T )
1

éﬁ:?“zj;ﬁrfv¥fa*<ﬁy

"BLONDIE"

Produced by

WILLIAM ESTY 4ND COMPANY
For Camel Cigarettes

R.J. Reynolds Tobacco Co.
Winston Salem, N.C.

"BLONDIE H/4S CELEBRITY TROUBIE'

CBS-STUDIO ''C" Broadcast: 4:30 ~ g: O P,M, PWI
MOMDY, OCTOBER 25, 1943 Repeat: 7330 - B:00 P,M. PWT
Written by John L, Greene ____ Divected by: Don Bornard

CAST
BLONDIEq« ¢ o « PENNY SINGLETON - DAGWOOD. + o « + s ARTHUR LAKE

GI.DRIA.oooo.ooooouOocoVYOLA VONN
REPORTERs e ¢ ¢ 0's 0'e's ¢ »'s s « FRANK NELSON
MANonooyotonotooooo'ooMEL BLANC
WOMANesssesnnoessnese s BINVIA ALLMAN
ANNOUI\DEROOOOOOQOOOO.. ARI.OW WIICOX
CONDUCTOR....-......-.BILIX ERTZT
YANK.... Salute)coooovPAT GEEHAN
GeW, HITCH HIKE: o000 FRED SHIEIDS

S0U

STRAW DRAINS SODA GLASS
STORE DOOR
HOUSE DOOR

QeTZ ¥PSV1S




430
~_MONDAY, OCTOBER 25, 1943 7230

"BLONDIE"
v e

WILCOX:

MUSIC:

Ah ~- ah == ah ~~ Don't touch that dial ~ 1listen

to "Blondie".,,.presonted by Camels,.,..

(BAND SINGS.,ssC=A~M~B~L~8)

hl

WILCO:

>

CHORUSs

Think how much a Camel means to a fellow in a fox~hole
if your dealer ever says, "Sorry, no Camels today}"
Yes, 1t may happen, even though welve pushed Camel's
production to new peaks ==~ because Cemdls are first
with men in all the services, according to actual sales
records ~-- &nd the service comes first] If youvcan’t
get Camels today, try to get them tomorrqw!
Remember,lthe Camels you do get will be fresh, cool

smoking and slow burning, because Camels are packed to

g0 around the world! They'll be matchlessly blended of

costlier tchaccos, too, because Camel's tobacco gtandard

is the same for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the
world!

C~A-M-E~1~S!
.

WILCOX:

Camels! They stay fresh because they're packed to go
“"’M

around the worlad!

g
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"Bml\m Ell _2_
10/25/k3

The romantic star of

MUSIC: (OPENING CURTAIN,..HOID FOR:)

WIICOX: 4nd. now for:our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Iane /Avenuel

( /\PPLAUSE) |

MUSIC: ("BLONDIE" THEME...FADE UNDER FOR:)

WIICQOK: Well, Blondie and Dagwood are over in the neighboring
town of Sheridan City today. Dagwood went there on
business, but finished it ﬁp in the morning, so they
decided to take in an early afternoon movie. What
.they saw was pretty surprising.
the picture - & now Hollywoéd discovery -- is a dead
ringer for Dagwood} They're talking about it over a
couple of chocolate sodas after the show... |

D/GWOOD: Holy smoke, Blondle f; I can't get over 1tl

BLONDIE: (MAD) Neither can Ii

D/GWOOD: What's the matter, honey?

BIONDTE: Well, i1t just made me mad to sit ithere in the movie
looking at the screen and seeing you make violent
love to that slinky brunette.

D/GWOOD: It didn't make me mad.

BIONDIE: That black satin dress she was wearing looked like 1t
had been painted on her.

D/GWOOD: Yeah, 1t certainly fittedv ot <t &

BIONDIE: Dagwood -- open your eyes and stop dreamingi

D/GWOOD

Oh, excuse me.,
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BILONDIE:
D/GWOOD$
BLONDILs
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIL:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE
D/GWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDI®:

DAGWOED - Oh;~boy —~——yame=yium,
BIONDIE:—Youtd Come homé at night and I'd say, "Did you have a

D/GWOOD:

"BLONDIE"
10/25/43

ire you sure you haven't got a twin brother?

-3

If I have, my mother never told me about him,
/nd-therels no one-in-your family called Steve-Csrrawsy,
No,_Blondie. .. If -there -wers,he would-have-visited—us

-y -thistime.

I can't unders tandy, Thia Steve Carraway . looks exactly
like you.

How did you like him in the picture?

I thought he was wondsrful.

Then I hope you'll appreciate me a little more.

But I thought the actresses were just awful. Particulsrly

that brunette who-was—leoking-et-seu with those
you-know-what-kind of eyes., And the way you fell for
her,

Now Blondie, don't get mad at me,
(ACCUSINGIY) Oh, yes; you did,
What d1d I do?

