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NIIES:

MUSIC:

Ah -- gh -~ gh -~ Don't touch that disl...listen to
"Blondie"...presented by Camels.

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

NILES:

NIIES:

The Cemels are coming, by the million, by the ton, to
our men all over the world ~--for Camel cigarettes are
first with men in gll the services, according to actual
sales records. Both at home and overseas more people

went Camels now -- more people want the cigarette that
stays fresl, cocl smoking, and slow burning, because

Camels asre packed to go around the world! Yes,

freshness end more flevor are selling more and more

Camel cigarettes now ~- so remember, if your store was
gold out today ~- Cemels are worth asking for again)

C-A-M-E-1~S!

Camel cigarettes! Camel's standard of costlier tobaccos
1s the same for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the

world!
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"BLONDIE"  -2-
2 /213 /il

MUSIC: (OPENING, , ,HOLD FOR:)

NILES: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbore, the
Bumsteads of Shady lane Avenuel
(APPLAUSE)

GGG (BIONDTE THEME,., FADE TO OUT)

NTLES: Well, Dagwocdts boss, Mpr, Dithors, hes gpparently made some
cort of ¢ Geoision obout something this morning, (MUSIC:
OUT') He opens his offilce door and calle for Dagwood.

MUSTC : (TROMBONE, . . "BUMSTEAD" )

DITHERS: Bums tcadi

MUSIC: (TROMBONE, , , "COME INPO MY OFFICE"...)

DITHERS: Come into my officel

DAGWOOD:  (COMING UP) Gee, Mr. Dithere - youlre getting to sound o T
= more like a trombone. -

DITHERS: Never mind the complimente. Wriggle into my offlce, you worm.

DAGWOOD:  Yecs, sir,

.o (SOUND: DOOR CLOSES )

DAGWOOD:  What's the matter, J.C,? Heve y=d made another mistake: peR
want—to-blame—en=mc?

DITHERS: Bumstead, this is entirely your fault,

DAGWOQOD: Ohh - I thought so0,
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DAGIOOD:

DIUTHERS:
DACGOO D
DITHERS

DAGWCQD

DITHERS:
DAGVIOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGNOOD:
DITHERS:

DLGWOOD :
DITHERS:

DNAGUW o UL
b rthea .
DAGWOOD ;

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:;

"BIJONI)IE" '3_“
2/28/44

You wrote a letter to Howard W, Quentin, but -you epeclled
his last nome Quentin, instead of Quentin, The letter come
back ané??ﬁg deeal has fallon through now,

Thatts not my fault, J,C, You printed his name on a piece
of paper for mc and I spclled it the way you did, You
always lcazve the tall off of a Q.

Who leaves the tall off a Q7

You do! |

Oh, yes, so I du...Well, I gucss itrs just one of the

cceentricitics of my genius,

SEFEYbSyFor-re ~just-boo—iogy. ., Without & tail, your Q's

look like Ovs, 4 lexender docs the same thing,

Okey, so werrc both geniuses,

Yceh, cithcr thiot or youtre both childiyh.

CM
P Bumutcaaliﬂ

. Oh, cxcusec me,

The rcal reason I called you in hore wee that I wanted to
tcll you that the Dithere Compeny is getting rid of some of
the misccllaneous piecce of property we own around town,
Vacant lots, oend so on,

Oh yo ah - those golden opportunitieq thet turncd into 1oad.

Yourre not going to scll that lot . that hloxender and some
of his friends havc a clubhousc built on, arc you?

Now take this 1list I made out
and tell them to auction the

Yes, thatvs down herc, too.
over to Moltzer and Jones,
lots off,

Okay, Mr, Dithcre,

,LAA; 3414qu%
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DITHERS:

[Da?ry$0&g vﬁ?

"BLONDIE" 4.
2/26 /44

Hnd meanwhile, tell all your ffriends that if they want some
rcal estate that has tromendous possibilitics, that will
triple 1n value in the next year, and thot wlll make them
rich beyond their drecams -~ tltehensisit]

%.a

Lt e, RO LM ot

MOS TG

DAGICGO: Yeah, thatts right, Alexander.

BILwiTin:  sond if your foather says JIt's so, you can be surc that itrs
at leost & minor.

ALEXANDER: Holy smoke - how could Mr, Dithers scll that vacant lot our
clubhouse is on? VWhy he's practicolly cvicting ust

DiGWOOD Well, he's golng to sell it all right.

ALEXANDER: Hc can't do itil Thies is an outrogoi We won't stand for itl
HE= et —per owey-watities ] I'11 take this up with
Washingtonl .

BLONDIE: More 1like his father evoxy day - in spite of all I do.

DAGWOOD:  Now, slexander, don't wave your fist in front of my nosc.
Mr, Dithers made the dcclsion.

