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MONDAY, DHCEMBER 27, 1943

Ah -- gh -~ gh -- Don't touch that dail - listen to

Camel cigarettes are first in the service -- they've got

what it tekes! Yes, Camels are first with men in the
Army, Navy, Marine Corps, and Coast Guard, according
to actual sales records. Both at home and overseas, more

people want Camels, the cigarette that stays fresh, cool

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

around the world! If your store ls temporarily sold out,

remember that Camel cigarettes are worth asking for againld
Whenever you get them you can be sure thatjthey'll always

have more flavor, the result of expert blending of

costlier tobaccos. Camel's tobacco standard is the same

for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the world!

NILES)
WETEak:
"Blondie"....presented by Camels.eee.s
MUSIC: (BAND SINGSessssC-A-M-E-L~S)
LESE
CHORUS: C-A-M-E~-L~S!
(LES

>Camel cigarettes! They stay fresh because they!re

packed to go around the world!
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BLONDIE = ~2-
12/2?/43

And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the

MUSIC : _(OPENING, , JHOLD FOR:)
Bumsteads of 3hady Isne Avenuel
( APPLAUSE)

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

Vi A':t‘ ',

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIL:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

It's two o'cléck in the morning in the Bumstead home.
Down in the kitchen, Daisy and her five pupples hear
a faint whistle coming from upsteirs, and for the third
time tonight, they start up in answer to the call.'
Suppose we beat them upstsirs and see who's doing that
whistling. Sh-h-hl Quilet, please!.;..Wbll, it's coming
from the bedroom where Blondie and Dagwood are asleep.
Msllsfﬁgghood's asleep, eaywa;...Listen....
(SNORES, WITH DOG WHISTLES) '
(SIEEPIIY) Oh, dear - there he goes again, whistling like
a peanut stand.
(MORE SNORES WITH WHISTLES)
I hope the dogs don't come running up asgain.

(DOGS COMING IN, BARKING AND WHOOPING IT UP)
I spoke too soon.,...Now get off the bed, all of you!
Get offl |

(DOG»S BARKING )

(WAKING up SUDDENLY ) Helpl They're swarming over me!l
(f 06
I'm being attackedl Sond up reinforcements! What happened

oG
to the artillery supportl Gimme a hand grenadel I'll

anihilete 'em! [r06)
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BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

BILONDIE:
D/GWOOD:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
D/GWOOD:
BILONDIE:

D/GWOOD:

BIONDIE:
D/AGWOOD:
BILONDIE:

/GWOOD:
BLONDI s

BIONDIE =3~
12/27/43

Dagwood, you're dreaming. It's only the dogs,’
Hanh?....0h, the dogs? )
(DAISY WHINES)
Hey! Cut it out Stop licking mgr face!
Daisyl What did I tell you about jumping in bed with usl
(DAISY WHINES WITH A SHRUG OF THE SHOUIDERS)

Now go back downsteirs, and take your noisy chilldren with
youl Go~ on! Scat! Shool ‘
Yeah, beat itl
(DOGS BEAT /4 HASTY RETREAT)
Dagwood, that's the third time tonight those dogs have

come up here and jumped onto the bed, and it's your .
faultl |

What do I do?

Well, you whistle while you snore while you slsep.

Well, anyway, I sleep.

But I don't....I can't sleep with you going -~
(SHE IMITATES D GWCOD!'S SNORE)
Do I do that?

You certalnly do. I7 WOULONT LZE SO GAD 152 Yo WHISTLEL 4
LOLCABY (3077 Yo o2 S T WHISTLED -

(PLEASED) Gee, it's sort of an artistic snove.

Not around here, it isn't.....Dagwood, you've been doing
this for two nights now, and I hgven't gotten any sleep.
It's awful. When you sleep, you snore, and when you snorc,
you whistle, and when you whistle, the dogs jump up
onto the bedl

But Blondie, how can I stop 1t?

I know how to stop it. I'm going downstairs and bring

£€SvC PSPIS

you some black coffee.




BLONDIZ -k~

12/27/43

D/AGWOOD: But that'll wake me up.

’BIDNDIE: That's just it. If you don't sleep, you won't snore, and
if you don't snore, then I can get a little sleep!

DAGWOOD: But what am I going to do for sleep?

