided to glve
you the lot if you won't bother about suing ", (LAUGHS)

WE WERE JUSr TALIKING ABOCT Yoo

That's fair, isn't 1t?
No. .
Dagwood, we're not going to give him that 1lot.

Oh, yes we are, Blondie, Don't you remember - remember

€912 PS¥1IS
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No, I don't remember, We're not going to give him that
1ot no matter what happens, _
Oh, Blondie -- you wouldn't wart to see me in jalil,
It would be awful, I might have a long number that
I wouldn't be able to remember...and a bank
robber for a roommate, s, ,..
I'd love to see you in the jug...
Don't worry, Dagwood ~-- Mr, Hoolligen 1sn't going to sue
you, At least, I don't think he is,
(SINGS IT) Oh, yes I am.... Unless you want to settle
out of court right now for a thousand dollars.
Mr, Hooligan, I'm going to sell you my lot for a
thousand‘dollars.
(LAUGHS)
Blondile, are you all right?
Of course I am, Dagwood.
Are you sure you haven't stripped your gears?
Quite sure,,, Mr, Hoo llgan, that chimney of yours must
be seventy-five feet tall, ilsn't 1t?
It's elghty~five feet tall.
Well, that's just lovely, because you're going to have
to shave off two feet of 1t all the way up to the top?
What?
I happened to notice that that chimney overlaps my
property by at least two feet,
a court order that will make you take off every bit

of that chimney that's on my property!

Tomorrow I'm going to get
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"BLONDIE" ~23~

10/11/43 |
(LAUGHS) oOh, Blondie -- you're wonderful,
I certainly am,
Now, Mra., Bumstead =-- you wouldn't do that! That's
taking an unfair sdvantage of me,
You are so right,
But I couldn't take two feet off the chimney!
You'1l have to anyway! I'm going to be tough about this,
Mr, Hooligen, and you can just slt down and try to be
charming,
Yeah, and let us insult you for a change.
Mr, Bumstoad, I'd be delighted to call the lawsult off
right away. '
@ee, Blondle, 1t's amezing how friendly people get when
you're holding an sxe over thelr head,., They soften
right up.
I'm also going to sell thils lot of mine, But I can't
declde whether to sell 1t for a hundred....
Sold!
Or two hundred,
So1d.,
Or five hundred.
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"BLONDIE" 24~
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Soldt!

Or ten thousand?

ol-1-1 - - - Please

Mr, Bumstead ~=- have mercy!

(DIRTY LAUGH) Oh, boy!

Come to think about it, Mr. Hooligan, maybe I ought to
make you tear that chimney down_jusb as a lesson to you

to be more polite to people and have a little more respect
for theif rights,

No, no, Mrs, Bumstead ~- please don't do that. I'm sorry =~
I apologige.

If you're going to apologize, you might as well do it
rights JDown on your knees!

Yos, sir. (Souwo- _ . Roerm - Bovr)

Boy, how I'm loving thist

(SOULFULLY) I'm go sorry,

No W ARE YO U
going to be a good boy?

PLEASE

Yes, sir, will you/@ccepb myAhumble apology?
We'lll think it over.
And in the meantime, Mr, Hooligan -- I'm going to lease
my lot to you for ~=- (TIMIDLY) -~ for fiva hundred dollars
a year?
801d! Sold! 1I'1l come around first thing tomorrow with
my lawyer and a check,
We'll supply the lawyer. You just bring a check,
Fine! Fine! 8Sold! Sold!....Good day!
Yeah -- goodbye. |

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

9912 ¥S¥1S

Now don't change your mind! I'1ll see you tomorrow. Goodbye.

(SOUND: _DOOR CLOSES)
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Holy smoke, Blondie{

Wasn't that wonderful?? 1I'm golng to sit right down and

write a letter to Cousin Edgar. Maybe he's got some

more lots he'!d like bto sell me!

(TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)
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WIICQOX:

M@SIC:

BLONDIE = -26
SBEVISED
0/L1/43
Tonight again we send out thanks to the Yanks of the week,
Americans who have dlstinguished themselves for herolsm in

the battle aresa,

(FANFARE )

VIICE:

MUSIC:

To wwenty-five-~yoar.old Sergeant ponald D, Partridge of
Peoria, Illinole ., and hls fellow crew members of the
Flying Fortregs Briny Marlin. On a recent raid the Marlin
was attacked by a swarm of Messerschmitts over La Palice,
France. With over six-hundred bullet holes in the fuselage
and fifteen direct hits by cennon shell, the Fortress still
got home, because - ag the dispatch rclates .