BLONDIE: Now; #loxandery—€ontt—get—apses, You and Alvin Fuddle can
move your clubhouse into our backyard if you want to.

AHLEXANDER: No, Mom - therc's such a thing as being too close to home,

BIONDIE: Why, Aloxender - is there anything wrong with your home lifc?

HLEXANDER: No, but therc arc times when o guy wents to be someplace
whers he can't heer his mother calling him,

DAGWOOD:  Well, you can move your clubhouse into our backyard and

stuff cotton in your cars,

€0LZ ®SPIS
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"BI.DNDIE"‘ ’ -5_
2/28 /44

- Mrs., Fuddle's voice ocarries further

Well, Alexander -- you'll just have to face it, Mr, Dithers

Maybe we've got squatter's righte,
Therete just nothing you can do

(SURPRISED) Nothing I ocan do sbout it?? Gee, Mom, you don't

Alexander -- a true Bumstead never gives up,

47
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DITHERS:/? Midgets, eh?

W/&L M}
who Want to talk to >

t46h, ., Who are they? \/ ifiﬂ
WQM*?

ALEXANDER: That's no good, Pop.
than the air raid eiren, .and even if we could move the
clubhouse, we couldn't move the bomb shelter under it,

DAGWOOD:  So that's what happened lesb=ie#s to my sack of cementl

BIONDIE:
is going to sell thaty “iproperty.

ALEXANDER: Hey, I just thought of something. Our clubhouse has been
there two yeaiﬁ.

BLONDIE: I'm afraid not, Alexander,
about this,

ALEXANDER:
gsound like a tre Bumstead!

BIONDIE: Well, I wasn't a Bumstead'uﬂtil I married your father,

DAGWOOD: Yourre right,

BLONDIE: That'e why I married your father, Me —erev go

ALEXANDER: Well, Pop, what do you suggest I do?

DAGWOOD: Well, in this case, I suggest you give up.

ALEXANDER: Not me! Tomorrow, Alvis ' and I are golng to talk to
Mrf Dithers!

_ MUSIC:

A . Y A1~x>LL¢¢/;LlQ1?§.aaz.Aae-u»

DITHERS: Werlil5-
about one of the lots?/xWhy don't they talk tp Meltzer and
Jones? Who are they? '

DAGWOOD:  Well, they're mw‘f =

DITHERS: T;:iigiﬁffiﬁe LEFEES) -

DAGWOOD: Ilet's see, They're about so tell....



\

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:
DAGWOODS :
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

Df i! |VJOOD H

"BLONDIE" 6~
2/26 /44

No. They're just persons,
They way you talk, you'd think they were a couple of kids.
Yeah, you would, wouldn't you?
Well, show them in,
Right away, J.C.
_QSOUND: DOOR OPENS)

Okay, men,

ALEXANDER AND

ALVIN:
DITHERS:

DAGVIOOD:

DITHERS:
ALEXANDER:
ALVIN:
AILEXANDER:

DITHERS :

ALEXANDER:

DITHERS:

ALVIN:

(IN UNISON) Good afternoon, Mr, Dithers,
Hmmm - the Katzenjammer Kids..,Bumsteed, you gave me the
Impression that this was something very important,
Well, that's the lumpression they gave me...JI'1ll be seeing
you, Mr, Dithers. So long.

(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)

Oh, finel...Now, boyé, Im very busy, so let's get thie over
with quickly.

Okay, Mr, Dithers...(LOW) Wnat did you say to do first,
Alvin?

(LOW) Flatter him., Make him think he'e & big shot.

(LOW) Oh, yeah,

What are you $edking abouf? Did you come in here to talk to
me, or to go into a private huddie? -

Mr. Dithers, we know you@i&e%ery yvbusy, but this won't take
very long because we know you understand things., Yourre a
genlus, ,

Well -- uh -- 51 peoplégé;;;:;’;TEAE£§énius...and who am I
to say they're wrong? After all, they're right.

(VERY PHONEY) Yes, sir, Mr, Dithers -- you're one of our

townts leading citizens, a shining light in our community,
atpl an industrial maggot.

SOLZ PSPIS



\ "BLONDIE" . _7“
2/28 /44
IR T

DITHERS: The word is magnate, Industrial magnate, not maggot.

ALVIN: Okay, have it your own way,

. ALEXANDER: We were pretty sure that a man like you wouldn't want to
gsell that lot our clubhouse ig on,

DITHERS: VWell, boys, I'm %Fraid that I --

ALEXANDER: (QUICKIY) Pe ;

since everyone thinks of you as
being a kind, noble, fine, decent, upstanding, generoue,
goft-headed --

DITHERS: What's that?

