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Ah -~ gh -~ ah -~ Don't touch tbat'diél f~:iieten'to .

NIIES:

"Blondie" -~ préSentedlﬁw"éaﬂeié.
MUSIC:  (BAND SINGS...C-A-M-E-I1r8)
NIIES:

\

~ CHORUS:,

Is your cigarette fresh? Of course you've heard that
Cemels are first with'meﬁ in g1l the services, according
to actusl sales records -- and you may khow that Camel
cigarettes are fresh from Chungking ‘to ILabrador --
because Camels are packed to go around the world! Well,

take 1t from me, your Camels, the Camels around your
corner are packed'to go eround the world, too -- packed
to stay freéh,‘copl smoking, and slow burning! More
people want Camels now -- mpre people want the fyesh
cigarette, the cigerette with moye flavor. So remember,

if your store is sold out today -- Camel cigdrettes are
worth asking for againl!
C-A-M-E-L~S!

NILES:

Camel cigerettes! Camel's stondard of costllier tobaccos
is the ssme for soldler, for civilian, esnywhere in the
worldl ' '
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/ v 4 B?ONDIE Do
/ . ' 27/44
: MUSIC: (OPENING, .. HOLD FOR%)

NILESs And now for our yeekly visit with our neighbors, the

Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenuel
APPLAUSE)

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

NILES: Well, last week Mr. Dithers broke his leg kicking Dagwood
out of the office and was forced to make him vice presidsnc
and the temporary head of the J.C. Dithers Construction

Lo A g
Company while he wa§4in the "hospital. Dagwood is
' wallowing 1n his new importance and is thoroughly enjoying
I himselnghen glondie drops in for & visit, this—eftorneei..,

BLONDIE: Hello, Dagwood., How's it going?

‘M_‘Z/ -go—w ‘wao«._r

DAGWOODs  (IMPORTANTLY) Er~-hello, my dee,r// Excus® mé.

(PICK UP PHONE,;q44) :

DAGWOOD: Hello~~get me Boleslavskil..,...Be with you in a minute,
dear-~very important business...Hello, Boleslavski~=this
1s Vice President Bumstead! Call up Adams in
Sheridan City and tell him my decision is No.,..That!s
right, No==N=O=EJ.ee0s ces oGOOdbye '

’ (3]

{HANGS UP) | | s

DAGWOOD:  Well, I guess that'll surprise Adams! -
N

BLONDIE: It'll surprise Boleslavski, too. §

DAGWOOD: What do you msan?

BLONDIE: I saw hig leaving the office thres ménutes ag0 o—nd :
4.8 g T 7 yoh g ' M

 DAGWOOD:  ¥gu d1d, hanh? (WEAK LAUGH) Mndin ol it ot K Liired,

BLONDIE¢ Any more big decisions, dear?

DAGWOOD¢ I guess not,
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3/27/44

You know, Dagwood, you shouldn!t try to fool your wife,
It isn't nice, it isn't fair, and besides you couldn!t

get away with it,...How do you like being vice president,

Dagwood?

Well, it's a lot of fun, Blondie.

Uh~~you haven!t :been dictating any letters to Mr, Dithsrs!
little red headed secrstary, have you?

Oh, ho, Blondiey Cross my heart}

I just don't want you to take over gll of Mr, Dithers work.
Oh, that wouldn't be york.
Why Dagwood}

Now don't worry, Blondie, I'm not going to chase her

around the office, It isn't nice, it isn't fair, and

besides I couldn't gagEﬁéﬁﬁéétﬁgééiﬁ/

Well, would you if you could 3et"away“with it?

Well, naturallyl |

Why, Dagwood Bumstead-~=how could you say such a thing!
It was easy....I just thought that I ought to surprise

e

you with mw answers once in a while.

“Well, surprise me with your answers about anything else

but red headed secretaries.

Okay, honey....What!s been happening at home since this
morning. |
Well, Alexander's up to something again.

What is it this time?

