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"BLONDIE"

‘ 4330 - $100 P.M., PWT
MONDAY, MARCH 20, 1944 730 = :qp P.M,, PWT

WIS : Ah--gh-=gh--Don't touch that diel -- iisten to

"Biondie" -~ presented by Cameis.

MUEIC: (SAND SINGS .00 C AME L 8)

HILES: These days, more than ever, ;égéggggg counts in a
>izarette -~ and of oourse Cemels have to be fresh,
co stay fresh anywhere, because Cemel cigarettes are
first with men in ai} fhe services, according to
actual sales reobrds. The Camels that get to Labrador
and the Camels that get to you ere fregh, cool smoking,
and slow burning, because they're packed %o g2 around
the worid! More people Wani Camels now, both at home
and overseas =~- more people want the fresh clgarette,
the cigarette with more £1gvors So remember, if your
store 1s sold out todey -- Cemsel oigarettes are worth

ssking for sgainl
13ORJS ¢ CAMETLS!

HTHES Camel cigerettes! Camel's standard of costlier tobaccos
is the sane for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the

worlal
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] | "B NDIE"
3 572074k

MUSIC: (OPENING,., HOLD FOR:) .

-2 -

NIIES: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, ‘the Bumsteads
of Shady lene Avenue!

(APPLAUSE)
MUSIC: (BLONDIE THEME,,,FADE TO .BACKGROUND FOR:)

NILES: Well, in the last three or four days sparke have been flying
at the J. C. Dithers Construction Company., It started with &
slight difference of opinion between Dagwood and Mr, Dithers,
and by nursing it along ocerefully they've maneged to build it
into one whale of & battle, This morning at breakfast Blondie
is getting the letest commupique from Dagwood....

DAGWOOD:Well, anyway, Blondie, Irm through. teking any more of that
stuff from Mr, Dithere?

BLONDIE:That's good, Dagwood. Youfve got to demand a little respect
from Mr, Dithers.

DAGWOOD: Right! I know ;:H I'1l moke him yespect me!

BLONDIE:How dear?

DAGWOOD:I11l quit my job if he calle me anything worse than a
driveling, drooling, soft-headed nincompoop!...That'e where
I draw the linel |

BLONDIE:Personally, I'd object to being called a driveling, drooling,
soft-headed ninocompoop.

DAGWOOD:With Mr, Dithers thet's just ocasuel oonvemation.

BLONDIE: Welld““ﬁét do you call him?
DAGWOOD:I call him Mr, Dithere,
BLONDIE:And thet's where hg drews the line, eh?

DAGWOOD:Well, I'm not going to stand for any.obuee from him todayt I'm
going to talk right beck to himi 4And 1f he even dares to o
muoh as open his mouth to fire me -- | |

¢8LZ BSHIS
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. 3/20/}&%

BLONDIE: Yes?J o

DAGWOOD: I'll res 1gn!...~I'lll show him he can't kick Dagwood Bumstead
axound,

BIONDIE: No sir. The only pereon who can kiok Dagwood Bumetead
around is Dagwood Bumstead.

DAGWOOD: Well, itte about tlmé I stood up for some of my rights.

BLONDIE: Yes, it's high time you -- Oh, Dagwood, look at the timel
Youtve got to hurry if youiré going to cetch the busl

DAGWOOD:  Holy smoke =-= itm going to be latel ‘Itye got to step on
141 Got the door open for me, Blondiel |

BLONDIE: All right, Dagwodd.

DAGWOOD: Where's my hat and ooat.,.’.(FADING‘)

BIONDIE: They'yse right there on the ohair beside you, Just piok thew
up and hurry, Dagwood! I've got the dooX open,

(SOUND: _DOOR OPENS,..)

DAGWOOD:  (COMING UP) Well, I'll let you know how everything comes
out, Blondie;

BLONDIE: Goodbye, Dagwood!

DAGWOOD: Goodbye!

(SOUND; DOOR SLAMS, ; ,NO WHIZ WHISTIE,.,)

BLONDIE: Gee, something wrong. He went out that door pretty elowly

for Dagwood Bumstead.
(SOUND; DOOR OPENS SUDDENLY,,.)
DAGWOOD: I'm back agein.
BLONDIE: What's the matter - did you forget something?
DAGWOOD: No - I didn't get a good starfm
BIONDIE: Well, dear - goodbye agaim Kiss me goodbye.

