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Mister pipesmoker, do you want up to a dozen extra

pipefuls in every pocket package of tabacco you buy?
You get more tobacco and for just one dime, when you buy

é big blue two and a quarter ounce package of

George Washington 3moking Tohacco.‘ Besides getting more.
tobacco for your dime, George Washington gives you mind,
mellow, tasty smoking, right down through the last puff
at the bottom of the bowl. Plunk down your dime tomoxfmw
for George Washington Smoking Tobacco -- it's America's
biggest value in smoking pleasurel

Tirs 1s THE <o PROADCASTING SYSTEr // e
{

_
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. (REVISED)

4:30 - 5:00 PM, PWL,

MONDAY, JANUARY 3, 194l - 7:30 - B:00 PM, PWT,

NIIES:

!
ot 10:

Ah -- ah -- gh -- Don't touch that dial -- listen to
"Blondie" ... presented by Camele....
(BAND SINGS,,.Cfi- M-E-L-S)

maleS:

CHURUS:
NILES:

ihoylve got_whal_it_takesl That'e Camel .-- the cigarette

that's first with men in the Army, Navy, Marine Corps, and
Coast Guard, according to actual esales records] Both at home

and overseae, mwore_people went Cewel .igigarettes -- go your

P L& & & & d

store may be sold out from time to time, But remember,

Camels are worth askipg for cgsip, You can always be sure

> ST

'they'll have more flevor, the result- of expert-blending»of

costlier tobaccos, Yes; Camel cigarettes keep their extra

flavor, too, and stay cool smoking end elow burning --

because they're pagked to go_srougd the worldl
C-A-M-E-1-S}

Camel cigarcttesl Remeuber Comel's tobacoo standard is the

LSS SIS

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

6L%T YSPIS



-

" kil

. o RO evasE)

Hnd now for our weekly vieit with our neighburg, the

Well, itrs breaktast time 1n.th£ABumstead~home,“ahd the
conversation seems to be abuut pulitice, Aspparently therets
an €election guing un at Alexanderte schuol ond Alexander

is up fur une of the officee.,.letts listen...

" What's the BHEEER yourre trying tu'got elected to?

Well, yuu know that this woek is Buy'e Wesk, and svmeune fruv
each gchuul in tuwn will be Mayur of the tuwn fur a day.
Alvin Fuddle end I end anvther kid have been numinated from

I think yourve gut tv have a platform, Alexandepr,

What kind of a platform du yuu think I ought tu work out?)

No, nu, Blondie -- itte not impurtant. & platform in ...
pulitice is just like a platform un a street cor, It ien}t
meent to stent on -- itts jJust there tu get in un.

I think you gut sumething théré, Pup;..Gee, maybe I'1l have

Well, Alexcnder, if youtre emart and a guud boy and work
hard, you might sume day becomo bresident.

MUSIC:  (OPENING. ,HUILD FOR:)
NIIES:
Bumateadé of Shady lene Avenuel
(nPPlﬁUSE}
MUSIC: (BLONDIE THEME)
NILES:
DAGWQOOD s
AIEXANDER
vur schuul,
BLONDIE:
HLEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER ¢
& great future in pulitios,
BLOMVIE:
ALEXANDER ¢

Gee, it would be fun tu be president,,.Il've alwaye wanted

tuv travel,..

o8%C ¥SVviIS
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15/ (REVASED)

BIONDIE: Well, Alexander, I ocantt help yuu mich with your school
electivn, You've just gut tu stamd fur the right things,

and cvunt un the vuters tu back you up,
DnGWOOD:  And befure the electiun pase wut plenty uf gumdrops.
BLONDIE: Dagwuudl Are you suggesting that Alexander should try tu
buy votes?
_ _ v A FeEW -
DAGWOOD:  Nu, nut buy them, But he cuuld eertainly try tv rent vew

ANDER: Uh -- Pop, while wefre on the subjgoet, cvuld you let

DAGWOOD ;
ALEXANDER: For cempaign fu
DAGWOOD: Well, I suppuse
AIEXANDER: &lvin a

ill appuint me assistant mayur and v

BLONDIE:” That sounds like pulitics all réight,
ALEXANDER: Yeah, Nut bad, haph? o