6082 »SPHIS

I don't know, but he's been going arownd with that strange
exprossion on his face that always means trouble-~~you know,

that angellc look.
That!s bad,
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3/27/44 |
I suppose we'll find out what!s on his mind sometime this
evening, '
Yeah, I suppose s0,,.,068, Blondie~=I wonder vhen
Mr, Dithers is going to be able to come back to work?
I don't know, Dagwood, Youlre in no hurry for him to get
well, are you? ’ J g
Not at all, As soon &s he cen get back to the office E'Z&
be-gsg;;gé??ﬁam vice president to brigadier janitor.
Dagwood, do you think Mr, Dithers wonld do that?
I know he )
Well, I know how to handle that, Dagwood. Just order soms

business stationery for the J, C. Dithers Construction

 Company and have Dagwood Bumstead, vice president, put

on it right under Mr, Dithers name,
Hey, that%s an 1dea, Blondiei

And be sure you order enough for the next five years!

‘3

Say, Blondise~dld you se¢ in the paper here where=-
Dagwoodeesheh=h, Alexander’s.coming downstairs now and
maybe welll find out wha'ts on his mind.

I hops it isn't éﬁgsﬁzagain.

(6FF) Oh, Popwoh, Mom,

Uhe~yes, Alexander?

What do you want, Son?

A million dollars, '

Yipe} -

How do you want, ite=~in large bills?

018C ¥SPTIS
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Blondie~~don't give it to himl....Hey, wait a minute~=~
wvhat am I saying? whatfg géins on here? What do you
mean you wvant a militon dollars?

Well, don't you, Pop? Y¥You just asked me what I wanted
and I told you. o

I meant what did you want us for?

Oh, why didn't you say so?

Now Alexander, you knew perfestly well what your father

meant, didn't you? |

Er--well, yeah, Mom, but now and then I like to throw
him a few curves,

Well, don't throw any more curves at Pop or he'll bat
tem pight back at you!.;.Now what did you want to see
us about?

I wanted to have & 1ittle talk with you and Mom,
All right,Alexandér?~vhét seems to be the trouble?
Go right ahead, son,

Well, I've been doing 8 lot of thinking lately, Pop..
Yéh romember the time I told'you I wanted to be an

actor?

I'11 never forget itl You were going to change your

name to Alexandsr Boyer,

Ah, yalg=~ge Casbah~h~h,,.And you remember & couple of
: -—-—R«M-—

woeks ago when I was
Yos, I remember, but I've been trying to forget,
Gee, sometimes I do some childish things!....You'd
think I was just a kid,

Well, youl're not exactly middle~aged yet,

1182 ¥»SPIsS




ALEXANDER 3
BLONDIEs

ALEXANDER g
DAGWOODs
ALEXANDER 3
BLONDIEs

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER

DAGWOOD¢
ALEXANDER 3
DAGWOODs
BLONDIEs

BLONDIE
3/27/44

Well-1-1-1~1, no.,

Now Alexander, let's stop beating around the bush,

What 1s 1t you wanted to talk over with us?

Well, itts just that I want to be treated like an adult.
Like an adult? You mean like & grown-up? I
Well, that's vhat edult usuallly means.

Alexander, just what makes you ask this of us? Aren't
you happy the way things are?

Oh, yes, I'm happy, but I dont't feel that I'm getting
all I should out of life,

Well, Alexander, life is sort of like a grapefruit, If
you try to squeegze the last drop out of it, it'll

squirt you right in the eye.....I suppose if we treated
you like an adult you'd expsct us to let you quit school
Oh, no, no-~not that. I realize that school is very
important, I wouldn't think of quitting....See? I'm
thinking like an adult, arsen't I?v

What's ths catch in this, Alexander?

There's no catch in it, Pop.

There always has been before,

I'ma 1ittle suspicious of this, too, Alexander, Just

what do you msan by treating you like an adult?

ALEXANDER Wollemmphaal usi—ywam o—tthemroab—me—1i)

ddutt,

BHONDIET—Fhet—explunation s protty chiddssir-

ALEXANDER ¢

Well, I wanted to be treated like an equal, like an
intelligent person (ahem!) and be given the same
rosponsibilities -and stuff that an adult gets.

ZI8Z ?PS¥Is




coLo BLONDIE -7
3/27/44

BLONDIE: What do you think, Dagwood$

DAGWOOD: It sounds liks a trap. | _

ALEXANDER s Gee, Pop, you ought to give me a chahce to grow up.