Sergeant Partridge, with one leg grievously wounded,
steadled himgelf on his other leg and kept blasting away

at the Nazi attackers, So in your honor,

Sergeant Partrldge, and your fellow crew members, the makers
of Cemels are sending three-hundred-thiusand Camel Clgarettes

to our soldiere overseas,

(FANFARE)

(AERLADGE)
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BLONDIE -27
REVISED)
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WIICOX: On each of the four Camel shows we'll salute another Yank

of the Week, and on each of them send three hundred thousand
Coamels to our men overseas .. & total of more than a million

Cameols sent free each week,

WIICOX: Camels thank the Yanks in this country with the traveling
cemel Caravang, which in the last two years have glven over
two-thougand free shows and free Camels to audiences of more

than three-million service men.

WILCOX: Also, folke, listen to each of the Camel radio ghows,
This week CAMEL brings you four shows instéad of threel

MCGHEEHAN: THURSDAY NIGHT

WILCOX: Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante over another network.

MCGHEEHAN: FRIDAY NIGHT

WILCOX: CAMEL brings you an entirely new and completely different

comedy show glgo with Jimmy Durante and Garry Moore, over
most of thesc same CBS Stations .. Don't mise it}
MCGHEEHAN: SATURDAY NIGHT
WILCOX: Bob Hawk in the Comedy guiz, "Thanke to the Yanks,"
will be back in his old time .. _Saturda ht.
MCGHEEHAN: MONDAY NIGHT
WIICOX: 'And, of course, next Monday, don't forget to listen to
"BLONDIE, America's famous comic strip family.

MUSIC: (BLONDIE:THEME ,. FADE FOR:)
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WILCOX:

BLONDIE;

WILCOX:

BLONDIE 28
(REVISED)
0/11/43

And now Blondie has an important message for every woman

and particularly those who ére twenty-years old, and those
between forty-five and fifty,

Thehk you, Mr, Wilcox, It 1g “lmportent to all of you,

The Women's Army =8 Corpé is in serious need of recruits.
specialiged Army jobs now open to WACS, 'Girls of twenty
and women between forty-five and fifty mey now join.

Of course you want Victory, of course you want to speed
back that man overseas. But remember, thers are advantages
for you in joining the WAC. Where else can you clear from
fift;”to & hundred and thirty-eight dollars a month, with
all expenfjes paid, including not only food, clothing, and
ghelter, put also fraee hospitalizaetion, medical and dental

care? Xvery women who joins the WAC has equal chance of
bocoming en officer, regardless of education.

You may join the Women's Army Corps if you are twenty to
T1fty, lave no children under fourteen years of -age, arve an
Americuin citizen with two years of high school or business

sohood training. War workers should not apply. Go to your

loca’l WAC récruiting office! Speed them back! Join the WAC!

OLTC PSPIS
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Next week the Bumsbteads complicate Mr., Dither's otherwise

WILCOX :

peaceful life when they turn press agent. For some startling

and amusing nighlights in all their lives don't forget to
listen in next week at this same time when BLOXDIE TURNS
FRESS AGENT,

wILCOX: Blondils is played by Penny Singleton‘and Dagwood by
arthur Ieke, The musicel score is composed and ¢onducted by
William Artzt.‘ Be sure to follpw"Blohdie" America's leading
comic etrip, in your logal newspaper,

WILCOX: Remember, you have only four mora daye to mail your
Christmes carton of Cemels to that soldier overseas)

Send‘him Camels for Christmas - they;gggypggggh;because

they're packed to go around the worldr

————

WILCOX: This is Harlow Wilcox saying goodnight.for Cemel Cigarettes,,,

first in the service!

MUSIC: _ (THEME AND APPLAUSE)

(BOARD FADE AND OUT)
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SHIELDS:

LONDIE -30
REVISED)
0/11/43

X

(GEORGE . WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)

(ISOLATION BOOTH)
Here's something every sareful tobacco purchaser should

remember; On every package of smoking tobécco you buy,
there'e'a blue revenue stamp showing the number of ounces,
Look at the stamp on a big blue package of A |
George Washington Smoking Tobacco. .It says two and &
quarter ounces‘- yessir,‘and that two'and a quearter ounce
package of mild, mellow, tasty George Wbshington cogts just
one dime, téh centg, QGet a'great Big package of |
George waspington Smoking Tobabco tomorrow!

CIt's America’s biggest value in gmoking pleasure,

This 18 the COLUMBIA ,, BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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