——

BIONDIE: Wa®, Aloxander, I hope yuuire not guing to grow up tu be

a pulitical buss. I wouldn't want to hoaw pocple rofer to,
| my son as Ballot Box Bumstead, "
ALEXANDER: Dun't worry, Mum...Say, Pop += how do I gu abvut wurking
this gumdrop racket.
DAGWOOD:  Well, it's very eimples Yuu pase wut e gumdrup and say, "My
neme's AlexanCoer Bumstead, I hupe -I711 have your supp&rt in
the cuming election," |

I8%Z %SP1sS




o, " BLONDIE | 4=
. ' ' 1/3/44 " (REVISED)

BLONDIE: Well, that doesn't sound so bad.

ALEXANDER: Thun I'll say, "I111 bet yQu another gumdrop you don't vote
Tar Gorsxdcr re VOTE FOR )0,
for me." They'll say, "You lose,"

XLy THE GUMDROLP Auo I Wi THE ELGCTio N —
-0 -3 RN R ) e d o A B a8 G LOTI

BLONDIE: Alexander Bumstead, I forbid you to do that! If I hear
that you've pulled a stunt like that, I'm going to send
you to bed early for & whole month. Fomean—husiness—tood

m. - P aare - syl L VLTS O YTV W BTN e D o 2T
H o .. 3 Bt -

ALEXANDER: I was just kidding, Mom, no kidding.\\

esolutions you made,

NDIE: Well, just remember those New Year's

m, if I followed all those rséolut ou and Pop

made for me, I 1ittle boy you couldn't

stand me,

DAGWOOD: —//EEEBBJ very little éﬁ//ce of .that.

'&_~E§££2§B’ Well, I'll dg_gy best~-at least until after the elect

ff“...Gosh, 1t's quite a responsibility when you're running
for office.
BLONDIE: Your father runs for his office every morning.
DAGWOOD: Holy smoke--look at the time. I've got to dash.
. BLONDIE: See what I mean?....You've got to hurry, Dagwood.
DAGWOOD? Get the door open for me, Blondie.
BLONDIE: All right, Dagwood.

(SOUND: -DOOR OPENS)

BLONDIE: The door's open. Hurry dear, or you'll cool the whole

house off.

Z8%Z vSPhIS



B N ' .. | BLONDIE -5-
. 1 1/3/44 (REVISED)
DAGWOOD: - (OFF) Okay--here I come!

(SOUND: DAGWOOD COMES RUNNING UP)

DAGWOOD:  (COMING UP FAST) Where's my hat and coat?

BLONDIE: Right here.
DAGWOOD: Thenks...See you tonight, Blondie.
BIONDIE: Goodbye, dear!

DAGWOOD: Goodbye!
(SOUND: VHIZZ,,.WHISTLE,..DOOR SLAMS) | i

MUSIC: -

(SOUND: DOOR BELL RINGS)

ALEXANDER: Oh, gee, Mom--I forgot to tell you.

BLONDIE:  What “E=tied |

ALEXANDER: That's probably Miss Fyrisbee at the door.

DAGWOOD: Your school teacher?

ALEXANDER: Yesh. She wanted me to tell you she might drop in for a
moment tonight....I'11 go upstairs so you can speak freely.

BLONDIE: what does she want to talk to us about?

ALEXANDER: (FADING A LITTLE) Same old stuff, I suppose, Alexander's
school work....I'1ll see you later.

DAGWOOD: If we dén't}see you first,

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)

(8]
-
»
(8]
o
N
S
oo
w




FRISBEE:
BLONDIE:
FRISBEE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

FRISBEE:
DAGWOOD:

FRISBEE:

DAGWOOD¢
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE!
FRISBEE:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD::
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE:
FRISBEE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE;

——— T e
[ BN AT T ey R AL
. , j :
. o :

Good evening, Mrs, Buhatead.ah?ffl' o
Good evening, Miss Frisbee..-come 1n.
Thank you. : '

Yes, come in and tbast:jodﬁﬁﬁébfbﬂes;_ﬁ: - ‘?; 

B s

You remember Mr, Bumatead, don‘t you? Wi
(WITH A CERTAIN AMOUN'I‘ OF DIBTASTE) Yes, how coum I

forget him, . Lo S
How do you doodle-do,...lt‘s nlce to seo you agqin, »
Miss Frisky. , _,; | :
Mr. Bumstead, I wish yould remember that I an npt

Miss Frisky either by name or nature...So in the future..“ ‘

kindly lay off!