BILONDIE: You can do your sleeping tomorrow at the offices of the
J.C. Dithers Construction Company!

MUSIC: ' (TROYMBONE OADEN@)

DITHERS: Bumsteadl Come into my officel! (PAUSE) That's strange.
No answer. (CALLS AGAIN) Bumstead! (PAUSE) I'm going to
have to get an amplifying system around here so I can
really bounce him out of his chair. He must be in his
office.

(DOOR OPENS)

DAGWOOD: (IS SNORING, WITH THE WHISTLES)

DITHERS: Sound asleep! And listen to those whistles. It's s wonde:
he hasn't whistled hls office full of dames...Dagwood!

DAGWOOD: (CONTINUES WITH THE SNORING, BUT ADDS SOMETHING INTERESTIN

DITHERS: Dagwood!

DAGWOOD: (SLEEPILY~~NOT RuALLY AWAKZ) Hello, Blondie.

DITHERS: This isn't Blondie.

DAGWOOD: Gee, you look cute, honeyygse

DITHERS: USRAS AL i S AN étf;:)fﬁbaéwood.

DAGWOOD: Aw, Blondie - let me sleep & little longer.

DITHERS: Oh, this is disgusting....(MIMICS BIONDIi) Get up, dear-
you'll be late to the office. Mr. Dithers will be angry.

DAGWOOD: Iet him be engry, the old gopher,

DITHERS: Gopher!....Bamstead!

peyc wSP1IS




DAMWOOD ¢
DITHERS:
DAMWOOD:

DITHERS!

DACWOOD §

DITHEKS:

DACWOODS
DITHEKS?
DACWOOD
DITHERS$

DACWOOD

DITHERS:
DACWOOD,

DITHERS:
DACVWOOD
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DACWOOD:

BLONDIE =D

12/27/43 (REVISED)

Oh, cut it out, Blondie. You sound just 1like Mr. Dithers.
I am Mr. Dithers., |
Oh, that's silly, honeyfgggf' Imaeine me being married
to an old fuddy-duddy like Mr. Dithers.

& GG HEAD
Well, don't worry--I wouldn't marry a Jjeex like youl
Bumstead, wake upl Wake upl
(BEIN® SHAKEN) O-oh, B-blondie, you're so-o musculard
(AWAKE ) B iv. Dithers!
Yes, honey, it's Mr. Dithers. Wh=t have you pot to say
for yourself? "
nopd mornine, J.C. What are you doine in my bedroom?
You're in your office, vacuum-head.
Hey, that's right -- I aMmleessl WAS.?valf "%&%ﬁégﬁ;
pozines. You were practically in a coma-- and I don't
mean ynur usual, everyday coma...Whet'!'s wrone with you?

I couldn't sleep last nieht. I've been having an awful

time. Some nights I snore so loud I kKeep wakine myself
upe
T see. It's sort of self-inflicted insomnia.

Yeah-~-hanh? And other niohts, I whistle with my snore
and the does think I'm calling them and Jump in bed with
me s

It must be very distasteful to the does.

How are you today, J.C.%

I think I've got the flu.

Terrible, thanks.

Oh, I see. You opened the window and influenza. (LAUMHS)
Now I feel worse. Doy Are You CORNy

Yeah, I--{YAWNS) --well, I euess maybe -~ (SNORES)

EXYES -

SsvcC ¥GP1IS




DITHERS:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE  ~5A~-
12/27/43 (KEVISED)

Good erief! He's off arainl....I better go back to my
office and call Blondie about this.

(CLOSES DOOR SOFTLY)
Why, this is awful. With a little trouble, he might

work this into sleeping sickness. He'd snore away

there for years. I couldn't stand that constant

droninge

99%Z PSPIS




BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLOIDIE:
DITHERS:
BLOIDIE:
DITHERS:
BLOIDIE:

DITHERS

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DI'NIZRS:

BLOWDIE:

"RLONDIE® (REVISED)
12/27/43 —Be

(COMING UP) Oh; Mr, Dithers.
Don't bother me now, Blondie, I've got to go into
my offiqe and ceall Blondle up on the phone and ~~ oh,
Blondie! ‘
Mr, Dithers, I'm.wqrried about Dagwood, Where 1ls he?
He's in hiis office,
Is he doing something important?
He s?ems to think so...he'g sleeping,
Well, I'm glad he pgot here, When he went out the
door this morning, he had his hands out in front of
hi@ like a sleep-walker,
Oh, that's bad, Ie'd better not try that in a crowded
bus, _ .
And what's worse, he forgot to kiss me Boodbye,
What a tragedy! Did you come down here Jjust for a
kiss?
Well-1l-1.
All right, herel

(SQUND....KISS)

Why, Mp.,Dithers}

- Youv cawn
DITHERS: A Go on home now!

