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"BLONDIE"

4:30 - 5:00 PM, PWT,

MONDAY, FiBkU.RY 7, 1O44 7:30 -~ 8B:00 PM, PWT,

WILCOX:

MUSIC:

oh v~ 8h -- &ah -~ Don't touch that dial -~ listen to
"Blondie" .,. presented by Camels,....

(BAND SINGS.,.C-A-M-E-L-S)

NIIES:

CHORUS;

Packed to go around the world -- thet's Camel -- packed to
£

resh, cool smoking and &low burning, wherever they go

~- to New Guinea, to Iceland, or to you, Of course these
days millions of Camel Cigarettes, tons of them, are going
overseas, because Camels are first with men in gll the
services, according to actual salee records, Yes, morg

people want Cemel Ciparettes now, more people want the

SIS

cigarette with more flavo or, extra flavor that helps Camels

o o P - o

hold up, keep from going flat, By mwatter how weny you smokel

So remember, if your store is sold out today, try again
tomorrow! Cemel cigarettes are worth asking for againi
C-A-M-E-L-3,

NIIES:

Camel Cigarettes; Camel's standard of costlier tobaccos
ie the same for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the

worldl
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Yeeh, but only with your secreteries,

BLONDIE -2.
2/7/44

MUSIC: (UPENING, ,RUID FUR:)

NIIES: and now for our weekly visit with our neolghbors, the
Bumstceds of Shady Lene Avenue!

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: (BLUNDIE THEME, . ,F4DE Tu BACKGRUUND FUR: )

NILES: ot locet once ¢ month, Degwoud end Mr, Ditheres find
thomsclves with a certain problem on their hands,
asmely: how to get away from thelr wives to attend a
mecting of Fred Potter's Friendly Philanthropic Society
ggathe Redistribution of Wealth, Okey, so it's & poker
perty .,.Dcgwood and Mr, Dithers cre discusesing weys ond
mcans in the offices of the J,C. Dithers Compeny..

Letrs listen ..

DAGWOUD: Of courge, Mr, Dithers, I could tell ﬁ%ﬁﬁgﬁéﬁ I'm the
head of the house, that my word is law, and that I'm going
to play poker tonight!

DITHERS: TRELLE=FER -~ you could}t‘i)‘_agvigod.

DAGWOOD Yech, only I'm not the head of the house, my word isn't
law, and I'd never get away with it.

DITHERS: et me handle this, Degwood. Ivll call Blondie up,

(PICK UP PHONE,, ,DIALING)

DAGWUOD : vf course, that won't work, cither, o

DITHERS: vh, Dagwood, you know l'm very persuasive, E

DAGWOQD: :

N
©




DITHERS :

DAGWOQD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :
DaGWOOD:;
DITHERS:
DAGWOLD::
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:;

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

IONDIE -3-
?2/7/44

Bumsteadl...Sh-h-h-hj (ON PHONE) Blondie, this is

Mr, Dithers, We've got a lot of work plling up here

at the office, and Dagwood will haye to work lete tonight,

Whot?..ee.. (MAD) Don't get tough with me, you. feather..

breained nitwit}

Mr, Dithers!

Ivll call you whatever I want to, you‘3§§3¥¥§§%§g§ggfgﬁl>

Goodbye, |
(H&NGS UP)

Mr, Dithers, I hate to do thie, but it's for the honor

of the Bumstcads,

Bumstead! Put that water pitoher down,

But you just called Blondic & -- |

Thet was o wrong number, i

ull.

and besldes, the Bumsteads havent't got that much honor,.

Now drop that pitcher,

Yes, sir,

(GLASS CRASH)

(SOBBING) h, Dagwood, why do you obey me only when it'1l

make en ewful mess, Why do you do these things? Can't

I go crozy all by myself without you helping me?

Now donr't crx}mﬁgl Dithers,

Get away from me.

I'm sorry, J.C, Here,do you want this?

No, I don't want your handkerchiefy,.Well, let's get back
to the business at hand. Huw are we going to get out
tonight?
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BLONDIE -3-A-

. ) 2/7/44
DHGWOUOD Try Blondic agein on the phone,
DITHERS: »n1ll right,
(PICK UP PHONE,,,DIALLING)
DITHERS: Of course, you'll have to explain to my wife, and Cora is

very difficult to convince, She has the soul of a draft
bocrd. The phone's ringing now,

MUSIC: (QUICK MUSIC BRIDGE INTO PHONE RINGING)

(PICK UP PHONE)

BLONDIE: Hello?