€8LZ BSV1S
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DIGWOUD:  All right, honsy. (KISS) Goodbyel
(WHIZZ WHISTLE,.,DOOR SI/MS.,. )

(KNOCK ON.DOOR, s, )
DITHERS:  Hmmm- .thet's probabiy Bumstead, :I'il. jerk the door open
and start the dey right for hi‘tr;.
(DOOR OPENS SUDDENLY,,,)
DITHERS: (YELIS) What do you want, stupld?
DIMPLES: Why, Mr, Ditherel 7
DITHERS: Oh - oh, hello, Dimples, (LAUGHS)
DIMPIES: (STARIS TO CRY)
DITHERS: Oh, for heavéns gakes don't oryl I thought you were Bumsteal
DIMPIES: (TEARY) You did? (WAILS) But I aon't look anything like
Mp. Bumsteadi (SOBS)
DITHERS: If you did, you wouldn't be ny seoretery...Now stop orying,
Dimples. There, there. (LIPTLE GIGGIE)

DIMPLES: 4And you barked &t me ;_.1ke a great big bad old minkl

DITHERS: I'm sorry, Dimples. Un -- I didntt know minks barkoed,

DIMPLES: Well, a wolf then, | |

DITHERS: Thet's different, (LAUGHS) WNow just put your head on my
showlder and I'll wipe away those two great big vtears,

DIMPIES: Thank you, Mr, Dithers...Ie thot your arm going around my
waist?

DITHER84 Yes - uh - just to hoid you steady.

JDITHERS ;. - Sh=heR=h .

¥8LC PpSvIsS
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DIMPLES t—But 44 10-80-08 Pk ~tn-bhe-morming.

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

(KNOCK ON DOOR)
Oh, no! (CALLS) Who is 1t?
(OUISIDE) It's me.

DITHERS; ....I'm.busy;--Pumstead!
DAGWOOD: ... What Lre. you.doing?

DITHERS: -

DnGWOOD:s .

I'm working on-something,
~f IAUGHS ) imybody T ~Rnow?

DITHERS: \‘% I hem Zlonel What did you want? ; 4?7

D/ \GWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DIMPLES:
DITHERS:

DIMPLES :

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

I just wented to esay goéd morning.

Woll, say it and gol

Good mornirng.

(YELLS) Good morning}

Good morning, Dimples,

Good morning, Mr. Bumstead....Qh!

That aid it!...Well, you can go back to your desk now,
Dimples, I'll buzz for you when I want you.

ALl right, Mr. Dithem,/vad M e —

(DOUR OPENS...) “ -
Bumsteady
(COMING UP) ¥me, lWhat do you went, Dithers?

Dithers? Who do you think you're talking to, you weak

Come in herel

minded, poathetie, broken-down, imitation of a humen belng?
You mean, to yhom do I think I'm talking.

Yos: To whom do you think youtye -- oh, stop olowning
around! Whatts the idea of interrupting me? -~ When I'm

dictating,

S8LZ PSPIS

Mr., Dithers, I'm going to give you & piece of my mind.
Oh no, not your last pieoe.



.DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOQD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD::
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" ~6-
3/20/44

Thatts enoughl I don't have to stend for these insults!
Oh, yes you do!

Oh, no I don't}

Oh, yes you dol

Oh, no I don'ty

Oh, yes you do!‘

Oh, yes I do}

Oh, no you don'tl,..Bupstgadt Youtll take everything I disl
around here or I'll be reluotantly foroed to-£3¥5¥;;¥e our
long and~§i$3#%§§?assooiation. In other words, I'll can you
I'd resign firet,

Now listen hers, you weak minded, wet ohinned, dough'headed
drip! - |

That did ity I quitl

Youtre fir--Oh, you beat me to it eh?

Yeah., 4nd don't think I can't get a job over a910011ath.61»v7a77

Now, Dagwood -‘let's‘not be hasty. I need you, Let me

hire you back egain, Irll give you ten dollars a week
more, and moke you & vioo-president of the Dithers Compeny.
Oh, boy! That's more like itl

Are you working for me again, Degwood?

I sure am, J.C, | .

Okay - now you're fired!

Whooooeaaaal I;ve been double-orossed!

