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Ah == gh =~ gh ==~ Don't touch that dial - listen to

More people want Camel clagrettes, both at home and

overseas! Yes, Camels have got wha it takes =- they're

first with men in gll the services, sccording to actual
sales -yecords, "Give us fresh ciganetﬁes!" says the fellow
on Tarawe =-- ond we say, "Your Camels will be fresh, cool
smoking, and slow burning, because they're packed bto (o

around the world!" Camel cigarettes have more flavor,

too == the result of expert blending of costlier

tobaccos. Yes, Camel's tobacco standard is the same for

MONDAY, DECEMBER 13, 1943
WILCOX:
"Blondie" ... presented by Camels ....
MUSIC: (BAND SINGS,....C*A-M*E-L-S)
WILCOX:
soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the worldl
CHORUS: (C-A=M-E~L~8)
WILCOX:

‘Camel cigarettes! They stay fresh because they're packed

to go arcund the world!l
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"BLONDI " -2~
12/13/43  (Fin“7, RIVISION)

And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Iane Avenue; with-eur-guest—sbtar

tonight; -the—femous COMMGALENTS -~ MISS Joan Davis!:

OUR SCENE OPENS VoW /N THE

" millinery section of Ormendy's Department Store where

Dagwood Bumstead has just bought a very fancy looking

hat, Since it has a lot of cute little feathers on it,
and a purple veil, we can assume Dagwood didn't buy 1t
for himself. He's just sneaking awey from the counter,

looking like & criminal when Cora Dithers, hils boss's

Whoooooooooaaaal...0h, hello, Mrs. Dithers.

oh, just -- uh -- something~-{SILIY LAUGH)

MUSIC: (OPENING. . « HOID FOR: )
WIICOX:

( APPLAUSE)
MJSIC: ( BLONDIE THEME)
WIICOX:

wife, walks up behind him...
CORA: Hello, Dagwood!
DAGWOOD:
CORA: What's 1in that box?
DAGWOOD:
CORA: Raally? Who's it for?
DAGWOOD: Oh ~~ uh -- someone.
CORA: I'1l bet it's a hat,
DAGWOOD: What makes you think that?
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"BLONDIE" “3n
12/13/43 (REVISED)

CORA: Oh, Jjust wqman's intuition -~ and besides, it's in\a
hatbox....Well, let's see what 1t looks like.
(RATTLE OF HATBOX COVER,,,TISSUE PAPER,,.)
DAGWOOD: Oh, Mrs. Dithers., | | r

CORA: Oh, it's simply too too too!

DAGWOOD: And with feathers,

CORA: You know, just the other day Blondie wes saylng how much

| she wished she had this hat...I'll bet you heard her say it,

" r
d1dn't you? T o0 Doshacy AnyTmING Lo
MMENTION 1T 70 GBLONOI E —~

DAGWOOD: Well, she shouted it right in my earU/\WBll I'd better bs
getting back to the office,

CORA: When you see Jullus, Dagwood,-ybu night just mention that
among other things I'd love to have one of those perfume
and cologne sets by Plerre LaMouche,

DAGWOOD: Shall I just mention it casually?

CORA: Yos, just mention it, and I'm sure Santa Claus will bring
it to me -~ 1f he knows what's good for him!

MUSIC;....

| (DEPARTMENT siORE SOUNDS, .. )

BLONDIE: Cora! Cora Dithers!
CORA: Why Blondie! What are you doing here?
RLONDIE: The saﬁe as everybody else =~ getting trampled. What are
you doing?
CORA: I've boen doing some of the trampling..,0h, by the way, I
borwe Serre KFMAS SHOAIANG _

saw Dagwood lmee & little bitv ago,
BLONDIE: (INTERESTED) Oh, you -~ did?
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CORA:
BLONDII®s
CORA1
BLONDIE:
CORAs
BLONDIH:
CORA:
BLONDIE?
CORA®
BLONDIE:
CORA ¢

BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIEs
CORAs

BLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA:

BFONDuﬁ

"BLO u
12/13/43 (REVISED)

(FULL OF HER SECRET AFFIRMATIVELY) Mmmmmm-nmmmmn}

Well =~ huh ==~ in what department did you 800 him?

Let me think now -~ was ‘it the jewelry department?
Jewelry? Junk or Genuine?

I guess not...Maybe it was the handbag department.

Maybe it was the minK coat department,

I donft believe so...

Neither do I...Cora, you're teasing me!