DITHERS: (FILTER) Hello., Blondic?

BIONDIE: Oh, hello, Mr, Dithcrs,

DITHERS ; Blondie, 1 hope you won't mind too much, buthagwood'and

1 will have to work lete at the office tonight, Yes, sir,

thinze have reclly plled up on us.

BLONDIL:  .nd B Won't be able to come .home for dinner?

DITHERS: 1t hurts me to say this, but I'm afraid not.

DAGWOUD:: (PIMEER LOW) Tell her I'll be working for my sweet little
wife and femily.

DITHERS: But efter all, Blondie, he'll be working for his sweet
little wife and femily.

BLONDIE: I heard you the first time,.

DITHERS: (COUGHS) Well, 1t'1l be all right, won't it, Blondie?

BLONDIZE: Yos, Mr, Dithers .. Un - can I talk to Dagwodd for a
moment ? -

DITHERS : Talk to Degwood? E

DAGWOUD Tcll her I'm busy., ;

YOU BET... 11L5 NOT HERE, RICHT Vo N

DITHERS: , He's very busy résht=wmem, Blondic,



BLONDIL :
DAGWOUD:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

BIONDIE  -4-
2/7/44

Wel}, all right, Mr, Dithers..,.Goodbye, Dagwood,
GouGbye, honey .. Oh, no, nol

(HoNGS ¥WP)
Hmmmm - won't e home to dinner, I think Ivll just call
Core Dithers, Therets more to this than meets the eye,

ecr, nose or throet.

DITHERS:
DAGWOUD

DITHERS:
DAGWUOD:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

Dagwood, can't you get my home on the phone?
No. At first the linc wce busy, and now 1t ringes and
nobody answers,
Hmmm - I wonder what that could mecn?
It sounds to mc &g though Blondic cnd Mrs. Dithers werc
organizing a tesk force,
Corats very stuffy obout some things, 1 can't understand
why she¢ acts that way when I give her all my love,
ettcntion and affection,

(BUZZER )

(PICKS UP PHONE)

rAAYAR A A%

1 nover look et another woman) (ON PHONE) Hello? ..
vh, hello, Dimples.,.How'e my fuzzy-wuzzy little

$ -
Howw woued you vk 7D NAOCK rE A K ¢

seckwetowie dis morning? (GIGGLES)A,.Well, I'll buzz you
if I want to dictete, and in the mecentime just stay eas
cute¢ as you ere,,.No, I won't be working latc tonight, errree pescsr

Degwood end I are going to play a little poker. Goodbyc--
(GIGGLES)
(HANGS UP)




DITHERS:
DAGWUOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOUD:

DITHERS

DALEGWOOD :
DITHERS

DAGWUOD:
DITHERS

COURA:

DITHERS ¢

DAGWOOD :

gey old dog.

BLONDIE -5-
u2/7/44

That was Dimples....Now wheére were we?

You were saying that you never look et another women.
(CUYLY) 0ote déweat big booful boss is 00?

Oh, Bumstead....I'm just trying to keep up Dimples'
morale,

1f I were you I wouldn't keep it up £o high...You know
whet they say - theret's no fool like en old--

Whatte that?? |

1 mecan you cen't teach an old dog new tricks,
Bumstead] The least you could do is refer to me as a
And besides, I don't want to learn eny new
tricke, I 1like thc ones I've been working on all these
(LAUGHS)

(KNOCK ON DOOR)

years,

(LOW) Hey, maybe thetvs Blondie and Mrs, Dithers now,
(LOW) ILet's pretend werre very busy, (CALIS) Yes, yes,
yes? Who 1s 1t? Come in!
(OUISIDE) Make up your mind, Julius]
(SWEETLY) Oh,

(DOOR OPENS)

Or go away!

come in, honey-pot,

(4UICKLY) Now, J.C.,wetve got to contact Anderson,
Senderson, Henderson and Potts and get estlimates on
zinbling the webe of the creveswitch or we'll be up the

froainisten without a croveny.

R W INOLIT A TABONy CRIVENMY

DITHERS : A You are so right.....Oh, hello, girle,

DAGWOOD

Oh, hello, Blondie -~ hello, Mrs. Dithers,susy ov «xwow

BLONDIE AND CORA D LIB HELLOS,.