Itve had enoﬁgh of you and your etersal argumente ! And

incidentally, in reference to our heated conversation of

98LZ ¥SPIS

yesterday, you were wrongl
I was not! Youtre just being & stubborn old goatkllﬂ445944~/4if
Oh, don't talk like an &% -



] ' "RLONDIE" -7~

o 3/20/44
DAGWOOD; I have to talk to tbat way so you oan underetend mel
DITHERS: Bumsteadl Get out of heret Get out of here or I'll kiok you
out} |
DAGWOOD s I dars you tol
DITHERS: Is that en invitation?
DAGWOOD:  Yes, V22 auar ,utwpr, P
DITHERS: Okay - hoeres it comest
DAGWOOD:  dmokwoubyi (YELLS) Whoooosaal
DITHERS: Look out!. There-goes~the-waten-000der!,..Hey! Help!
(CR:SH, BANG, SMASH,,.,)
DITHERS: (SINCE YOU'RE BREAKING YOUR IEG PLEASE BREAK DOWN AND GIVE
US & GOOD, RESOUNDING --): Taaagasaseaah!
DAGWCOD: Did I hear & noise?
DITHERS: Holy smoke - I &lipped mw e o coabon
DAGWOOD:  (STRAIGHT) Gee, that's too bad, Mr, Dithers, (LAUGHS LIKE
HELL) \
DITHERS: Oh, stop it and help me up from this puddle of water,
DAGWOQD: T'm in no mood to be helpfultl Ifve just been fired, of

course, I might help you if I were your employes,
DITHERS: Okay, you're hired egain,
DAGWOOD: I am?
DITHERS: Yes, ¢
DAGWOOD: Okay - now I resign againl..{.Nyaaaaaaah!
DITHERS: Oh, my leg! I can't move it,
DAGWOOD: It hurts, hunh?
DITHERS: Pretty bead.
DAGWOOD: The one you kioked me with?
DITHERS: That's the onse,

LBLZ ¥aPIS



| DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
CQRA:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
CORA:

DITHERS:

CORA:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOQD:
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -8
3/20/44

(LAUGHS )

(OFF) There they are, Cora.

(OFF) What's Jutius doing on the floor -- playing with
his Tinker-Toy set?
Oh, fine!

Right over this way, giris.

They would show up now.

And be careful that you don't
step on any misceilaneous pieces of the great J.C.Dithers.
My goodnese -- what a mess!

I'11 say he is.

Julius, what are you doing sitting in thaet puddle of water-
did you back into a blowtorch? | |

No, my pants don't jkt and i'm trying to shrink them to size.
.. Help me up, will you? ‘

Are you too lazy to get up by yourself?

I'm suffering here! I wouldn't be surprised if I had a
broken leg!

My goodness, Cora -~ do you suppose he could have a broken
leg? | _

It's possible! Jullus will do anything to attract
attention to himself.

(CALLS) Help! Help!

Now just celm down, Mr., Dithers, and we'll get

Someone help mel

you up.
Hog/did 1t happen, Dagwood?
. A S
Hefiégﬂaﬁﬁiééﬂsq; icking me out of his office! (LAUGHS)
Go shead snd laugh! But just walt ti11l you try to si¥b

downl}

88LZ PSPlS

Well, at least I resigned before you fired me.

Oh, Degupod -- aren't you working for Mr, Mithers any more?

Mcu;tdep44,[ A ~aaney A do —



DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

NILES:
WTLES:

T FTHERS ¢
neLES:
BLONDIE:

NILES:

BLONDIE:
NILES:

BLONDIE:

, o ' ’/‘2?) u (REVISED)
i%, Bionate. I've frosd myseif of the tyrant's yoke.
Yes., Now you‘Won'tjhaée’ﬁo;ﬁorr& aboﬁt being held up et
night. You won't have an&*manbj;..Listen, if no one's
going to help me While I'm 1y1ng here dying, the 1e88%
you could do is 16§V§*m0~atana-and point out the way to
the elephants graveyard.

(OFF) Hello, everyons. /’0 po Nl J O 0
(AD LIBS OF HELLO MR, NILFB..HELLO KEN. .EIC)

what's the matter with you, Mr. rnthers?

I think I broke my 1eg.

You know, I broke my ieg onge.

Amusing, 1sn't it?
I wes alona in the north

woods and one day I stuMbled on ‘the cabin f toor and snap!
--There 1 was!
Mr. Niles, what has that got to do with Cemel

cigarettos?

You mean Camel -- the cigarette that's expertly bilended

of costiier tobaccos?