DAGWOOD1 Yeah, but you want to grow up so fast that in a couple
of years youtll feel like a father to me.

ALEXANDER s I sometimes do now.

DAGWOOD3 That'll do}}

ALEXANDER ¢ I didn't mean anything, Pop., Itls just that sometimes

I don't think you're as well-adjusted as I am.

BLONDIE: Alexander~~there will be no more criticism of your
father, W W -’é‘(——w\) P M
DAGWOODs Yeah=~lay off me, will you? /

ALEXANDER 3 Well, whatts your decision?. Are you going to treat me
like an gdult and give mse d chance to grow up fast and
make you proud of me%

DAGWOOD: Well, I don't know.

BLONDIE: Neither do I,

ALEXANDER s Oh, go ahead. Who knows, Pop=-if you get called up by
the draft I may have to help support this family,

DAGWOOD; Alexander-~~how meny times have I told you not to
mqption that sgbject?

ALEXANDER:  EBxcuse mo, sip,

DAGWOOD¢ And stop saluting mel
ALEXANDER Well, Pop, what's your decision?
BLONDIES I think we should give him a chance, Dagwood. If

Alexander wants to take on a little added responsibility
it may be & very good thing for him,
ALEXANDER s You are so rightl

€182 PSPIS
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DAGWOOD: Okay, Alexander «-- we'll try to treat you like en sdult.

ALEXANDER: Okay, Pop -- and I'll try to d6 the samg thing for you.

DAGWOOD: Yeah, you treat us like adults, too -- hanh?

ALEXANDER: Well, I'd better be éetting back upsteirs. I have some
studying I want to finish ub. I'll get to bed by myself.

BIONDIE: All right, Alexander.

DAGWOOD:  Good night, Alexander.

ALEXANDER: Good night, Blondie -~ and Dagwood.

MUSIC:

(BREAKFAST SOUNDS)
BIONDIE: Here's your coffee, Dagwood.
D/GWOOD: Thanks, Blondie.
(DOOR_BELL)
D/GWOOD: There's the door. I'll see who it is, Blondie.
BIONDIE: It's probably Mr. Beasley, the postman...(FADING)
(DOOR_OPENS)
DAGWOOD: Hmmun! I don't see anybody.
BEASLEY: It's mo, Mr. Bumstead.
DAGWOOD:  Oh, hello, Mr. Beasley. What were you hiding at the
side of the door for?
BEASIEY: I just didn't went to get knocked over by you this morning,
Mr. Bumstead. I'm not in the mood to collect any BEW ™ %

bruises.
DAGWOOD: Well, what did you want, Mr. Beasley?

v182 %svrIg
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DAGWOOD:
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BEASIEY:
DAGWOOD:

BEASIEY :
DAGWOOD:

"'l) '\

DR Beism)

It's about these letters you put out for me to pick up.
You owe me en extra benny on the local letters and two

cents more on the airmail, That's five cents, please.
How come? 1It's only two cents for local letters and six
cents for airmail. |
No, Mr. Bumstead,

letters and eight cents for airmeil.

Sol Ralsing your prices on me, eh? Wait'll the OPA hears
about this!

But Mr. Bumstead ~-

No, sip}
more than the ceiling pricel

But Mr. Bumstead, this is & new law.

A new law? T won't stand for it!

Starting today it's three cents for all

No black market letters for mel I won't pay

¥

They can'f do this
I'11 die before I give in}
What's the idea of hijacking us this way!

Well, Mr. Bumstead, 1t's to help win the war.

To help win the war?

Yes, Mr. Bumstead.

Well, why didn't you say so in the first place?...Here's

to me!l It's en outragel

S18Z PS¥P1S

your nickel.
Thank you, Mr. Bumstead.
W‘Ww

R- C1OSBS)

Goodbwe.

OersLey: %MW%W ool jw«wy'-

( bosr ClLOEES)

Ahzjgz’\dhaqkékazy /4**-v~v~*';7 27~w/
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BILONDIE: What was all that shouting about, Dagwood?