BILONDIE:

My, therc seems to be a bt of activity going on here,

todey, Cora.

€29 PSPIS




CORA:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:
DAGWOUD:

CORA:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

DAGWOSD:;
CORA;

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQD:

BIONDIE;
DAGWOOD:;

He+

%

BIONDIE -6-
2/7/44

It's nothing but camouf lage. As soon as we'd leave,
they'd both fall asleep.
Wetre very busy, Cora,

(PICK PHONE OFF HOOK)

Get me Boleslavseki,

Are you going to tell him about the contract with
Timken, Plotkin, and Dodd?
Who are they? They sound like they've taken over from
Winken, Blinken, and Nod.
Hello? Boleslavski?...]l want you to look in your files
and grample the entire‘crimpet of Timken, Plotkin, and
DodéG,...What'e the matter? Can't you understand me?
And get the blueprints 6ut on that hocklewelter we bullt
them, We may have to ballicle the whole klarb all over
again ., Never mind what I said - just do it!

(HANGS UP)
Doesn't understand English very well .. Well, you girls

can see how busy we are,

Yes, it looks as though we*ll be burning the midnight oil,

Tt

Are you sure you aren't giving us a little of tie old
0il right now?

It sounds like it to mse,

Blondle, you and Cora just don't understand the
construction business, |

Well, 1 understood everything you said,

You did,hanh? (IAUGHS) Then explain it to me.

bZ9Z vSvIS




BLONDIE -7-
2/7/44

BLONDIw: Wwell, you said that ydu end Mr, Dithers would have to
get some estimates. And of course I understand that
you want the estimates just in case & billerduck comes
up and you get sued for hoggamy, Of course you could
get an injunction to stop them from raggling the
garpin of the cosmoline, But what good would that do
you if the trannical porfin of the dinkle broke loose
and hit one of the workmen on the rankadeemue? ,.

Answer me thatl

CORA: Blondie, you are so right.

- DITHERS: You understood, all right,

DAGWOQOD: Butf$2’ﬁZTisﬁé§e to work late tonighd, Blondie. _
BLONDIE: Vh, thatvs a shame, And I'm going to have a delicious

roast lamb with smooth creamy mashed potatoes and rich
mouth-watering gravy,

DAGWOOD: (GROANING WITH ECSTASY) Oh-h-h-h, you got me! (LOW)
Mr, Dithere, let's forget about the poker tonight,

CORA: ‘What was that, Dagwood? Did I hear you mention poker
tonight?

DITHERS: No, no! Dagwood -er - Dagwood just said he'd have to work

like a stoker tonight .. Isn't that rdght; Pegwoods 2 °

DAGWOOD: Yes, that seems reasonable,

CORA: Blondie, I feel sorry for these poor, long-suffering
slaves, Why don't we‘just drop in st the office tonight
and keep them company?

BILONDIE: Thatrs a good 1deaf;)f:m gure they'd be delighted to have

us,

DAGWOOD: Oh, no, no - please don't be so good to us.

629 vSP1Is



DITHERS ¢
CORA:

DITHERS :

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOQD:

CORA:

BIONDIE;
DAGWOOD:

CORA:

DITHERS:

CORA:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ;

/

7e It gets

BLONDIE
2/7/4h

very cold in the office et night,

8-

s ANE

That's all right - we'll wear our longles,.

ygycc ceecer P o~ YO0 ~
I'm afraid that wouldn't help/ Wevll be much too busy
to take time off to scratch your back,.

(BUZZER )

mLxcus€é me,

(PICK UP +PHONE)

YWHAY'S THA2

Yes? o M" BOIGE Javskil! vyoo C‘ifvv Ern o
CRIMPET 1. WELL KEEI)I 05 KOOKIING -
(HANGS UP)

He‘t%@é%é&ééégg} a crimpet.
Besides, Blondie, Mr, Dithers end I may have to go over
to Sheridan City tonight on busilness.

Oh, that would be fine. We can go along with you and sece
& movie over there,

Oh..

Itrs probebly a movie you've already seen.

You know, Blondie - I'm beginning to get the idea that
our husbahds don't like us,

Dagwood, don't you love me any more?