(AS THOUGH IT WERE A CRIME) You enjoyed the picturel
0h, boy -- I'1l 1 say I 1A ot A Aok Ann ot e

Wha%—&f~ﬁbi3;5ee&—ha&~dtseovered~yeu~instead_nf.xhi&
Jteve Carroway?

I didn't do anything,

£@ZT »SV1S

herd day at the studio?'' snd-yould-sey,— Yesy,—I-spsnt
8li-deyHKisgirg boautiTul women, " (SNIFFIES“?‘IITTﬁE%-

Im h.f & I~mouvl & .57‘0]'?
Now Blondiel It isn't me, it's someone elsg/q Stop

worrying about things I'1l never even have & chance
to do.




"BLONDIE" -l-
10/25/43

BLONDIE: Oh, I know, but this Steve Carrsway looks so much like
you that it frighterns me.
D/GWOOD: Well, okayl Why don't you just pretend yod’re the wife
of a ce}.ebrity, and I'11l be the ce].-cf;bnc'i‘c\_;i.m?Jusnfgwr S
" pretend I'm Steve Carraway and you were kucky to get me.
fhem!
BIONDIE: Now, Dagwood, don't let your imagination run away with
you.,
D/GWOOD: Okay, honey. Well, I guess I'm just about through with
ny soda.
(SOUND OF DRAINING THE BOTTOM OF 30D/ WITH A STRAW)
BLONDIL: It sounds like it.
REPORTER: (COMIMG UP...EMBARRASSED) Oh e~ uh -- er -~ pardon me,
but I'm a reporter for The Sheyidan Clty Star,

Mr. Carraway.
/GWOOD:  Hanh?

REPORTLR: You are Steve Carraway, aren't you?

DAGWOOD: No, I'm Dagwood Bumstead.

REPORTER: (LAUGHS) Gee, you movie people! Always joking.

D/GWOODs .Yeah. (LAUGHS) We're all cards.

BIONDIE: Dagwood. ..

DAGWOOD: Oh ~=- uh - this 1s ny wife.

REPORTER: How do you do, Mrs. Carraway.

BLONDIE: Hanh?..,0h == uh -~ how do you do? But our name really
is Bumstead.

REPORIYER You—ecantt—Ffool-uel

vyoZZ ¥avis




REPORTER:

D/GWOOD:s

REPORTERS

D/GWOOD:

BIONDIIG:
REPORTER:

" "
o

Oh, I know how yoﬁ"f‘éé;ff i You don't want a lot of p/;:;és

pestering you so instead qf using your resl nasme you

think up a silly name like Bumstead.,

5illy name, eh? Just for that I'm golng to give you

en interview,

Gee, thanks, Mr. Carréway. Yeur-pieturets—boeon-doing

very-well-in-town.,. The women ar{%ﬂﬁgé about you.

fhem -~ did you hear that, Blondie?

Yes, I heard 1ti

The-thestre-mansger-tetis—me—that—oteschperformnce-

they!ve-hed et—-ieast-three-women-conk-outsvItusuaily

happens—-Quring-yeur-love-seene—with—Mirgo WoIr.

DGWOOD+—6k; ~thet T " (POLISHING HIS W.ILS ON HIS LAPEL) Yoy~

REPORTER:
D/GWOOD:

REPORTERS

I—enjoyed-playing -that—socens-with Miss Wolfe«—It was
nlce-—-end-eomty,

SAY TE Ll e
Well.~=_uh-.-- how did it feel to klss Margo Wolf?
Like getting a big shot of novacaine., It left me numb...
But afterwards -- when I ceme to -~ I noticed that ny
tie pin had melted.

May I quote you?

=S c euelw SAY I SArO0 /T -
DAGWOCD: CFERfBd SHaYa.

REPORTER:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

D/GWOQOD:
REPORTER:

Imagine kissing Margo Wbifl Imagine itl

That's what I'm doing right now. (PAUSE) Yeow!
Blondiel

(SWEETLY) Oh, I'm sorxy, m@, My foot must have

s lipped.

One more slip like that and I'll be crippled for life.

Mr. Carraway --

S0cZ PSH1Is




1 wmr alt _6_
20725743

D/GWOOD: WhO?4ss. Oh, yes...Ye87
REPORTER: My I ask what you're doing in Sheridan City?
BLONDIE: Yes, you may aske.
REPORTERs What are you doing in Sheridan City, Mr. Carraway?
D/GWOCD: I'm having a soda. '
REPORTER: Yes, but are you here on business?
BIONDIE: He's been at an army camp'~- keeping up the morale
of the WACS, ‘
D/GWOODs Blondiel..Well, it's been very nice to meet you.
REPOBWER: Oh ~- uh -- thank you for the interview, Mr. Carraway.
D/GWOOD:  Oh, don't be so formsl., Just call me Mes—Balstosd.
REPORTER: (L/UGHS) Yesh., Well, goodbys.
BLONDIE: Goodbye. e i
D/GWOOD: Goodbye. —,,//,,u"%,m“,,f""’,"~,,,,,",w"'”'-.“_“‘-;,f?'ﬁ /,.'}”-
BLONDIE: Vuvje‘%, Dagwood, you seem to enjoy pretend':illé you're
Steve Caraway, the new romantic star.
D/GWOODs Yeah, it's ‘sort of fun to be famous,
BLONDIE: So far :‘Lg-é' fun, but 1if you keep it up, you could get

yourself into a lot of complications,.
\/OU .«71\”“'/( So

D/GWOOD: /\ Oh, I could get.out of them.