DAGWOOD: Oh, that guy Beasley ~- he's eslways trying to make &
mountain out of e molehill., The slightest little thing
gets him all excited...Well, back to my breakfast.

BIONDIE: You know, Dsgwood, Alexander isn't down yet.

DAGWOOD: It's probebly that sdult business, sweetheart.

BIONDIE: Yes. Here's your toast -- honey? (SO IT SOUNDS LIKE A
MISTAKE) '

DAGWOOD: No, I'1l take the strawberry jam. No honsy, honey.

BIONDIE: All right, honey.

COOKIE: Mommy -~ here comes Alexander,..Why's he so late?

BIONDIE: He wants to be treated 111‘ce an adult, Cookie.

CooKTE: QM= Tdeite e kst —~

BIONDIE: Never mind, dear...Good morning, Alexander.

ALEXANDER: Good morning, femily.

DAGWOOD: Yeah, hello, Alexander,

COOKIE: Hello, 'dult. (LAUGHS)

ALEXANDER: Aee, go lay an eggl Nyaasaashl

COOKIE:  Mommyl f’e's making feces at mel

BIONDIE: -Well, so our grown man is making faces at his little baby
sister, is he? |
ALEXANDER: Well, tell her to lay off me, Blondie.

918¢C beris
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Blondie? Now that?ll do, young man! You're not

going to call me Blondie just yet,

I thought you were going to treat me like an adult.

All right=-you can call me Mrs, Bumstead.
(LAUGHS) That's the spirif, Blondie.
Okay--go shead and laugh at me, Bumstead,
(IAUGHS--THEN STOPS ABRUPTLY) Bums tead?!
Oh, by the way-;how'd you like to have the car washad
today? )
oh, my! Why, that would be just wonderful, Alexander.
Gee, I'1l say 1t would.;....Are you sure you're all
right this morning, Alexénder?
I'm just fine, and you?
I'm puzzled. | _
Well, I'1l take care of the car then. I'11 do it just
the same as anyone else would do it, okay?
It*s wonderfull

(DOOR BELL RINGS L
I'11 get it.....(FADES)

GQQKIE&ﬂ-~—~4Wha%4a~%he-ma%%Orﬂvtth'ztvxunﬂﬁrjuiwﬂﬁy9~—-
PAGWOO DT Whart~Go-you~neans
" GO0QKIES 4*-He~is"betqﬁfs0wn&¢e~mn43uquaws&mbeusoma&b&nsmunanghm,

BLONDIEV”

ALEXANDER s

NILES:
DAGWOOD3
BLONDIEs

TR

Maybe“therewie%aﬂookieymbubmiwhopemne$quw;
{DOOR opnms....m»mmm..L
(CALLS FROM OFF)

It!'s Ken Niles, Mom...,Come on in,

Niles.

(OFF A BIT) Hunh? Oh, thanks,

Hello, Ken. /3,50 po o
o i

Hello, Mr.'Niles.

LT8Z %S¥IS
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She kissed you?

Yes, what!s surbrising about that, She was my sister..

Well, I bestter be running along. See you later, folks.

(AD LIB GOODBYES,,..)

(DOOR_OPENS AND CLOSES OFF,e,..)

He certainly heas some Interesting experiences, doesn't
he?

Constantly, and somshow he always marages to work
Camels into themn,

Well, I think I'd better be off to school.,,.Oh,mther~-
if you have anything else you want me to do around the
house, just make out a list and V1l ses. that
sverything is attended to,

Well, you were going to clean up the gorage, and get
the garden tools ready for spring and--

(RAISES A HAND TO STOP HER) Pleass, Mother--write it
down so you won't forget. Goodbys, Mother,
Goodbye, Alexander,

Goodbye, Alexander,

Good day, sir...,Goodbye, Cookie.

So long, sport!

Aaaaaaaaah!...(FADiNG)

| (DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES OFF...,..)

Cookle, where did you learn that "so long, sport"

business? _

I heard it on the radio,

Well, I guess we shouldn't keep them from listéhing to
the radio should we?

I'1l say not,....Hsy==look at the time!