Of course I do, Blondie,

Well, Julius, you might also put in your two cents,

JI couree 1 love you, Cora, |

You can say that again, but this time with a little

more feeling.

(WARMLY) Of course I love you, Cora - snoolie-pie..

Wevd love to have you both come down here and watch us
work, wouldn't we, Dagwood?
(NOT VERY CONVINCING) Oh,

would.

gure, sure, Of course we

929¢ ¥SPIS
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DITHERS:
CORA:;

DITHERS:
BIONDIE:

CORA:

llB "

2/7 /uk (REVISﬁI%S
Itvs just that women and business don't mix,
Then how do you account for that little red-headed
secretary of yours?
(PAUSE,, ,THEN WARMLY AS ABOVE) Of course, I love you, Cora,
Well, Cora and I wouldn't think of deserting you two men

when you're going to work so hard just ©o make oe happy? 7

Thatvs right, Yes, Julius, wheresoever thou goest, I'll

be right on your heels...,you HEEL -
EEL L/ & 1'~7 A A BooTCAN,p

DITHERS: A Wcll that¥e too too conglderate of you., Now werve got &

DAGWOOD ;
BIONDIE:

DITHERS;

NLLﬁB:
DITHERS:

NILES:

DITHERS:
NILES;

NILES:
DITHERS:

DAGWOQD;
BILONDIE:

lot of work to do.
Yes, wevre very busy,
I suppose youtve got to work out & lot of double-talk
contracts.,.
E (KNOGK, KNOCK ON DOOR )
Who's there? |
(OUISIDE) Yukon,

Yukon, who? _

(OUISIDE) Yukon be sure your Camel cigarettes are fiegh
because they're packed to go‘around the world]

Oh, come in, Niles, |

Well, hollo, everyone,

(AD LIBS OF "HELLO, MR, NIIBS", "HELLO, KEN",)

Well, Dagwood and Mr. Dithers, are you gbing to be over at

Fred Potterts tonight?
Sh-h-h<h]
No, no, no}

Whet's this sbout Fred Potter's tonight?

LZ9C ¥S¥P1S




"BLONDIE"  -~10-
2/7/44 (REVISED)

NILES: Oh, excuse me, Did I say something wrong?

CORA: No, no, not at all, Just go right on, Mr. Niles, I'd Like
to hear more about this sink of iniquity that always seems
to be inhebitod by low characters like my husband,

DITHERS: Oh, Coral

JURA: Nevermind, Poochiel

DITHERS: Don't call me Poochisl

CORA: ALl right, lover....Go on, Mr, Niles,

BLONDIE: Yes, tell us more.

NILES: Well - um - uh -- occasionally a few of the boys ge£
together at Fred Pottervs and »- uh -~

BLONDIE: #nd just what ‘do you do there?

NILES: Oh, we talk about Cgmel cigerettes! Donrt we Dagwood?

DAGWOOD:  You are go rightl

NIIES: We talk about how Camel cigarettes have more flavor, the
result of expert blending of costlier tobaccos.

DITHERS: And then I often mention how I've noticed that more flavor
helps Cemels to hold up, keep from going flat, no matter
how many I smoke,

NIIRS: And then we try Cemels in our T-Zones -- thet's "T" for
taste and throat -- and, of course, there's nothing like
your own taste to tell you ebout Cemel cigarettes' rich
extra flavor -- and nothing like your own.throat to give
you the last word on Camel's smoQth extra mildness}

CORA:htiNueihatvs all very true about Camels, Mri=Niies-- but what
about Fred Potterve?

BLONDIE: -~ Whet else goes on there?

8292 wSb1is




BWNDIE ~1L.
2/7/4h

DAGWOOD: Oh, Blondic - itve perfectly harmless, You shouldn't
mind if we play a little game of --

DITHERS: Bumstead,

DAGWOOD ;s Of penny snte - Oh, what did I say?

CORA: Well, a game of peanny ante, eh?

NIIES; Oh, no, no, Mrs, Dithers, you must have misunderetood
what Dagwood said,

DITHERS: Oh, yes, Cora, you misunderstood,

DAGWOOD: .  Oh, yes.

BLAONDIE: What did h¢ say, Mr, Dithers?

DITHERS: Uh--um--you take it, Ken,

NILES: - Wiell, you see, Blondie, Mrs, Potter 1s called Penny, and
we often play gemes with Penny's aunty .. A sweet old
lady.