BLOMDIE:

DITHERS:

Well, why I really came down was that I was afraid
something might heve happened to Dagwood on the way.
le's practically unconse ious,

Whet's new about that? t....That's what I wanted to
call you about, Blondie. He seems to be in terrible

shape.,

LSPC PSPIS




BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDTE:

DITHERS:

DLONDIE:

"BLOLDIEY
12/27/43 -6=A

He hesn't been sleeping very well, and neither have I,
He may not be sleeping well, but he's snoring beauti-
fully. And on company time, He sounds like the
Whistler and his Qog!

Well, Mp. Dithers, I thought you might have some
suggestions Tor curing him,

I haye, but they're all extremely violegt. (BIZ)
Well, I supnose il worse comes to worse, Dagwood can
always demonstgate ma ttresses,

He'd like that.

88%C ¥PGP1IS




- DITHERS:

BIONDIL:
DITHARS ¢

BILONDIsH:
DITHERS:

Rt T
Heda-ponity-pot-4espod, When I went in to see him a
few minutes sgo, he thought he was still in bed.
He thought I was you trying to get him up in the
morning.
(LAUGHS) He d1d? Why, there's hardly any resemblande.
We'lre both'gﬁ;ﬁggggéi that...Would you llke to go in
and see him now?
Yes, I would.
I doubt if he'll wake up longer than just to winkat you.
oy KNO W~

«esoHere's his office door, #s /* yoo &

(DOOR OPENS3)

DAGWOOD: (SNORING AWAY. .. WITH THE WHISTLES)

LONDIL: That's just what he wes doing last night.

T THARS Well, it could be worse. He could be éinging while
he snores.

DAGWOOD: (SNORES.'. » THEN HUMS, .. THEN 3NORES,..THEN HUMS)

DITHZRS: Good grief! Blondie, I've got & great idea. Dagwood is
a sclentific curiosity.

DIONDIR: Yos?

DITHERS: Why don't you rent him to the Mayo Brothers?

BIONDI&: Now Mr. Dithersee..s(CALLS).... Dagwood! Wake up!

DAGWOOD: (STTLL SNORING)

BLONDIG: Dagwooooood!

DAGWOOD: (SLEEPILY) Hello, Mr, Dithers.

DITHERS: He thinks you're mo. What a compliment!

6S¥PC PSVIS
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BLONDIE -8-
12/27/43
" BLONDIE: Well, in that case, I'll just try something out.....

Dagwood, old boy, how about ditching Blondie tonight
and getting up a little poker game?

DAGWOOD: sure----gwell-- that's a great idea.
BLONDIss I always wondoered who was leading Dagwood agtray,
DITHERS: Why didn't you just ask me?....let's weke him up.
DAGwe 0o, Irs A GREAT /DEA - (SNOIPE.Q '

09%2 HSPIg




'BLONDIE:

DITHERS
BLONDIE:

TARHOOD;
SLONDIE
DANOOD &
“LONDIE:

BLONDIES
LAGVIOOD $
STONDIE::

CANTICOD
UTTHERS §
SL.ONDIE:

ITHERS ¢
[£.CWOO0D 3

BLONDIE -G
12/27/43

I know how to do 1t, Mr, Dithers., 1I'1ll tell him he's
late for the offices “
I tried that.
You don't know how to do it. (LOUD) Hurry up, Dagwood}
Hurryl You're going to be late for the officel
(WAKING UP A LITTLE MORE) Hoffte What! Holy smokel
You've got to run if you're going tb catch the Dbus.
Get the door open fof'me, Blondiex
ALl right, deert '

(DOOR OPENS...) |
The door's open, Dagwoodl Come oni Hurryt

(COMING UP FAST) Okay, honeys 1I'11 see you tonighti

Gtoodbye, deari

Goodbyel
(WIND WHISTLE....DOOR SLAMS...)