BIONDIE: 7You could, eh?,..We'll sese about that,
D/GWOOD: Yeah, we'll see sbout == hanh? .
Tle 907 an ideq, DAGCWosp oF A FAMVS moulEe STAR.

BLONDIE:A I‘m7going to help you play the part/\Dagwood...I.et's

D/GWOOD:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

-

see -~ you wanted to look for a sult in Sheridan City
today, didn't you?

(84

Oh, yeah. Let's go and see if I can find arything you =
like. :
[/] . [\

( LAUGHS) /nything you say, Steva.2, 3




MAN:
DAGWOOD¢
BIONDIE!

DAGWOOD:
MAN: :

"BLONDIE"
10/25}53

(COMING UP) Ah, good aftermoon,msy I help you?
Yeahq oo ‘ . ' .
Yes. My husband, Steve Cgrraway, Hollywood's nsw

romantic screen sensation, wants to buy a suit; '
Yeah, that's right, I -- Blondiel |
Delighted to serve you, Mr, Carraway. .
My name is Thornton W, Fudge.

Iet me introduce

myself, -I'm the owner

of thils store, president of the Sheridan City Chamber
of Commerce, and chairman of the Board of the |
Sauerkraut Factory, Co L

BLBN)IE,—%——%@p%@i% ie—eiev‘en—-doiﬁ:aw—‘wtth’tm—pﬁp_oil—peﬂbs’

MANH-

WW

DAGWOODY-—No-eatet—

Eﬂﬁnﬂﬂgh*“{*h*4¥“HG~ﬁu8L~éOkingy—éwmw%n~<kﬂtﬁhxr—~

M A/v :
DAGWOOD

MAN:
DAGWOODs

BIONDIES

DAIWOODs

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

I%MW‘MW&MM

fer‘s:lrze’.
Now ABouT THAT Svrr, M/?

U ’ L [] . e

(A/E/;’O‘Wﬂnf
Mo w
I'll tell you what
I want,
Your slightest whim is my command,
I want -~
He wants a dark single breasted flannel suit with
a faint chalk stripe.,
‘IJ:‘H\ Twoe g QM
Here try this on, Slip into the coat,
Okay.

LOZZ %SP1S



MAN:

DAGHOOD

MAN ¢
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
Blovoie:
BLONDIE:
MAN's

DAGWOOD+
MAN:

DAGWOOD
MAN

WILCOX:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" 8-
10/25/43 (REVISED)

Ah, how the women will s@%ﬁn?%%en they see ydd in that

sulb, It—must—be_wonderful to walk -down-the—street—and—have
them—toppling-over-right-and--left,

(ENJG?%NG“TBE‘LU&A) OH, yéah. But you have to be pretty
sure=foobed -to—plek-your-way—aleng-over tNoM, THEY Tutter—
up-the--sidowelic—sow '

Qh, How I wish I were young and attractive,

HME. FUDGE
You know}«the women just mob Stephen, He was golng to marry

several other women before he met me, but none of them
could take it. They collapsed before they got to the
altar,

S &~ I A

And you can't marry a girl when she's in a oems,

Coma, dear —
(POLISHING HIS NAILS)

Can I help it if I'm irresistible?
~0h == oh ==-ohi~ &H~, dea i -

Now how do you like that coat on you? It really fits over
those big broad shoulders.

Yeah - 1t's not bed, Mr..Fudge;

It looks splendid ~~ and I don't mean éiightly.

(STORE DOOR OPENS OFF)

Yeah, but I'm not so sure.

We'll get an opinion from the man who just camé in.....
(CALLS) Would you mind stepping over here a minute,,sir?
(OFF) Why, not at all, '

Oh=oh =~ it's Harlow Wilcox.

Mr, Wilcox, you remember my husband, Steve Carraway,

Hollywood's new romentic star,

80@2Z WeVIS




WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
WILCOX:
DAGWOOD;

MAN:

WILCOX:

DAGWOQOD:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
WILCOX:

" Huh?

"BLONDIE"
10/25/43

9- (REVISED)

a,VV4 VJL&A%-LVM/

B/ Th

oh,, Oh, Are you joking, Mrs. Carrawax/* after all

I've done as the president of the Steve Carraway fan

club?