Thet's right.

pon't worry, Blondie - they":ve very important in the story
Well, there I was in the middle of the cabin floor.

At one end of the cebin was the telephone I could use to
call for help. - At the other end was & carton of Camels.
And I knew I onty had strength enough to drag myself
either to the phone or to the Camels, My 1ife was 1n the
bnlance’--‘and yet 1 knew'thatloémels have ggyg flavor ---
that more £lavor helps them hold up, keep from going flat,
no matter how many you suokel |

I suppose for once in your;iife you

RECRATIA A
onGene fi /at

Hap A REAL QUEC 116}
i& ¥ '
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YBLONDIE"  -10-
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NILES: What? Could you have denied your T~Zone the pleasure
of those Cemel cigarettes? No! My taste and throat

wanted to enjoy that rich extra flavor and smooth extra |
mildness! SO I@up hope of rescue -- and dragged
myself over to those Camelsl I 11t one! Ah, they were
so fresh, 8o cool smoking and siow‘burning! I knew

they would be, because, Camel cigarettes are packed to g0 °

around the worldl Quite a situation, wesn't 1t? But I'vc

nsver regretted my decision.

CORA: Well, what happened?

N{TES: It wes one of ‘those tragedies of the North Woods. They
never found mel.,goodbye. now} /2 [ ™

DITHERS: Well, there's & cheeXy soul..Now for heavens sakes, .

someone help me up. ‘
BLONDIE: 1111 help you, Mr. Dithers. You hight really have 8
broken ieg. | .
DITHERS: Thonk you, Blondie..I don't think so. I just twisted 1t

trying to give Dagwood & 11ttle extra something when I
kicked him!

DAGWOOD: Bilondie, are you going to help‘the mah up who just a
moment ago was attacking your toving husband?

BLONDIE: - I've got to help him up, Dagwood. 1 can't stend tooking
at him sitting in that puddle of water with that sad
oxpression on his face much longer or 1'11 burst out §
jaughing ot h=-hi--(LAUGHS HILARIOUSLY) -

DITHERS: Oh, that's dandy!l ‘ §

BLONDIE: (STILL LAUGHING) I'm sorry, Mr. pithers -~ I can't help

myself} You're sitting there Llooking just 1ike a cocker

spaniel I know. (MORE I.AUGHTER) Here, Mr. Dithers - lot
e help you.

DITHERS: If I cen just get up on my --ouch! 000000h1
CORA: Wee'n the matter, ov'*r?




e
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. DiTHERS: (WITH & SMILE) Bumstead --call an ambulance for me, will

you?

DAGWOOD: Just any old ambulance, or shall I ask them to make blds on
the job?

DITHERS: Look, Bumsteed -- I'm not a project. Just 1ook in the sred
book and call Sam's Econ&my Ambﬁlance. (LAUGHS) Oh, boy}

BLONDIE: What!s so funny, Mr. Dithers?

DITHERS: I've just been felling my . leg where it hurts - (LAUGHS IT)
--and do you know what?

CORA: What, Julius?

DITHERS: (LAUGHS) F=hhiwnic-I have broken my leg!

MUSIC: (WORK_IN A SIREN MOTIF SINCE WE CAN'T HAVE THE SOUND EFFECT.,

VOICE: (FILTER) Doctor Crunch is wanted in surgery. Doctor Crunch
is wanted in surgery, Doetms Cavand, v vmoteste o

BLONDIE: Degwood, Ié;}t that Doctor Crunch who'!s in with Mr. Dithers
right now

DAGWOOD: Gec, 1 think it is.

BLONDIE: Well--uh--shouldn't we tell him he's wented in surgery?

| I'm going to knock on the door.
(KNOCK_ON_DOOR) .
(DOOR_OPENS ) ‘

CORA: Hello, Blondie ~~ did you want something?

BLONDIE: Is that Doctor Crunch who's exemining Mr, Dithers?

CORA: Yes ~yes, it is.

DOCTOR: Was someone looking for Doctor'Crunch, Hrammammm ?

BLONDIE: Yes, Doctor - they want you in surgery.

DOCTOR:

Oh, I don't think so



»

VOICE:
BLONDIE:
DOCTOR:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
'IAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

BAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DRE

(WILTER) Doctor Crunch is wanted in surgery.