food Brieft He'll plow up the whole officel
(CRASH OUTSIDE... ) | )

Oh, dearl I forgot éﬁ;gziiﬁééf.udhee“

Well, I'1l bet he's awake now}

(OFF) Bloboooooooondiel

JAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

(CLOCK STRIKES TWO44..)
(SNORING AGAIN--THE WHISTLES)
(DAISY AND DOGS HOWL OFF MIKE--~THEY'RE LOCKED IN THE

KITC}"IENQ LY )
(WAKING UP WITH A JERK--HMUMI, Oh, 00=0=0=0! .+++Dagwood}
Wake upl - ﬂ o

19%¢ $sP1S




DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGYO0D

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

SLONDIE:

DACYOOD:

SLONDIE:

I)() Cr "

MJSIC:

. BLONDIE ~-10~
12/27/43

What's happening? Heyl
The dogs are howling againe.

Where are they?

I locked them in the Kitchen an hour sgo, but they hear
you whisﬁling_to themeveoI wish I'd known this before I
married you. | |

But Blondie, I éan't help 1t¢ When I snore, I whistle,
and when I whistle=- B

(WEARILY) Yes, yes, I know, I KNOWe e oo

Wouldn't you rather have me whistling to the dogs at
night instead of'Whistling at‘%;S;;g'during the day?
Thatt!s not the point,4but GOn't do thét, either. The
point is that I haven't had any sleep. I'm dead tired.
So am I, I'm-gnocked out and dragged around. My snores
Keep waking me ups I0a esmwey GEEW ASCEER TEN r7/NUTES ~
Wiell, I hate to say this, Dagwood, but I'm going to have
to solve this problem for.tonight in a very drastic way.

BLACK
Now don't make me drink hbes coffee again. Last night it

‘Kept me awake until T got to the office in the morning.

This is a different idea. Forgive me for saying this,

Towr 7&
dear, bu%qyou're going to have to go downstairs and

sleep with the dogsil
C)A 4 /VO v/

DITHERS:
TAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

Good morning, Dagwoéd,
004 morning=-=-(YAWNS)=~Mre Dithers.,
Oh, stop yawning in my face. You'xe making mee-(YAWNS)--

¢9%Z ®ShIS

yawn, too.




. DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD
DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

DABWOOD

DITHERS ¢

DITHERS:

DITHEKS:
NILES .
ViEE1COX:

DITHERS:

f;“{«ﬁiyi.

W ME_N NILES ~

BLONDIE -ll~
12/27/43

And when you yawn--(YAWNS)--it makes me yawn again.
Bumstead, you'll demoralize the whole office. OG0 éet
a paper bag and pull it over your head, You can cut
holes for the eyes,ﬁygg do your yawning in private,
(YAWNS IT) Anything you saye
Where are you going?
I think I'1l go into my office--(YAWNS)--for a little
nap. Wake me up before the guitting whistle blows,
Bumsteadi
Good night, Mr. Dithers.
(DOOR CLOSES...)
Why this is horrible! 1I'd slug him, only you can't hit
8 man when he's a8leep, ZLL /HAveE 70 PHONE Beory /&
(PICK UP PHONE...)
He119n~is that you, Dimples?.....(COYLY) Who's my little

E75 G &7 Dowas To G@;

rosebud?.s+0h, yes you are, (CHANGES) Noy/get o %y

Mrs. Bumstead, and ask her to come down to the office,
please. Tell her we've got to do something about her
husband...No, we're not going to do away with him, and
stop thinking of such sensational ideas. Yoﬁ must have
been reading the Sunday supplement. |

(HANGS UP...) |

\KNOCK ON_DOOR. ., )
(CALLS) Wipe your feet off and come ini

(DOOR_OPENS..s.)

Hello, Mr. Dithers,

He Wiloex. Looking for me, were you?

That depends. I'm looking for someone.who hasntt tried
h&e«seeon&*paﬁk of Camel cigarettes.,

€9%Z PS¥1Is



" DITHERS:

DITHERS:

NILES !
WET

DITHERS;
NILES”
WEEEOoh:

DITHE S

\){i\ﬂ“l L&

DITHERS:
MNTLES

WRLEGRE ¢
VITHERS:

YHBOR
DITHERS:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE -12-
12/27/43 (REVISED)
VILES

Oh, Weicow, who hasn't tried OCamels?