R T

818C ¥SPIS



NII.ES:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
NILES:

"10"

"SR (Rav1sED)
Hello, folks. I'm going over td see Mr. Dithers at ths
hospital today, and I wondered if you had eny messages
for him. ‘ |
Nothing right now that I cen think of, Ken. Thanks though.
How've you been, Mr. Niles? |
Oh, just fine, but I had quite & surpriae yesterday‘ I was
walking along the street when & beautiful girl came up to
me and said, (GIRL'S VOICE) "Pardon me, sir, but are you
looking for a cigarette that won't go flet no matter how
meny you smoke?" Imaginé th'atl I sterted torsay, |
(DEEP VOICE) "You must be talking about Camels, the
cigarette that's expertly blended of costlier tobaccos -
when she said, (GIRL'S VOICE) "If you are, got Camel
cigarettes for more flavor -- more flavor that helps Camels

nold up, peck after pack!" (DEEP VOICE) "Then you want

me to try Camels in my T-Zons, eh?." I saild, '&and -she
replied, (GIRL' S VOICE) '"You mean,T for teste and throat,
of course." (DEEP VOICE) "Naturelly, " I said., "My taste
tells me that Cemel cigarettes do have more flavor --"
(GIRL'S VOICE) "And your throat givés you the lest word on
Camel's smooth extra mildness," she odded. (DEEP VOICE)
"Camels are fresh too," I snid; end she said, (GIRL'S VOICE)
"snd they stay fresh, cobl smoking =- " (NILES STARTS TO
GET HIS VOICES MIXED UPs..NOW IN DEEP VOICE) " -- and slow
burning -~ " (GIRL'S VOICE) " -- because -- " (DEEP VOICE)
" .. they're packed to go around the world!" And then

the beautiful girl kissed me and walked away.

618Z ¥SPIS



BLONDIE =ll~
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DAGWOODs She kissed you?

NILES: Yes, what!s surprising about that, She was my sister.,.

Well, I better be running along. Sese you later, folks.
(AD LIB GOODBYES..,,) /&//5 /51y
(DOOR_OPENS AND CLOSES OFF,,.s.)

ALEXANDER He certainly has soms interesting experiences, dossn't
he?

DAGWOOD Gonétantly, and somehow he always maneges to work
Camels into them,

ALEXANDER ¢ Well, I think I'd better be off to school.,.Oh,mothepre-
if you have anything else you want me to do around the
house, just make out & list and I'1l see that
everything is attended to, |

BLONDIEi Well, you were going to clean up the garage, and get
the garden tools reandy for spring\and~~

ALEXANDER$ (RAISES A HAND TO STOP HER) Please, Mother--write it

| down so you won't forget, Goodbys, Mother,

BLONDIEs Goodbye, Alexander,

DAGWOOD Goodbye, Alexender,

ALEXANDER Good day, sir....Goodbys, Cookie,

COOKIEs So long, sport}

e e v 2P PR

ALEXANDER § Acanoaanohl. .. (FADING)

(DOOR OPEN&W.AHD,MCIQ%&J e e LS

\ ﬁbonn;g; Cookie, where did you learn that "so long, sporb“““‘”“wﬁwn
”UUsine§§? _ K‘mémwﬁw.ﬁ,
COOKIE: I heard it on ﬁ‘omnggio.
" i pwumww "’Fr«‘w
BLONDIE: Well I guess we should ?%%kggp them from listening to
o the radio should we¢ MMMW“M\NNNW
DAGWOOD I'1) say not....Hey--look at the time} Hﬁ&ﬁ%»mw o
[ SRR, oI S S S 40 T R B A e
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BLONDIE -12~
Dacwouo. M s hon — M}/Q?/M& P RS
BLONDIE! odness, Dagwood, you're going to be 1ate if you
don't dash! '
DAGWOOD: Get the door open for me, Blondie!
BLONDIE: Right away, dear! |
DAGWOOD (FADING A LITTLE) I don't know why wo alvays welt
until the last minuta, but we alwe.ys do, I
wonted soms of r~:-""17 sy, too.
COOKIEs (GFF=A=BEEZ) Toke some with you, Daddy .,
BLONDIE: Leave your father alons, Cookiel He's got to hurry!
(DOOR_QPENS) |
BLONDIE: The door's open, Dagwoodl
DAGWOOD3 Okny, Blondiel (COMING UP FAST) Where's my hat and
cont? I=poterr TPy oI b0 Tatw
BLONDIE: Here's your cont=—~and hers's your hatl
DAGWOOD: Thanks, honey!
BLONDIE: Goodbye, Dagwood. (KISS)"
DAGWOODs Goodbye!
(WHIZZ, oo DOOR SLAMS,,es)
COOKIE; (AFTER LAUGH) lama!
BLONDIE: Yes, Cookie?
COOKIEs: Can Daddy go faster than a P-38%
BLONDIES¢ Well, the Lockheed people don't think so, but I
wouldn't be o bit surprisedl
COOKIEs Can I quote you? | |
(DOOR OPENS'.“..) ,
Dagwood:

