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"El QI\IDIE"

4430 - 5:00 PM PWT

MONDAY, JANUARY 31,1044 7:30 - 8:00 PM PWT

WIICOX:

MUSIC: -

Ah -- ah -~ ah -- Don't touch that diel - listen to
‘Blondie"....presented by Camels...

(BAND SINGS..... C-A-M-E-L1-Sl

NILES:

CHORUS :

By the million, by the ton, Camel cigarettes are gbin;
sut to our men all over the world! Yes, Comels are first

with men 1n gll tho services, according to actual sales
records! In “oct, both at home and overseas, WRLQ
poople_want Comel cigarcttes now. Morg £1lavor is ono
brg reason - ggggvgiggg;,the result of oxpert

blondaing of costlier tobaccos. Cemcls_skay fresh t00,
thoy stay cool smoking and slow burning, because they're
packed _to go_around_the worldi SO remeitber, if your
store is sold out today -- try again tomorrow! Crmel
cigarottes arc worth asking for agoinl

C-4-M-E-L-51

NILES:

Comel cigerettes! Cpmel's tobacco stondord is the same

for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in tho worldl
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MUSIC:

BLONDIE =-2-
1/31/44

(OPENING, , ,HOLD FOR:)

NILES:

MUSIC:

And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenus!

(APPLAUSE)

(BLONDIE THEME,...FADE TO BACKGROUND FOR%)

NILES:

DAGWOOD:

BLORDIE:

DAGWOOD?

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:

Well, Christmas has gone, but there's one Christmas present
that the Bumsteads haven't opened yet. The package fell
down and slipped under the shoe shelf in the clbset, and
Blondie only discovered it & few minutes ago. If Blondie
and Dagwood knew what was in it and the trouble it would
bring them, they'd never open it up. But they don't know,

and so here they are, opening, the package right now....

(‘SOUND -OP=ORENING-—PAGKAGE)

TeAUEL S ALl oUER THE WorRL D
It!s from your Uncle Kermit who ¥&Es for the airplane

company, hanh?

Yeos Dagwoot——and—the--lasi—I-heand—Fromhim—ho-wasd
Leav&ngma~censereé~WBstmceas%«per%~oﬁ~a~eea90¥eé~éay~fer—e-
eonsored -destination to do  something censovred—to-a mititary

seoret.,

Yoah =a.JI.remember-when-the-censon goi--Lthrough—using
his.scissons. on thet—ietter—tt—tookesd—ITKE & Dlayer piano-

rolt.
S, A
M%ifffagygay, this package is from India.

Oh, yeah, that's where the India 1lnk comes from.

L8SZ ®S¥IS

Wwhat do you suppose could be in this package?




. - BLONDIE - =3~
1/31/44

DAGWOOD: Well, it could be a live cobra for the children to play
with,
BLONDIE: Maybe it's a bed sheet autographed by Mahatma Gandhi.
....Well, we'll see.
DAGWOOD: Hey, look.
(RATTLING OF PAPER)

BLONDIE: Why, Dagwood, look =~ it's a little wooden idol. I'l1ll bet
it's some strange ﬁgggl%gaian god,

DAGWOOD: Gee, for a god he certainly has & nasty looking puss.

BLONDIE: Why I think he's sort of cute.

DAGWOOD:  Yeah, he is in a sort of Z:a;fg’way....l don't think el * °7¢
going to be good friends,

BLONDIE: I think he'd be good to put Lg the mantel over the
fireplace,

DAGWOOD: T think he'd be good to put on the fireplace under the
mantel. ....He looks like he's sneering at me.

BLONDIE: Oh now Dagwood.,

DAGWOOD: Well, Blondie, he makes me feel uneasy.

BLONDIE: Whet do you mean, uneasy?

DAGWOOD: It's the same feeling I got that morning I ran for the bus

. —— s =

witﬁdﬁﬁwﬁy panié....I feel like I'm being stared at.

BLONDIE: Degwood, you're just superstitious or something!

DAGWOOD: I am not superstitious. I never have been superstitlious.

(KNOCK XKNOCK LIGHTLY ON TABLE)

DAGWOOD:  (ADDS) Knock on wood.
BLONDIE: Oh -~ wait & minute. Here's a letter with the package.
I didn't see it in here,

DAGWOOD: What's it say?
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BLONDIE: Just a minute.
(OPENING ENVELOPE)




BLONDIE:

censorad,

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE -4-
1/31/44

It says, "Dear Blondie-~and you, too, Dagwood....Well,

here I aéXfﬁ“ggnsored where it's hot as censored., We'rs

doing & swell job here building/pensored and pretty soon

we'lre going to start a censored and chase those 11tt1e
u,here'Me Came

censored all the way out of censored and back to cansoredi from

Uncle Kermit certeinly writes an interesting letter.....

I hope he knows where he 1is.