Oh, excuse me, Miss Fr&sky «»ﬁxlmean, Fr15b°°o~‘~”;i

We may have a fow frisky teao}ers; but I am not one of

them == unforbunately,,“~;ﬁj LA
What did you want 0. see us about, Miss Frisb399 ».'
(FIRMLY) Alexander‘s - schOOI #érk.‘;¢‘

Oh, dear,

What's wrong this tihe? L R
That's just it, -Mr. aumstead Lmhare's nothing m'ong, Bo I

Like a little gentleman...mha€ 1$ not a normal attitude
for a healthy ohild.,., G AR |

ey
LIRSS
Tl

You are so right"‘ o o b
well, this is the first time you've over come . to bell us
that Alexander has been bena.ung himself. " ‘

v8%Z ¥SPTS



DAGWOOD:

FRISBEE:

BLONDIE;
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
FRISBEE:
DAGWOOD
FRISBEE:

BLONDIE:

FRISBEE:
DAGwo"OD: '
FRISBEE:

ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER ¢

S8¥Z wSvIS




BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE: °
ALEXANDER 3
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIEs .
ALEXANDER ¢

MUSIC:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD?¢

195 AL FINISHED

DITHERS: A What in the world

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

Termites.

wir HE AV
N They mig

L
¥

Bcso‘r.s ON

t at 1east h‘a.'

98vZ PSPIS



DAGWOOD
DITHERS;

DAGWOODs

DITHERS:

ALEXANDER
DAGWOOD¢
COP:
ALEXANDER s

ALVINg

COP:
ALEXANDER s
DAGWOOD¢

. DITHERS:

&
- LR

OFFICER . _'.1 ',
Hello,AFlannagan. Theﬁ)§_" =

retreat down the alley.
Hello, boys, - ;
Hi, Pop.-Héllo, Mry mtné‘
Hello, Alexander..

LBYZ PSPIS



ALVIN:
DITHERS ¢
ALVIN:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS

ALKKANDYVR ¢
ALVIN:
DITHERS:

COP:

Du TIH & JeS —
ALEXANDgR ¢

AILVIN:

DITEERS:

DAGWOQD:
DITHIRS:

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:

BLONDIE -10-
1/3/44

Hello, Mr, Dithers.

Hello, Alvin,

(SOURLY) Hello, Mr. ‘Bumsiead.

Yeah, hello, Alvin....Mr. Dithers, since it's Alexander
and Alvin, I guess you don't want them to bg --

I certainly do! I can't let personal feelings interferc
with business....Do your duty, Flannagan.

Aw, Mr. Dithers!

Nevermind, Alexander, (MUTTERS SOMETHING)

Who's a sourpuss?,...Do your duty, Flannagan.

Do me duty, eh? Okay...okay!... Here's a summons for
you boys. You appear before Mayor Snips two days from
today. It's writﬁén'down in writing here...Sorry, boys,
but I'm.only doing me duty, blast it!

whal you SAn 7/

That's all right, Mr. Flannagan,

You wait, Mr. Dithers -- some day we'll fix your wagon,
Now they're threatening me!.. Wslly everything-looks-%e
be all right-with—tho—eonstruetion-worky-dmnits~get-baek
to -the car, Bunstefdd,

Mr., Dithers, if you wouldn't prefer charges against --
No!

I've done all [ can, Alexander, Mr, Dithers insists on
bcing a hsel,

Bumstead!

307 A N onE

DAGWOOD: /\ But they haven't done anything really wrong. It's not as

DITHERS:
COP:
DITELRS:

bad as parlking by that firs hydrant the way you havs,
Quiet!....Well, goodbye, Flannagan.