ALEXANDER: I mean, soft-hearted,

DITHEBS:/ﬁ Now logzchere, boys -- I'm going to sell that lot if anyone
will buy it, I'd like to keep it and let you have your
clubhouse on it, but busineses is business,

ALEXANDER: But gee, Mr, Dithers «-i |

DITHERS: I'm sorry, but business is business. If you want the lot,
you can probably get 1t'for a song,

AILEXANDER: Gee, thanke,

ALEXANDER AND .
ALVIN: (SING) "Mairzy Doats and Dozy Doats and liddle lamzy divey

A kiddley divey

—Yee!

St e 0 R R s &

DITHERS: No, nol +Sbtop$ O e‘chorus,.d‘ that and I'1ll throw you both
out éE:éEEZEEEQZEITfTEQE?TEé something for a song 1s just an
expression, |

ALEXANDER: Then you're still going to sell that lot?

DITHERS: Yes.

AIVIN: Yourll regret it, Mr, Dithers,

ALEXANDER: Wetve got an influential friend in the White House,

9@LT PS¥1S




"BLONDIE"  -B-
2/28/4k

DITHERS: Oh, is she back in this country egain?

ALEXANDER: And furthermore, I'm a close personal friend of
Mayor Snipe's son.

AHEXANDER:-He-would -1if -his-son kept waking him-up-aiinight—reo—get—hinm,
a glass of water,

DITHER3: My answer is gtill no.

AININ: Okay, Mr, Dithers -- we'll fix your wagon.

AIEXANDER: T take back all the nice things I sald about you...I*mg

B 3 : . I'm sorry, ‘but
business is business, MV&@Z@ —
ABIIN: ———YOUtTe-not_s-geniuss—either —but—EKnow-Whet you—e¥e, amd
tt=begins-— Lt R == LK
DIRHERS+——You-dontt—epeti—for-—with-a—50%
ARIN: = =Yousget-the—idea;anyway-—
BTEHERS T~ Goodbye,boys1™
ALEXANDER: Gee, Mr. Dithers -- you're a big disappointment to me.
(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)
AILVIN: I was right the first time., He's an industrial maggot.
DITHERS: Goodbyel
(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES) |
- DAGWOOD: (COMING UP) Well, how did you come out, boys?
ALEXANDER: On our neckes...Alvin and I couldn't soften him up, Pop.

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD: Gee, that's too bad,

ALVIN: I'd like to call him some of the things my father calls the
hammer when he hits his thumb with 1t,

DAGWOOD:  Ah-ah-sh-ah! None of that!...Well, I guess there's

nothing else to do, hean?

LOLZ PSPTIS




'?V%ﬂfm(nmuﬁm)
ALEXANDER: I'm not giving up yet, Pop. Remember a true Bumstead
never gives up -- anyway that's whot you keep telling ms.
DAGWOOD: Well, it looks pretty hopeless now.
ALEXANDER: Gosh, Pop -- sometimes I wondey if you're & true
Bumstead...We're going home and talk to Mom. So long,

Pop.

DAGWOOD: Well, so long, Alexander. So long, Alvin.
ALVIN: S0 long, Mr. Bumstead,
DAGWOOD: Yeah -~ goodbye.
NILES: ' (OFF) Hey, Dagwood! J 0. 4O J 2§

, i
DAGWOOD: Well, Ken Niles! Hi, boy. Iooking for someone?
NILES: Yes, I'm looking for someone who's looking for a

cigarette that won't go flat no metter how many he

smokes, end when I find him I'11 give him a Camel.
DAGWOOD: I'm looking for & Cemel. Mr. Dithers snd his secretary,

Dinples, keep taking mine. Thank you in sdvsence, Ken.

NILES: Here you are, Dagwood. Light?
DAGWOOD: Thanks...Ahhhh! Cemels certeinly have flavor.
NIIES: Sure -~ Camel cigerettes heave more flavor because they!' re

expertly blended of costlier tobaccos, snd more flsvor
helps 'em hold up, pack after pack...What were Alexander
end Alvin doing here?

DAGWOOD: ~ Oh, Mr. Dithers is going to sell & vacent lot they've had
& clubhouse on, and they were trying to telk him out of
1t. But I guess they didn't soften him up enough.

80LZ pSp1g




NILES:

DAGWOOD:

NILES:

DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

"

SR (Ravism)
Now I'd know that the way to make J.C.
Yessir, I'd
let him roll the smoke around in his T-Zone -- his

Ah, too bad.
smile is to give him a Camel clgarette.
teste and throat. That's the way to appreciate Camel
cigarettes' rich extra flavor and smooth extra mildness!
I think you've got something there.

Sure -- and what's more Camel cigarettes stay fresh, cool

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

around the world!..What are the kids going to do next@{i//'f 4
/ SO

I haven't any idea, Ken. But once Alexander starts
gotmg=va. something, there's no telling where he'll end!

BIONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
ALVIN:

BIONDIE:
ALEX ANDER:

BLONDIE:
ALEX ANDER:
BIONDIE:

Now, Alexander and Alvin -- stop beating around the
bush and tell me what it is you want.

Gee, Mom, we'd rather be more subtle about this,
Yeah, Mrs. Bumstesd. We'd rather spring the proposition
on you gently, instead of exploding 1t right in your face.
I prefer the explosion. Go ahead.

Well, to make a long story short, we want you to help
us buy that lot Mr. Dithers is selling.

You want me to buy the lot?

A Kot
Well, you know & lot costﬁlmoney.

In our name, of course.

60LZ ¥SPHIS



ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:
LTVIN:

BLONDIE:

4"\1 LEXA NDER H

BL.ONDIE:

ALVIN:

LHLEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
ALEX{LNDER:

?LONDIE " -11-
2/28/44

I can contribute two dollars and forty-three cents,
That's not very much,

It's my entire fortune.

How about you, Alvin?

I can't contribute anything but my good name. My
father just borrowed my last quartor. I'1l never see
that two bits again.

Well, boys, I'm afraid we just won't be able to

swing it with the two dollars and forty-three cents,
Alvin's good name, and my grocery money.

But Mom, it's & chance of a lifetime. Who knows, we

might strike o0il on=the=lstss—boy,—J-can-see—thot.
gushor-coming—in=pipht—now, Wold—pewirthriiidonst
We—Tould buy-out—the—9+tv ~Dithere—company and—fixe
“Mr._Dithersi=

Now=just—a-manute; NIoxuhider ~-—ttop-arermng=tke.
thet=Yousowmmd=tike=your—Latlidr.
if you'd strike oil,

I doubt very much

Okay, 8o we'd only strike goild.
the—sizoof--boniing-belds !

Or maybe we'd strike radium!
Now that's enough, Alexander! None of those things
are the least bit likely. '

We know, but we're desperate.

I guess you really want thot lot your clubhouse is on,
don't you?

Gee -- sure we do, Mom,

Oh, dear -~ I suppose I shouldn't do this, but --

Oh, boy!

@TLZ PSPIS




"BLONDIE" -12-
2/28/44

ALVIN: Ya-hooo0!

BLONDIE: New-dust—n=ncinate | —Hséﬂm—-a:smad% Ehaven's
sei-d-onything-yetd

ALEXANDERE  Nojy- but “youlre—weskening T arenti—you?.

BLONDIET Woll" == yes —~= I -suppose- I—ai—-But-Iha-going 4o
drive-o-hord-bargoin-with-you«—0Ohy—I-Gonli_Know
why-I+m-4d 31%%&5%%%‘&“%@@@ .

ALVINY What!e - the-bargain?

BLONDIE: oot et il 5 ot %Mnm :ﬁ'M o

e 3 e homean. ¥

woeek h11 suamer, and spade up our garden inagthe

_ALVIN: " Gosh, ond I'm silergic to work. '““'”"”““"7

BLEIDIE:\ and Alexeander, you're golng to have /t_g_,be-l»p"‘fﬂé/ with th

\drhe&gvery night axc/e/gp,ﬁatﬁcfa?rﬂght for s whole

year. T —

ALEXANDER:  Whooopsesal

BLONDIE: - And weed the gerden all suamer. water the lawn.

/—«*"// And help me dust the house Soturday mornings

ALEXANDER:  Well, okay, Mom. .

ALVIN: Maybe we'd do better ot a finance company.

LLEXANDER: Nope -- we haven't got anything for them
to teke away.

BLONDIE: It's o very 1little lot, and I don't know how
much 1t'11 cost, but I'11 put & bid on it with my
grocery money, o if we get 1t -~

ALEXANDER: Yeah? ' g

BLONDIE: We#rl; I don't know what we'll use in place of -

:

groceries. . Now youwmeite=sub—r—ribido slip vt the
e .
1ot you wan’c/] to bid on, and I'11l do my best %0 get 1t

for you tomorrow,




ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

'2'%@%1‘13" -13-

Geo, thanks, Moml youl 11 neverAﬁegret this.
I hope not, but don't be surprised if fhe Bumstead
fomily is a 1little hunrgy for ebout a month.

DITHERS: /;7I'm sorry I couldn't get to that auction thls afternoon.,

DITHERS ¢
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DITHERS:
/!

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:

I 1ike to see suckers throw thelr money away. (:Cltaazalggj

(PHONE RINGS)

Excuse me, Dagwood. ot
Drhers: @Z"’"ﬁ "a’”‘ (a ;

You're excused.

o Bimetenan. ot gty o haa L

(PICK UP PHONE) ). - -
J.C. Dithers Construction Compag;/kggfigiti;'Ezzjg)miyvf
president, -vice=president;—and - SoorStaAry=reosurery
theyire oit-me;—epesieng. ...0h, hello, Bilondle...Just
o minute... For you, Dagwood.
Thank you, EHNG®4¥I%....Hollo, Blondie... Whet?... Gee,
is that right?... Thot's swell...It's cheap, t0o...