Here's something about the idol, He says, "I hope you're

not nervous or superstitious people, because I am giving

you & carved status of the ﬁgééigéﬁéan god, Krishni Goomba-~-"

Krishni Goomba, hanh? I wonder what his father's name was?

(CONTINUES) "-~and there is & curse upon this particular

little idol,"

(ALARMED) A curse on 1t!??

That's what Uncle Kermit says here., There's nothing wrong

with that, All idols have curses on them.

I don't want anything in this house with & curse on 1it,

Blondie, is just isn't sanitary!

But Dagwood, you're not superstitious, are you?

Of course not, but if we're going to have a littleugéékgé/

idol around here it!s got to act civilized....What kind ég?

a curse is it?

Well, let's see. Oh, yes--Uncle Kermit says "Bad luck

is supposed to fall upon whoever possesses thils statue g#

of =Shandriker Roncapors Y
QU7 Down's you aeue—us 7 -

3ncle~xermr§4 .. P.S. I'm writing this from a hospital

where I'm laid up with & broken leg."
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BLONDIE =~5-
1/31/44

DAGWOOD: That aid it! I don't care who this idol is! If he

doesn't play ball with the Bumsteads--gut he goes!

BLONDIE: Dagwood, don't be silly about this,
(POUNDING TABLE WITH EACH WORD BELOW, .04 )

DAGWOOD: I'm not being silly about this!
BLONDIE: Please, dear, don't pound on the table like that! You're
shaking the whole house!
DAGWOOD: I don't care!
(MORE POUNDING WITH BELOW,...)

DAGWOOD: I'm not going to be intimidated by any little idol!
(GLASS CRASH OFF,...)

DAGWOOD: Hanh? Hey, what was that?

BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood! The gall mirror fell off the wall and smashed
to pieces!

DAGWOOD: A mirror?? Whoooosasa! ....Hey, look at that little idol
now! ‘

BLONDIE: *;2;;

DAGWOOD: T could swear he was laughing at me! I'll fix himl....Now
listen here you ugly little hunk of ﬁéZEf—z

BLONDIE: Dagwood! He didn't smash that mirror--you did! You shook
it off the wall by pounding that table. Now for heaven's
sakes, don't get all upset ovsr nothing! It was an
accident, and you can't blame it on Mr. Goomba or whatever
his name is, anymore than you could blame it on one of
Cookie's dolls.

DAGWOOD: Yeah, I guess you'rs right, Blondie.

BLONDIE: The idol is part mine, and nothing has happened to me yetb.
COOKIE: Hello, Mommy. Hello, Daddy....What're you doing?
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BLONDIE  ~5-A-
1/31/4%

BLONDIE: Oh, we're just looking at=---Cookile Bumstead! Have you
got some of my best perfume on you??

COOKIE: Don't I smell wonderful?

DAGWOOD: Whew! Blondie, look at her! She's dripping with perfumec!Coean/&x
WIPE OFF yoou R CHiw .

BLONDIE: Oh, Cookle! How much of it did you use?

COOKIEs I wanted to smell pretty so you'd love me.

16SC SIS




BLONDIE;

COOKIE:
BLUNDIE:

CUUKIE:
BLONDIE:
COOKIE:
BLONDJIE:
CuUKIE:
DAGWOUD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWLGD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWuUD:

BLUNDIE:

COUKIE:
BLUNDIE:
CUUKIE:

BLUNDIE -6-
1/31/uk4
Well, you don't smell pretty at all, You just smell
expensive...,.Now how much did you use?
I poured the whole bottle on my head.
vh-h-h-h! That bottle cost & small fortune when I got
it, end you just can't get it any more!,..Cookie, what
Gi¢ you do it for?
To teke away the smell of the other perfume.
What other perfume?
The little bottle with the crown on 1it,
Oh, no-o-o0-0! Is that all gone, touo?
I poured it into the stuff Daddy uses after he sghaves.
Holy smoke! I71ll never be eble to use that anymore, 1I'd
get whistled out of the uffice.
Jh, Dagwooud - that was the last of my perfume!
Iv1l let you use my after shavelovr e —
Now how do you think after shave/Would smell on me. I
don't want people to think I just came out of a barber
shop.
I suppose nut ., I told you, Blondie! This little idol
your Uncle Kermit sent us is responsible for everything!
wetve got tu get rid of him! |
Legwooa, I think that's eilly, and superstitious ».but I
think it would be a swell idea!,..Cookie, you come
upstairs with mother,
Have I been bad, Mommy?
Yes, Cookie, you've been bad and double bad.

