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MONDAY, NOVii

WIICOX:

MUSIC:

WIICOX:

~BLONDIE

MR 8, 1943 7:30 - 8:00 P.M. PWT
M -- ah -- gh -- don't touch that disl -- listen to

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

(BAND SINGS, , .C-i-M-5-1-5)

We're proud that Camels are first in the service ;?
yes, first with men in all the services, Army, Navy,
Marine Corps, and Coast Guard, according to actual
sales records., We're sending Camel cigarettes
overseas by the ton, by the hundreds of millions,

and we know they'll be fresh when they get there, too.
We khow Canei cigarettes will stay fresh, cool smoking

and slow burning, because they're packed to go around

the worldl We hope you'll understand how much Camel
cigarettes mean to service men, if there's ever g time
when your store's temporsrily sold out. Fe—mey—hawpen,
even—theugh-welve—pughed-Camet s—produetieon—to—now
pests. DBut remember, when you get Camel's, you get

the rich, full flavor that results from expert blending
of costlier tobaccos.. Camel's tobacco standard is the

"same for soldier, for civilian, anywhere In the worldl

'CHORUS:
WIICOX:

C- 4~ M-E~1~ S}
Camel cigarettes! They stay fresh because they're

packed to go around the worldl

§5¢22 vSP1Is




"BIONDIE"  «2-
n 8/43

And now for our weekly visit with our neighbore, the

and Blondie and Cora Dithers are sitting in the living
room talking about,....well, what do women talk about

outside of other women and clothes? That's right,....

personally, I don't think they overwork themselves,

Every time we drop in on them, something hilarious 1s

But when they drop in on us,..we're working like...

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

WILCOX:
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenuell

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

WILCOX: Well, it's just after lunch in the Bumstead home,
Dagwood 1s at the offices of the J., C. Dithers
Construction Company, Alexander has gone back to
school, Cookie is outside playing in the backyerd,
their husbands....

BIONDIE: Well, Cora, I'm sure they love us, but I think
they're just sort of taking us for granted,

CORA: I think they're just sort of taking ues for a ride,
BLONDIE: Well, the way those lords of the manor talk, you'd
| think we never did anything during the day., And
CORA: No. I don't believe that stuff about "I've had a

ha-a-a-a-ard day at the office,"
BLONDIE:

happening.
CORA:

like. ..
BLONDIE: Like hougewives.,
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CORA:

BIONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

"BLONDIE"  -3-

11/8/43
I was going to say "doge."
It'e the same thing.
Yourre right.....They just don't appreclate what we
do.
There ought to be some way we could meke them,
Yes........(THEN SUDDENLY) Ha-hall
(SMILES) Wwhat is 1t?°?
(LAUGHS AGAIN) Blondie .., I've got ity I know how
we can make them wait on us hand and foot all
afternoon and evening!
That would be wonderfulll How can we do ite?
Werll just pretend we're both sick, Then they'll
have to rush‘over here and nurse us b?giﬁﬁougig}th.
(LAUGHS) Degwood ag Florence Nightingale)...well, t
might be fun, but Cora,....I don't know whether we
ought to do it.
Our husbands have played enough tricks on us,..bless
their little hearts, Remember thet time they were
going to hypnotize us, stack us in a corner, and go
off to play poker?? [CereriderR -
Welll-l-1-1-1, yes,
Blondie, they've got 1t coming to them, And a few
hours rest would do ue a lot of good, (LAUGHING)
particularly if we're sick in bed. '
But when Dagwood hears I'm not well, he's going to be
worried,
Well, Julius will be worried, tod.w..I hope, If he
len't worried, I'1ll slug him..,.Come on ... what do
you say, Blondie? Shall we do it??
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like she was calling from the hopeless cases ward,