(AFFIRMATIVELY) Mmnpumm-nrammm

What did he get? ' o

Well, you know that pink negligee~~the transparent one?
With the yellow roses on it here and there?

(EAGERLY) Yes! Yes! |

He didn't get that.

Oh, Cora... Aren't you even going to give me a little hint?
All right ~~ I'1l give you & little hint, It's something
you wear on your head,

A hat!t!

Now you've guessed 1t!

(BIG SIGH -~ THEN QUICKLY) The one with the feathers and
the purple veill

I think that's it.

[]
I~ se GLAD ME BovoanmT 17 Lol ~ME ~
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"BLONDIE" 5
12/13/43 (REVISED)

Well, Blondie, he dldn't say he was buying it for you,

CORA:

: Ho just sald pomeone.

BLONDIE:;  That could be anybody.

CORA: Yes, and he acted very embarrassed, Like Santa Claus woul
Iooi-1f he got hung up in a chimney,

BLONDIE: Cora, I'm just going to have to drop over to the office
this afternoon and ask a fow questions...I want to be
sure he's got the right hat, .

MUSIC: (WITH APPROPRIATE TROMBONE CADENZA:q«s.)

DITHERS s Bumstead! Come into my office}

DAGWOOD: (COMING UP) 8Si, sl, senorita!

DITHERS: Bumstead, sometime I hope you try that on someone who
loves the Spanish language and is also hahdy with a
knife....Whaf's in that box -~ white mice?

DAGWOOD:  TIt's just Cé;{?&’ezgﬁt I bought.

DITHERS: Did you know that you came back from your noon hour
fifteen minutes late? |

DAGWOOD: Yos, but I didn't know you knew.

DITHER§3 I know everything. |

MBKEQBSb: Then whét's the population f'Qasmania?

DITHERS Two hundred and forty-one

housand, fivg hundred apd

seventy-8ix! Nyasaaaah

DAGWOOD Does rhat include all the new babies?
(KnbCk ON DOOR)
D,Q(erOD‘. Then wko’s AT THE Doois,)
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"BLONDIE"

(FINAL REVISION)
12/15/45

2y

wYes, and if'you don't believe me, you caen go to

Thasmania and askd eseIn fadt, I wish you /woulde
Vr.Dithersj what would you flo without me
I'd relax

KOG ol DOOR)

DITIIRS:

DAVIS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS ;

DAVIS:
DAGIO0D s

DITHERS

DITHLRS
DAVIS:
DITHELS ¢
DAVIG :

DITHERS
DAVIS:
DITHERS

Come in, come in, whoever you arel

(DOOR_OPLNS)

Jow do you do. I hope I'm not interrupting. I'm
(APPLARVLSE

for an old bag, -s=sesl, % mean a package.

looking
Hey, lMr. Dithers, what'!s this that Just came in?

Don't be frightened, Dagwoode It's probebly a wartime
substitute fo;_giggggii;ékﬁgggégmf:? SOk —

Hey, wait a minute. What kind of talk is that?

Oh, I sce =-- the Victory model.

Yes! It looks like a long war, doesn't it? | Wailt a
rminute! I ltnow you -~ you're Joan Davisl!
APPLATSEY

What did you want here, Miss Davis?
Is this the J«. C. Jitters Construction Company?
No,

itt's notl

‘Gee, I thought maybe you were Mr. Jitters himself,

They told me he was a red faced old turkey who should
have gotten the axe last Thanksgiving.
(CEOEES) Now soo here, young ladysse.

Younr lady?  Gee ==~ thanksl

My name is JeCs Dithers.

oo%C ¥SP1IS




DAVIS:

DAGWOOD
DAVIS:
DAGYIOOD :
DITHERS
DAVIS:
DAGY 00D
DAVIS:
DAGWOOD
DAVIS:
DITHERS

DAVIS:

DITIERS &
DAVIS:
DAGWOOD

DAVIS @

DITHERS ¢

bAGwoo o
DAVIS:

DITHERS @

(FINAL REVISION)

URLONDIEW
12/13/45

ConsratulationsesssBut I'm looking for someone by the
name of Dogwood Bumheadsss I think,

’
ThATS RinDA ct.oS & To

YWYell, I'm Dagwood Bumstead.
I'm ~lad to know you, Mr. Lumpheads
How do you doodle-dos

Wlell, so you're Joan Davlsi =~ the famous comedienne.
Well, the jury's still oute T oLen~?
Gee, how does it feel to be Joan Davis?
I don't know -~ how does it fescl not to be Joan Davis?
Wonderfull

I was afrald that wouldn't come ouy right.