Most pecple. have.tried.one or two Camel-cigareties -~-.yes -

and they often agree that Camels do have more flavor --

but you-see; you-can't really-appreciste what more

£;gggg means till you've tried a pack or two.

I've tried btws hundred?ﬁgzks of Camels, and I'm going to
keep right on smoklng them. ,
That's what I mean! You know that more flavor, the resultb
of expert blending of costlier tobaccos, is the thing that

helps Camel cigarettes hold up, keep from going flet,
no matter how many you smokel

I knowl!

I inow!
Of course you do -- but my wife told me I ought to
practice on somebody with a nasty disposition.

m' NILES i

See, I'm trying to get people to try Hhet Fe8Chc-puTRuER
Camel cigarettes in their T-Zone -- "T" for taste =2nd
throat, everybody's proving ground for Camel's rich

extra flavor and smooth extra mildness. They'll find that

Camels stay fresh, too -- cool smoking snd slow burning,

because they're packed to go around the world!
KEN -
WEdsex, 1f you can stop long enough, I'd like to ask

some advice.

Why, shore.
Bumstead has been sleeping in the office during the day and

staying awake at home at night. He's sort of changed shif'ts
How do you suppose I could get him out of it?

Hmmmm-guite & problem.

That I know.

You want my advice?

Yes, I do.

YovZ $SP1IS




 BLONDIE 13-
12/27/4%

WILCOX ! Well-1-1-1, I'd advise you to get Someohe to give you
some good advicesisi3dod-bye, rimi
, (DOOR _CLOSES. ... )

Bey Iry AFrears OF ipig —

DITHERS: /ﬂ I think he's got something ther¢—~but wbat is 1t?

#USIC:
LIONDIE: Now sit down, Dagwqod._ The doctor will be out in just
a minute. |
DITHERS ; Yes--just relax, sa%{ﬁ'o
DAGWOQOD ¢ OKayesoWhat's the idoctor's name?
DITHERS: Doctor Wonkgs...Herew-you can look at this National -
Geographlc. Wokaoridis 2 comparatively new issue--1911,
Here--I'11 dust it off for you. '
DAGWOOD ¢ (YAWNS) No, thanks, I think 1111 Just-~(SNORES)
BLONDIE; Oh, dear-~there he goes off to dreamland.
DITHERS: The sandman really sendS him, ' -
DAGWOOD: (SNORES WITH WHISTLE) 4
(DOOR OPENS. .., )
DOCTOR: Did someone whistle forrne? I'm Doctor Wonkus.
BIONDIE: Doctor, I'm Mrs., Bumstead. |
DOCTOR ¢ Good<3 Well, I'm ready to treat anything from hangnails

to pneumono~ultra~microscopic~silico~volcano~niosis.,
DITHERS What's that? | |

DOCTOR*. A bad coughe...Jdust step right 1nside, Mrs. Bumstead.
[TYLONL)/A:;:: h THANK YOO 1000~ . 3
' (HUMS "RAMON OVERTURE") -
wm
BIONDIE Shy-thank-yetn :
‘ AAINL) YO &P MWL E NV E O ARE GONET S
DOCTOR: Mo, don''t worryﬂ/atmu o

DITHERS: Why should I be worried?




DOCTOR:

DOCTOR:
BLONDIE?
DOCTOR:
BLONDIE:
DOCTOR:?
BLONDIE:

DOCTOR:

BLONDIE:

DOCTOR:
BLONDIE:
DOCTOR:

BLONDIE:

DOCTOR;
BLONDIE:

DOCTOR:
BLONDIE:
DOCTOR ¢

- Here you are.

BLONDIE -14-
12/27/4%

Becruse I'm sending you the bill,.
(DOOR CLOSES...) .
(HUMS) Now what seems to be the trouble, Mrs. Bumstead?

Well, my husband--

Was he the man sleeping with his mouth open?

Yes.

And you want to trade him in on a new one?