Well, Doctor Crunch, thet makes two against one,

No, Mts, Bumstead. You see, I have her page me so thet the
pationts here will think I'm busy and won't bother me with

trivelities. When they reaily want me, the giri will say,

"Doctor Crunch is sctuaddy wanted in surgery.%aZ»QA,z;A;uLﬁ77

(DOOR_CLOSES)
That's what I get for trying to help.

1

Geo, it certainly smells 1lke a hospital around here,
Well, I know why that is.

Why?

It is a hospital...Are you sorry you askedps= K
Yesh... Gee, Blondie, it's sort of tough on Mr, Dithers

now. I meen, he's fired me, and there's no omo to take carc
of the office and look after things.

Well, I guess he'll hire you back;

D> you think I should take advantage of him?

Well-1-1-1, Mr. Dithers hat been pretty nice to us in the
poct,

Yesh.

And until this last week you've been really good friends

with hinm.

That's right.

I guess you better stick him for all you can getl..Anyone
who kicks you out of his office deserves that.

Okay.

z6eLT PSYIS

Why don't you sit down, Degwood?
I did sit down but I stood up so fast I hardly knew I'd been
sitting down oxcopt thet!s why I stood up.




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

113 Eg%ﬁ"" -13-

Now, Dagwood, I want to have a little talk with you‘é{;

e

m‘\

\\\\\\\ |

this business of going back to work for Mr. Dithers.
There's nothing to it, is there, Blondie? I just tell
Mr. Dithers I want a substentiel raise, & vice presidency,
and my own key to the washroom. |

And then what?

And then if he doesn't agree to those terms, I'll<leave
him flat!..What's there to talk about?

(WITH FEELING) Degwood, I can't believe that you'd force

a thing like that on Mr., Dithers when he's lying on that
hospitel bed with & broken leg.

Hanh? | | |

(EMOTIONALLY) Teking edventage of him, kicking him when
he's down, hitting him when he can't hit you back -~

that's the thanks you give him 1n.feturn for the friendship
he's given you. Wkt L ﬂL,L*;~4£
(MOVED BY THIS) NquBlondie -wyref

(PRACTICALLY WITH TEARS)
lying in there -~ and he's counting on you to take over

Oh, Degwood, there's & fine man
in his place, to carry on bravely. He needs you, Dagwood,
he's so sure you won't fail him.

(SNIFFLING) And I won't fail him Sow.

Go in there and tell him -~ tell him you'll do the job
for him and take & ten per cent cut in salary.

I'11 do it, Blondie! You're right! I can't fail him now!
(FLATILY) Oh, Dagwood — what a sucker you are!

What? Why, Blondie! o

€6LZ PSPIS
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BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
RLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

e

I was just showing you why I waented to heve & little talk
with you about going bsck to work for Mr. Dithe?s. %zzlf?gg
Mr. Dithers is going to pull & sob story on yo&?ﬁbge's
going to have tears in his eyes end his voice is goirg to
quiver and throdb like & two doller violin.,

Now wait & minute, Blondie --

And the next thing I'll know, you'll be weeping on his
shoulder and apologizing because he broke his leg kicking
you. |

Gee, Blondie, am I that gullible?

Dagwood, you're my husband and I love you very much, but
when someone pulls a sob story on you -- oh, what & cluck
you are!

Now, Blondie!

Well, desr; I kngz/it's because you're soft-hearted, but
you're the ki /«people come to to get their notes co-signed.
I guess you're right, Blondie ~- I'm just a chunp.

That's right.

You didn't have to agree with me so fast.

Now when we go in to see Mr, Dithers, just be prepared fot_
-~ {HUMS “* HERRTS ™~ AND “FPIOWERS*~FERIP~FEW -BARS) - and watch
You'll just have to steel
You'll be doing a lot‘of extra work while he's
in the hospital and I think you desexrve to be paid for it]

him try to tear your heart out.

yourself,

Gee, Blondie, I'm surprised you feel so strongly about this,
Well, I've got my eye on an Easter hat.
I should have guessed.

(DOOR _QPENS)

v6LZ BSH1g




DOCTOR:

DITHERS:
DOCTOR:

DITHERS:
DOCTOR:

SO0RA:
DOCTOR:

BIONDIE:
DOCTOR:

DAGWOOD:
DOCTOR:

DAGWOOD:
DOCTOR:
DAGWOOD:
DOCTOR:

"BIONDIE"

-15-
3/20/4k4 2

Now just let that cast harden, Mr. Dithers. Just relex and

rest and -- don't go away!