(STARTS TU CRY)

I want to see what else you've done,
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BLUNDIE:

BLUNDIE:
DAGWLULD:

NILRS:

DAGWOUD:

NILES:

BLUNDIE -7-
1/3y/44

Now stup that crying. You emptied ell my perfume bottles
end if anyone's going to do any crying around here, Ritr's
going to be me' , Now come on, Cookie...(FADING)

(DUUR BELL,, )
(UFF) Will you get the door Dagwood?

vkay, Blondie.,.Well, whoever it 1s, is going to get s
present from me. Gee, it looks like Ken Niles.
(DOUR UPENS,,)

Hello, Dagwoud. Hello, Ken, How're you? I'm fine, how're

you? Ivm fine, too .., Well, that takes care of the
formalities - now invite me in,
Come in, Ken,
Thank you,
(DUOR CLUSES,.)
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DAGWOOD:
- NILES:
DAGWOOD:
NILES:

BAGWOOD:

NEDEE
DAGWOOD:

NILES:
DAGWOOD:

NILES:

DAGWOOD:

NILES:

DAGWOOD:

NILES:

BLONDIE

Oh, by the way,

1/31

yes, if it isn't too little.

Well, here it is, then.
god, Krishnl goomba.

It's a statue of an

Wwhat & cute name.

PP § TR D | 3
m pp——tpin--a—rrri(] S 11111
L4 T4

-8~

/uu (FINAL REVISION)

Ken, would you like a little present?

gz%%uy

et

#uarsh¥ﬁg=%ﬁ%ereab*ng?

yoalll-fimd-ewt, CEAUGHS.) St Ser ot Ta—ritiringe
&afﬁheyzaaghtznzt:za=bna

Yes, Mr. Goomba is an Qaeb-iaéiqupeyom&tn

vYou're not superstitious, are you?

one thing wrong.

Oh, no, not me!

That's good, because there's & teeny

statue.

Well, I don't believe in that sort o

me hold him in my hand.

Here he is.

Golly, what a sour~faced expression!
of a guy who's just tasted something flat,

doesn't know that Camel cigarettes have OIS fleavor,

4

O H

oo Doo -

f stuff,

..There's just

-weeny curse on the

Here, let

why, he reminds me

some guy who

the

vesult of expert blending of costlier tobaccos!

Well, he's all yours, Ken.

smile, more power to you.

1'11 do my best!

If you can teach him to

7311 tell him about the way Camels!

rich extra flavor helps 'em tO hold up, keep from going

flat, no matter how many you smoke !

tries a Camel in his T-Zonse,

happy expressionl

your taste to tell you about Came
like your own throat to tell you how rea

cigarotte is!

Why, once & guy
he just naturally gets a

You see, Dagwood, there's nothing like
1's flavor, and nothing

11y mild a Camel

p6SZ HSY1IS




DAGWOOD:

NILES:

DAGWOOD:
NILES:
DAGWOOD

NILES:

DAGWOOD:

NILES:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE;

BLONDIE -8-A
1/31/4% (FINAL REVISION)

It's no use, Ken., You can get anybody to smile about
Camels--except Mr. QGoomba., That expression of his is
packed to go around the world!l

And so are Camels-~they stay fresh, cool smoking and

slow burning--because they're packed to go around the
world! Well, even if he does look like & cross~patch,
Dagwood, he's an interesting little guy. Thanks for
giving him to me, |
I'm glad to give him to you, and I do mean delighted.
You think something's going to happen to me?
oh, no, no, Ken. But if I were your insurance
company, I'd start writing out a check right now.
(F4i—rarceati-your=poitcies.)

(DOOR OPENS)

Well, so long, Dagwood =~ thanks again.
Watch those steps =-= they're icy.
Oh, I'm pretty sure-footed and -~ Yeow-w-w! Look out!

(FALLING DOWN ABOUT THREE STEPS)

Well, so long, Ken ~- and happy landings.

(DOOR CLOSES)

(COMING UP) Dagwood -- what was that noise?
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BLUNDIE
T L/31/44

DAGWUUD: I just gave that statue to Ken Niles, and sure enough,
Mr. Goomba kicked him down the front steps.

BLONDIE: Is he all right?

DAGWLUD; Mr. Goombarts fine, but Ken is limping & little., Where's
Cuokie?

BLJONDIE: I told her she'd have to stey in her room until dinner

time, apé-dim not-geing-tu—let=her-play-with
Mery -Catherinetumcrrow. Dagwood, she doused herself
with about thirty dollasre worth of perfume,

DAGWOUD:; Guoud old Uncle Kermit .. Why couldn't he have been related
tu Hitler,

BIUNDIE: Dagwooooood,

DAGWULD: 1'm sorry, honey, Everything's okay now - we got rid

uf M, Guomba, and we haven't got anything to worry about,
BIUONDIE: Well, I can't believe that little idal had anything to
do with what happened - but it's best to take no chances.
(DUUR UPENS)
ALEXANDER:  (UFF) Hi, Pop---hi, Mom! I'm home.
(DUUR CLUSES)

BLUONDIE: Well, what happened at school today, Alexander?
ALEXANDER: Er...uh-. «-wh.t happened at school?
DAGWOOD: Yes, what happened at schooul?