What are you doing here, Miss Davis?

I'm looking for a package that was left for ne some-
wherao. Somebody called up my radlo program Thursdaey
and sﬁid maybe I'd find it heroc.

I’ind it hero?

Hoy, maybe this is it on the deskl

No, no, no -« thatts mino. I pgot that for Blondio,
For Blondiol Why you 1little rascal, you =~ doos
Mrs. Voodshod know aboutbt this?

Blondie is lirse Woodshed =~ (HARUI'PH} I moan, Mrs.

Bumheadl
No ,mres. RRum~Sre Ao -
Well, I guess it isn't here then. It1) have to keop

on looking. Say, maybe Archie over at Duffy's has got

it. I'll try therc.

Well, wo're awfully sorry, Mlss Davis, that we couldn';

holp youe

'7

amo ) A0 T TrAT
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"BLONDIE"
12/13/43

DAVIS: So am I. Well, goodbye lr.Dribbles

DITHLRS ¢ Oh, nol

DAGVIOOD: Goodbye, Miss Davis.

DAVIS: Goodbye, Mr.Bump-sa-dalsys
(DOOR CLOSES)

(APPLAUSLE)

(FINAL RIVISION)
»Gea—z

AL XA AL AY




DITHERS s

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

DAGWOOQD:
DITHERS:

DITHERS :

DITHERS ;

DITHERS:

DIMPLES :
DITHERS:

DIMPLES:
DITHERS
DIMPLES ¢
DITHERS:

12/N S5 K REvisf«JD"

Nothing but ihterruptions..Now, Bumstead, paddle off to
your office and get me the last letter from Anderson;
Sanderson, Henderson and Potts,
Oui, oui, mademoiselle. | ,
Bumstead, I don!'t mind youer§22E£g§ French or Spanish
on company time, but please keep my gender straight..e..
Now gol %
Right!{ I'm off!
YOU. m SAY TH 7.‘ R~ VIV

(DOOR CLOSES) | |
(SIGHS). Some day I'11 have to make tho decision.
Either F4f=hawe—se shoot myself or shoot Bumstead.
I think Iédmbet%ef§§5g§£'hfmTT.Hmm -~ I wonder what
kind of a present he bought.

(BUSINESS OF UNTYING AND OPENING HATBOX.,.)

(THEN, REASSURED) Oh, it's only a hat. I

E-~gadl
thought it wes go.ng to spring at me,
(TAPPING AT DOOR...)

Come in!
(DOOR_OPENS)
May I come in, Mr, Dighers?

Oh, hello, Dimples,...You're looking very=--uh~--well,
vory. .

Did you want to dictate . to me?

Well, no letters, anyway.

(TITTERS )

(GIGGLES)

€QbC ¥SY1S




"BLONDIE" -7
12/13/43

DIMPLES: You remember you said I could take my Christmas vacation
starting tomorrow?

T 1O
DITHERS: =~ , Oh, yes, I remember I did #ay that in a foolish moment,

DIMPLES: Well, I want to give you your Christmas present now.
Here it 1is,
DITHERS: Oh, it's wonderful! It's marvelous! 1It's just what I

wanted!.,...What is 1it?

DIMFPLES: A hand~embroidered pen wiper.
DITHERS: Goody. It'll be so useful,
DIMPLES: I hoped you'd like it. I made it myself....

Merry Christmas!

DITHERS: Oh, yes.,....Well == uh ~= &nd I have somsthing for you, 7¢¢ -
Dimples.

DIMPLES: Oh, Mr. Dithers, you old darling!

DITHERS: Gﬁwb#;)may be darling, but I'm not old. At least, not that

0ld.....Here you are -- it's a hat,
DIMPLES: Oh! it's wonderful! It'll be lovely on me.
DITHERS: Anything would be lovely on you-~from a thin coat of
shellac to a bearskin rug.
DIMPLES: Mr. Dithers, you say the nicest things....Here's a
great big kiss for you.
(GF_GREAT BIG KISS....,.)I

m
[ aad
DIMPLES: There-~-how was that? i
BETTER GET OFM MY 4AP Mo ) - -
DITHERS ¢ (HAPPILY) It was worth it/\.;ﬁewﬁﬁon't tell anyone I &
®
W IPAT
gavel¥£é$s~you. You know how people talk. "
DIMPLES: ~ I'm going to wsar it the rest of the day.,...Thank you...
DITHERS: Oh, not at all, not at all, Dimples.
DIMPLES? I'11 come back later and show you how 1t looks. seouws 7
D17 ERS! AL RIGAT - ~SEE Y00 LATER ~

(DOOR CLOSES.4vses)




"BLONDIE" -8
12/13/43

!
wHEW - / :
DITHERS: /// I'1) say I'm not old, If I were, she never would have
gotten that hat....I wonder what happened to that
perfume and cologne set I ordsered for her?