Oh, no, no--certainly not!{ You see, I can't sleep
nights, and it's because-~

Take these pink pills. One at night just before
retiring.  And I wouldn't eat top big an evening meal.
You'd better lay off thick steaks, roast beef, and.
caviar,

Doctor, you're living In a dream worlde...And.besides,
I can't sleep because my husband snores. -

flve me back those pillls.

Now I'll write out a prescription for you. (HUMS) There
you are, ‘

It looks like it's written in frsek or somethingeesee
What's the preseription for?

Cotton, to stuff in your ears.

It won't do any gorle He whistles when he snores, and .
the dogs hear him, and wake us Upe -

Put the cotton in the dogs!' ears.

I don't think that would work.

You don't, eh? (HUMS) Here are the pills arain., ve
them to the dogs.

5 AN COACE
S, ©
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BLONDIE ;

DOCTOR ¢

DAGWOOD AND

BLONDIE S KT

- 12/27/43
Dontt you thinkxit‘would be better to solve this by
treating my husband?
(HUMS) ‘An excellent sugeestionl Let's have a look at
him,
( DOOK_OPENS.+.. )

DITHERS (BOTH ARE SNORING-~DAGWOOD IS WHISTLING WITH THE SNORE)

BLONDIE; Oh, they're both asleep.

DOCTOR: Cute, aren't they? oOh, Mr. Bumstead!

BLONDIE ; Weke up, Dagwood} Wake uph

DAGWOOD: Henh? VWhat is 1t%

DITHERS: 6000 grieft EFmistehave-dvzstwesf; He's got me doing -
it nowl Oﬁ, Bumstead--why can't you sleep like a normal
person?

DAGWOOD ¢ Well, I--(YAWNS)=-ghe=ghee |

DOCTOR: Openlyour mouth wide?{plgase,.,W1der....Wider, pleasée.ss -
If Joe E. Brown saw this, he's shoot himself,

DITHERS: ,{w°"N6W4fn§%;ﬁwﬁﬁg?2 the barrage balloons go at nighty GAveams)

BILONDIE: Well, Doctor, what do you think?

DOCTOR! Just a minute--I'1l write out something for you,: (HUMS)

| There you are,

DAGWOOD: What's this?

DOCTOR: It'é the address of another doCtorecs s 70dd-byel

MUSIC: ;

BLONDIE: Goodness! This other doctor certainly hés a Spooky E
offlce. ~ ' -

4 b

DAGWOOD: Dootor Wonkus said he was a hypnotist, §




BLONDIE ‘f‘ i ¥ "‘16*

12/27/4%
' R DO BOMETAMING 7O MAK &

D1THERS: Well, ring the bell for him. Enﬁrete-nobo&y-Ahnz

A NOCSE LIKE A (SUsSTOMER -~

arounds

" =0 SH
BIONDIE: Irl1l pzszas—m buttona
( TEMPLE GONG4... )
MOOGILI ¢ I--am Doctor Moogli.
DAGWOOD:- How do you Geea%e- €7
BLONDIE: Uh~-Doctor, this is my husband, Mr. Bumstead, and--
MOOGLI ¢ I Know your problem without your telling mes
DITHERS: Why=-~why, that's amazing.
ALt

MOOGLI: Not at all. I do itqby mental telepathy, human

electronics, and besides I Just talked to Doctor-.Wonkus
on thg}ﬁ%ghea o |

DITHERS Well, listen; we're tired of fooling arounds Can you
help Mr. Bumstead.br cantt you?

MOOGLI! Of course, 8illyesesel sﬁall do it by hypnotism. First

I will put him to sleep.

BLONDIE: That shouldntt berdifficuit‘
DAGWOOD ¢ I can put myself to sleep. (SINGS) "Rockaby, Dagwood,

in the tree top"-- -
MOOGLI: Pleasel Let me do this....Mr. Bumstead, you aréxggang

to sleeps Your eyelids arh very heavy and--
DAGWOOD 3 (SNORES) | | | | | o
DITHERS : That didn't take longs We ought to get' a cheaper rate. E
MOOGLI Now then, 4o you whistle when you snore, Mr. Dithers? E
DITHERS Not unless a dame walks by in my dreamss (AAUGHS) i
MOOGLI & The problem is very simple thens...Mr. Bumstead, you are ao w-

Mr. Dithers, who does pnot whistle when he snores when

he sleepss



_DAGWOOD;

BLONDIE:
MOOGLTI :

DAGWOOD:
MOOGLI:

DAGWOOD;
MOOGLI:

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DOCTOR:

DITHEKS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

BLONDIE | .17
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I agWMr. Dithers who does not sleep when he snores when
he whistles. . .,

Oh, Dagwoodes..Well, I hope this worke.