ALEXANDER: Um- --uh-..Pop, huw did you use to be in geography?
DAGWUUD: (LAUGHS) uh, buy - in geography I was the - best --
AILEXANDER : Pop, 1'd rather you told me the truth about this.
DAGWLUD: tr...uh-..I was terrible in geography,

ALEXANDER; 4#nd how were you in history, pop?-

DAGWOUD: Histury? oh, well, I--;I wag --uh-«-not so hotso,,,.What

did you want to know for?
’
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BiuNDIE:

BLUNDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLUNDIE:

BLONDIE: &
DAGWLULD:

DAGWLUD:

DAGWUOD;
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:. .

DAR A

MUSIC:

ALEXANDER:

ALEXANDER:

ALEXANDER:

ALEXANDEK

ALEXANDER:

ALEXANDER :

ALEXANDER:

BLUNDIE . 10-
1/31/44

Viell, we tonk tests in geography and history today,

How did you come out, Alexander?.

Uh .. like father, like son...I was terrible in
geography and not sov hotso in history.

vh, Alexander!

That's awful Why when I went to school, I made the
best gra---vh, I just told you the true etory, didanrt I?
Alexander, I can't imagine what'e happened to you. You
usually do pretty well in history and geography.

I know, Mom, but just lately there seems to be a jinx on
me.

(IN UNISUN) A jinx?

Ycah.. ,Before the teste I've studied one thing and the
Leacher asks questions un something else..vh, Pop -- I met
Mr, Niles outside on the strect,

He just left here a little bif ago,

Every couple of steps he'd take he'd slip and fell flat
on hie face. :

Is that right? (LAUGHS) Did you hear that Blondie?
Apparently Krishni Goombe ie still at work.

And look what he gave me, Pop!

vh, Alexander?

Yep' It's a genuine SertZmasess 1dol with a?‘cf&fs’é”o% 1t
Tassaaak!

L6SZ BSHIS
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:.

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE"  =-11- -
1/31/44
where ané You
(CALLIN® QUIETLY) Dagwoody}..Are you out in the
Kitchen?
HETCHEN-BOOR—OPENS. . . )
Hello, Blondie.

Dagwood, what are you doing out here in the kitchen?

It's two o'clock in the mornine and I sent you

downstairs to check up on that cshost we heard an hour
aP‘O. /

BUT EVERYTHINGS RBEE)NN GOtIvG U ROANG —
Yeah, I know,) That ghost that was dragging the chains

ToenNneg o 0OT TO BE
around the house wes Dalgy chewing up that new leash.ws.
bought_her. Then I found out that the fire in the
furnace had gone out.
Oh, dear---everything's happened since that little ﬁ:éi?o
Indian r0d moved in on us....Are you goines to meke a
sandwich? |
It's no use. The handle on the 1cebo%/$%%§ed loose, -
the does got in, and cleaned us out.
Is this bone all that's left of the ham?
Yeah, just the bone. And when I walked into the
kitchen, one of the puppies was blowing the marrow out
of it onto a plece of bread.
Ninety-seven meat points!
I could cry my eyes outl.seeAnd that's not all.
Alexander left the faucet in the bathroom trickling
away and left the plug in the washbowl. There's water
all over the floor right above us.

Do you suppose the plaster'll fall down.
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"BLONDIE" ~12~
1/21/44

DACVWOOD No, that would be too much! We've teken too much of
a beating from that little evil spirit. That couldn't
possibly happen to usl!

(CRASH OF PLASTER FALLING TO THE FLOOR. ¢4+ )

DAGWOOD That did it! Tomorrow I'm roing to take that little
Hindu troublemaker down to the of fice and give him to
Mr, Dithers!

PEDER Te=you—durtt—bresk-your-neek—firet
MUSIC:
ALEXANDER: Hey, Mom--I can't find that little Hindu god that

Ken Niles gave me?

BLONDIE: Alexander,

your father is going to give it to Mr. DPithers at the
office this mornine---provided he gets to the office.
ALEXANDEK:  But it's mine. Why can't I keep it!

_ AL & XANDE R
BLONDIE: It's very hard to explain/ but ownineg that statue is

like & combination of walsing-unéer—e~Feaa®, breaking
a mirror, and Jjuggling three cans of nitroglycerine
with one foot on a banana peel, Tr you knowW whet 1 rmeon —
ALEXANDER: I see what you mean. It makes your life excitine.
BLONDIE: Yes---s0 exciting you can't stand it. Your father is
upstairs with the idol now. (CALIS) Dagwoo0000d!}

Hurry up, dear.

DAGWOOD ¢ (OFF) I'm comine right down. fet the door open for me.