BLONDIE: Welllll-1-1-1...,
CORA: Zyadf Good! Blondie, could I borrow your eyebrow peneil??
BLONDIE: Why..;yee, of course,
CORA: When Julius gets here, I'm going to look like I'm in 5
Bhongy & | As—boad sme ‘
pretty shabby conditionT I'm going to take that
~ eyebrow pencil and put a half a dozegﬂcircles under
my eyes,
MUSIC:
DAsweag 1 wele wever
DITHERS]  Sormeonis (APFSIE&Rlib:SfS;:I’;:/)Vé oUR /M PORTANT c.oNPalP;;:tﬁ Tt ey~
DAGWOOD ; Shall I answer the phone, Mr, Dithers??
DITHERS : No, I'1l teke it, Dagwood.
- ' (PICK UP PHOME,,,)
DI’I‘HERS J.C, Dithers, ffii }35%4, ifoghoeu g (; . B’}Phe:fe 1o 08 8 57:”:: ver.
Construction Company, speaking.
CORA : (FILTER,,,,QUAVERING) Hello, Julius.
DITHERS ¢ Who 1s this? Anybody I know?
CORA: It's Cora, _
DITHERS : ‘You gound an awful lot like my wife.,,.Oh, hello,
Coral] What's wrong??
CORA § Julius , I don't feel well,
DITHERS : Neither do I. It must have been that floating
igland pudding we scuttled last night. o
CORA: N-no, Blondle's not.feeling well, either, We're E
bot@jgick NS
DAGWOQD: What's the matter, J.C." @
DITHERS: Cora says she and Blondie are both sick., (Cora gounds



BLONDIE -5
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DAGWOOD: Hey, we'd better go and see what's wrong with them,
DITHERS: Where are you now, Cora?
CORA: I'm at Blondle's, Hurry, Juliue - before it's too late,
(HANGS UP AT OTHER END,,...) o A ey
DITHERS: Well, just as soon as I finish dictating a few/ letters A BYUSYmMw
Hellos Hello? .. Dagweed, She hung up on me,
" Ruanes wp)......
DAGWOOD: What are we going to do? ‘
DITHERS: I guess we'll have to break up our gin rummy gamé and go'.
MUSIC:
(DOOR CLOSES OFFsesse)
CORA: Well, there they are, Blondie,
DAGWOOD: = (CALIS)  Blooooooondie!
DITHERS: (CALLS) Cor-r-r-r-ra! -
BLONDIE:. (CHEERILY) We're right upstalrs in the D6Aroo-=(STOPS, AND
SWITCHES TO QUAVERY VOICE) We're upstéirs in bed, Dagwood.
CORA: . Blondie, what shell we tell them we have?
BIONDIE: Well, we can just make up some symptoms, I suppose ..- Here
they. come,
CORA: The poor suckers, -
DAGWOOD: (COMING UP) Blooondie - what's wrong?
DITHERS: Cora - what's the matter?
CORA:  Hello, Julius, - (GROANS) o
BLONDIE: Hello, Dagwood, (GROANS). Oh-h-h-h-h-h-h, i
DITHERS: Dagwood,...-. | M
DAGWOOD: Hanh? @




BLONDIE -6

11/8/43

DITHERS : (A QUICK DIAGNOSIS) They're goners!

CORA: Julius, don't give us up so fast!

DITHERS: Well, you sound like it would be any minute now.

DAGWOOD:  Blondie Q where do you hurt?

BILONDIE: All over,

DITHERS: How about you, Cora?

GCORA: (GROANS IT) Ditto,

DAGWOOD:  Blondie, have you got anything on you?

BIONDIE: = What do you mean, have I got anything on me?

DAGWOOD You kaow - like red polka dots,

DITHERS: Dagwood, look at Blondlevs face, It's all covered with -
oh, no, those are freckles, (

DAGWOOD:  Yeah, they're cute, aren't they?

BIONDIE: Never-mind the compliments - we're gick, we're very Siew —

DAGWOOD ¢ Werd better call the doctor right away.

CORA: No, no, no.

BLONDIE: No, don't call the doctor,

DITHERS: What's the matter? Are you bsyond all medical help? ..
Who knows -~ Maybe they can pull you through with a little
sulfa-frannistangreimP ET,

BLONDIE: Well, we're not quite that sick.

DAGWOOD:  (RELIEVED) Oh, well, in that case ..

CORA: (CUIS IN) But we're still plenty sick. (GROANS) BSee?

DITHERS : /H \?lgfl,x ;Vi‘le,;lo ’é&,d”%h:{; I; Z'L?.‘I.lappen?

BIONDIE:; We were juest sitting in the living room, talking, when all

of a sudden, it struck us.
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CORA:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
RIONIIE:
DaGNOODs
DBICONDIE:
DAGWOQD:
DIONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

TAGNOOD:
DITHERS:
CoRA:

CORA:
DITHERS:
CORA:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE -7
11/8/43

The next thing we knew we were in bed.
(GROANS A LITPIE)  Oh-h-h-h-h,
Blondie, where do you hurt the nost?

Aching all over,

I don't kriow, dear,

Right here?

No.

Here?

No.

How about here? Kitchy, kitchy, kitchy!