Wwell, well, well, well! Parksd by a firs hydrant, ch?
ok, it's nothing, Flannagan, Thé car's only been thers

AND THERES NO FIOE -
for a moment| Just forget about i1t, You know ms.

88PZ PSPIS



CuP:
DITHERS:
1)1 k) (}‘NO OD H
DIVHERS ¢
Al ANDEK ¢
S0P

DITHERS :

MIs10:

BLONDIL

NILES:

BLOND1E:

NILES:

BLONDIE:
NILES:

"BLONDIE" ~11-
1/3/44 (REVISED)

fh-gh-ah, I can't let me personal feelings interfers with
business.
Wait & minute. Bumstead was drivingl...Wercn't you, Dagwood?

Weren't you -- or else, <

Anes 20" NEVER SEEN THIS IION QE FORE /N 7Y
M2 Dithers—in-eEntiroiy-guiilty,

(Wnlis - NUT SHOUTS) Oh, Bumsteadl

Nu, 4 wasn't,

AHD AINVIN:  (IN UNISON) Do your duty, Flannagan,
Do me duty, eh?...,With pleasure, boysl Come along Dithers.

TaaegH!?

(DOUR_BELL RINGS)
Thet can't be Dagwood, He won't bc home for a little while
yet,

(DOCR_OPENS)
Hello, Mrs. Bumstezd. I'm Ken Niles, your new Cemel man. R
you-mind if I.-coll you Bilondis;—BiordFs?
Juet onoce ig cnough. ©4, Ae//z —

(DOOR CLUSES)

HAUET

Alderight,: and you:-can-celi~me-Mrr-Nides=<{IAUGHS) Well 7/\ Irve
gol interesting news for you., They've been having thesc
clections &l the schooh%%ﬁﬁ;%i?)

(EXCITED) Yert Yes?

Oh, by the waty, do you know anyonc who hasn't had her ggeond
pagk of Camcl cigercttes? You sec, the second pack of
Camels tastes even better than the first, That's because
Camcl cigarcttes have morg flavor, the result of expert

blending of costlier tobaccos,

68%¢C ¥HSPIS
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BLONDIE:

NILES:

LIONDIE:
NILES:
PLONDIE:

NITLES:

LLI.ONDIE:
NILES:

BLONDIE:
NILES:
BLONDIE:

NILES:

BLONDIE:
NILES:

NILES:

"BLONDIE" 42 7
1/3/44 (REVISED)
KEN :

Oh, I agree with you7qwm. Niles, and whenever I have
s bridge party I always make sure there are plenty
of Camel cigarettes for everyone.....But about that
slection at the school .,ees
Yes., Did you know that Alexander was one of thes
candidates to be Mayor for a day?
Wwhy, Mr. Niles, of course I knaw that,
But do you also know ==
Yes?

That Camel cigarettes' extra flavor 1s what helps

them hold up, keep from going flat no matter how

many you smoke? Well, as 1 was saying, they held

the electlon at Alexander's school. Of course he's
younger than some of the other boys in the grades
ahcrd of him, and -- wE&&t -

Well, what? What? Come on, Mr. Niles!

Before I forget it, Blondie, I'd like to ask you to
hav. your friends try Camel cigarettes in their
T-Zores. That!s “B" for taste and throat --
everybody's own personal proving ground for Camcl?!s
rich extra flavor and smooth extra mildness.

Oh, Mr. Niles, you're teasing ms.

Yes, and Camel clgarottes stay fresh, too!

I'm burning with curlosity!
But Camcls stay slow burning and cool smoking,

because thoy're packed to go around the world!

Now, pleass, Mr, Niles == ety please....

Well, they held ths glection -and -=-
(DOOR OPENS,, . . AND-CEOSES: .. .. )

(WITH THE USUAL EMPAHSIS) And here comes the Mayor
now! ‘ ‘ :

o6 PSPIS



ALEXANDER s
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER ¢
NILES:

ALEXANDER
NILES: .