BLONDI: vhat kind of a game?

DITHERS: Musical chalrs, spin the bottle, or croguinole,e®™ 3~ 7 ¢/ s4e ccean

NIIES: Any more questions? Well, goodybe, all,

(DOOR OIDSES)

BILONDIE: Well, Cora, I think we'd better we running along now.

6292 PSP1is




BLONDIE -12-
2/7/%% (REVISED)

CORA: Yes, we have some shopping to do, But we'll be back,
DITHERS: Oh, stop shaking your fist at me,,Goodbye now.
| (DOOR OPENS,.)

DAGWOQD: Goodbye, honey,

BLONDIE: Goodbye, Dagw,ood. Werll e'ee you later,

DAGWOOP: That's what I'm afraid of ,, Goodbye.

(DOOR CLOSES..)

DITHERS: Wcll, Dagwood, Wetve gbt to think of a very cute gag or
theret'll be no poker game tonight.,..How's this---when the
girls come back - you can play likc youtre sick andwe'(/ ge?
Fred Potter ‘eaa-we the doctor, X
Mo, Tli PLAY 3 SICK AnD FRE D POTTER CA~N PeRy THE Ooc70rR ~

DAGWOOD: s—thatis- By, OA,you TULT SAID THAT =

Drthers:  JES L(’E;rUEEgR.G./i)fCM -

(PICK UP PHONE)

DITHERS: Hello%...0h hello, Boleslavski,...Yes, I remember telling
you to look for a crimpet.,.What?,.., Good griecf,..Yes,.
thank you,

(HANGS UP)

DITHERS: Imagine that, Dagwood! ‘\\

DAGWOOD:  What? |

DITHERS: Boleslavskil found & crimpet]

MUSIC: N

BIONDIE: Now Cora, before we go into the officer, we want to
declde what we'xre going to do.

CORA: Well, wetre pretty sure there's going to be a poker game

QE9C PSVIS

at Fred Potterts tonight, aren't we?



BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

DITHEKS:

DAGWOOD:
POTTEK:

DITHEKS:

POTTER:

DAGWOOD

POTTER:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

POTTER:

"BLONDIE"  -13-
2/7/44

We certainly aré.;‘;We'll just go in and tell them we
have other things to do tonieht, and we hope they
won't have to work too late. tendshd.

At that point we can expect loud cheers. Blondie, I've
found out that at least once a month Julius likes to

have me someplace where he isn't,
bag 7 O e, @ (7 7 rc?’eno/ we bel/reve
V ‘;ﬁ?-0€%ﬁ§§;5°’ z = J%hswfapz%sn%@h%-

Yheir slory ebout workin /afe... but terite we show Up

~at-Fred-Po at Freq PoTlers .
T CAN-r wWARALT
Tt roine-aese—Interestdyr to see what thelr faces

look 1like when we d0.....Shall we go in%
Yes, let's do. I'11 knock.
(KNOCK ON DOOR. 4. )

(INSIDE) Come inlt
(DOOK OPENS....)

. (CROANINT) VWhat's wrone with me, Fred - I mean, Docter?

Well, according to the results of my preliminary
examination----

Oh, hello, girls....%0 ahead,doctor.

It is my professional opinion, based on my research and
studies in the field of medicine, both homeopathic and
elsewhereopathic=--

Yes, yes, what is it, Doctof?-

That you are what we physicians refer to technically as,
a sick man.

I knew 1t. ~ HBwawr A -
Dagwood, what's the matter?

Oh, doctor, this 1s Mrs, Bumstead, and Mrs. Ditherse

1€92 ®»SPIS
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How do you do.




BLONDIE:
POTTER:

CORA:

POTTER:

BLONDIE
DA™VOOD:
BLONDIE:
DA™VOO0D:
POTTER:

BLONDIE:
POTTEK:
BLONDIE:
POTTER:

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

POTTER:
DITHERS:
CORA:

"3LONDIE" -1h-
2/7/44

Doctor, what's the matter with Mr. Bumstead?

Um--uh--professional ethics do not allow me to reveal
BLo~os & Uskat T

the nature of his melodg,q..riﬂmean, maladye.

Doctor, you're the first physiclan I ever saw who wore

a horseshoe stick pin and a rabbit's foot watch charm.

oh, that's just a little hokus-pokus. I don't want to

put all my faith in sclence.