(SCREAMS) Dagwoooooood! Stop 1t! Youtre tickling!
You feel better now?

I feel awful,
tickle me,

Here I am sick in bed, and you try to

I was just trying to cheer you up,
Oh - uh - Corsa, where do you hurt the most?

‘Get away from me, you Frankensteinl.,.Before I'd let you

diagnose me, I'd call in a witch doctor,

T oiomwy> SAYy Vou weRE A WITCH. .- THIS TrsMmE—~

DITHERS: / Well, how can we do anything to help you if we don't know

what's wrong with you? We're not psychic! We're only
human belngs!

And there't a doubt about that, Poochie,

Oh, don't call me Poochiey}

It's better than what I'd like to call you,
Blondie - you've got to get well right away, Can't we

do anything to help?

Well, Dagwood - I think what Cora and I need 1s a little
If you and Mr, Dithers could just sort of take over

for the rest of the day, we might recover,

rest,

Don'tt

1922 ¥vSP1s




BLONDIE -8
11/8/43
CORA: Understand - wetre not promisin%Sanything. we may just stay
lonusi i ¢ o
here in bed if this works out wellﬁ T rmedn 1E WE Pon'T GET
WeELL ~
BLONDIE: Cora!
'CORA: I mean, If we don't get well,

DITHERS: Goad grief! Do you mean we'll have to be housewlvesl?

DAGWOOD: Blondie, that wouldn't be good for us, We might get
something,

BLONDIE: For Instance?

DAGWOOD: Well - dishpan hande,

DITHERS: Dagwood, let's take a look in the medicine chest and see if
we can't find something that would be good for them,

DAGWOOD: Yeah - we'll be right back .. Don't go away. |

BLONDIE: We're not likely to .. Wetre gick aren't we, Cora?

CORA: We're wa-a-a-asting eway ., (FADING)

DAGWOOD:;  Right in here, J,C.

DITHERS ¢ You must have §$§é$£§§g°€né§‘$3§£é£saap them out of bed -
Letre take a look., Open the meddwdne cablnet.

(OPENING MEDICINE CABINET)

"X wonoder

DAGWOOD: Hmmm - 1rew what would be good.
THAT woued BE Au?ﬁuaay Goor Fok CorA. I7 HAS

DITHERS: Well, something fwitwewt a skull and Cross-bones on the
bottle,

DAGWOOD: Oh, yes, We don't want to do anything drastic,
PRETTY

DITHERS: Well—l-l,ﬂ ot too drastic .. Ah, here's some-piek pills.
Ipt's see then,
THEYBE LINK JoO ~
DAGWOOD: 7 What does 1t sey they're good for?
DITHERS: It says they're good for what ails you,

DAGWOOD ¢ That could be anything.

292¢ ¥Sv1is



DITHERS

DAGWOOD ;
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD

DITHERS 1

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS 3

CORA:
DITHERS:

,QQRA:
- PITHERS;
00RA+

PAGWOOR :
&?pNDIE:
DAGWQOD:
BLONOTE:
pﬁcwoaD-
REPEES
PAGO0Dy

FLONPTE:
DAGWOOD;

A fina reason.

BLONDIE -9
/84

Itvs probably what the
one for children and two

This 1s what they need all right.

doctor would presoribe, anyway.

for adults.

well, let's pop a oouple in their mouths,

Why don't we give them four apiece and make sure?

lel, 'we'll take them in,

m\ll bring e glase of water for a chaser,...
(SHAKING PILLS IN BOTTIE)

What are you doing with those pills, Bumstead?

Dogsn't it say ghake well before using? | _ . 7o swaxe ovR W oGS

chD r7AyBE Ger -
PINOCEAY MHow Dero Z
i roEn MIXED UP WITIF

Not with pills, eilly //Wéif Hé‘r'e' we are girls,
Cora, you're first.

What 18 this?

Nevermind,
give something to make you wise,

TivrtS

Open your mouth and shut your eyes, and I'll

J§ $hat all 1t'11 do to me?

Cora, don't you trust me?

~ No, I've never trusted you yet and I'm not going to

begin now,

Here you are, Blondie.
Uh - what 1lg 1t?

Just a couple of little pink pills,
No thank you,

Aw, come on, Blondie,
No = thank - you,

Way not?

Because 1 don'? want to.

Open your mouth,.