O,LMJJ_VNM-
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
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BLONDIE B 4o
f.} LR R ﬂ” f s ,3/27/uﬁ :

R

Why, Dagwood!
(DOOR CLOSES.ses)

I don't‘know wvhy I was running, Mr, Dithers is in the
M

hospita}f-l'm head of the J.C. Dithers Construction
VA A | Pl

Company-~-ané I've got all the time in the world,

Is that why you came back? .

No. I'm still hungry. .

I thought so.,.Well, the W‘i stil_l

thers,

2Z8C PSPIS




, . - ‘ "BLONDIE" -1l- -
o 3/27 /44

M .
DAGWOOD: Good! I'm going to put % beilween two pieces of toast and
make & sandwich out of it}

MUSIC:

(DOOR CLOSES)
e} A OO~
BIDNDIE:.W(.GQMIMG,UR-)M&@HerDagwdeM‘m?
DAGWOOD: Well, there wasn't much going on so I decided to send my self

home early. Gee, it's wonderful to boss yourself around the
office... .Hawwa.things_.baan@omnhare?
-BLONDIE: - -Dagwood ; I~ justmdomv*knowmhat“bv*mwmnﬂeﬂheﬂam
\ couple of days. He's been so helpful around the house,
“ ""“‘“*hgylped dust, and he did the lunch dishes, and he 8
and the-five pups & bath, and he hands up j L4875 lothes and
“?\t\ée h end does all things I had to keep
’ after to get done BdfQre.
;DAGWOOD: Maybe we ought to ta;gg,m g & psychiatrist,
. BLONDIE: Oh, no, Dagwood,t
| DAGWOOD:  But that's pot norwall

cleans hi

BIONDIE: WGll maybe he's just grown up very fast,
; DAGWOQD: Woll, this can't last, We'll wait and see what heve”

tomorrow!

NS L A

- MUSIC: e e i TR
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ALEXANDER:
DAGWOQD ;
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOQD ;

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:;

MUSIC.esss

"BLONDIE" -15- -~

3/27 /44
Say, Pop,
Yeg, Alexandexr?
How'd you like to have me shine your shoes? You don't want
to go to the offioce wlth them looking the way they avre,
Not now since you're a vioe president,
Well, that'd be fine, Alexander,
And another thing, Pop -- Mom's been after you to clean up
the attic for a couple of weeks, Want me to do that for
you?
Holy smokel.....Well, sure--go right ahead, But I cen’t
understand why you're doing all this,
For the seme reason that any other adult would do it....
Maybe-I1d-batter -press—sene-of—your-ttes;—toor—theytre—
looking -a—iitvtie-crummy.
Okay, Alexander,,..Now you stay right here a minute -~ ITll
be right baock,
Where are'you going, Pop?
I'm going to get a thexmometer and take your temperature]

I think youtre delirious!

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

COOKIE:

Dagwood, you donft think Mr, Dithers w»ill mind having Cookie

and me visit him, too, do you?

Oh, no Blondie--hetll be gled to see you, I'm sorry
Alexander couldn't come.%o di’£4-\‘%1*477¢024—2f —

Well, he had to buy some clothes for himself, I gave him
ten dollayrs to get some shirte and gooks and things, You
know -- wetve got to treat him like an adult.