Dagwood, how do you feel?

(FROANIN®) Itve pot a terrible pain, Blondie.

Where is 1t?

Vhere is it, Doctor?

The PRI .

Er--uh--the pain is in the tibla-lumber-tarsal-cerebral
region.

What does that mean?

That means he hurts all over....Very interesting case.
Well, Dapwood, I'd better take you right home with me.
Ah-ah-ah-ah! Don't get too close to him, Mrs. Bumsteads
I'm afraid he has somethings contagious, and you wouldn't
want to catch ite.

(GROANS) What do you suggest, Doctor?

Do you surcest that perhaps Daeswood should stay at my
house tonight and Mrs. Dithers should co over to

Mrs. Bumstead's so that neither of them will catch
whatever it 1is that Dagwood has?

Exactly.

Well, you heard what the doctor said, Cora.

CE9Z PSPIS
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BLONDIE?

POTTEK:
CORA:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

CORA
DITHERS:

DAGVIOOD ¢

BLONDIE ¢
POTTER:

DAGVIOOD &
BLONDIE:

LAGWOOD:
DITHERS!
POTTER:

CORA:
POTTER:

DAGWOOD ¢

"BLONDIE"
2/7/44

Just a moment, Cora. I'm confident that Doctor Webfoot
is a capable man.

Thank you,-ﬁ¥§2f§ﬁé§téaa;

But, if his name 1is ¥Webfoot, why does his shirt have
the initials, F.P.?
That's very simple. It stands for Famous Physiclan,
But Doctor, it wouldn't be fair to let Dagwood give
Mr. Dithers whatever it is he has. I think Dagwood
should go to a hospital.

I apree with you, Blondiee

Wny should he ¢o to a hospital? I'd be glad to nurse
him back to health.

Yeah, and besides, all the pretty nurses are in the
army now.

And Dagwood is really pretty sick, Doctor?

Oh, yes indeegy-

(~ROANS HORRIBLY)

Sure I'm sick. Just listen to mes.:

That's a shame. Mrs. Dithers and I just came here

to tell Dagwood and Mre Dithers that we wouldn't
bother them if they wanted to work late tonight.

You 4id?

Why didn't you tell us that when you came in?%

In that case, I'll try to snap him out of it with one
of the new drugs.

What's it called?

Sulfafrannistan.s.if it's successful, 1t'll work very

fast. . Here you are, Mr. Bumstead--just swallow this. -

£€€9C PS¥P1s

(GROANS) Thamk you, DOCtOrsess(GULPS~--THEN IMMEDIATELY)

whoopee —

Oh, boy--1 fe.l finel 1 feel greatgq I'm curedl
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My, that certainly was a speedy recovery.'
Ah, the miracles of modern sciencel
Gtee, thanks very huch, Doctor.‘
Oh, it was nothing.
That's what I've been saying all along....Well, let's --
£0, Blondie. |
Now don't work too late, Dapwood.i
Oh, no, no=--I wouldn't think of it, Blondle. -
But don't expect us home too early.v It all depends

on the kind of cards-~er--how hard the Work 1s...

(IN UNISON--VITH A SMILE) We'll be seeing youl

(DOOR CLOSES)

Blondie, I'm sure that was Fred Potter. Those
initials and everything.

Oof course it was, Cora, but it's much better to let
them think they're getting away with something. They're
coing to be very surprised husbands tonight{

I just can't wait-~the poor suckers don't reallze

they!'ve Jjust stepped into a booby trapl!

DITHERS:

roodbye, eirls.
DA™WOOQOD: Yes, eoodbyes
POTTER: rood day, ladies,
CORA AND
BLONDIE:
CORA: (Low)
BLONDIE:
CORA:
MUSIC: (INTO LAUGHS)
DAGWOOD
DITHERS
POTTER (ARE ALL LAUGHINﬂ)
DAGWQOD ¢

bE9Z PSPIS

Yeah, that's pretty funny, Fred.
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No bad; Hunh%
You tell & pretty egood story, but the best story was
the one you told to our wives this afternonn. Boy,
how they fell for that doctor business. |
(THEY LAUNH ACAIN)
(THEN DOORBELL RIN®S...)

Wiell, I guess that's one of the other boys. I'll let
him in and we can start the came. AR

Okay, Fred, 0ld boyl....(FADING)

(FADIN?) Ve'll get the chips out.