ALEXANDFR

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDIR

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

NILES:-
ALEXANDER s

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:

COP:
ALEXANDER :

BLONDIE

~13%-
1/3/44

Step aside, folks, I'm feeling my oaté!

Cooore cLos &%)
Oh, Alexander -~ congratulations!.
Thanks, Mom!-
Congratulations on your splendid victory!,..How did your
opponents take it? | |
Well, Alvin Fuddle is going to be assistant mayor,
Oh, I see. He was just running to split the opposition
Qote.
Correct,
But how did the other little boy- feel about it?
He's é‘é%;dl"\/(’ FrrAav o
Weil, I take office tomorrow, Mom, and you're supposed
to go down with me and sort of keep an eye on Alvin and
me, .
(LAUGHS) A1l right, Alexander -- I'll be glad to.
Incidently, one of the cases that comes befors ms
tomorrow will be a parking violaiion by Mr.J.C; Dithers,.
That's going to be brutall:
You are so right! ,....I'm going upstairs now snd

practice saying "Ten dollars and ten days in jailt"

(MURMUR OF VOICES)

All right, now, Alexander and Alvin. I think you can
start hearing the cases, Officer Flannagan here will
help you,

Just go ahead, boys, anddeal out justice to 'em,

Hey, Alvin,

in the second and third grades,.:

169 ¥SPIS



ALVIN:
ALEXANDER ¢
ALVIN:

BI.ONDIE:

ALVIN:
ALEXANDER:
COP:

ALEXANDER:

ALVIN:
DAGWOOD ¢

COP:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:;
ALVIN:
DAGWOOD:
ALVIN:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER ¢
Cor:

-14-
(REVISED)

BLONDIE
1/3/44

Yeah, Alexander?
I'11 let you hammer with the gavel on the firsi case,
Okay, but I especially want to do the hammering when
Mr. Dithers comes up.....on his head.
vou'd better start now...There's your father over there,
too. ’
What'!s your Pop in for? |

G rmc ETR
T don't know...Who's the first case, M. Flannagan?
Mr, J. C. Dithers.
Oh, boy!

(80UND: GAVEL)

Drag him in, officer!

(COMING UP) I'm here
Alexander.

A little more respect there, Mr. Bumstead.

I'm appearing for Mr; Dithers, Your ﬁénor.

Well, Mr. Bumstead, why isn't Mr., Dithers here in person?
Hr-~uh--he's not feeling well.

He'll feel worse when we. get through with him.

Well, he couldn't be here, so I'll stand trial fdr him,

Oh, that's just dandy, Mr} Bumstead. Of course, you'll

be willing to take the rap and pay the fine, I suppose?

Oh, that--well--I think you'd better call Mr. Dithers on

the phone.,

Call the ncxt case, and get Mr. Dithers on the phone. rcgAass

Okay, Your HOnor, .

(SOUND: PICK UP PHONE,,.DIALS)

Z6vZ SIS

in the place of Mr., Dithers, BR8Y bLumeL/ 4.



ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE -15-
1/3/44 (RZVISED)

You can sit down and waich the fun, Pop.

Ts TH&E FUY GoenG TO Porr - excusE ME -

DAGWOOD: A Yes, Mayor Bumstead.

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIk:

ALLVIN:

COP:
ALVIN:
DITHERS:
ALVIN:

DITHERS:
ALVIN:
DITHERS:

How'm I doing, Mom?

Just beautifully, Alexander. But you mustn't be too
hard on Mr, Dithers. %§é7femember he gave you that
ack~ack gun for Christmas.

Mes—RBomsteat, Me didn't give me anything for Chrisimas.
&nd Pesides, we can't let personal feelings interfere
with business,

Here's Mr, Dithers on the phone, Your Honor.

I'11 take it, Alexander....Hello?

(FILTER) lello? Mayor Snipe?

No, this is Assistant-Mayor Fuddle, Mr., Dithers. Hop over
and make it snappy!

Now look here, Alvin...

¥ou-betber (got moving or I'll have the cops pull you in.