Thanks for telling me, Blondie.....Okay == goodbye.
(HANGS UP).

What happened?

Blondie just bought that 1ot for Alexander and Alvin,

She got it for gwonty~five dollars, 7
o _

(LAUGHS) That's wonderfull I wesdt for. twenty

d>ilers in back taxes.

\

You mean you mede a profit on thoga kids “brapkegeeidd

¢ILT ®SPIS




"BLONDIE" 14~
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DITHERS : Well, business is business...That was Lot Q, wasn't 1t?
DAGWOOD: Blondie said it was Lot O.
DITHERS: I didn't put any Lot O up for sale.
DLAWOOD: Sure you dide. It's right here on the paper ynu gave me.
See? I guess you just forgnt to put the tail on the
Q again. |
DITHERS: I guess ynu're right.
DAGVOOD: And Alexander always fnrgets to put the tail on a Q, tnn,
I guess when he wrnte nut the slip for Blnndie, he made it
look 1like an 0, just like you did.
DITHERS ; I wonder what Lot 0 1s then..Where's that map of nur lnts?
DAGWOOD: Right here.
(RATTLE OF PAPER)
DITHERS: Let's sccessHere's Lot O, and it's -- gond griefl
Oh, nol It can't be truel "No, nn, no, nay==mbk__
DAGVIOOD What's the matter, Mr. Dithers?
DITHERS: For twenty-five dollars, those kids Just bought the

J.C. Dithers Cnnstruction Companyi

MUSIC:
(%3]

~BOCR-BEOSER), -

L

ALEXANDER: Oh, Mom} N
‘ ~J

ALVIN: Oh, Mrs. Bumstead} w

ALEXANDER: 0Oh, Blonnnonndie}
BILONDIE: (COMING UP) Gnnd heavens, what's all the excitement about?




AEEXANDER:

BEONDIET
ATLEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

LLVIN:
ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:
ALVIN:

LLEXANDER ¢

DAGWOOD ;
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

KLVIN:
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" =15~

2/28/44
Holy -smoke ;-Hom——-we-wented—you todoy Lot—&-and--yoi—
bought Lot O
Fell, you -put-down Lot O and thetts—wirmt I got—for-ou

Well, we were just looking on a map of the lots, and

Ha:;;ﬁ;ﬁ%g—ihe iﬁi tfe i thers Company

we found nut that -we=ns

is on.

What? You own the Dithers Company? (STARTS TO LAUGH)
Oh, that's the funniest thing I ever heard nf. (REALLY
1/ UGHING ;HARD) Oh, someone must have made an awful
mistake.

Unfortunate, isn't 1it?

We told you you wouldn't regret it. I guess we own a

pretty good hunk of propertyl Now we're snlid citizensi
Well, what are ynu going to do abnut this?

hs soon as the mrney starts coming in, I'm gning to

- glve my father an allowance..

I can't wait to see Mr. Dithers....Boy, are we gning
to put the slug nn him} '
(DOOR OPENS OFF...AND CLOSES)

Blonnnndiel

(OFF)
(OFF)

We're in the living rnom. .
b Lok
Hey, Mom -- dnn't let on that we know wedse bought ke

Tt DTS Oopa e

We want to watch him squirm, the worm.
Well, all right.

Where are those kids?

I guess Mr, Dithers deserves it.

P1LZ ¥SPIS




"BIONDIE" -16-
2/28/44

DAGWOOD: Hello, Alexander -- hello, Alvin -- say, did you know
that the lnt you bought ~--
G 7 s e T W, éz;ezc_, (/ .
DITHERS: Bumsteadl (JUICILY) Hello, kiexenderv—Helloe '

jre.
AILEXANDER &

ALLVIN: (UNFRIENDLY) Hi.

DITHERS: I'm sure ynu bnys aren't still mad at me because

nf what I sald the other day.
LLEXANDER: MWg're-not-supge VWe're still mad.
LLVIN: Mr. Dithers, we drn't like yrur persrnality.

STLZ ®SPIS




DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
‘DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

LLEXANDER:
ALVIN:
ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD :
DITHERS:
ALEXANDER:
DITHERS:
ALEXANDER:

ALVIN:
DITHERS: -
ALEXANDER:

“BLONDIE" -17-
2/28/44

I'11l be glad to change it, boys. Just any style you say.
Uh -- Mr. Dithers and Dagwood -- I'm surprised you're not
at the office.

Well, Blondle, that lot the boys bought --

Bumstead, I want nnthing out of you but breathing, and
very little of that.,

Pardon me for living.