Oh, yes, sure!

How we 1idolize you, Mr, Carraway! In your laest picture

I remenber how you sald good-bye to your old auntie

when you went to join the gypsies! Go on, show us howl

Uh -~ not now, Herlow!

O0r would you rather we talked about the Buisteads?

No; no! I'1l do it! Uh, (TRYING TO EMOTE) "Auntie",
I sald, "Auntie; I sure hates to leave youjd=ase
Beautiful, Mr, Carraway} EL«AV-**;f””2“ ‘
(HTS VOICE IN FALSETTO AND SHAKING WITH EMOTION) And
she saild, "stevey, rmy boy, I want you to take these

along with youl"

"Uh -~ what are they -- uh, auntle

9""

"They're Camel clgarettes, Stevey, and no matter where

you go these Camels will stay fresh, cool suoking

and slow burning, because Camels are packed to go

or "
avpund the worldl"™ 0’ ) ¥

Are you sure we'rgqsn'the 8

Zﬁe plcture, Harlow?

Ah-ah! Remenmber the Bumisteads! And then :your Auntie

sald, "Stevey,‘try these Camels ln your T-Zone

You take 1t from there!

i
H

602C vavIS



DAGWOOD

MAN
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
WILCOXs

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

MAN
BLONDIE ¢

"BLONDIE" ~QA~
10/25/4% (REVISED)

"Uh -~ Auntie, you mean, "T" for taste and throat, -
everybody's own proving ground for Cemel's rich extra flavwor
and smooth extra mildness?"

My, what a strange plot for a picturel

"Ah, yes, Stevey," she said, "Camels have more flavor,

the result of expert blending of costlier tobaccos =~

and it's this extra flavor that helps Camels hold up,

keep from golng flat, no matter how mény you smokel"

Gee, you played that scene beautifully, Mr, Carraway!

I'm glad you liked it}
~I'm golng to run right off and tell all your other fans!

Give my regards to the Bumsteads!
Yes, we willl Good-bye!
(DOOR OPENS...,AND CLOSES)

Ah, these fans!

- Shall we get back to the suit, Mr. Carraway?

I think it looks fine, Steve,

p12C PSYIS




DAGWOOD:

MAN:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -10- (REVISED
10/25/43 ( )

Hohh?,., Oh, yes, How much is it?

Thirty-five dollars, Mr, Carraway... & nere nothing for
you, If—nqo:n7 1‘0
A niere nothing, (LAUGHS) BEven less than that, It

glve you a check,

Oh; Steve - can I talk to you a minute?

Excuse ne, Mr, Fudge.

~ (LoW) Dagwood.

(LOW) Hey, this is great, isn't 1t; Blondie? He
really thinks I'm Steve Carraway.

Never mind; Dagwood, What name are you going to sign
to that check?

Why my own name,

Uh ; which neame is that?

Dagwood Buustead,

But thet's no good because he knows that isn't your name,
oh, yeah ... Well; he thinks I'm Stevé Carraway so I
guess I'd better .., Just ... sigh..s

Hﬁmﬁﬁéh}-dewr.

It does sound a 1ittle 1like forgery; doesn't it?

1122 ¥Psdb1s




BLONDIE:
D/GWOOD;

MAN:

DGWOOD:
BIONDII:
M/\N:

BLONDIE:

WOMAN's
MAN:

D/GWOOD
WOMAN:

D/GWOOD:
BLONDIE:
WOM/N:
BLONDI:
WOM/iN:

D/GWOOD3

WOMAN
D/GWOOD:

~11-

me 1”

10/25/4
Yes. In the distance, I can almost hear the cell doors
clanging shut behind you,

Whooooaaal..Um -~ 0h ~-=- Mr, Fudge, I'm not so sure I
like the suilt.
Now, now -~ don't you worry about giving me a check; If
you just slgn Steve Carraway on it, I know 1t'11 be
all right,
You do, hanh? (I1OW)
I don't really like the suit, eitﬁer, Mr. Fudge.
But you picked it out, Mrs. Carraway.
I'1l put 1t back egain.
(DOOR _OPENS OFF')
(OFF) Oh, Thorntonl
That's Mis., Fudge...(C/LLS) Come over here, dear. I want

you to meet Mr. and Mrs. Steve Carraway.

It's 2 shame I'm 8o honest.

Yas,

Oh, no, no -- plesse, I --
(COMING UP) Oh -- it is
‘ Oh, my heartl
Yieh -- hello,

How do you do, Mrs. Fudge.

Steve Carraway! Oh, my blood

pressure! Oh, my goodness!

Oh, you fortunate womani

If you only kneweee.

Oh, Mrs Carraway, you're just won-n-n-ndexrfull

Gee, thanks very mach, Mrs. Fudge.