Uh~-yes, Your Assistant-Honor,

(SOUND: HANGS UP)

€6%C Pav1sS




"BLONDIE" -15-
1/3/44
COP: The next case 1s Miss Henrietta Frisbees...Step right up

here, Miss Frisbee, o
FRISBEE:  Very well, officer. I'm sorry I'm late. I just got here.
ALVIN & ALEXANDER  (IN UNISON) Good morning, Miss Frisbee.

FRISBEE: Good morning, classSee..0h, excuse MEeesesOh, my!

OFFiCc ER
ALEXANDER: What's the charge, W Flannagan?

FLANNAGAN: Driving the wrong way down a one way street.

ALVIN; That'!s bad. 3
ALFXANDFR. Yep, that!s bad._ww

- e e e ettt e SN e

\\Eh\\§FL. Er-—uh--you see, I Just wasn't thinking at the time. -
ALEXANDERT~That's a bad habit to get into....Ibelieve yoi're a .. - -
| \:S;;;I\féach r, aren't you, Mi /Ffigg;;:/e S
FRISBEE:  Well, uh, Your Hono

>>tliére shouldn't be any doubt in your
mind about, th-at./‘ - -

ALVIN: (MEMATINCLY)  How do You feel about Schoolteachers, Alexander’
ALEXANDERY Well-l-1-1yeeq
B DIE: Alexander.Q..

| _/LEXANDER: Yeah, Mom?

i e

e

BLONDIE (Low) Now. Alexander—~and Alvin--I don't want to influence

you, but Just remember that schoolteachers have a hard Jjob,

ané get a lot of criticism, &aG=ve¥y5¥¥#ﬁﬂ?3ﬂﬁF!Tﬂ=¥%e
work-theyedo, knd:ye$;::innsurn:xhay:jikzzmnst:nfzthzr

chz%dnen:theyrteachtf And furthermore, you may be Mayors
today, but tomorrow you'll just be pupils again,

ALEXANDER: Yeahseq.Well, Miss Frisbee, we've thought this OVEr'geey
FRISBEE: Yes?

v6vZ PSPIS
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: BLONDIE -17~
. ' 1/3/44 (REVISED) L
FrespeL: 0%
ALEXANDFR: And we've decided to let you off with a warnin%/\ Don't
let it happsn again!
FRISBEE: Thank you very much, Your Honor.
ALEXANDER: That'!s okay. Just remember me in Geography....Gavel,
please.,

(SOUND: GAVEL)

ATWVIN: Next case.

LACWOOD: (COMING UP) Uh--~excuse me, Your Honor.

ALEXANDER: Yeah, Pop?

DAGWOOD:‘>{°%h2£Eﬁ?f“B?§hers comes up, I hope you'll take it sort of
easy on him, You know, he's just sort of stubborn, and ubh—

ALEXANDER: (PHONEY ASTONISHMENT) Pop, I hope vou're not trying to
influence our judgement!.

ALVIN: Yeos, Mr, Bumstead. That's a criminal offense. You could
be tossed in the clink-~and I'm just the judge that can
do it, too.

DAGWOOD: Now listen, you Alvin Fuddle-~for two pins I'd take you
over my knes and-~~

ALVIN: (GAVEL) Here, here, hers.

Ok, MY FINGER

DAGWOOD: A I'm sorry, Your Honor. But, oh boy, tomorrow you won'ty
be judge. Ses you tomorrow, Alvin.

BLONDIE: Now Dagwood, don't tamper with the dignity of the courv,

ALVIN: Next case!

COP: Wext cass ic Alexander Bumstead and Alvin Fuddle.

ALEXANDER: Oh~oh...You're firsi, Alvin,

ALVIN: Okay...You see, Your Honor, I was just playing with my

friend in this housc that was being built, not hurting
anything or causing any trouble...And then Mr. Dithers
cams along and had Officer Flannagan give us a summons
or somsthing.

G6%C POVIS




BILONDIE
1/3/04

ALEXAND#R: Well, that seems perfectly harmless,
ALVIN;: Yeah!

(SOUND: GAVEL)
ALIXANDER: Case dismissed.