I wish you'd treat me like an adult,
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BLONDIE:
COOKIE:
DAGWOOD ;

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
COOKIE:
BLONDIE:

COOKIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
COOKIE:

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

DAGWOOD :
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -16-

3/27 /44

Now, Cookie}

Well, I'd like ten dollars, too,

Well, herc's Mr, Ditherst room, I'1l knock.
(KNOCK ON DOOR., 404 9-

(INSIDE) Who is it--friend or &" e '

It*e me, Mr, Dithers.

Oh---a calamity....Well, come in,
(DOOR OPENS)
Hello, J.C.1

Hello, Mr, Dithers,

Hello,

Hello, J.C.

Now, Cookie, that isn't the way to talk to Mr, Dithers,
You try again, | | ‘

Hello, you old goat.

Whatts that!

Cookie Bumstead}

But Mommy, Daddy ocalls Mr., Dithers an old goat! \
Sh-h-~h=1

Bumstead}

Did you speak to me, Mr, Dithers? |
Bumstead, come over here by my bed eo I can throttle youl
Er---no thank you,...Howts your/‘leg? '

Tt's etill broken,.,How's the Dithers Company? Have you got
it in the same shape as my leg?

Not yet, Mr, Dithers.

I'1ll bet your trying hard,

I certalnly am}

What?
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- DAGWOQD ;
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BILONDIE:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD;

DITHERS:

- — - ————————— ]

"BLONDIE"  -17-
3/27 /44

I mean, I'm trying herd--you know, working hard,

Well, thatt'll be a hovelty.

Uh, Mr. Dithers, is your gecretary etill the nurses!?

aide here? .

You mean Dimples? (GIGGLES)

Yes, I mean Dimples, (MIMICS HIM)

Oh, yes, she's around., I had hoped she might be able to

tell me what wae going on at the bithefs Company, but

unfortunately she says she just found out a week ago that

we were in the construction busines,,.

Well, that's all right, Mp, »Dithere--don't you worry,

I'm taking care of everything,

Thatts why I'm *worwwing....Whab~hava—yeu~heerﬁ-$ﬁ§m

00D:

‘DITHERS:
§
gDAGWOOD:
I3

! DITHERS ‘/Wno
| DAGWOOPT™ Nobody at all, They're just in thore T3

e

COOKIE:
DITHERS:
COOKIE:
DITHERS;
BLONDIE:
COOKIE:

brild-up,. .

nr‘ersUn“"Sanne1Etwr*ihnﬁknnnnr1n:¥d%u&unntg

Well, there's a rumor that MoGonnigle‘is going

What ag
Eyecher, Peye ingyecher and MeGonnigle,

thoee first three jo

MoGonnigle a

Why does your leg look that way, Mr, Dithers?

It's in & ocast, Cookie.

It looks better that way,

Young lady, -will you please stop heckling me,

Now Cookie ~- pleasse, ,

But Mommy, Deddy said he was going to say everything he
wanved to to Mp, Dithere. He eaid My, Dithere couldn'$

(8]
oy
=3
4]
o
[
[o4)
N
<))

oatch him now,

I




 "BLONDIE"  -18-
3/27/44
DAGWOOD:  She's just kidding, J.C. (WEAK LAUGH) |
DITHERS: You wait, Bumstead] When I gef this cest off I'm going to
break it over youﬁgﬁd!...méndie, I wish you'd go to the
office ocoasionally and make sure that the whole place
isn't falling epart under Dagwoodfs menagement,
BLONDIE: But Mr, Dithers, I'm sure it isn't,
DITHERS: I'm not sure., I'l}] pay you & small fee to supervise
Dagwood, | .‘
DAGWOOD: That's not fairl
DITHERS: Vhat's the differencel She superviees you all the time
anywey ! 4 ‘
BLONDIE: Unh--all right, Mr, Dithers, but when do you expect to be
out of the hospital, | |
DITHERS: In thres or four days, if they don't find me a better
looking nurse,...Now, Bumstead, herefs what I want you to
do. Tomorrow you bring me all our dorres pondence of the
lest two weeks, :
DAGWOD:  Okay--FrHi-try=tofimi=itt
DITHERS : ~—-¥ousé-potbe rfind-
beat..you.-sikiy-with-my-orutohess. -
DAGWOOD: .-~Yes, &ir] » ‘ .
DITHERS:" And I've got to have some reading matter, I-486d.80ue-80Pb-
S montal stimulation, Here--take this, and buy me five
dollars worth of the latest oomio books!
MUSIC:
(DOOR CLOSES)
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BL0NDIE.~mwWﬁll,mih~uualmaxs.&Qx&,Qﬂ.ﬁxa1tLngqtomtaakmtOQmegndthaxew