Both of you must come right over to our house for teal

Well, you see, we ==

¢12C %SP1s




WOMANS

the -boerd-at-tho Szuerkreuvt-Factoeryds JHow can you
refuse us? ‘

BLONDIE: Well, I am tempted.
WOM/N: . Besides, mm“daughter Gloria 1s an actress in the

high school plays, and I know shet'd simply ado-o-0-0Ye
meeting you, Mr, Carraway;
D/GWOOD: Oh, I don't think we can, Mrs. Fudge.
WOM/ N3 /d there'll be 1llttle sandwiches with the tea,
é%gﬁﬁ%E?: é%gizf&d;;125§?A§;:4ﬁ:33)your public to think about.
And remember, when you were just begimning to climb up
the long hard road to stardom, how you apprecisted
every little bit of help end every word of encouragement
you got. You must never be too blg to offer a helping
hand to some other struggling young actor or actress.
D/GWOOD:  (LOFTILY) Very well, my dear. I am always willing to
give freely of my talent and ability...Besldes, I%ﬂ?~ﬁﬁ Fm

hungry!

(DOOR_CLOSES)
WOM/\N: Just put your coats down on this chair, Mr. and
Mrs. Carrawsy, and I'll go start tea. I'll also see
if my little daughter Gloria is home. (FADING) Just go
right into the living room and meke yourselves comfortable,
BIONDILL AND D/GWOOD: Thank you.

€122 ¥SP1S




DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE

DAGWOOD¢

WOMAN ¢

BLONDIE:
GLORIA:
DAGWOOD:
GLORIA:
DAGWOOD
WOMAN
BLONDIES
WOMAN ¢

DAGWOOD:

GLORIA:

DAGWOOD:
WOMAN ¢

"BLONDIE" -13
10/25/43

Goc, this is a nice place, Blondie. I bold you it
would be fun to be famous.,

Don't bc too surc. You{re not through being famous
yet,,_\%f J Aanne 0“**?*¢“427‘i"‘*‘°

I don't like the way you said thatb.

Why, darling, nothing could worry anyone &as wonderful
as Steve Carraway.

oh, stop 1t Iim doing okay in the part, Who knows ==
I might even get discovered Tt ‘
(COMING UP) Oh, EféiafgahiE%cff?fihis 1s my littlec
daughtor, Gloria.

oh, my goodness!..iHow do you do?

How do you dof— Yw~: C:;bA,«M&¢&*4u;7 —

H~h-h-hcllo.

oh, Stove, youlre just as I had dreamed you would bo.
Holy smoke.

The child worships your acting, Mr, Carraway.

Did you say child?

well, she's only sceventecn, but she'ls very advanced

for her age.

If she advances any more, I couldn't stand it,

(VERY CLOSE) I can't tell you what & thrill I get from
secing you in your plcturoes, You're so strong, and
masculine, and wondcerful.

Couldn't you tell eme that from & 1ittle further away?
I guoss I told you that Gloria acts in the high school

plays. I think shels very good, too....G0 ahead,
Gloria~=-act.

AYAAN 275 A%




BLONDIE:

DAGWOODj
BLONDIE:
GLORIAS

DAGWOOD3
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
GLORIA:
BLONDIE¢
WOMAN ¢
DAGWOOD:
GLORIA
WOMAN s

DAGWOOD

GLORIA:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -14
10/25/43

Steve would be glad to give you a fow pointers,
wouldn;t you, 8teve?

well, I =~ uh .

Romember your public, dear,

Why don't you and I do that love scenc from your
plcture that's playing in town?

(FAST) oh, no!

Why I think that would be swoet,

Blondie!

I'd love to do it, Steve, I'll play &he-paed |
Margo Wolréﬁaéﬂo'o““)"

Well, here goes another tie pin melted away.

Go ahead, Mr, Carraway, I can't wait,

I can...You sec, it would be very di1fficult because

your 1little daughter~-~hoh~hch=-doesn't know the lines,
I don't nesd to know the lincs.

of course not! 7You can just go through the motlons...
My, I never thought my.litble daughter would be
pleying a saene with a famous movie star, '

I wish youtd stop cailing her littlel...Er~~~Gloria,
I'm not in the mood.

Oh, I'1l get you in the mood.

Mrs, Carraway, we think that Gloria has a lot of
promisc,

I think 1t's even morc than just promisc.,.Arcn't you

going to do %he scenc, darling? ! et &V,ﬂuiauw¥J3q

No, not now, Whoerots that boey\ I feel a little weak.

r
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WOMAN ¢

GLORIA:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

GLORIA:

DAGWOOD

DLONDIE:

WOMAN:

BLONDIE;

WOMAN¢

BLONDIE:
WOMAN:

"BLONDIE" .15
10/25/43

It!'1ll be here in e whilc....Gloria, why don't you show
Mr. Carraway around the house? |

Yes~~come on, Stove,

I botter stay here where my wifo can keep an cyoe on

me,

No, go on, darling.