(OFF 4 BIT) Oh, don't be sillyl
Well, we had one man who put roller skates on his cast
and made a scooter out of himself.

Jt'11 be & long while before I try that.

Oh, 1t'll be sooner than you think.

nurses...Now, Mrs. Dithers, if he glves you any trouble

just take that large pill I geve you --
(OFF A BIT) The ons the size of a golf ball?

Yos -- end hit him over the head with it...I'1l drop in

later.

8 glass.(é}o—o—4/£~7?n— —~

(DOOR_CIOSES)
Oh, Doctor -- is it ell right for us to go in now?
Oh, yes indeed. ggiizgaf)iﬁfaibypein. (d;UCKlES)
Well, Mr. Bumstead/ﬂ- o he broke his leg kickling you
out of his office, eh?
Yeoh -- He kicked me.yight=heves
Humur-mmmmm.  Either Mre. Dithers must have a soft leg
or you must have a -~ have you noticed any discomfort
when you sit down?

Yes, and strangely enough the discomfort is right -~

Yes, yes, yesl..Aside from that you're all right, hmmm?

That's right.
Well, you're looking healthy too -- st the moment.

How could I get away?

You haven't seen our

The nurses' aide will bring you & water jug and
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VOICE:

s
DOCTOR: | N

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:
BICNDIK:
DAGWOOD:
LITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

DITHERS:
CORA:
DITHERS:

"BIONDIE" -16-

| B
3/20/44

(FILTER) Doctor Crunch is eetusliy-wanted in surgery7¢44uJ£L;&»27
Doctor Crunch 1sﬂ§ggggggziwanted 1n,surgerykf4~¢A>c¢*~&Ji7

e e
é% they do want me...Good day.

Goodbye, Doctor Crunch.
Goodbye...The jolly type, isn't he?
He sort of looks et you like you ﬁére a Gelicatessen
turkey a1l reasdy to be carved...Well, shall we go in to
gsee Mr. Dithers?
Okay, honey.
And remember what I told you. Soonsr or later he'll pull
e sob story on’ you.
Not this time, Blondie.
(KNOCK_ON DOOR)
(INSIDE) Come in, Dagwood, 0ld friend.
(DOOR._JPENS)
Well, J.C., how does your leg feel?
(DOOR CIOSES)
Terrible...And how doasiyeda s
I can't sit down.oy=isk.,-
Blondie, Doctor Crunch said that Julius would be here
Isn't that

for et least three weeks and maybe a month.
wonderfull

why, Cora, what do you mean?

That means that feor-et—tesst—thres-wesks-Lnd-maybe.a..

Jonia-I' 11 know where Julius is every minute!

Oh, Cora -- you'd think I was an old roue.

Yes, you certainly would.

96LZ BSPHIG

Thet doctor told me someone would bring me a glass and
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BIONDIE:

DITHERS:

DIMPLES:
DITHERS:
NP
BIONDI:
DAGWOOD:
DIMPLES:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
ORA:
DIMPLES:
DITHERS:
DIMPLES:

CORA:
DITHERS:
DIMPLES:

DITHERS:

DIMPLES:

"BIONDIE"
3/20/44

They're doing a lot of things

b, -7

It'11l be a nurses' side.
that the regular nurses are too busy to do nowadays.
(XNOCK ON_DOOR)

well, come in and annoy me!

DOOR OPENS
( )

Hello, there -- FH¥e U

Pi“f}?83
(CRASH OF WATER JUG_AND GLASS)
Why she's & nurses' alde.
Wsll, hello, Miss Wilson.
Hello, Mr. Bumsteed -- and Mrs. Bumstead.
Hello, Miss Wilson.
And this is wy wife, Mrs. Dithers...Miss wilson.

How do you do?

Oh, dear.

Why aren't you at the office? What are you doing here?
Gee, Mr. Dithers, I've been & hurses' aide every afternoon
for months and this is the first time you've missed me.
Well, Julius, wasn't it you who wanted me to run our
house the way you run your office?

And 811 these afternoons I've been thinking she was out
powdering her nosse.

which job em I going to have to quit, Mr. Dithers?

You cen keep them both, but be prepared to take dictation
st a moment's notice...(LAUGHS) Now I'd like some water

and 8 glass.