Gobble them down,

€922 ¥SYIS

Yourre getting to be more like - .
youyp daughter every day,




DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS
CORA:
DITHERS 3
GORA:

LITHERS ¢

TORA
LITHERS :
CORA:
>ITHERS ¢

RIONDIE:
DAGNOOD:

DITHERS :
CORA: -
BIONDIE:
CORA e
BLONDIE:

CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE 10

11/8/43

Here, Cora, take your pills like a good soldier,

Nothing doing. They may be good for a soldier, but not for
me. .

Oh, come onl! 7:-I'f'b.%héJ"'bounc:e you right out of bed,

Tt sounds like a demolition charge.

It'11 do you a world of good,

I don't went to have that much good done to me.

1ook on the label,
for acid condition, heartburn gmf;CAﬁ BomeL&s, 708 -
Iet me see that label,

What for?

It's perfectly harmless, Recommended

I want to read the fine print,
Oh, nevermind, nevermind, If you don't want to get well,
you two can just lie there in bed,

We were planning on doing jusﬁ that, .

Gee, Mr. Dithers, they both sound = [of bLeiter now than
they 4id when we came in,

Yes, they do, They look better, w00,

(QUAVERING)
Much worse.,
(GROANS IT) Ditto,

I'm afraid you men will haVe to help out with the

housework., You can start by doing. tna'm%"“ﬂ

And we'll tell you where to go from there;

How do you feel, Blordie

Ahegh-ghe=-dontt gay anything.
No - just get goingf

¥92cZ ¥SP1S
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DAGWOOD:;
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD

DITHERS:

DAGWOQOD;

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

weps
I'll answer it, Mr, Dithers,
It's probably for one of our two 1nva11ds.

(PICK UP PHONE)
Hello? ,, Yeah - this is Dagwood, Who's th;s? . Oh,
hello, Fred, (TO DITHERS) It's Fred Potter,
Oh-oh~«he's getting up a poker game,
(ON PHONE) What'es that, Fred?,..A little geme? Well,
I'1l have to talk it over with Blondie ,, What daia
Oh - in that case you won't expect me .. We;l,
Werll try

Fred,

you gay?

look - J, C,

to meke it if we can.
(HANGS UP)

Well, J,C.

and I will see what we can do,

v okay, Fredo So long.

- what do you think our chances are?

Well, I'd say we had a little less than no chance at all,

Yeah - there's not much we can do when Blondie and Cora
are both slck in bed. I wonder if we could get them up
some way,

We might sprinkle some dry orackers in phe bed,
(SHUDDERS ) Me, Dithers, don't say thatl Just thinking
about 1t makes me itch,

Oh, well, let's just be gilly about it, and go right

upstairs and ask them if we can g0 .. Come on,
Ja.sr LIKE LITrL E GENTCEMEN o

/Okey, J, C,
(GOING UP TTHE STAIRS)
Wevll put it to them fairly and squarely.

refuse ue?

How can they

By saying no .. I predict a dismal failure.
(OFF A BIT) Who wag thet on the phons, Dagwood?

§92Z ®sp1s



DAGWOOD;
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ;
CORA:
DITHERS:
CORA:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS :

CORA:

DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

ThatVe dandy.

. BIOEDIE -12
“11/8/43

Why, that was Fred Potter, and I wondered if --
(FIRMLY ., ON MIKE NOW) No,

No?

No.

Oh. No.

Cora, Fred wanted me to -
No.

Broad-minded, aren't they? R T E -
As far as I'm concerned, Julius, Frad Potter's house is a
den of ,thieves and sink of iniquity.

Cora, I agree with you, - el o
Oh, Cora - I do all right there, I've never lost my shirt

in those games. Z1PPEE -

You do-all right, but gﬁLi‘—ir‘T1:~5!ATl 5 LEFT 0F youm WA 4.¢.¢-7 1S THE
barxred,

Blondie, i
Maybe so, but financially, it leaves you black and blue.

itve just a harmless little game.

Our answer is no. ' , ,

Wetve been waiting on you two hand and foot

we've been slaving away downstairs - and you it ﬁp here

reading mystery stories and eating candy by the hand—fulls .
handsful/s —

It'e an outrage.

(KNOCK ON DOOR OFF)
That sounds 1like someone knocking at the front door,

"
You

better see who it is, Dagwood,

I'11l just open the window and take a look,
(WINDOW GOES UP)

Who 1s 1t

9922 PSPIS




DAGWOQOD ¢
WILCOX:

DAGWOQOD::
DITHERS :
WILCOX:

DITHERS:
WIICQX:

DAGWOQOD::
WILCQOX:

DITHERS
WILCOX

DAGWOOD:
WILCOX:

CORA:

(AD LIB GOODBYES.,...)