(DOOR OPENS .00 e0es)

DAGWOOD: Well, J.C. here's that letter you were looking for,
DITHERS: " Good,

DAGWOOD: Have you been dictating some letters?

DITHERS: | No ~- what makes you think s0?

DAGWOOD; You've got lipétiok on you,

DITHERS: (REACTION -~ THEN) Where?

DAGWOOD 3 You ought to know,

DITHERS: I do, brother!....I better wipe that off, (AS HE WIPES

IT OFF, SLIGHTLY MUFFLED) It was just a friendly kiss.
DAGWOOD: For a friendly kiss, it made quite a smear.
IITHERS ¢ oh, Bumeteadd I voso veo &ow THE BoGleE +n THE Boy SCOUTS ~
DAGWOOD: Oh, Mr. Dithers -- what did you do with ¥ hatbox

and the hat?
DITHERS¢ Oh, yes =~ that. Well, I was afraid thaﬁ Blondie might

drop in, and you wouldn't want it right here on my desk,

would you?
DAGWOOD: - No, of course not, but I don't think ==
DITHERS: That's juss the trouble -- you don't think.

(KNOCK ON DOOR.,0sve.)

DITHERS: ‘Come in!
(DOOR OPENS.,40v00) o
(=)
BLONDIIE: '~ Hello, Dagwood =~ hello, Mr, Dithers. -
'
CORA: Hello, Dagwood -~ and Julius. b
| 3
DITHERS: Hello. . u

DAGWOOD: Mr, Dithers, you're a genuis,




DITHERS¢
BLONDIE?

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD
CORA:

DAGWOOD:

3/ =

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DIMPLES:
DITHERS:

BLonvOlE!?

DIMPLES}

BLONDIE:

'%umbh" -
12/13}43 ?

, >
Do yo O 7THsiAwa 56, joo ,

Bhy-at:
Uh, Dagwood =~ Cora tells me you've been shopping
today.
(PRETENDING TO BE CASUAL) Oh, yes-yes, Just a few
things. Nothing for you.
Nothing for me?
No, it was for someone else.
Well, 1f it's not for me, could I see it?
I'm afraid not.
Dagwood's already glven it away, haven't you, Dagwood?
Yeah, that's right, J.C.
Why, Dagwood, have you, really?
Now you keep out of this, Mrs, Dithers?
Who'd you give it to, Dagwood?
I'd rather not say.
It's just someonse who admires him, isn't it, Dagwood?
Sure.
Dagwood, youlre joking.
(LAUGHS )
(TAPPING ON DOOR......) DﬂvpLg;,cﬂzxgaao‘/
Come in! (THEN QUICKLYL//ﬁg, no ~- don't come in!

(DOOR OPENSyyevses)
Hello =~ don't I look cute wifh T nat?

That did it}

o ! Ly w&T,

Oh, excuse me,
{DOOR CLOSES,4s40s4)
(LOUD=~HIR VOICE QUIVERING) Dagwood Bumstead!

90%C %SPIS




~BAGWOOD:
CORA:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" ~10-
- 12/13/43 (REVISED)

Why, Dagwood =~ I never knew you were & secretary snatchep!
Now wait & minute ==~ I'm innocent! ;

Oh, Dagwood, how could you do'such‘g thing! That's the
hat I've been hinting about for two months! (REALLY soss)l
And then you go out and éet it and give it to a secretary!

But Blondie =-- . I dgdg't give her the. hat! rwe or7wers O/6 -

a1

“T BLONDIE:
CORA:

DITHERS:
CORA:
DITHERS:

DITHERS:
DA OOD-

et 6t s e,

It}s no use lying about it, B

Jpulius, you don'é happen to know /fanything aboyt this, .

(STARTLED INNOC’ENCE‘), I?
Yes, you, Poocﬂie' |

Oh, don't call me Pooohie....‘agwood has alﬁé;dy
admitted he éave it to an agmirer of his,
Mr.(Dithersf you gave that/hat to her!

What do yop mean! I hardly even know Dimples!
Dimples?

I mean, Miss Wilson,

Blondie, he gave it tH) her! I know he did!