BLONDIE: All right, Dapwood...Alexander, do you want to make

66SC HSPIS

your dash for school before or after your father?




ALEXANDER:

DAGVOOD &

DAGWOOD ¢

ALEXANDLR:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD $

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGVWOOD ¢

ALEXANDER :

BLONDIE:

ALFXANDER
BLONDIE ¢

"BLONDIE"Y
1/31/44

I'1l foilow Pop, but I hope I don't get caught in his

-1%3-

prop-wash...lere he comes, Mom.
(DOOR OPENS,..)

(OFF) Get out of the way, Alexander. .
(COMIN® DOWN STAIKS...)

Whoooooaaal Look outl!
(SLIPS AND FALLS DOwN THE STEPS. .. )

Shall I pet the first aid kit, Mom?
(GROANS) I'11 be glad when I hand this idol over to
Mr. Dithers.,
Are you all right, Dagwood?
Well, I'm not lyine here on the floor because it's
so comfortable.
Well, if you're not seriously injured, you'd better
get started for the office as fast as you can go.
Holy smoke~--~that's right--I'm latel...So long,
Alexander!
So long, Popl
Goodbye, dear!  (KISS)
Goodbye !

(WHIZZ...DOOR SLAMS.¢..)

Okay-~get the door open for me, Moml
All right, Alexander! Now be careful, it'!'s slippery
out.

(DOOR OPENS)

Hey, where's Pop?
Goodness~--he's gone...O0h.e Oh, I fuess those are his

feet sticking out of the third snowdrift on the left.
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"RLONDIEY -14-
1/31/44

/ .
Geel Z™M GOMG 7O BE LATE For ScHool. T Go7Tr/A™ DASH
; 1t "Uﬁ*myqﬂﬁﬁ
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ALEXANDER: WetdsItm

BLONDIE: Goodbye, Alexander !

ALEXANDER: ao%'cft')?;g

| (WHIZZ...DOOR SLAMS...)

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD ¢ Well, I better rive this Hindu idol to Mr. Dithers
before I get struck by lightning. I'1ll knock on his
office and see if he's in.

(COMEDY KNOCK...SHAVE AND A HAIRCUT KNOCK, BUT
OMITTING LAST BEAT SO IT GOES DA DADA DA DA, DA--)
DITHERS: (INSIDE) Well, go ahead! Drop the other shoel
DAGVOOD okay.
(ONE KNOCK)
DITHERS: Come inl
(DOOR OPENS...)

DAGWOOD; Hello, J. C. How are thingsthis morning?

DITHERS DY TESL o8 %ake 1t from there....What have
you got in your hand, Dagwood?

DAGWOOD : This 1s for you, J.C....Here you are.

DITHERS: What is this horrid little monstrosity?

DACWOOD: It's & present.,

DITHEKS: From the looks of it, you'd think you had a grudge
against me,

DAGWOOD & It's a statue of a Hindu god called Krishnl Coomba.

DITHEKS: He looks 1like an Eggéégﬁéiaamversion of Boris Karloffeee
I've never seen a face with a Julcler sneer.

DAGWOOD ¢ Would you 1like to have it, Mr. Dithers?




"BLONDIE" -15-

1/31/44
DITHERS: The sneer or the 1dol? _ .
' You'u & Gor THE SwEerR — ODITHERS! BomS7ers:
DAGWOOD¢ The 1doley Would you like 1it?
DITHERS: Yes, Pasweed, I can kKeep it on my desk to remind me

that thines could be worses..,Thank you, I suppose.
DAGWOOD: Boy, are you ever welcomel.s. Oh-=uh--I forgot to tell
Irsy /sy
you something. There's a/fkt#de curse that goes with

the statue.

DITHERS: A curse? How charming....I suppose if I touch the
1dol, my #eEF will fall off,one by one -
DAGWOOD: I don't think he could do that, but don't tease himeeso

He Just plays little tricks on you, that's all. For
instance, if you leaned back in your chair, he'd
probably make it tip over.

DITHERS: (CHUCKLES) I'm surprised at you, believing that. You,
are intellirent per---no, no, what am I sayine?

Anyway, you're a personjoe ARE YU -~

DAMWOOD: Yeah? Well, just don't lean back in your chair,
DITHEKS: Oh, don't be ridiculous! I'll lean back all I -
wa--wa--wa---- 100K out!
(CRASH AS CHAIR TOPPLES OVER VIITH DITHERS IN IT...)
DARVIOOD ¢ tee, Mr, Dithers, you look a little ridiculous yourselfl
DITHERS: Bumsteadl! Help me up. é
(RATTLIN® OF CHAIR) N
DAGWOOD ¢ I told you not to tease the idol. N
DITHERS: Oh, nonsensel It was Jjust an accident, and 1t didn't