Oh, I'll get another one right away, Mr. Dithers.
(DOOR_CIOSES)
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DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
ALONDIE:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
NITHERS:

CORA:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

CORA:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" =~18-

3/20/44
Small world, isn't 1t?...(GROANS)
What's the matter, Julius?
Hsdn't you heard? I broke my leg...Oh-h-h-h-h,
Gosh, Mr. Dithers -- does it hurt a lot?
No, I'm just making this face to amuse myself...Oh, to
think that I'm lying here on this bed of pain in the
hospital, and there's no one to take care of the
Dithers Conmpany.
Uh =--
SﬁdFTE{) Dagwood. .. -
Ané?fﬁg;é's no one to take ¢are of the Dithers Conpany.
You're absolutely right, Mr. Dithers.
oh, Blondie...(GROANS) Oh, the pain -- somebody
hold ny hand.
I'11 hold it, Julius.
Not youw, Cora.
I'11 hold it, Mr. Dithers.
(GROANS)
But Mr. Dithers, there's nothing romentic about my hand.
Ah! Ah, it's so wonderful to feel the hand of & true
And Daggy, o01d xbuddy, I know

I'm tempted, but not you.

friend clasping your hand.
without your telling me that your firm warm handclasp
says, "J.C. =- you can count on me through thick and thin,
in fair weather or foul, in sickness or in health, to
love, honor and obey -- "

Julius, you just jumped the track.

fxcuse nme.

(A LITTIE MOVED) Go on, J.C.
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

31ONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ITHERS:
RIONDIE:
DITHERS:
BIONDIE:
DITHERS:
\CORA:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

DITHERS:
BIONDI:

"BLONDIE"
3/20/44

Daggy, I know that you'll forgive me for what I did to you

-19-

today. I'm terribly sorry, end I deserve the punishment
I've been given, even though it is a 1ittle hard on me.
(36B%)- I don't believe I could take it if I didn't know
that I hsd e grand, wonderful, true-blue friend liké you
who'd see ms through.G§§¥ﬁgaéles.

Gee, Mr. Dithers -- it's all my fault. I'm sorry that

I got in the way of your foot!..Of course I'll go back

to work -- |

Dagwood Bumstead -- you cldckl

Hanh?

I'm sorry, dear, but remember what we were talking about?
But Blondie, ny old friend, Mr. Dithers, is in trouble.
Your old buddy needs your help, Daggy.

And your old wife needs an Egster hat!

Which is it going to be, Daggy -=- pardner.

It's going to be the Easter hat.

Blondle -- please.
I haven't been able to follow what's going on, but it
gounds to me as though Julius is trying to flimflem
someone.

Blondie, let me help Mr. Dithers out of this jam. I'm
willing to forget --

You're willing to do nothing of the kind! Mr. Dithers,
you want, Dagwood to take care of the Dithers Company
in your absence, don't you?

Yos.

To do that properly he ought to be a vice president!

- w—ﬂ L °
This is between .
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DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE}/ Ten déilars a wé%k morel!

DITHERS:

CORA:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
CORA:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

DITHERS:

MUSIC:

NDIE" <-20-
20/44

1
2
A vice president! '
Or at least third assistent 'vice president. .
Degwood -~ keep out of this,..Full vice president or
nothing. Now you know you can't get anyone who knows

the'Dithers Company business like Dagwood.

\

—

Oh, all right - v;cq%gfesident{

I'm being stabbed! They'rs ganging up on mel

don't you have something to say?

Cors, why

All right -- I say ten dollars & week more.

Oh, nol | |

Or at least seven fifty more.- .

Dagwood,~- keep out of this...Ten dollars more, M, Dithefs.
(GROANS) -

What caused jgggygroan‘~- the leg or the ten dollars?

The ten dollars....Okay -- it's & deel, |
Congratulations, Dégwood! I think you're going to neke

a fine vice president!

Gee, thanks, Mrs. Dithers.

well, bagwodd -- congratulations, I suppose.

Thanks, Mr. Dithers. | |

oh, Dagwood =~ just think! Ten dollers a week more'and
vice president of the J.C. Dithers Construction Company!
You certainly forced that out of him, you forceful,

At lest Mr. Dithers is going

to giyp you what you have c?nﬁ :

»eﬁwhhnlfﬁk?‘a

gt o -\’7

wonderful, mesterful man!