BLOND -13

SEVTE

(CALLS) Hello, Harlow,

I just wondered if

It's Harlow Wilcox.
(OFF A BIT .. LOUD) Hello, Dagwood,
I'd be seeing you and Mr. Dithers tonight}atAyou know €haed €
house to play & little you know-what,

Yeah,
So it looks 11ke we're behind the you- know- what ball,
Wellﬁ if you can get out, don't fopget to bring along

I catch on, but our you-Knows juet said no.

plenty of you-know-what cigarettes, o
Oh, come on, Harlow - there's no secret about Camels,
Yourre right{» Everyone kpnows that Camels stay fresh, cool

smokivgy . and slow burning. Thet's because they're
packed to go éround the world, ‘ |
Not quite eolloud. We can hear ybu.

But I wént everyone to know about Camels, and to try

Camels 1n their T-Zone -~ thatre T for taste and throat -
everybodyiq own proving ground for Camel's rich extra
Florgs, 30 4ot ey phiiness. ah T4t roeTehless blend o
Yes, Harlow, we know about that,

Well, I jugp wanted‘to be sure that if &ou g0 you-know where
to play ydu?know—what yourd bring along enough Camels so

you woudn't be always borrowing them from me, Camels
have that rich flayb£ that helpsuthem to hold up,'keep
from going flat, no mattefghow many you emoke, '
Okay, Harlow -‘we'll‘make a mental note of that.

Okay, boys. So long,.

L9ZZ PSPHIS
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DITHERS :
CORA:

BLONDIE:
DA GNOOD :
CORA:

DITHERS :
CORA:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
‘C_(.)RAv: |
BLDNDIE:
CORA;
DITHERS:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE
Rv iy

There will be no you know-what at you know whouse house

Yeah?

tonight' |

Remember we're sick

Aren't you feeling any better yet?

Well just a 11tt1e. ,

But go little we can't even notice it .. I'm afraid yoﬁ?gl.f-/v wree
have to cook dinner tonight

Oh, no! Try getting up!

Well, all right, Julius - I'1l try,.
it, L

Ho‘;v. about yoo,'Blondie?

I'1l try too, (GROANS) Ohhh-h-h,
Ien't 1t. terrible Blondie?

(GROANS) I can't make

It'e o uwse.

Yes, and we've always been so active.h

Now there's nothing for us to do but 1oaf ‘
Oh, don't look so happy &bout it ...Come on, Dagwood =
we've got a blg washing aheed of us,

DAGWwooD

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD s
DITHERS ;

reE MR Dirmeres T APPRECIATE YOO HELPING r1E WITH TIVE wWASH ,
ALe THE WASH ANO

(DEEP SIGH) Ws!ﬁ#f%am T just hung/ the last sock out

on the line.,swo o4 éwooo, Lon'y 7ece CoRA eSS, Bor X LOvED EVERY
POINUTE OF (71 WHAT D10
L T ) ! R

? Fbapzwa t7 YOl MEAN -

m completely W Foor &0,

892C PSPIS




DAGWOOD3

DITHERS?
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIES
CORAs

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

!

DITHERS:
DAGWOODs
COOKIE?

DITHERSS

COOKIE:
DAGWOOD:
COOKIE¢

DAGHOOD3
DITHERS?
DAGWOOD¢
DITHERS §
DAGWOOD
COOKIE:
DITHERS¢

"BLONDIE"  =15-
11/8743
Well, I'm glad to do it. I hate to see Blondic sick
in bed.
And poor Cora, I SvePresé ~
I guess they're really suffering,
Yes, we shouldn't complain., They ache all over and
all I've got is & pain in the heck;
(LAUGHS=-WAY OFF MIKE)
(LAUGHS~-~WAY OFF MIKE) THERE THEY MIE Srem N BEO AND

THE PoOo® DARLINGS

Listen to| them trying to be brave about it,
Yes, They're laughing so we wonlt feel too badly
about them,....Whew! What an afternoon we've put in,

(DOOR OPENSAND CLOSES OFF;isee)

Who was that?
Is that you, Cookie?
(COMING UP) Hello, Daddy.,.:Hello, Mr, Dizzy.

Oh, no! Look, Cookie--my name is Me, Dithers, =R £ITHERS,

Dithers. Have you got it now?
Yes, Mr, Dizzy,

What did you want, Cookie?
Well, it's time now, and I wondered who was going to
give me my bath.