Well, I think he's got the 1dea.,..Mr.. Bumstead, Jjust
remember that you are Mr. Dithers.

I will remember, ¥ Am MR DITHE/RS —~

You will remember this after I bring you out of your
hypnotlic sleepe.
Oleaip ryc:u S,
You are now awakening. . Your eyes are opening....Now,
_(Mvﬁp)“

T —

you are awake againl
Hello, everybody~-~it's me again.
How do you feel?
Just fine,
Oh, wonderfull Thank you very much, Doctore. -
Oh, not at alle Thank ypus: lLet me hear from you, if
it!'s only a checKes s s 5000~Dyes

( DOOR OPENS«s.s) -
It's nice work if you. can/ﬁt.....ﬂoodwbye.

(DOOR CLOSES.+..s)

Well, I suppose I won't know until tonight if you're
cured, Dagwood. S .
Who are you calling Dagwood? I'm Mr. Dithers.

(LAUGHS) Oh, excuse me, I thought you were--you're Who? -

I'm Mr. Dithers.
for me long enough—»the Jerk,

You know me, Blondie. Dagwood's worked

Good griefi

Come on, Bumstead, let!s get back to.the officel
Now, wait a minute, you nit-wite.es

69%2 ¥9¥IS




DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

MUSICS
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Bumsteadi
Hunh?s .+« 4Blooodoondiesd:

BLONDIE¢

DITHERS!

BLONDIE:

DITHERS$
BLONDIE;

Where 1is he now, Mr. Dithers?®
Oh, he's in my offices He threw me out of 1t....He

L

really thinks het's mes
I knowe All the way over here he whistled at every

pretty girl who walked by
Blondie! I don't do thati
Well, every other girl then, .

OLYZ BShTg




" DITHERS:
BIONDIE:
DITHERS ;

DAGWOOD :
DITHERS :
DAGKOOD ;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQD;
BLONDIE;

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE;
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BI.ONDIE:
DAGWOOD;

" "

Is TrAr GAD i ?21"95?%3 i
(CHUCKLES),’AE long as he's going to be me, I hope he pays
my insurance premiums.

As long as he thinks he's you, he can take the monsy out
of the profits of ‘the company,
Oh, no!
{DOOR OPENS )
(OFF) Bumstead! Gowe into my office,

Ye gods and little fishes .. Comins, J. Co

Blondie, when are you and Dagwood going to invite we over
for dilnner agein? ,, Soon, I hope,

Oh, Dagwood, don't you know who you are?

Bumstead ls always 1in a fog.

Just a ulnute, Dagwood - or Nw.'Dithers -~ Or whoever you
are,

Hanh?

Is there a mirror in this office?

Right over thers,

Well, go and look in it, will you, please?

What fore? Ies this one of your screwy ldeas, Bumstead?
Oh, Bumstead, don't call me Bumsteadl.,.Insult me some
other way,

100k in the uirror, you,

okay .. Henh? Hey, there's soumething wrong with this
mirrory I'm the right guy, but the wrong face ig looking
baek at uwel

You see =~ you're really Degwood,

Oh, no - I just migt have left nyself somewhere .., I
meen, I umwst have mie laid myself ., I meen I'm lost .,

Well, something happensd to me}

1L%Z %Sv1Ig



DITHERS:/\ The operatlon was successful}

MUSIC:

( SQUNBGP e BNORES )

B "
- BBQNDIE: Dagwood, you'd better couwe home with me,

DAGWOOD:  Mre, Dithers wouldn't like that.

DITHERS: That did it! fThis 1s too much! T won't stand for all
thie nonsense going on here - and particularly on
company time. I know how to cure this,

'PHONE RINGS ,. PICK UP PHONE)

DAGWOOD:  Hello? ,, 0Oh, hello, W - you luscious thing!, (LA UG H)

BLONDIE: Oh, dear .. Mr, Dithers, I don't care what your cure is,
but you have uy permiseion to proceed.