1}vetaiready
&
ER e

(TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)
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NILES:

MOSIC:

3/@o§pﬁE" ~-21- (REVISED)

The Bumsteads will be beock in just a moment |

McGEEHAN:

MUSIC:

(VERY'QQICK...FANFARE)

Thanks to the Yenks of the week! Tonight we salute
Red Cross Field Director Jemes P. Shaw, of North Apollo,
Ponneylvania, who has beoh named to roceive the

Silver Star for gallantry at the scene of ection,
e bamb struck

without

During a Mediterranean 1and1ng operation,
an American.barge, hurling soldiers into tho sea.
regard for his personal safety, Mr. Shaw rescued many

of the &merican soldiers; end ‘cared for our wounded,
though under contindal tire‘from enemy planes. In

your honor, and in honor of ell the valiant men and
women serving overseos with the Red Cross, the mekers of .
Cemels are sending to our men in‘the battle areas three
hundred thousand Cemel olgarettes.

(FANFARE) Q7,02 27N YO

{APPLAUSE)
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. ~ "BIONDIE" -22- (REVISED)
,_ o 3/20%3 :
NILES: @och of the four Camel Radio shows honors a Yank of the
Weok, sends three hundred thousand Camel clgerettes

overseas...a total of more than a miiiion Camels sent

froe each week.

Pt Pt i PP P B I P S AP A P Pttt o Ao o

NILES: In this country the traveliing Camel Caravans have
thanked audiences of more‘than three end a haif milllon

Yanks with frce shows 599 freeﬂCamelsl |
L T N B

A P e

WULES e Camel Redio broadceste go out to the United States four
times a week are shortwaved to our men overseas and to
South America. Listen Thurseday to Abbott and
Costello; Friday to Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante;
Saturdey to Bob Hawk -in !Thanks to the Yanks", and of
course, next Monday and every Monday, be sure to listen

to "Blondle", at this same time and over these same

CBS stations.

PR X4

MUSIC: ("BLONDIE' THEME ... FADE FOR AND OUT: )
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BLONDIE}

DAGWOOD$

BLONDIE!
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE?
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE!
DAGWOOD ¢

MUSIC}

"BLONDIE" -23-
2/20/44 (REVISED)

(AFTERPIECE)

We}l; D}agwd&&} for a while there I was afreld

Mr. Dithers was going to put it over on you againe
oh, no, Blondie ' he never fopls me. Why I even.
got him .to s"ié'n a contradtw h Boy, & ten dollar

raise and vice-president, Here it is in black and
white.

Let me see that contract Dagwoode

Here it 1s.

Unhunheess e

What's the matter??

Where's his signature?

Holy smokel He signeé 1t in disappesring inks

>8> 2849

(BLONDIE THE E)

(APPLAUSE)
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| 3/2 W -24« (REVISED)

ﬁILES: Bléndie is played by Penny s8ingteton and Dagwood by
Arthur Lake..ﬁThe musical #€ore is composed end conducted
by Wiliiem Artzt. . - . | . ‘if” o
syl e g

e P o™

oy - R Y
o ot gt

And remenber -- get Cemels for m Ye ;gvo ! If you're
looking for e cigarette that won't go fiat Bo mgggg,

how many 3,9 smoke -~ get Camels for more 1gvorl

wmw.’ Pt I ot e —A.%g < “““ ‘;(? () (:)
This is Ken Niles saying goodnight for Camel Cigarbttes -

P PGP
e s

NTLES:
First in the Servioce!
(APPLAUSE) 2856 D909
MUSIC: (THEME AND_APPLAUSE)
wu
S
(&
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"SLONDIE" ' -25- (REVISED)
2/20/u4l

(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)

(ISOLATION BOOTH) |

Mister Pipesmoker, here'!s more t.obacco for your moneyl
Hore's up to & dozen extra i)ipefuls in every dime's
worth of tohacco you buy! Yessir, just ‘got a great

big blue wowd-g—masa; ounge package of D ?
Gaorge Washington Smoking Tobacco. Why, you! 1 1-henddy

-

‘believe George Washington costs only ten cents when

you find out how rmild 1t is, how sweet-smoking and
grand-tasting it is, right down through the lest puff
at the bottom of the bowu If you want up to =
dozen oxtra g_,gggg;g, plunk down’ your dime for a big,
big, packege of- George washington! It's Anerica's
piggest value in smoking pleasurel 2 9,2 F .
This is CBS...The COLUMBIA. , BROADCASTING SYSTEM!
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