Mr, Dizzy == I mean, Mr. Dithers will take care of it,
You mean I should give her a bath?®

Sure, Why not?

Well, I'm bashfull....Do you give hor baths?
Oh, sure. She loves to have me scrub her bdcka

I'm not bashful,

6922 PSPIS

Apparently not,..Well, I don't think you need a
bath, Cookie?



COOKIES
DAGWOOD:
COOKIE$
DITHERS ¢

DAGWOODs:

DITHERS:

DAGWOODs .

DITHERSS

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" ~16-
11/8/43

Yes, I do. I'm dirty.

5 on , DADDY UIbLL

glve you a bath, Cookle.

Thank you, Daddy.
The child @as no modesty. .
J.C, Lf I give Cookie a bath, you're going to have
to start the dinner,
I can't--I'm practically paralyzed.
But you'lve got to, Think of our wiveé, suffering
upstalrs,
Oh, all right, But if you hear a dull thud coming

from the kitchen, that!ll be me, kfecling over,

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS: -

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS¢

DAGWOOD:

(RATTLING OF TRAYS AND PANS IN KITCHEN.soo)

How'er you coming along with the dinner J.C?2
Terrible., I tried to make some biscults, |

How did they come out?

Like hand grenades =~ Here == take a look at this,
Wow! It's heavy, lsn't 1it?

Just drop it once.

(DROP METAL OBJECT)

Well, anyway, I'd say these were bullet-proof‘
biscults,..What happened?

The recipe's no good. It called for sodaand I
squirted in g whole bottle of 1it.

That's strange...And when you put the biscults in

the pan, didn't they rise?
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DITHERS
DAGVOOD:

DITHERS ¢

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS ¢

DAGVIOOD

DITHERS:

DAGV/OOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

Daacwoop!

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

-1l7x
(REVISED)

"RIL,ONDIE"
11/8/43

~

No =~ they Jjust sort of scrunched down.

You're right -- there must be sometﬁing wrong with
that recipe.

Yes. I started to meke a meat loaf, but listen to

this recipe. Ground beef,'ground veal, ground lamb,
then you turn the page and it says, "Sprinkle gener-
ously with cleaning fluid." ‘

That must be for the gravye....No, no --Jthat's 8111lYeae
Oh, wait .~ I see what's wrong.

What? |

Two of these pages are stuck together.

Oh, yes. I guess it's a recipe for removing the
gravy spots caused by the meat lSaf. Well, what are
you doling, new?

I'm helping you cook the soup. The.can's sitting on
the burner right now.

Holy smokel! You shouldn't put that can right over the
firel
Why not? I took the label off so i1t wouldn't smoke
up the place.
It'1l explodel Who's cooking this dinner - you or
me? Get it off therel Get it off that fire quick!

Dont wisrry, .. . ITS AL RIGHT -
{CAN OF SOUP EXPLODES....WITH A HISS...)

YO OWenWeWeWn{
Great suffering humanityd Don't you know that's

sabotage?
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DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS &

DAGY/O0D
DITHERS @

DAGHI00D:
DITHERS:

DAGVIOOD ¢

Look ‘at that government poster

9BLONDIE! 17«4
11/8/43 (PINAL REVISION)

Sabotage nothingd It's tomato soup, and it's all

ovor the kitchend=wacc.
TALRED UP tERE

the—grosery—store. It says; "Food 1s the mightiest

weapon of them alle®

I Xnowe I just turned a can of soup into a land mine.

It doesn’t mean you throw food at the enemy, Dagwood.
See, 1t says, "Produce, oonserve, share, and play
square+"  You're supposed to waste nothing,‘tb tlean
your plates

How eabout the wall paper?

Bumsteedd Stop licking that soup off the walls..
See, 1t says,"Buy no more rationed food than you
really need. Always turn In your stamps when you
buy rationed foodg Pay no more than top iegal
prices." If everybody did those things, we WOuldn';
have any trouble. ‘
Okay, Mr.Dithers, lot's go upstairs and see if our

wives have any suggestionse
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BETHERGS

DAGWOTET
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:S
DAGWOOD:

CORA$

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

BLONDIEé

CORA:
DITHERS:

DAGWOODs
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -18~
11/8/43

That‘dtdfixd-~4;3L£u4unn_aga%an——fﬂr*‘nangvd~*-4ﬁnﬂ%s
We—ge~%hrougthbr*oﬁr~v%¥eéu
Iﬁxis-genape%a&rs~and—aee*tf~%hey—ha#e—any-suggashiani
Yes., I hope theyire feeling better, 'I'm beginning
to worry about them.