Come on, Stove=~I'll show you everythirg in thec houso,
including the kitchen sink, Its very modern, (WITH
EFFORT) Come onl! ,
Whooooasa! Gee, you're strong. (FADING) ﬁ%fé% be
right badQ;ZBlonazeI =

Well, I hope so...Ah, that's the life of a celobrity's
wife, vaAAuéLo-JL

You know, Mrs, Carra;;;;<;hornbon is sort of a
celebrity, too. He has so many outside interests....
His store, the Chamber of Commeree, and the sauerkraut
factory...I have to compete with them for his
attention,

It must be awful to have your husband torn betwcen love
for you and a sauerkraut factory,

You have no ideal! (CONFIDENTIALLY) You know, I'1ll
bet @Gloria is getting your husband to give her somo
tips on acting. Shek& love to play that scene from .
the picture with him,

I dontt ilmagine she will though,

No? You don?t know my Gloria.

4
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WorAN '’ '
BLONDIE; You don't know my husban§74 He's ticklish!
MUSIC: (QUICK MUSIC- BRIDGE DENOTING NO LAPSE OF TIME
WHATSOEVER 4y ¢ o)
» oo RUTY
DAGWOOD3 Whoooo! Get your hands off me /) (GIGELES)
GLORIA: Now you're going to show me how to play that scoenc,
DAGWOODs Oh, no, no, Instead, why don't you show me the
Kitchen sink,
GLORIA3 (HURT) oh, don't you think I'm cute?
DAGWOOD3 That's the trouble. You're tgg cute.
GLORIA: (CLOSE) Then you do like me,
DAGWOOD¢ Don't come so close‘,lo/e?a se
GLORTIAs Now we'!ll play the scene, I put my arms around your
neck like this, and you look into my ~éyos, and what
do you see there?
DAGWOOD¢ Sleepy~dust.
GLORIA$ (THEATRICALLY) You see how mad I am about you, that I
love you and will always love you till the end of bime.
DAGWOOD3 I won't bo around that long,..Whab about thagqsink? |
GLORIA Now Steve, don't stand there wilth your arms dangliﬂg
from your shoulders, Put them around me. I won'!t bite
you, |
DAGWOODs - That's not what I'm afraid ofl
MUSIC3 (QUICK MUSIC BRIDGE AGAIN DENOTING NO LAPSE OF TIME,,,
SOMAN ¢ My, I wonder if the kettle's boiling yet,

L1222 %S¥%1S




BLONDIE:

WOMAN ¢

BLONDIE ¢
DAGWOOD:
DLONDIE:

WOMAN ¢

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE ¢
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE$

DAGWOOD:
GLORIA:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

BIONDIES —
10/25/43 17

I was wonderang the saﬁo thing about my husband,
It secms awfully quiet, doesn'b.ib?
Yes, Ominous, isn't 1t?

(0OFF) Bloooooondie! Oh, Blooooondie]
well, I guess-~uh~~3teve is calling me,
what 1t is,

I'll go sce

All right, I'll see how tea 18 coming 61longes..
{PADING)

(CLOSER) Blooooondiel

Whore are you, Dag=-er, where are you, steve?....0h}
(AS THOUGH HE WERE SAYING, "SHE HIT ME";4 She kissed me!
(?o HERSELF) Oh, dea?r, (ALouD) What's so strange

éboub thatz' ”

Hanh?

Why carling, you'!ve kissed hundreds of womsn., After
all, it's sorb of your business, I think itls finc

that you can get in a little oxtra practice.

Thab's a fine attitudef e waJZR -

Mrs. Carrayay, I hope you won!t be btoo upset whi&ﬁ% -
tell you bho.t: Seve and I ax"‘:}?'iosylove /?/The?/e%s nothing
you can do about 1it,

(LavcHS )

Apparcntly she can laugh about 1t..,1Blondie, whattsl

812z %aVvIS

wrong with you?

oh, nothing, dear, but I've sat in the movies and
watbched bhié?gggggr;o many times that it's golng to be
fun to be in it for a change.




GLORIA:

BLONDIE

DAGWOODs

DLONDIE:

GLORIA:

DAGWOOD;

DLONDIE

BLONDIE:

GLORIA:

BTLONDIE:

GLORIAs

BLONDIE

GLORIA:

BLONDIE:

GLORIA:
DLONDIE:

UJifﬁ/I suppose this should be a tense moment,

"BLONDIE" -18
10/25/43

Welve got bto face this like modern, intelligent people.

Youtve got to give him up.
Yes, I know,

Blondie~~don't give me up so fast!

You leave us alone to talk this over for a while, dear...

Go out and look at that kitchen sink.
Go on, Steve, darling.
But Blondic ==~}
Oh, go onl
b ,(DOOR CLOSES e psessnse)

in love wlth Steve Carraway, aren't you?