Y-wish I could, but it's 1nexéusab1e...Boys, you bought
that lot ynur clubhouse is on, but if youtll tear hp the
deed you got today, I'll give yoru the lot, Now what do
you think of that?

What do you think, Alvin?

Phoney.s«And ynu, Alexander?

Ditto.«.Mr. Dithers, our answer is phooey.

(SLYLY) I gueSs the boys are so proud of buying that lot,
that just couldn't think of accepting it as a gifte..

nr something.

Boys, I'11 buy the lot baek from you for fifty dollars(y_,
Oh, dnn't be a piker, Mr. DRithers.,

Keep out nf this...A hundred dnllars.

Is that all the Dithers Company is worth?

What?...0h == then you know about 1t,=ehf'

Yeps We bought the Dithers Company and welre going to
Keep it

Of course, we may change the name after we fire you.’

91LZ ®¥SPHIS

Fire me? - But it's my companyl
Not any more 1t ‘isn'tl The deed says we own the property
and all bulldings and stuff on its




DAGWOOD:.
DITHERS ¢
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

DITEERS
DAGWOOD :
ALEXANDER:

"BLONDIE" -18-1 -

2/28/44
(LAUGHS) Oh, boy -- this is really funny}
You should laugh -- ynu're onut of a Jobl
Oh, the bnys can fix that, can't you, Alexander?
Pop, consider yourself one of the officers nf the
Bumstead Construction Company, formerly the #J.C. Dithers
Construction Company.
Goodgriedl
Thanks, boys.

Ynu're going tn make me the president, eh?
I'1l be the president.

Er -- just vice-president.

BEGWOOD: ot

HEBEV N
BLONDIR:

DETHERS:

Ao @ oK, ennugh of this foolishness,

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER;
DITHERS:
ALEXANDER:

LLEXANDER &

ALVIN:
DITHERS:
ALVIN:

~ But boys -~ what am I going to do?

I want that property back,

It was Just a mistake. You certainly don't think you

can kKeep 1f, do you?

I think they can.

Nobody asked ynut

I think they can keep it, ton,

We know we ean keep 1t.

Surely ynu're not serious about this.,

Oh, yes we &are, and in the words of J,.C. Dithers himself --

(IN UNISON) Business is business|

We'll be glad tn give you a Job, sweeping up at night,

LTLZ BSPHTIS




BLONDIE:

LITHERS:
ALVIN:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

ALEXANDER:

AELVING
DITHERS:

ALEXANDER:

ALVIN;
DAGWOOD:
ALVIN:

"BLONDIE" -19-
2/28/44

Now /lvin and Alexander -- that's not fair to Mr.Dithers,
He's worked a long time bullding the Dithers Company up.
It's been & hard job ~- it hasn't been easy at all. You
can't offer him a job sweeping the place out,

(WITH FEELING) Thank you, Blondic.

Vket do ynu think he should be, Mrs. Bumstcad?

Well, I don't want to influence you, but I think you
should make Mr. Dithers an office boyi

Taaaahl

Oh, boy «- now I'll be able to go to the dnor and yell,
"Dithersy Come into my officel"

Just one moment, pleasel I Juét happened tn think of
something

Oh-oh. T-RADW= 3 ¥

sound” of. it.-

Neithor-go—%,

S0 you want to own the Dithers Company, e¢h? (LAUGHS)
Well, that's fine. But you don't own the company
financially., Ynu just nwn the lot and the building and
there's a tax payment of nine hundred and seventy-three
dollars and fourteen cents due tomorrow,

Nine hundred and seventy-three dollars and fourteen cents.
Wowl

Holy smokel Mr. Bumstead...

Hanh?

Suppose we divide up the payment nf thnse taxes,
Alexander and I will péy everything on the right hand side
nf the decimal point and you pay everything on the left,
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"BLONDIE" (REVISED )
2/28 /44 ~%0=~
(REV <2D)
DAGWOOD : No, thank you.
BILONDIE: Goodness I never thought about the taxes.
DT THERS : Just lately I haven't been able to think of anything

but taxes...Well, boys. what is your decidion?
DAGWOOD : E=guess--hets=—got you—Alexander,
ALEXANDER : -A-Bumstesd TIEVET £ives—up, Come on Alvin, let's

have a conference,

/é_.\ Yy . o
DAGV.O0D : i;&ifﬁemeaa49n8~eaé=a&§2é§§§§b-'ii’gy > ¢NA76L4*”AQR
\éi 7 a;:éé%;éé%ﬂ stay right where you arexiaéb* ",
,{p_. - L")

DAGWOOD: Oh, excuse me,

ALEXANTER ;

ALEXANDER: Mr,Dithers, wetdY give you our decision in five

ninutes,

MUSIC:

DITHEKR :S: Well, Alexander and Alvin, have you reached a declslon?