So am I, If they stay sick much lohgef I'm gping to
have a nervous breakdown.

Sh~h=h~. Don‘t meke any noise going up the stairs,
They may be asleep.,

Yeah., Gee, I hope they've 1mproved. The way they
were groaning and carrying on. Boy, it was ewful,
(LAUGHS OFF MIKE)

That didn’t éound like a groan to me .

Me, neither.

(CLOSER =~ INSIDE THE ROOM) I nearly died laughing,
Blondie, (SHE LAUGHS)

Maybe they re hysterical .

Maybe we'd better find out what they're hysterical
about, Let's listen,

(INSIDE) And the way they've been working today.
They dusted, and did the washing, and took care of
Cookle == |

(LAUGHS) And right now Jullus is trying to cook
dinner, the poor QQ{: PrRODENC & PENOY =

(TFNSE) Dagwood run down to the kitchen and bring

me a couple of sharp knives and that potato masher.

£LCZ PSY1S

(LOW) No, mo, Mr, Dithers, Control yourself,

It seems like an awful mean trick to play on them.



CORA:

BLONDIE?®
CORA:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOODs

DITHERS¢

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DITHERSS

DAGWOOD¢

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:
CORA®

DITHERS:

CORA¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOODs

(Low)

“"BLONDIE"  -19-
.3178/ﬁ3 ?

It serves them pight. . How I've enjoyed lolling around

-up here while they:'were downstairs perspiring,.

“When do you think we. ought to recover?

After wé've had dinner in bed. Then they can take us
out to a,mbvie.

(LoW)
(Low)

J,0, == I've got a little idea.

What is 1t -~ murder?

No =~ listen. "‘We'll go in and see them and
tell them -- (HE WHISPERS UNINTELLIGIBLY)

That's swell, Dagwood. We'll do it,

lLet'!s go in and see them first,

Okay...let's make sounds as though we were just coming

up the stairs,

Right!

(CLOMPING UP THE STAIRS)

(LOUD VOICE) Well, I hope they're able to get up by
now, J,C,

(LOUD VOICE) Yes: put we mustn!t be too hard on them,
Dagwood, They're not at all well.,

(DOOR OPENS)

Hello, glrls., How are you now?
Well, we're feeling a little better.
Yes. Now wo think we're going to live again.
Oh, Cora, you poor, poor darling.
bad, don't you?

(GROANS A LITTLE) Yes, Julius -~ darling.

Hmmmym

We're going out to get something for you, but we'll be

back later,

You still feel pretty
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DITHERS

BLONDIE:
DITHERSs

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIL §
CORA{

DITHERS i

BLONDIE:
CORA?¢

BLONDIES

CORA:

BLONDIE$

CORA:
CORA:

BLONDIE$
CORA:

BLONDIE$

"BLONDIE"  “-20-
11/8/u3

(CHUCKLES)
What's so funny, Mr, Dithers?

fes - latef;
Oh, nothing: We've got a 1ittle surprise for you in
the kitchen...Well, we better go now,
Welre so sorry youfre not feeling well...Goodbye.
(FROM A BED OF PAIN) Goodbye, DagWOoda
(DITT0) Weill =~ be walting, Jullus.
You are 8o right;;;Goodbye.

(DOOR CLOSES..)

Cora == I wonder What the surprise 1s.
As soon as they go, we can go doﬁnstaifs and taks a

look, Hasn't this been a wonderful day?

Yes, and it’s been fun for us to play & trick on them

for a change.
work, ‘ ‘ |
Well, they needed the exerciss, And now theyili
appreciate ué; |
I guess so ;}There!
front door, Come oh ~~'let's see what the surprise
is in the kitchen;

All right,

(DOOR OPENS)

They certainly are & couple of innocent babes In the
woods, aren't they? '
But theytre nice,
it they ever find oht we!ll have to ask for police
protection, |
Well, here!s the kitchen door.

(DOOR OPENS)

I think I heard them go out the

You know, they did at least two whole ﬁays
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BLONDIE:
CORA:
BIONDIE:

CORA:z

BLONDIE:

MUSIC. [ N )

"BLONDIE" «2]w
11/8/43

(GASPS) Ohl

‘Look at- that mess 1In the kitdhen,

nNoT &
And hereJ;Von the table, It says, "WetYe on to your

stunt, Clean up the kitchen, This is a command."