DAGWOUD:  No, Dimples - no letters to be dictated today. (COYLY)
See you toulorrow though, You GOLGLOUS HUNK OF DUNR -

(anas Up| \

DITHER3: Blondle, would you step outside for a minute,

BLONDIE:  Well - all right, Mr. Dithere .. I'il waitjthere.

DITHERS: I'm quite confiden% this will work,

(DOOR_QLOZES )

BLONDIE: ¢h, I wonder what Mr, Dithers is golng to do. If his
cure doesn't work, I don't know what'll happen tonight,
He probebly won't come home to dinner.

DAGWOOD:  (INSIDE) Get away from e, Bumeteadz Put that down,

(CRASH OF POITERY INSIDE)

DAGWOOD:  Bloopoooondiel .

(VBRI OR-BOR-FNDR )
. (PAUSE ... DOOR OPENS )

ZL%C vSPIS



.BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWQOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWODD::
BLONDIE:

VMUSIC:

BLO 20
5027 i
DAGWOOD'S
oh, this is wonderful...Mets napping on the couch and
he 1sn't-snor1ng-e‘e?ﬁmh, and he ien't whistling, either,
( PHONE RINGS) |

oh, dear, therv's the phone,

(WAKES UP) Henh? What's that? Gronai& —
Itre the phone, Dagwood .fust' a minute,
(PICK UP_PHONE) |
Hello? ,, Who'sfthis'g «» Oh, hello, Cora, (ASIDE)

It's Cora Dithers. (ON) Yes, everything's fine,
...YES...;IS that righte ,,, My goodnessl...Yes,..well,
just &8% Wr. Dithers what he did for Dagwood .. Yee..
Goodbye. . |

What's wrong, Blondie, .

The funnilest thing, Mv. Dithers is teking & nap, too,
sid cora says that for the first time, he's whistling
while he snores while he‘ g leeps.,

Holy swmoke, | |

Alta e THE NEIGHBORMOOD A KE OOTS LE T ENS Hovs &

Anc}l the dogs nent~deesnds howling to get inl -

(TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)

ELPC PSPIS
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”Mﬁéz%éggsi And now our Thanks to the Yanks of the Week!

MUSIC: (VERY QUICK FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN: Tonight we salute First Lieutenant Robert W. Cogswell,
of Mount Lebanon, Pennsylvania, & Flying Fortress pilot
whose disabled plane began to go to pieces, with a full
bomb load, over England. Ordering his men to bail out,
he tried to reach an airfield alone. While over an
English town, his bomber's wing began to curl up, and
the plane fell. Though he was already reaching a
dangerous jumping altitude, he stayed with his plane till
he had gone past the town, jettisoned his bombs in an
open field, and parachuted to safety just a few seconds
before his Fortress exploded. In your honor,
Iieutenant Robert Cogswell, the makers of Camels are
sending to our soldiers overseas three hundred thousand
Camei cigarettes!

MUSIC: (FANFARE)

APPLAUSE)

bLv?Z ¥SPIS
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12/27/43 (REVISED)

Each of the four Camel shows honors a Yank of the ifeek,
serds three hundred thousand Camel cigarettes overseas....

a total of more than a million Camsls sent free each weel.

In this country the traveling Camel Caravans have
thanked audiences of more than three and s half million

Yanks with free shows and freec Camels.

MUSIC:

Camel Radio broadcasts go out to the United States

four times a week are shortwaved to our men overseas and
to South Americav/ﬁlsten Thursday to Abbott and Costello;
Friday to Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante; Saturday to

Bob Hawk in "Thanks to the Yanks”,//ﬁnd of course next
Monday and every Monday, be sure to listen to "Blondle',

at this same time and over these same CBS stations.

("BLONDIE" THEME,.....FADE FOR AND OUT:)

SL%Z PSPIS
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12/27553 REVISED)
Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by

Arthur Iske. The musical score 1s conmposed and conducted
by William Artzt.

NILESY
';5 And remember, Camel cigarettes are first in the servicel

They stay fresh because they're packed to go around the
worldl

NIEI_E S WEN  NILES

WITE6X" This is Hexriow Wedeox saying goodnight for Camel Cigarettes
-~ FPirst in the Serviced
'APPLAUSE)

MUSIC : (THEME AND APPLAUSE:) B
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