(LaUGH)
CIONDIE : I know they can't pay the taxes,
PAGROOD: If they know where to get over nine hundred dollars, I

hope they!'ll tell me,

ALEXANTER: Well, Mr.Dithers., you're right -~ we g;ﬁ?ﬁ:;;;ﬁthe
taxes.

ALVIN: And T guess we can't keep the property, s

DITHERS : (CHUCKLING)  Oh. how too. too mn SO
sorry.
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"BLONDIE" (REVISED)
2/28/44 «20=A

ALEXANDER: S0 we've decided to sell everything to vour business

rivals the Goliath Construction Ccompany!

DITHEKS ; Taaaaah!
ALEYWNDER: Well, Alvin let's call the Goliath people and get
an offer,

DITHERS ; No, no boys, Please. Don't do this to me. I need

my property!
ALSXANDER:  You'll have to sing for it!

RTLT PSPIS




"BLONDIE" -21-

2/28/44 3

DITHERS: Sing=for=3¥ Okay. (SINGS) Mairzy dnats and doiﬁ dnats
and liddle lamzy divey. 4 kiddley divey, tn?;{ﬁguldn't
yru? Yesi

ALVIN: That's ennughl Stopl Gee, I don't even like him when
he sings. ‘

DEFHERSH

AEEXANDERT  Well a8 Jou—bxpiained—to—te-in-your—office,—thatte—just-
an-expressioRy==It e sirtt-mcan—anybhing

DITHERS: Oh, please, please, boys! Please give me a breakl I'm
pleading with you -~ I'm begging you.

DAGVWOOD: \i*“ e e ?"*%{if‘dg%H“Sh his knees?

DITHERS: Oh, Bumsteasi

é%ziﬁi* Down nn %EE? knees! Dithuos @ OR KL«?;:WﬂJbLﬁﬂf / /
DITHERS:  Yes, your Hipfness., 7p“¥477‘v£&¢~yhm T (Sendt Beoon * Bem
ALVIN: That cuts him dnwn to a little more like nur size.

LLEXANDER: 1I'll say, Alvin...

BLONDIE: Now flexander and Alvin -- I think we've carried this

a little ton far,
ALEXANDER: Gee, Mom, I don't think we've gone far enough,

DAGWOOD ¢ Neither do I, .
7 Sy,
DITHERS: I'1l get ynu 32, Bumstead, yonu buan44x41 -
BLONDIE: Wedy—I@es This was all a mistake. ‘lexander, if you
and Mr. Dithers had both put the tails on your Q's they
wouldn't have lonked like Ot!'s, and this wonuldn't have

happened.
(8]
ALEXANDER: E%ﬁd&e would have missed all this fune.. -
[8,]
Mr. -Dithers. z
FENENT ~ G obmbarek—down-nN-your-preyerehmmms ] R




BITHERS :
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:S
DAGWQOD ¢

BLONDIE:
D/ GWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

ALEXANDER:
DITHERS:

AILVIN:
DITHERS:

ALEXANDER

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD

&ee;

"BLONDIE" -22-
2/28/44

m:&;’&; ! % ‘W‘ -y r}

full-of-humility. I wish-yeur'é—stay-that-way

—¥f-I-414..1'4 bayﬁ‘h“uﬁQmﬂ1ﬂ_S-kHOvafGG*GHT—B;Qn§$G ,

M‘

ﬁh“ﬁy D
Bt f[gimém 0 thmaﬁﬁ , if
someone else had bnught the~property, Mr. Dithers would
have a hard time getting back without paying a lot of
money e

Don't forget, Mom -~ business is business,

Blondie, I wanted to be thi=d vice-president of the
Bumstead Constructinn Company. -

Dagwood ~- dn you think that would be fair?

I suppose not, doggone it..

Boys, I'll tell you what I'1ll do. I'll give you Lnt Q
for nothing and pay the taxes nn it every year. ~And
after the war I'll builld you a swell clubhnuse anywhere
ynu want it.

Gn on, Mr. Dithers, gn on.

And I'll give you cach three shares nf stock in the
Je«Cs Dithers Construction Company.

Did you say five shares eplece?

¥mg;, five shares apiece.

Did you say ten shares apiece?

That'll 4o, Alexander}

Aw, Mom. Ve might as well milk him for all we can get.
I think so, toos. Did you say twenty-five shares of stnck
aplece, including me?

¢ZLZ BSPHIS



BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
ALVIN:
DITHERS:
ALVIN:
DITHFRS:

DAGWOOD:
ALALEXLNDER ¢
DLGYVIOOD:
A& X
DITHERS ¢

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" PR
2/28/44

Dagwonod Bumstead! I think the boys have made a good
enrugh bargain as it is...What do you think, Boys?
Itts okay with me, Mom...How about you, Alvin?