BLONDIE'
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

Oh, Dagwoooood! You'lre making it gben worse by trylng
to blams it on poor Mr, Dithers. |

(THE PURE IN HEART) ' Thank you, Blondie, for yo&§(€¥%st
ko me. ON MR DITHERS DESK

Blondie, I left the hat &mLher%/\and when I came back it

was gone,

LOVT ¥SP1S
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DITHERS :

DAG/00D:
DLONDIE

DAG OO0D:

DITHERS @

CORA ¢

DITHERS ¢

NEé

Pl

BLONDIE 3

(100D
LOUDIL ¢

DAGWOOD:

HAfféf>diim££eso y7arsl How long/ has t hls bogn goiﬁfmm
on?
Hogwr long has whht boen going On?

his admirinj/busincss.

(REVISED)
“1l-

"BLONDIRY
12/13/43

Oh, Dagwood ~- how could you stoop so low as:ts'blam&L77

your guilty deed on me? This 1s shameful...Y ou've
hurt Rlondie toerribly! (70 BLONDIE)  Thore, there,

nw'dear.
7 o /
Get your hands away from hor! Oh ! Browo/ &

(SOLBING) Dagwood, don't you come near mel Oh,
you'rsc awfull

(YELLS) I've been framcdl

Oh, Bumstead -- what a cad you arel

lNaybe Itm wrony, but this all has a very phoney touch

to it The Dithors tocuch.

S

Nevermind, Cora =..«.Here, Blondie, take my handkerchiecf.

Thank you, NMr.Dithorse

e e

Oh, Dagwooooodi

(SOBBING)

3londic -~ ploase boelicve me~-- I'm innocentl

BLOITDIL ¢

DAGUIOODs

BLOI'DIE :
DAGYOOD:
BLOKDIL 3
CORA:
DITHERS :
CORA:

You've broken my heartl  And besides -- (SOBS) 1I'1ll
never rind another hat as lovely es that onc.

I think sho fcels worso about the hat than about me.
I rosont that.

I'm never going to speak to you againd

But Blondic, who'll wako me up in tho mornings?

So that's all you aarocl (soBs)

Just one momont, ploasel

VWhat's the matter?

Look at that handkorchiefl Lipstick!
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DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD

DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHIRS ¢

CORA:
DITHIERS ¢
CORA ¢
DITHERS :

CORA:

BLONDIL ¢

CORA

DAGWOOD s

Blownpie
DITIRS ¢

DAGYOOD:
DITHERS @

DAGYiO0D:
DITHERS ¢

"BLONDIE' (FINAL REVISION)
12/13/43 -12-

(TO HIMSDELF) I'm a bum againe

s0 MUCH
Thoat s r ight, MrseDithecrs! Whoen I came in he hagqlipw

stick on himt T coveo SMTELL T E FLAVeR =
Why that's your lipstick, Cora -« darling.

lMinc?

Of courso =~ swoobthoart? Don't you romomber you
kisscd me goodbye this morning?

That's richt,I did.

That was a closc one.

What was that?

I sald 1t was a close one -~ a close kisse  Remember?
Oh, Julius, I'm sorry I suspected yous. It was Just
that you have a natural talent for boing a heels
(sops) 2F ID oNtLY LISTENED To Iy (MOTHER ~
Oh, you ment What are you standing around hers for ?
Cant't you sce how broken up gﬁgwgégabout this? Go on
outsido and leave us alonce

Oh, all rightes..Comoc on outsido, J«Ce I want to
talk to youw

(s0 35 ...-FADING )

All right Dage
(DOOR CLOSLSY

Okay now, lir.Dithers -- take off your coatl  Welll
sottlo this right here. You framcd mel IF F PO ANVTHING .~
SORRY o, .Ll 6LAao 0F 17 ~
Dagwood = I had to do iti
Vihy?