This knee never do havu cup on IF.
do any harm at all, §£§En6£=3£en=bauta:ﬂ- < P

DARWOOD ¢ Well, fortunately you landed on your head.
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DITHEKS ¢

DAGYWOOD:
DITHEKS:
DARVOOD ¢

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHEKS:
DACWOOD:

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -16-
1/31/44

Bumsteadl..s.Say, what's this that's rattling around
in my pockets Hmml Let's see what 1t 1is.
(TINKLIN® OF WATCH WORKS ON TABLE TOPsoss)

It looks like your watchl
Taaahl That was an expensive watche
W whe t's 4K
WetE L henete—somathing eneraved on the back of the
case., 1In recognition of his outstanding ability and
brilliant achievements. Present to J. C. Dithers--
by J. C. Dithers. /
oh ves, ¥ wes very 7ra7e'7‘u/ 7o ve
/ oOh, hand 1t back to me, Bumstead.
What did you do--give yourself a testimonial banquet?
Never mindl....Well, I guess accldents will happen.
Now you can be sure they'll happen constantly. This
Hindu idol will keep your life from being monotonous.
That's silly. Nothing more will happen to me. I've
had my cuota of bad luck for the day.

( PHONE RINGS....PICK UP PHONE)
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DITHEKRS :

DAGWOCD ¢

DITHEKS:

DITHEKS :

DAGVOD:

DITHxR:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD :

DTTHYRS :

DAGWOOD :

DITHEKS :

"BLONDIEM" «]17~
1/31/44
J. C Dithercs, president cf the J. C. Dithers
crmstructicn Company we st nd b-ck of cur houses and
~ur hruses stand for ever speaking...Oh, hello,
Mr. Rnbinsrn...What's that?, ..0h, but Mr, Rebinson..
But Mr Rebinson, .But Mr. Rrbinsrn, . But Mr,..--
But . .But But ..But .but.. but .but..
This ernfs 1ike a crnversaticn between—Mre—Rabinsoy
*h ”an ~ntbnard moter,
But .but Verv well Grndbye.
(SCUND: RANGS UP)
Kebinscn just cancelled rur erntrect (IT I 46&5947

superstiticus I'd take that revolting little idol and
wring its neck of f!
But you're not superstitiivs,
N, So I'm just geing to threw him acrcss the rocml Like
this(
Hey! Be carefull
(SOUND: CRASH OF wATER CCCLER BR AKING..AND VATER
SPALSHTNG‘OUT ON FLO"R.)

Hely smrke! That st=tue smashed the weoter cocler!

Oh, ne-noe-, n =ne, (SOBS) Why do things l-ke this have

to happen to me,

(COMFORTING H™M) There there. Mr. Dithere . . Here--
t=ke mv h-ndkerchief,

(WAILS) Thenk ynu Dagwood. Oh, all the inanimate
rbjects =2re ganging up cn me What have I dcne to deserve
this? (SOBS)
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"BLONDIE" ~18~
1/31/44

DAGWCCD ¢ AW, Dleose dcn't cry, honey, ..l mean, Mr, Dithers,

PITHERS : T just can't help it. Oh, my mother trld me there'cdbe
dnys likF:. this!

DAGHOOD: /A& Di'thers.

DITHERS : Yes Dagwr:cd,

DAGVOOD: Weuld you mine moviﬁg vour h2ad a little,

Youtre crying all cver my l=pels,

DITHERS : (SOBS) I just feel miserable and (STCPS) Whet ~m I crying
for? I can get rid cf that leering, sneering horrid
little idcl! .. Bumeteed—the—tdoi—ts yoUrs—aEatfF

BAGHCOD: N i~y ar; - Mite=DIAHETS,

DITHERS © Yaiddd—ha Vot otake it Dotk me -Cr-61504

BAESFOOD 1 prefer—or—else.

DITHEES Siey;~then-Iim-geing-to—aa Walt—rminuter This might

¢ach her a gocd lesscen,

DLGWOOD ; Whr?

DITHERS : Just latelv Cora has been maKing some
snide remarks to me about Dimples., nur 1ittle redheaded
secretery.

DAGWOOD : Our? Don't be sc plural

DITHERS : /nd so for a‘present tc shcw her hew much T really love
her, when T go hrme fcr lunch I'm going t~ glve ﬁéﬁ%ﬁﬁlﬁr
G’OO/VJ8£'k

by, cte—pe—wd-f8, curse and all)
Coooe orans)
MUSIC: TTTTT—
(SOOR=SRENE"... AND CLOSLS)
DAGWOOD : Rlconooonondlel

SQ9C ¥SPIS




BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

"BLONDIE"

(REVISED)
1/21/44

~19-

(I5 SOBBING A LITTLE BIT OF SNIFFLES AND STUFF) _
Gee, this must be Have a Good Cry Week....Blondie,
what's the matter? /
(COMING UP WEEPING A LITTLE) Oh, Dagwood, every-

things happened to me today.