_17 A~
(REVISED)
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AILVIN:
ALEXANDER:
ALVIN:

AUvin?
ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

ALVIN

CopP:
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T ov CASE —
You're next, Alexander. I'll:éééﬂéaméﬁ

Well, you see, Your Honor-= I was TOST PLAVING /N THAT Hovle

DiER, THAT SEErISPERFECTLY HARMLESS —
(GAVEL)
CASE OISrISSEDL —
Well, Mom--how's that for speedy Justice?
It's speedy, all right.
Mayor Snipe would have taken a half an hour and glven us
a very dull lecture to boot.

(DOOR CLOSES OFF)

Oh, Your Honor--Mr, Dithers has Just arrived.
Fine-~-bring him up here,
Here's where the city makes some money.
Next case, Mr. Je Cs Dithers,
(SOrTO) Alexander, remember what I saids
(GAVEL)
Step up here, Mr. Dithers.
(TRYING TO BE JOVIAL) Well, good morning, Your Honors!
(SHORT LAUGA) Hah!

(WITH FIENDISH DELIGHT) Good mornine, Mr. Dithers}
( SHUDDERS:##THEN B RIGHTLY) I'm sorry I was delayed., I've

brought both of you a candy bars It's pre-war stuffs
Oh, thanks, Mr. Dithers...(INNOCENTLY) Uh--and because of

this you want us to treat you a little easier, huh?
Yes, that's the idea, boys.
(GAVEL)

That'll be a five dollar fine for briberyl

Taaah !
(GAVEL)
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BLONDIE ~19-
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ALVIN: order in the court!....That's five dollars apiece. You
tried to bribs me, too!l

ALEXANDER: Officer Flannagan, will you keep track of these fines?
There'll probably be more.

COP: Alwvays glad to do me duty, Your Honor...Total, ten bucksa!

DITHERS: This is ridiculous! (Seume: casw mecsTER)

ALVIN: You haven't seen anything yet! We're just getting warmed
up.

ALEX/NDER: Mr. Dithers, Mr., Bumstead told me you weren't feeling well
today.

DITHERS: I'm not!

LLEXANDER: You look okay to me!

ALVIN: He's never looked okay to _me,

e

156k at

DIJHERS: Well I'm & sick man! If you don't believe

my Eonguv.““ﬁr&-anar -

ALVIN: ~Whatfa”ﬁbuth—~looks 1i;;~;;;‘;gzaaﬁféie&aerwgggiﬁ\\\\\\\‘

BLONDIE: Alemander, you'd better get on with the case.

e et

ALEXANDER- a&ugq-ﬁbm....Mr Dithers, you're charged with parkinz by
e fire hydrant, Guilty or not gulilty?

DITHERS: Well-1-1-1,

DAGWOOD: T'1lplead your case, Mr., Dithers. As the boy said to his
grandfather who was making out his will-~-just leave
everything to me! (LAUGHS)

Houw CAN T WWIN —

DITHERS: Wcll, go ahead. Just tell them I didn't know that fire

hydrant was there,

He A PA(SOC o SE
DAGWOOD: - That's right, Your Honor, @ LI AN et i
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1/3 /44 (FINAL REVISION)
Oh Bumstead!
And I said Officer Flannagan migrt give you a
ticket, but Mr, Dithers said, don't worry--Flannagan's
a nice cop even if he is a little Jerky.,
Jerky?
No, No, Flannagan, I said perky...Didn't I, Dagwo0d?
It didn't s-und like that to me, |
Oh, no!
See here. Mr, Dithers.
Wait & minute! Mr. Dithers Just meant you'd be
reasonable about 1t, and wouldn't be fussy when you
found out his driver's license had expired.
Taaaaa!
Well, anyway, I dildn't tell them your brakes were
out of order....Mr. Dithers, let go of my throat!
HELP!

(SOUND ¢ GAVEL)

Quiet! Cut it out, Mr,Dithers, or we'll hold you

in S8EB&EE o court.

I DARE You
(80 UND GALVEL)
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"BLbNDIE" »20~

1/3/44
ALEXANDER: That did it} Ten dollars!
DI7THERS: T TAxE !T BAck -
COP: Total--twenty bucks i Ccasn REGISTER)

ALVIN: Would you like to double dare us?