To keop mysell out of troublee

60%C PSTIS




DAGWOOD:

DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD:

WILCOXN e
DITHERS 3
WILCOX:
DAGWOOD:

WILCOX:

DITHIRS:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

WILCOX:

"BLONDIE"  (REVISED)
12/13 /43 ~13
I suppose it's all right to blame me for something I
didn't do just to save your hide.
It may not be right, but it's e sensible. thing-te-das
Okay, put up your dukes! E*m~gaé§g;¥£§§iﬁg & confession
out of you.
(COMING UP) Hey! Hey, walt a minute!
Well, it's Harlow Wilcox!
What's going on here ~- fisticuffs?
He gave o hat I bought for Blondie to a secretary and told
Blondie I gavs it to her,
Shame, shame!
Oh, never mind whittling your finger at me.
If you had stopped to think, Mr. Dithére,'you would have
given her some Camels -~ you know, the cigarette that's
expertly blended of costlier tobaccos. It's the perfect
present because Camel cigarettes make a friendly gift, but
not too friendly, like & pair of pink and blue
whatchamaduddies.
Harlow, you're about fifteen minutes too late. Camel
cigarettes would have besen much better,
Of course., Whatchamaduddies have pink rosebuds, but Camel

cigarettes have more flavor, the thing that helps Camels

to hold up, keep from going flat, no matter how many you
srioke. And you can be sﬁre she'll like Camels., All she

has to do is try a pack in her T«Zone.

QTvZ PSPIS



DITHERS:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

WILCOX:

DITHERS:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD¢

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

CORA:
DAGWOOD:
CORA:
BLONDIE:

"RLONDIE"

"~ (REVISED)
12/13/4% -14

And she has o very cute T=Zone.,

That's "T" for taste and throat, everybody's own proving
ground fér Camel cigarette's rich, extra flavor and'smooth,
extra mildness! = And the Camels you give her will stay
fresh, cool smoking, and slow burning, because they're

vacked to go around the world!

But Mr. Dithers didn't give her Camel cigarettes, and I['m
8till in an awful jem, Come on, Mr, Dithers--let's get
back to that fight! |
Oh, ége other thing first. The receptionist asked me to
hand this to you, It was just delivered.
0h, thanks, Harlow,

Not at all., Goocdbye ..., (FADING)

So long, Harlow...

Oh, this is the present I was going to give Dimples.

Ah-~hah! Well, I'm just going to take that and gilve it

to Blondie! I'm going to tell her this is what I really

got for her....Give it to me! (EFFORT) Thanks.
Now walt a minute, Bumstead -~ I bought that myself!
That's just too bad. Blondis's going to get it from me.

(KNOCK ON DOOR....,DOOR OPENS)

Blondie,

(TO CORA) Cora, ask him what

I'm not speaking to you.
he wants,

What do you want, Dagwood?
Tell Blondie that this 1s the present I got for her,

He says that this is the real McCoy.

TTI®C ¥S¥1IS

Tell him I don't belisve him.



CORA:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
CORA:
DAGWOOD:
CORAs
BLONDIES

DITHERS:

CORA:

BLONDIEs

CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA:.

DITHERS:
CORA:
DITHERS:

Hey, stop making 1t'worée“..Here;“Blond1e -~ open it up.
16111 be a little before«Christmas present.
still mad at him,

" Tell him, oll right, but I'm

"BLONDIE"
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She says she thinks you're lying in your teeth,

All right, Dagwood -~ fork it over.

Here,

Come on, let's open it, Blondie,
(BRIGHTENING UP) Well, all right, COora.
(TEARING OF PAPER, ETC....)

Look at them}

of wolveé at a dead horse.

Th@y re tearing away at 1t 11ke a couple

o/éeusw AN

Don't mention the word wolf to me, you wolf.,.0h, Blondie

«= look!

Oh;‘Dagwood!

Itts lovely!

Why it's a perfume and cologne sot by Pierre LaMouche!...

I'd like one of those myself,

-
My, I'm certainly golng to bﬂ=a=g3£§5$5;=%aé§séﬁg=vﬁ¥ﬁg4

T wo.«v? oo

I! 14 1iks one of those myselﬁ/\.Julius, did you hear whot

I sald?

What's that, Cora?

DITHERS!

I said, I'd like one of those myself,..Catch on?

L NoT o~ E

(IRRITATED) Yes, I catch on..,Theret!s-me. delicacy left,

ZOTA o©oF

ow A Bsrr OF GOOD
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BLONDIE?

DGAWOOD
DITHERS:
CORA:

DAGWOODs
BLONDIX:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIES

DAGWOOD¢

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS

DAGWOOD¢
RLONDIE:

THATS 4 cr6,,
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Oh, Dagwood, I'm 8o sorry about everything., I shouldn't
have acted -~ (STOPS) Oh, here's a card in with the
cologne., |

A card?

Oh~oh,

Whatt!s it say, Blondie?

Never mind, never mindl ,

It says, "Merry Christmas and stuff to‘Dtmples, from
Guess Who,"

Whoooooooaaasa!