(PAUSE. .. THEN DOOR OPENS)

Is this the residence of Doctor J. Guackington--oh,
hello, Doctor Webfoot.
(OFF) Whoooaaal

~Moc &,
We're not feeling well, Doctor Webfoot.

BhLo~worE

Neither am I.

Well, Doctor--are you goine to invite us in, or do
you usually treat your patients on the front stoop?
Er--uh--well, ladies, it's after office hours.

But surely you have to uphold the noble traditions of

your profession.

wd ot daroe kot 2

And besides, we're already in...¥%ou=ees Q@lose the door,

Blondiee.
All right, Cora.
(DOOR CLOSES. .. )

But Mrs., Dithers and Mrs. Bumstead, all my equipment

1s at the offlcee MY s7&74&scorE, My STROBOISCOPE,

ANO MY VOO D00 DRUME — AlL T 14QUE HWHERE A RE
MY I1HERMBS -~

SE9Z PSPIS
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That's all right. We juet need a couple of .pills of

sulrafrannistan,..That's probably the room you use for

consultatioris,' isntt it?

No, no, not theré. That's my den,

Well, itvll serve the purpose, come on Blondie -~
(DOOR OPENS: .) |

Well, well}

the one with the poker chips on 1it.

I suppose thiq is the operating teble--

wa 1adiee - p;gase!...

Oh look, Blondie - there's a foot eticking out from under
one=af- tho oouohda.
just jab my hatpin into 1t,

Itte probably just a dummy, so I'il

No, no, no, Cora! Don'tl  I'll oome out] I surrenderi

I was right - it wag a dummy,

I think I'1l look in this closet,

(DOOR OPENS)
No one in here but just some clothes hanging up.
I wonder if the clothes are ticklish,,.Kitchy-kitchy-
kitchy!

Whooooooal Cut it out! Ya-a-a-al
Woooool Blondiel

Well, Dagwood, and Julius,

Yourre tickling!

and Mr, Potter - now that we're
all here you migh® just ag well teach us how to play this
little game,

You know Cora I've heard it's quite like bridge....,only

different,

9¢£9¢ ¥SPIs

(POKER CHIPS ON TABLE APTER BETS)
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Foly smoke--look at the size of this pot!

-19-

Well, I'1l bump it a quarter,

Up another quarter.

Up another gquarier! —
wheTher te bump 1T or nel =

Well, I don't know whet—be=de., I'm not sure what these

differsnt hands are worth., But I guesc I'll stay in....

It looks good to me, Blondie, but I'm out.

Gee, this is one of the biggest pots of the evening.

Cora, is it a good hand if you have three Jacks and

two little fours with 1t?

Oh~oh! I'm out!

So am I!

Me, to0O..Blondie, you shouldn't tell what you have, The

rest of us mlght have stayed in and you would have

cleaned us out., That's a full houss.

Well, if you're all dropping out, do I get the money?

Yes, it's yours,...let's ses your full house. Of courss,

you don't have to show it,.

Oh, I've only got the two fours,

(MORE OR LESS IN UNISON) What???%
Oh, yes. I haven't got three Jacks with the fours.
I was only asking about that,

(THE, MEN GROAN)

And I dropped out with an ace high flush! ZPaasasaald

LE9Z PSPHIS
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CORA: Well, are you going to stay in the game, Mr. Potter?

POTTER: (SNARLS) How do I know,,.:I don't even know what Irm
thinking sbout with all talk, telk, telk, falk,. What
do I core if Mrs. Pongalley's daughtor wae out until
two otclock last night, #And who cares if Mr, and Mrs,
g‘g% wear the same elacks, orn 7way ¢r77¢ & Boy SwactowéED
41S FAITHERS ELKS TOoTH~
BLONDIE: My goodness, Mr., Potter, you secem to be upsct.
POITER: okay - I'1l stay in,,.Here's my quarter;
BLONDIE: Wcll, I'm just going to keep my winnings.
DITHERS: I don't know whether to stay in or not by now,
DAGWOOD:  Neither do I, Whoever wins this hand is going to clean
the rest of us out--except Blondie, She's got & fortune
over there,
BLONDIE: I'm going to keep it, too...Have you got a good hand,
Cora?
CORA: Oh, yes, Blondie, Ivve got two paire.
POTTER: (CHUCKIES) Two pairs, eh? Well, welly I'm glad to
hear that, I'1l bet everything I have here, The whole
works! Shoot the moon!
DITHERS: I can murder two pairs. (CHUCKIES) Ivll bet the works, too.
DAGWOOD ; Sov11 I....I'11 never have to carry my lunch again, 'Ti:-fefz °rf',:'c.€
(PILE OF CHIPS GOING IN)
CORA: Well, so will 11
POTTER: Two pairs, (LAUGHS) Well, this timc one of the girls