DAGWOOD:  Aw, Your Honors--take it easy on Mr. Dithers.

ALEXANDER: Well-~ghemi-~in the words of Mr. Dithers himself, I can't
let personal feelings interfere with business.

DITHFRS; Oh, when will I learn to keep my big mouth shut?

AIVIN: Aren't you learning now?

ALEXANDER: Mr. Dithers, are you guilty or not guilty? If you plead
not guilty you can have a jury trial with four witnesses
against you and really take a shellacking.,

DITHERS: This is terriblessssAll right, I plead guilty« What!s the

fine?
ALVIN: We're getting to thate...Oh, Officer Flannagan?
COoP: Always ready to do me duty, Your Honors. |
ALVIN: What's the longest time we can keep him in jail for this?
DITHERsz (YELLS) 1In JaillesseOh, no, no, no, no, nol
(GAVEL?

COP: Ten days, unless you want to make something out of those

contempt of court charges.

ALEXANDER: Well, that's an ideal

DITHERS:  Oh, no, boys--I mean, Your Honors-~I'11 even go so far as
to say, "Your Majesties". TI'11 never do it againe I
promises. Pleasel Pretty plessel

ALVIN: With sugar on 1t?

DITHERS: Yes!That, too |
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Well, I don't knowf...

Alexander Bumstesd l Ybu cancarry this too far, you know,
Just be careful, Alexander.

Have mercy on me, gentlemen,

OKayeeseWe'll fine you ten bucks for parking by the hydrant.
SMAC KF@;) €A cASH-CASH) '

‘Total--thirty SEHERETS

You've cleaned me outd |

But we'll suspend sentence on everything but the parking

violation, and release you in the custody of .

Dagvi 004 Bumﬂtead.
Oh, thank you--thank you.

That's very fair, Alexander.
Thanks, Moms,

L uUNCERSTANG TN E ANRIL HERE
Yeah, it's almost too fair.

HARS VERY COMMrorTRARLE CO0TS ~
sentence=

QuiT HELPING ME -~
Bumstead{/ Keep out of this!

(GAVEL)

And now, court is adjourned so that our Honors can have &
GaveEL ... 30rpP . @QUMIR. 30 P -

chocolate uodax/* .Gee, 1f you can have this much fun as

Mayor, it must be sensational to be governor of the state.

Vell, Alexander, soon you can run for that office,too.
Gee, can I Mom == thn? |

Sooner than you'fhink; Alexander-- Sometime around 1974.
(LAUGHS)

(ALL L&URE)
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NILES:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -22
1/3/44% (REVISED)

And now our Thanks to the Yanks of the Week!

MCGRENAN:

MUSIC:

(VERY QUICK FANFARE)

Tonight we salute Lieutenant Iisrman R, Brukardt

of Menominee Michigan, a doctor with the

Navy Medical Corps who landed on Tarawa in the midst

of the fighting and set up & surgicel station in a
plll box. Though under continual fire, and though
Jepanese soldiers actually broke into the pill box
while he was treating our wounded, he and three
Navy medical corpsmen continued operating for
thirty-six hours without sleep, saving the lives of
ninety~-six out of a hundred wounded men. We salute
you and your medical corpsmen, Lisutenant

Hernan Brukardt, and in your honor the makcers of
Camels are sending to our Navy men In the Pacific

three hundred thousand Camel cigarettes!

(FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE
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"BRLONDIE" 2%~ "
1/3/44 (REVISED)

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

a total of wmore than a million Canels sent free each week,

In this country the traveling Cemel Ceravans have
thanked audiences ‘'of more than three and a half million

Yanks with free shows and free Camels.

Camel Redio broadcasts go out to the United States

four times a week are shortwaved to our men oversess and
to ¢outh America,., Listen Thursdsy to Abbott and Costello;
mpiday to Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante; Saturday to

Bob Hawk in "Thanks to the Yanks". And of course next
Monday and every Monday, be sure to listen to "Blondie”;

at this sau.: time and over these same CBS stations.

("BLONDIE" THEME, ,...FADE FOR AND OUI':)
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