Dagwood Bumstead.,

No, Blondie =~~ woit a minute -~ I can explain this -
I think,

So this is tho real present you got for me!
T don't know what to think of you!l.
(LAUGHS)

Well, Julius, what are you cadkling about? Stend up and
let us see if you're sititing on an egg.

(LAUGHS) < I can't.help it.

going to say that that's a present I was going to give
DimMpLES ‘

Snpo¥y and he got it from me,

Ham?....a'éé%, tha.t‘s right. That's where I did get it.

Dagwood, how can you keep on lying and lying like this?

Oh, Dagwood,

I'11 bet anything Dagwood is

€TIPC PGPIS




DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE;:

DITHERS:
CORA

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

[FLo~vorE!

ORGING L

DITHERS ¢

"BLONDIE" ~17m
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Mr. Dithers, for gosh sakes, tell her the truth!

e ComRALDE
(NOBLY) Very well, Dagwoo@/?' welve slways been friends.,
Blondie =~ I gave both those presents to @¥;S§§‘§f
Miss Wilson,
Now you'rs being fine and noble and taking all the blame
to cover Dagwood, It's very nice of you Mr. Dithers,
but I can't belicve you.

O )l O o~

There you are, Dagwood. I've done all I osa,

Well, I know how to solve this, Blondie. I'll buzz for
Miss Wilson right now. We!ll hids behind the fiiing
cabinets =~ and Jullius, when she comes in, Jjust show her
the perfume and cologne set with the little card. Whoever
she thanks is the gulilty man,

Now Cora, let's not do anything as foolish as that.

I'm all for it}

I'm buzzing for her right now...There..,,.Come on,

Blondle., We'tll see what happens,

Oh, Cora «= I oalready know all I want to know,.
You can't be too surs, Come on, Blondilel
Well, all right,

At last we're going to get the truth, (LAUGHS) And
399, that, vou don ¢ tip por off, SERELT e r pee-
Ger® VAP "B BOOR Y 5 ues )T T T

Come in,

(DOOR OPENS, 40 qv.)

AR AR AR AR



DIMPLES:

DITHERS:
DIMPLES:
DAGWOOD:
DIMPLESS

DITHERS: -

DIMPLES:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DIMPLES ¢
DAGWOD
DIMPLES:
DAGWOOD:

DIMPLES:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs

DITHERS:
CORA:
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(coyLy) I'll bet you want :'to do some more dictating,

don't you, Mr, Dithers?
(COUGHS) No, not now.
Hello, Mr, Bumstead.

How do you doudle=~do.

TS

Why, what's this on the table? Could % be for little

me?
Could bse,!
And here's a card, '"Merry Christmas and stuff to
Dimples from Guess Who". Oh, it's perfectly divine!
And now guess who's @Guess VWho.
(CHUCKLES) Ah, this is going to be the pay-off'
Oh, you sweet thing, Mr, Bumstead!
Oh, no!
And here's a great ;hig kiss for you.
Hey! Cut it out® Help!
(SOUND OF KISS.eesos)

There! And Merry Christmes to you, you lovely man!

Goodbye!
(LAUGHING) Goodbye, Dimples -~ Miss Wilson -=-
(DOOR CLOSES)

I've been framed and bouble~-framed!
(soBS)
I'm sorry, Blondie ~e it was a bad ideal

Oh, Dagwooooooood! She kissed you!

And how! If I had only known I was going to be blamed

for it, I would have relaxad and enjoyed 1t.

SIPT PSPIS

Well, Cora ==~ I hope you're satisfied as to my innocentle. ,

I'm.sorry I misjddsed you, Julius,

AY




BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

CORA:

DITHERS:

CORA:

DITHERS:

MUSIC:..

———

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD«
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIEs
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Cora, &§¥ I stay at your house tonight?

Of course, Blondie., I don't blame you !for not wanting

to go home with that -~ that --

That fiend!

I won't stand for this! I object! I'm going to take
this to court!
I thought for awhile that Jullus might have -~ just a

minute! Julius, there was lipstick on your hande

handkerchief!
Yas, but that was from kissing you goodbye this

morning, darling.

I just remembered something. I didn't put on any

1ipstick until after you left! Come here, you low, mean

miserable wretch!

wait! CPut that pastol-down, -babel... _;:)

No, no, Coral

I'1]1 make a full confession!

(.'LIGHT TRAFFIC.....FADE.v.0..)
Dagwood, you can't just walk along the street like this.