isn't going to win! You're calledl Put your two pairs
down and let us laugh at them,
CORA: All right, Herc they arc - two palrs of sevens, four

sevens in alll-
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(soB.ING) Oh, no, no, nol

We've been swindledl

This is an outrage!l They took cvery cent of our money!
Well, Julius, I think 1'11 cash in and 1l t's go

homc .« «» «Blondie, I guess you and I have all the

moneye

Yes, Cora. I don't know about you men, but it looks as
thougt. Cora and I are both golng to buy an extra Var
bond this monthl

Yes, thank you very much, boyse.

Tt's been a wonderful evening. You know, Cora, I
think we should do this more oftenl

27750 -

(APPLAUSE)

6€9Z PS¥1IS
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fnd now our Thanke to the Yanks of the week]

Tonight we salute Major Arthur L, Post, of Milwaukee,
Wisconsin, photo reconnaissance pilot, who made thres

trips in an unarmed plene over the Japanese base at Rabaul,
un his third trip he was shot down, and spent a hundred
deys in the jungle, beating his way back to American troops.
In your honor, Major Arthur L. Post, the makers of Camcls

ere sending to our soldlers overseas three hundred

D& o b

NILES:
MUSIC: (VERY QUICK,,..FANF/RE)
McGEEHAN:

thousand Cemel cigarcttes!
MUSIC: (FANFARE )

(APPLAUSE)

PvoC PSVIS



"BLONDIE" 23

2/7/44 (REV ISED)
NIIES: Each of the four Cemel shows honors a Yank of the Week,
cends three-hundred-thousand Camel Cigarcttes overseafeees

a total of more than a million Camels scnt free each week,

3?’3’7 _,-,:(.,,*{‘)
///JJJI//IJIIJJ-’-I-’JIJ-’JJJ’J/JJJI-’/-’JIII-’II-’/J-’-’I/-’-’-’-’JJ‘-’/III:I/‘II{-’-’/-’
NTLES: In this country the traveling Camel Caravans have thanked

audiences of more then three and a half million Yanks with
frec shows gnd free Camels.
| 2898 dK
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NILES: Cemel Kadio Broadcasts go out to the Unlted States four
times & week, arc shortwaved to our men overseas and to
South America. Listen Thursday to Abbott and Costello;
Friday to Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante; Saturday to
Bob Hawk in "Thanke To The Yanks", And, of course, next
Monday end cvery Monday, be sure to listen to "Blondie, "
et this seme time and over these same CBS statlons,
A9 08 Johon)
MUSIC: ("BLONDIE" THEME,,,,FADE FOR AND OUT)
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ingleton and Dagwood by

score iz composed and conducted
¥

Blondis is played,by Penny

e musica

tzt, M’NU‘ 7
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and remember, Camel cigarcttes are first in the service,

Arthur Leke,
by William

NILES:
- L Camels spfy fresh, cool smoking and slow burning, beceusc
G £
e they e packed to _go_sround the worldl
SR Ia
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This is Ken Niles saying goodnight for Camel Clgarcttes --

NIIES:
Firet in the Service:
2,1 U g5
(éPPlAQ§§) 9‘7’ )‘“L*
MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSE)
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(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)
SHIEIDS:  (ISOLATION BOOTH)

Mister pipe-smoker, do you want up to & dozen extra

pipefuls in every dime's worth of tobacco you buy? Get &
groet big blue two gnd a_guarier ounce packagg of
George Vieshington Smoking Tobacco! Costs only one dime!
George Weshington's mild, mellow, and tasty, too, right
down through the last puff at the bottom of the bowl]
If you want around a dozen extra_pipefuls, get that great
big package of George Washington tomorrow) Tt's Americats
blggest value in smoking pleasure!

cBs | |

This 191the COLUMBIA, , .BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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