I don't know -- I like to see him kneeling there. ﬁ »

Ao cmat s e—er
Come on, boys -- please -- befere-my-Knses—get-

Okay, it's a deall

Oh, thank yn@}%ﬁﬂ?ﬁk ynu, boys. HII=take—care<nf
everything=riprt=ewayl

Congratulations, Alexander. Congratulations, Alvine
Thanks, Pope It was a tough fight, but we woh.

That's right And a true Bumstead ever 1ves u x

;z;fay~Knees’kgzz:a,-xAL4,s ,xkzrh,—vvqhmz;ﬂv

Viell, Mr. Dithers, ynur knees will be all right but in
the future, see that yru mind your P's and Q's, arid
particularly your Q!'si

Qb0 D 255 )

(APPLAUSE)
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NILES:

MUSIC:

SR (ivism)

And now our Thanks to the Yanks of the wesk!

(VERY QUICK...FANFARE)

"CGERHAN:

MUSIC:

Tonight we salute Lisutenant Wau Keau Kong, of Honolulu,
g flghter pilot of Chinese descent in the American

Alr Force in England. Flying & Mistang fighter, he saw
a Focke-Wulfe attacking American bombers at twenty-seven
thousand feet. The Germen pilot sighting the Mustang,
went into a screaming dive. For nearly twb miles,
almost straight down, the Chinese-American pilot
followed, finally blowing him to pieces at about
seventeen thousand feet. In your honor,

Lieutenant Weu Ksu Kong, the makers of Camels are
sending to our soldiers overseas three hundred thousand
Camel cigerettes!

2b. 50 L NARYY
(FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)
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NILES:

SRS (R smD)
Each of the four Camel radio shows honors a Yank of
the Week, sends three hundred thousand Camel Cigerettes
overseas...a totel of more than a million Camels sent

free each week.

LIRS

"

In this country the traveling Camel Caravans have
thanked audiences of more than three and a half million
Yanks with free shows and free Camels.

NILES:

MUSIC:

Camcl redio broadcests go out to the United States
four times a week, esre shortwaved to our men overseas
and to South America., Listen Thursday to Abbott and
Costello; Friday to Garr& Moore and Jimmy Durante;
Saturdey to Bob Hawk in "Thanks to the Yenks." And,
of course, next Monday snd Every Monday, be sure to
listen to "Blondie," at this same time end over these
same CBS stations.,

277026 27,36
("BLONDIE" THEME, ..FADE FOR AND ouT)
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BIONDIE:
ALEXANDER$
BIONDIL:

ALEX ANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BIONDIE:

ATEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

NITES:

"BIRTE" (neatSem)
Alexander!
(FADING IN) Yes, mom.
I want you to run down to the grocery store and plck
up & package.
Do you think & stockholder in the J.C. Dithers Company
ought to carry packages?
Ho ought to, if he wents any dinner.
Okay, mon. f74,«,;t4,LJ&L4 e ato
Here, you'll need these ration stemps -~ sixteen points
for the lamb chops. Give him these two stamps.
Sixteen? These are two one-point stampal
Since yesterday, Alexarder, each red stamp and each
blue stemp is worth ten points, so those two one-point
stamps are worth twenty altogether. The grocer will
give you four red tokens in change. You see, it's
very easy!
Yes, folks, there's & new simplified rationing plan
in effect now! Your desler has a poster in his store

explaining 1t completely!
>~ ¥ 3 0 QYR
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SHIEIDS:

BREE (revisED)
(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)
(ISOLATION BOOTH)
Up to a dozen extre pipefuls «- yeasir, you get up to a

dozen extra pipefuls in every dime's worth of tobacco
when you get George Weshington Smoking Tobacco! Ten
cents buys a great big blue two-and-a-qusrter-ounce
package of George Washington -- and every bit of 1t is
mild, mellow, and tasty, right down through the last
puff at the bottom of the bowl! If you want up to a
dozen extra pipefuls, get a big, big packege of
George Washington tomorrow! 1It's Americe's_biggest
value in smoking pleasure!

This is CBS3...the COIUMBIA....BROADCASTING SYSTEM!

DG, R g 2 9, 3 2.
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NIIES: Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by
Arthur lske. The musical score is composed and
conducted by William Artat.

.,25’.‘/3 9] g,‘.‘/l‘/

NILES: And remember, Camel cigarettes are first in the servicel
Camels stay fresh, cool smoking, and slow burning,
because they're packed to go around the world!

' 25
| 295/ b

NIIES: This is Ken Niles saying good night for Cemel Cigarettes
-- First in the Sewvice.

(APPLAUSE) A 2¢.5¢ LYo

MUSIC : (THEME AND APPLAUSE)
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