You've got to speak Lo me,
(LOFTILY RIGHTEOUS) My feelings have been hurt.
But Dagwood, I've been apologizing to you for eight
blocks now.
KEEP AT 77
Well, don't stop now,*..Just think of the awful} things

you accused me of.

I know, dear, and I'm terribly, terribly sorry.

91I%Z ®SPTIS



DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DPAGweorn, .
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The last time youws said that you had four "terriblys’
in it. 7You're not as sorry now, hunh?
Oh, of course I am., I'm terribly, terribly, terribly,
terribly, terribly sorry.
That's better.....Blaming it on me, instead of
Mr. Dithers. He has all the fun, and I get all the
trouble,
(SUDDENLY) Now see herse, Dagwood Bumstead, I've
apologized until I'‘m almost hoarse, and if you dontt
omr L worv '7 rORGIVE
accept my apology and tell me .you forgive me, thepelts
Yo /*ol( BT FFOITGIHAIIWVG ML =
godng-& o-mone--trouble!
But Blondie ====-! ,
I SorcRy ~ A rr SeR Ry
You heard me, Dagwood .,..,..Now I'm sorry7q Do you Fendéiws
forgive me? And you'd better say yes.

JES wri A r ?

tay, 1 forgive you, honey. 3
THATE ; NoT 7O SyART THINGS ALL OUER A¥AN BT
%a%ké%%:ﬁam:#\ ...That Dimples Wilson certainly

cleaned up today, didn't she? Why, she got that -- o,

Across the streett There goes Mrs. Pengally with a hat
exactly like the one you were going to give me!

Hey, you're right! It's identicall

Oh, Dagwood ~~ am I glad I'm not going to get that hat

for Christmas! I'd never be able to wear 1t now!.

BR&WESS5: 6 AT i v
BLONDIE:
Pagwood! Look!
DAGWOO0D: What?
BLONDILs
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIL?s
MUSIC: (TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)

LT%Z veP1S
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MUSIC:
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And now our Thanks to the Yanks of The Week!

(VERY QUICKX FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN

MUSIC:

Pranks~te the-Yanke-efthe"Woek! Tonight we salute Marlne
Sergeant Bernard Brown, former policemen of Saranac Lake,
New York, and the four men who were with him in a

fight against séventy-five Japanese on Bougainville Island,

With a machine gun, five rifles, and some grenades, the

five men fought for two and a half hours, ended up with one

man slightly wounded, two thousand empty cartridges, and
the bodies of geventy=four Jahanese. In honor‘pf you and
your men, 3ergesant Bernard Brown, the makers of Camsels are
sending to Marines in the Pacific thrse hundred thousand

Camel cigarcttes!

(FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

8T PSV1S



WILCOX:.

"BLONDIE" ~22
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Kach of the four Camel shows honors a Yank of the Week,
gends three hundred thousand Camel cigarettes overseas....

e total of more than a million Camsls sent free sach wsek,

WILCOX ¢!

o

In this country the traéeiing Camel Cargvans have thanked

more than three‘and e half million Yanke wlth free shows

and free Camels.

WILCOX:

MUSIC¢

Camel Radio broadcasts gn out to the United States four
times a wesk arse shortwaved to our men overseas and to
South America. Listen Thursday to Abbott and Costello;
Friday to Garry Moore‘and Jimpy Durante; Saturday to
Bob Hawk in "Thanks to the Yanks", And of course next
Monday and every Monday, be sure to listen to "Blondie",

ot this same time and over these same CBS stations,

"BLONDIE" THEME,sseeo0eq,FADE FOR AND OQUT:)

61%C PSVIS
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WILCOX: Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by
Arthur Iake. The musical scorse is composed and conducted

by William Artzt..

WILCOX: And remember, Camel cilgarettes make & wonderful christmas
gift! Wherever you send them, they'll be fresh, because

Cemels are packed to go eround the world!

WILCOX: This is Harlow Wilcox saylng goodnight for Camel Clgarettes
-~ First in the Service!

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSE)

oCchT PSPIS




SHIELDS:

"BLONDIE" -24
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(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKR)
(ISOLATION BOOTI)
Say, here's a good big present (c give that fellow whe
smokes o pipe. QGive him a pound of George'wnshington
Smoking Tobacco, all done up in our special Christmas
package. It ought to last him for weeks and weeks ~~ and
he'll think about ycu every time he lights up a mild,
mellow, fragrant pipeful of George Washington! It's
nighty economicgl -~ ycocu'll bs surprised when you price it,
Get a special Christmas pound of George Washington

Smoking Tobacco for every pilps-smoker on your list!

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