Desperately. Desperately.

Wwell, that's intoresting....And he loves you?

Yes, I know he does, because he's so masterful on
the screen and so shy and timid with nme,

That sounds logical. All right, I'll give him up.
Perhaps you can help him scale the heights to greatb
success,

Oh, yes~~yes, Wo could be a greab acting team-~~like
Lunt and Fontanne, Boyer and Lamar--

Abbott and Costello, (PAUSE-~THEN SOULFULBY)&SXiggl
want is Stevels happiness. It's going to be‘hard for
me to give him up, but I must think of Steve--and his
futurc,

You are so right.

ves, When o woman realizces she is standing in the
woy, then it is time for her to stop aside for

A~ RO R iﬂ%urwfaifiajmn?pn, prettier, and uscs morc

'Vv4hu>d/ub‘;1£;1;

You're recally

612C PSP1S
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GLORIA}.

BLONDIES.

GLORIA:.
BLONDIES,
GLORTAs

BLONDIE:,

GLORIA
BLONDIE:

GLORIAg
BLONDIE

GLORIAS
BLONDIE

GLORIA:
BLONDIE}

GLORIA$
BLONDIE}
GLORIAS"
BLONDIE}

- N "
1315%? s

Oh, you're so btrave about it,

Ilm'trying hot-to-ahbw‘my breaking heart,

Thon you yill glive himﬁup.z

Yes~eyes, “I4X1 give him up,

Oh, Mrs, Carraway, you've made me the’ happiesb girl in

bhe world, o - o -

Uhe~just & minute. Not quite 80 fasE/T..I hope you'll

be & good mother to his children.

6h, of course I'll be peeebew-sw-his what?

our children,,..Look, Here are the;#.piotures. Little

snapshots I took. .

Hee ~hasechildren?

Oh, yos==sthat's not unuswal, Lots of people havo

childrend,.This is our son, Alexander, And this 1is

our daughtor, little Cookic, " -

Oh~h=hwh, | o

of course 1f yéu take care’ of them, you wontt EéQe much

time td be an actress, but after all, you've got to

think of Sbeve 8 happ&neﬂs And you know, ‘you!ll only

sce him in the evening,

Don't you'see him in the morning at broakfast?

No, all i sce 1s the bbp of his hoad over '650 morning

PADOT'(y ¢ ¢ yADd you wonlt ‘sece much of him in the cvening.

Ee usuai;y'takes'a'nab‘befére he goes to bad,

ONeeryeqOhyyeie R -

WGll ‘letfs go out and tell him now, shall we?

NMAS BBEFORE
Two children/q GoOdNGES «y ¢ ¢ M8, COrPaWOYeqive .

¥OS?
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GLORIA:

BLONDIE:
GLORIAs
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

WOMAN s

DAGWOOD?

WOMAN ¢

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

WOMAN ¢

DAGWOOD:¢

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" =20
10/25/43
I've changed my mind. It isn't fair to you, So I'm
going to give him up. N
well, bubt you said =-
Of course, I'll always love him, but I'll give him up.
All right, I'll take him back again.

(DOOR_OPENS,4s,) |
(COMING UP) Blondie, what's been going on in there?
oh, Gloria and I have been taking turns glving you up;
But the way it ended up, I gueas I've got to keep you.
(COMING UP) Oh, Mr. Carreway, have you goen bthe
crowd of women walting outside just for a glimpsc of
you. |
Hanh? Where?

Loak out the window.

Holy smoke!

My! I suppose they'll want to take iggi@‘g% your hair,
and tear off bits of your tie and everything.

They're waiting out in back, too....I suppose I
shouldn't have called up my friends and boasted,

I've got to make a run for it, I've got to get through
them now or we'll ncver get Q&;ﬂ{' Hold the door open
for me, Blondiel

All right, dear. I'll follow you in a minube,

(DOoR OPENSeesse)
(MURMUR_OF _VOICES OFFysss0e)

The door's open, dear,

1222 vS¥1S

Goodbye, Mrs, Fudge, Goodbye, Gloria.
Goodbye, dear.




DAGWOOD:

GLORIA:
BLONDIE

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -21
10/25/43
Goodbye!
WHIZZ,, o4 ,DOOR. SIS
Did he make ib%
I'11 look. |
(DOOR _OPENS AGAIN,..s..)
(OFF) Blooooooooooooondic! 6h,—Blooooocendig!
Oh, dear] There goes his shirt!

DOOR
Oh, boy, it's good to be back in our own 1little home
again o
Yos, 1t is, isn't it, Stcve,
(IN ANGUISH) Don't ever call me Steve againl
why, Dagwood!