Oh, Coral

E~gad}

(COMING UP) Oh, Mrs, Dizzy. Mr. Dizzy told me to

give you this note.

Thenk you, Cookie...Hmmm. It says, "Due to a change in
plans, we will not be playing you»know~what'at you ~know-~
whose house, Instead we will be playing guess what at
you-don't- know-whose house and will be home at nobody
knows what time...Signed == your underpriviledged
husbands." Oh, blooondie}

Oh, Cora -~ they've done it again!

(TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)
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WIICOX:

MSIC: -

MCGEHHAN:

_MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -22-
11/8/43% (REVISED)

Tonight again we send our thanks to the Yanks of the
Week. Americans who have distinguished themselves for

heroism in the battle area.

(F ANF AR:2)

(ISOLATION BOOTH)

To Marine Corps Private Arthur Monte, of Chicago, who
has just been awarded the Silver Star for extraordinary
bravery in covering an American retreat in the

Solomon Islands. Though his machine gun position was
swept by enemy fire, wounding him three times and
killing his only companion, he waited silently until
seventy-two Japanese came within desdly range, opened
flre, and killed all of them! In your honor,

Marine Private Arthur Monte, the makers of Camels are

sending to Marine Corps men overseas three hundred

thousand Camel cigarettes! We salute you, Private Monte,

and all the men of the Marine Corps, in honor of the
163th Anniversary of the founding of the Corps next
Wednesday!

(PANF ARZ)

(4PPLAUSA)
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"BLONDIE" -23-
11/‘&%]/345 (REVISED)

_ MUSIC:

. ("BLONDIE" TH.Mi...FADS FOR:)

WILCOX: 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 Cemels sent free each week.
WIICOX: Camels hsve thanked audiences of more than three
million Yanks in this country with the traveling Camel
Caravans, which since Nineteen Forty-One have given
more than two thousand free shows and free Camels in
more than five hundred different camps.
WIICOX: Also, folks, listen to each of the four Camel Radio
shows -- each week.
MCGEEHAN: Thursday nightl....
WIICOX: Thursday night over another network, listen to those
whirl-wind comics...Bud Abbottand Lou Costello.
MCGEEZHAN:  Friday nighti....
WIICOX: - laugh with Jimny Durante and Garry Moore every Friday,
over these same CBS stations. -
MOGEEHAN: Saturday night! |
WIICOX - Bob Hawk 1n the comedy quiz, "Thanks to the Yanks, "
also on Columbia.
MCG AEHAN: Monday night!
WIICOX: And of course, be sure to listen to "Blondie"”, America's
famous comic strip family, each Monday night at this
same time and over these same CBS stations. o
&
>
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WIICOX:

- "BIONDIE" -~2M-
11/8/43 (REVISED).

Next week Dagwood's boss, Mr. Dithers, tells Cookie

a feiry story that makes her run away from home.
There's plenty of fun in store for you so don't forget
to listen in next week st this same time when

"BLONDIE!'S DAUGHTER RUNS AWAY."

WIICOX :

Blondie 1s played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood 1s

Arthur lake. The mugical score 1s composed and

conducted by William Artzt. Be sure to follow

"Blondie," America's leading comic strip, in your

local newspaper.

WIICOX:

And remember -- your second pack of Camel cigarettes
will taste even better than your first! Camel's
extra flavor helps 'em hold up, keep from going flat,

no matter how many you smokel

WIICOX:

Y

2

‘IQ:

This is Harlow Wilcox saying good night for Camel

cigarettes -~ first in the Servicel

. (THIMZ AND APPLAUSE)

(BO.RD FADE /ND OUT)
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SHIALIDS:

"BLONDIE" -25-
11/8/43 (REVISED)

(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKR)
(ISOLATIDN BOOTH)

;i two-and-a-guarter-ounce package for ten cents!

Mister Plpesmoker, look at the blue revenue stamp
on the top of your package of tobacco and see if it
says as much as two and a quarter ounces! Then get
a big blue package of George Washington Smoking
Tobaccol Compare the size of 1t, the price of 1t --
ten cents -- and compare the way George Washington
smokes, tool Yes sir, George Washington's mild,
mellow, and fragrant, down through the last puff at
the bottom of the bowl! Get a big blue package of

George Washington tomorrow!

This iS the CO:LIJMBIIN ¢ 8 o. g BRO‘\m IAJSTIm' SYSTJBM.
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