Everything? Now Blondie, that's not possible.
You haven't been torpedoed.

Are you sure you got rid of that awful little Mr.
Goomba?

‘Sure....What happened?

(SNIFFLING)  Well, I had the car parked outside the

Women's Club and someone put a lot of wrinkles in

the front fender--r-r-r-...s(SOBS)

There, there -~ don't cry, Mr‘Dithers....I mean, honey.
And on the way home, I ran out of gas...and then I
got the gas -- (SOBS)

What then? |

I knocked down a traffié sign.
What kind of a traffic sien?

(WAILS) It said, "Please Drive Carefullyi"
Gee, we must still have some of éhat idol's bad luck
sticking to us. Maybe 1t'll go away if we take a
bathe....Well, don't worry, Blondie. What happened

at the Women's Club today.
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE

DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE"  19-A
1/31/44

Well, we had sort of a grab bag; Each one of us
put in something we didn't want == all wrapped up =-
and thenreach of us drew a package and took it home.
What di1d you gét? |
I drew the package Cora Dithers sent.

Wasn't Mrs. Dithers there?

No, she couldn't come -- early this afternoon poor
Cora slipped on a grapefruit rind.

Oh, thatfs too badse Well, what's in the package?

L@9Z %SP1S




"BLONDIE" 20-
1/31/44
I haven't openad 1t yet, but here it 1is.
(UNWRAPPING PAPER...TAKE"TOP OF BOX OFF)
DAGWOOD: Holy suoke! Look, Blondie - that 1little man is back again!

BLONDIE: Oh, dear!
DAGWOOD: Here - you hold it. I don't want to touch 1 ' 17e oo/ -
BLONDIE: A1l right..What are we going to do with Krishni Goomba?
DAGWOOD: I don't know, I'm thinking.
BLONDIE: (SURPRISED) Well, for heaven's sake! Dagwood] look what
1t says on the bottom of the stet--
DAGWOOD:  Wext & minute, Blondie! I've got it! Gumme the statue.
BLONDIE: But Dagwood, on the bottom of--
DAGWOOD: Nevermind! I've solved our problem! I'm getting rid of him
right now. The Bunsteads are going to contribute this

Hindu work of art to the museum] We'!ll let the museum

people worry sbout the curse on it!

MUSIC:

the museurn people
BLONDIE: And ¥eEy were glad to get it, Dagwood?

DAGWOOD: Oh, yos -- they meemed very pleased, and thanked us.

BLONDIE: Wcil, Dagwood, I don't really think theré was a curse on
the 1ittle idol any more. Uncle Kermit told us there was,
but probably whoever told him was just meking it up so 1t
would sound intersting.

DAGWOOD: Yeah, but all the things that hesppencd to us =i

BLONDIE: Weil, they ware just coincidences. We were expecting things
to heppen and whon they did we just natufally blamed

it on the 1dol. Besides, I don't think 1t was a genulnc

1dol, anyway.
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

TR

Why not?
Because on the bottom of it, xt 1n§:;ééﬂped; "Made in
Brookliyn, U.S.A,"
We've been swindled!
EOUND OF A FIRE TRUCK PASSING OFF,) .
Listen to that, Dagwood. Thaf's the third fir§1!§;gﬁrfhat's

gonc past i1n the last five minutes.
I'11 call up and sec what's happening.
(SOUND: PICK UP PHONE.)

Hello?.,.Give me the fire departuent, please.

Blondie, I suppose you'rc right about that i1dol., It was

just a phonoy and there wasn't any curso on it at alt.

Of course not.

Hello?.,.Harry?....8ay, this is Dagwood, Where's the fire?

seeo¥eoh?.,,Is that right?.....Thanks, Herry. So long.
(SOUND: HANGS UP)

Where 1s 1t, dear?

Bilondie, now I don't know what to think about that idol.

The “ireman told me the nusewn just burned down!

(TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)
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NILES:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE (REVISED) -22~
1/31/44

And now our Thanks to the Yanks of the Week!

(VERY QUICK FANFARLE)

MCIITHAN

MusIc:

Tonight we salute Ensign Joseph Burk, of Beverly,

New Jersey, formsr ampteur rowing chaplon of the world, and
now skipper of a PT boat in thc South Pacific. Operating
at night off the northern coast of New Guinea, Ensign Buorl
and his men sank o Japanese bargs with gunfiro, raising
Burk's rccord tc thirtesen and a half barges, the largest
nwber sunk by one PT skipper in the South Pacific. 1In
honor of you and your wcn, Ensign Joseph Burk, the makers
of Carcls arc sending to our Navy men in the Pacific threc

hundred thousand Canel ciparctites!

(FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

o A p—— ———
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"BLONDIE" (REVISED)
1/31/hly “23=

NILES: Each of the four Camel Radio shows honors a Yank
of the Week, sends three hundred thousand Camel

cigarettes overseasess2 total of more then a

million Cemels sent free each week,

NILES: In this country the traveling Camel Ceravsns have
thanked sudienoces of more than three and & half
million Yenks with free shows and free Camplse

NILES: Camel Radlo broadoasts go, out to the United States

four tims a week, @e%ortwaved to our men overseas

and t o South Amer ioé,
Listen Thursday Ao Abbott and Costello; Friday to
arry Moore/a d Jimmy Durantej Satur day to Bodb

Cco T Q G
Wi Hawk 1n“/'mﬁanks to the Yanks", And of course,

next Mofiday and every Mondey, be sure to listen

to "BLONDIE", at this seme time and over these

sdme CBS statlonsq

MUSIC: (BLONDIE THEME,,qoFADE FOR AND OUT)
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NILES:

MUSIC:

v “ BLONDIE (REVISED) -24-
1/31/44

Blondie is,playcd by Penny Sijgleton and Dagwood by
Artgjﬁ/bake.CEhe musical score 1s composed and conducted

by {1liam Artzt. va&*'JL4V¢23L4”*’/‘LJL°’“)7>

R 4 A1 i A T 7 A N R L e

And renmember--the groeat Fourth War Loan Drive is now

going into 1ts final two weeks! Have you bought your extre
hundred dollar bend? If you haven't--don't put 1t of f
enothor day--get it tomorrow! And vhen you do, ask for

the window cmblem that says, "We Bought Bxtra Bonds!" Let
your neighbor know that you're helping to back the attack.
mhis is Ken Niles saying good night for Cancl Clparcttes.
First in the Service,

(APPLAUSE)

(THEME AND APPLAUSE)
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SHIELDS:

L BLONDIE  (REVISED) =25~

_ 1/31/44
(GEORGE WASHINGTON KIPCH-HIKE)
(L30LATION BOOTH)
Mister pips-smoker, hers!s the way to makc a dime gilve you

more tobacco! Yessir, when you buy a big blue Iwo and a

guarter ounce packege of George Washington Smoking

Tobacco, you get up to a dozen extra pipefuls!

Goorge Woshington's mild, mellow, and tasty, too, right
down through the last puff at the bottom of the bowl!
Plunk down your dime tomorrow--for a great big package
of George Washington! It's America's bipgpgest value in
smolking pleasure!

This is the COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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NILES:
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MUSIC:
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UBY,ONDIE" (REVISED)
1/31/Lh - =23-

Each of the four Camel Radio shows honors a Yank
of the Week, sends three hundred thousand Cemel
cigarettes overseaseee @ total of more than a

million Ceamels sent free each week,

In this coun:ry the trayeling'(}amel Caravsns have
thenked eudicnoes of more than three end a half

million Yenk.: with free shows and free Camelss

o> out to the United States

Camel Radlo \roadgaats
four times a week,
and t o South Amerioe,
Listen Thurs( to Abbott and Costello; Friday to
Garry Moore/tad Jimmy Durgnte; Saturday to Bop
Hewk in "fharks to the Yanks"'; And of course,
next Mgénday 9:16 every Mondmy, be sure to listen
to YALONDIE", at this seme time and over these

ssme CBS stat lons.

(BLONDIE THEM I,,¢9FADE FOR AND OUT)

e shortwaved to our men overseaus
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BLONDIE (REVISED) -24-
1/31/44

NILES: Blondie 1 /giayad by Penny Sijgleton and Dagwood by

ke.(iThe musicol sccre is composed and conducted

s by William Artzt. X:Q““b*““ﬂ‘“"t*—«-~/ aa,1~o,~a~)

e e et L g - - . -—

—_— e e et e O T i

And remembocr--the great Fourth War Loan Drive is now

going into its final two wesks! Have you bought your axirc
bundred dollar bend? If you haven't--don't put it off
enothor day--get it tomorrow! And when you do, ask for

tho window cmblem that says, "We Bought Extra Bonds!" Let
your neighbor know that you're helping to back the attack,
This is Ken Niles saying good night for Comcl Clgarettes.
First in tho Service.

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSH)
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SHIELDS:

BLONDIE  (REVISED) -25~-
N L 1/31 /04

(GEORGE WASIIINGTON HIPCI-HIKE)
(£SOLATION BOOTH)
Mister pips-smoker, hersts the woay to rmnke a dime give you

more tobacco! Yessir, when you buy a big blue two and a

quarier ounce package of George Washington Smoking

Tobacco, you get up to a dozen extra pipefuls!

George Washington's mild, mellow, and tasty, too, right
down through the last puff at the bottom of the bowl!
Plunk down your dime tomorrow--for a great big package
of George Washington! It's America's bipgest value in
smoking pleasure!

Phis is the COLUMBIA...BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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