227 vSvis

Gee, Blondie - the way you acted. You practically
pushed mc into the arms of Mrs, Fudge's 1ittlc daughter,
wanted #o The _

Well, you wees & celebriby, Dagwood. % romantic new

scroen sensation., The public demands something from its

movie stars. They've got & right to it; tool

Woll, they got my shirt., And whoever got the shirttail
ST0L E IR

will find a lowundry mark that say94"Dagwood Bumstead",

Well, dcar, I gather you're going to give up

pretonding you're Steve Carrawag, even though you do

look a lot like him.

I'11l never do it again, Blondic{ It's fun to be famous,

but it's morec fun just to be Dagwood Bumsteadl

MUSICH..




WIICOX:

- MUSIC:

- "BLONDIE" -22- (REVISED)
10/25/43 |

Tonight egaln we send out thanks to the Yanks of the
week, Americans who have dlstinguished themselves for

herolsm in the battle area.

(FANTARE)

McGEEHAN:

MUSIC:

( ISOLATION BOOTH)

To Machinist'!s Mate Clarance C, Kagey;of Norfolk,
Virginia, who has just received the Silver Star for
extraordinary heroism in the Mediterranean campalgn,
Although wounded by shell fragnents; Kagey remained

at his statlon in the engine room until he had
telephoned to the bridge on the extent of damege in his

compartment, After sbandoning the engine room,
he dressed his own wounds and begen & grueling watch

which lasted for four deys! In your honor,
Machinist's Mate Kagey, and in honor of all Navy men
during this week before Navy Day, next Wednesday, the
niakers of Canels are sending to Navy nen in the. ,
Atlantlc three hundred thousand Canmel cilgarettes! We
salute you, Machinlist's Mate Clarence C, Kagey!

(FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

. ——————— 1 e o
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YBLONDIE" »23¢
10/25/4% (REVISED)

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 our men overseas,,,a total of more than

a million Camels sent free each week,

WILCOXs

/
Camels thank the Yanks ofybhis country with the traveling
Camel Caravans, which since Nineteen FortyeOne have given
over two thousand free shows and free Camels to audiences

of more than three million service men,

Also, folks, listen to each of the four Camel Radio shows..,

Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante, over another network,

Jimmy Durante and Garry Moore over these same CBS statlons.

Bob Hawk in the comedy quiz, "Thanks to the Yanks" back

WILCOX}
MCGEEHAN: Thursday night?}
WILCOXs
MCGEEHAN; Friday night,
WILCOX; A new and completely different comedy.show also with
MCGEEHAN; Saturday night!
WILCOX3
in his old CBS time, Saturday night,
MCGEEHANy Monday night!
WILCOX} And of course, next Monday don't forget to listen to
"Blondie" America's famous comic strip family,
MUSIC: ("BLONDIE" THEME,, .., FADE FOR:)

¥2ZZ ¥SPIS
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WILCOX: Do you know that waste paper is used in making the fins
that guide bombs down over Germany. Save all you can ==
old newspapers, any kind of waste paper, The Army needs
it for a thousand things, from shell cases to field ration
cartons, Sell your -paper to a junk dealer, give it to any
Qparibable organization, or watch your local newspaper
;fgﬁ information on :iﬁ::gchollection. Save your old waste

paper. Send it whistling down over Germany.
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WILCOX: Next week, Alexander Bumstead corners the delivery
service market in the Bumstead's houe town and
starts making more rioney then Dagwood, For further
hilarious details don't forget to llsten in next
Monday at thils same time and see how the Bumstead's
make out with "BLONDIE'S SMALL BUSINESS MAN,"

I sttt

et

e

o

WILCOX: Blondle is played by Penny Singleton and Dsgwood by

Arthur Leke, The ruslcal score is conposed and
conducted by William Artzt, Be sure to follow
"Blondie" America's leading comilc strip, in

your local newspaper,

At Al kPl st st s cnP

el et ot

et

s AP P ot

WILCOX: And remenber -- 17 you want a cigarette that gtays cool
smoking and slow burning, get Camels! They stay

£resh bocause they're packed to go around the world!

B g o S

A o Pt

At gt et 1P et Pt P g P P st iy

B e e

WIICOX: This is Harlow Wilcox saying pood night for Cemel

Cigarettes ,,. first in the Service!

MUSIC: (THEME AND “APPLAUSE)

(BOARD FADE AND OUT)
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(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)
SHIELDS: ( ISOLATION BOOTH)
ANNCR: Mister pipe sumoker, have you ever noticed how much

you get in the pocket size package of your brand of
tobacco? Look at the blue revenue stamp on top
and read the number of ounces, Then compare 1t
with the great big blue two and a qusbter ounce
package of George Washington Smoking Tdbacgo.
Compare George Washington's ten cent price, too,
and then 1ight up a mild, mellow fragrant .-~
plpeful of George Washington; and test 1t out

for real smoking pleasure! Get a big blue package

of George Washington tomorrow!

This is the COLUMBIA .... BROADCASTING SYSTEM, |
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