Ibss like zammwwm%

COOKIE g« ~~When-he: iweluyvhewm*mmmmwe r,

COOKIE:
DAGWOQD ;

ALEXANDER:
DAGWOQD
BLONDIE:
HIEXANDER:

BLONDIE:
LLEXANDER;

BLONDIE &
DAGWOOD

BIONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:

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

I1m..-not~afreid-of=him]+

- Then' your-kneesreress:

Bleondieyws BTN ARG Pl 't ...1 wonder if Alexander
Alexanderts home, (STARI‘S TO YEI..L) Alexan -

(COMING UP) Here I am, Pop.

Oh,

Did you get your clothes all right, Alexander?
Er--uh--well, I gort of changed my mind when I got .

to the store--just as lots of othe‘r adults do.

Woll, what did you get? |

Got & load of this, félke! A dexby hat and a ocane!

(GASP)

Yourre going to take that right back, Alexander{

I cantt Mom, It's not returnable. Besides, I like it. It
fits my new personality. . -
Now look here, Alexander--Itve wanted to carry a cane all
ny life and I'ver never had -fhe nerve to., If I cantt get
away with it, yourre not going to get 'awdy with it,
eithert .

Did that whole ten dollare go for the derby and the cane?
Yep, but ITll buy shirts end stuff as soon as you"pay me,
Pay you? ' |

Yes~-pay me. For my work,

What work? |

Well, yourrec treating me like an adult these days, arentt

you?
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BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:

- DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
BIONDIE:

ALALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:

BILONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

" -20-
7

Of course we ave, but --

Well, you have to 'p'ay an ault to do work for ybu--so here’s

my bill, |

Holy smokel

Goodnesse . gracious,

Um--uh--pleage remit,

Just a niinute. Iet's see. leaning garage, two dollars.

Cleaning cellar, two dollars, OCleaning attic, two dollare

and & half, |

Fifty ocnts extra because it was cold up there.

4nd yourve charged us for shining gshoes, .running errands, ..

brushing teeth, picking up olothes and henging them u':s,"”

pressing ties, helping with the dusting, helping with the

dishes, setting teble, doing studies--oh, Alexandor!

What's the matter? |

All the time I thought you were just trying to be helpful,

That you were doing all these things for us ~- because you

wented to meke it a little easier on your mother or father,

And he charged us for all those things? |

Yes, and his prices are inflated, too.

Gee, Alexander, I thought you were doing it because you

liked us, "

Well, I do like you, put you--uh--well, you know, Adults

charge for things, |

All right, Alexander--wetil pay this. But you want us to

treat you like an adult, dontt you?

Oh, sure!

6282 PSPIS
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"BI.ONDIE" s) 1- )
3/27 /%4 /

BLONDIE: Weil, let's see, Alexander, I'll make out a little bill for
you from your Father and me, ILet's egee--hospital and
dootor bills, about five hundred dollars, Room and board
for all these ycars --

DAGWOMD:  Oh, give him a special price, Blondie--obout two thousand
five hundred dollare,

ALEXANDER: Gee--walt a minute--

BLONDIE: 4And since you charged for doing little favors for us/ we
ought to charge something for watching over you while you
were sick, sittihg up all night with you when you hed a
fever and couldn't sleep ~--

ALEXANDER: Woll, gosh, Mom - I didn't moan to -- uh --

DAGWOOD:  And I suppose I ought to che{xge for all the glagses of

water I got - for you in the middlé of the night when you

woke up and were thirety,
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¢« - .- "BIONDIE"  -22-
T | 3/27 /44
BLONDIE: I'll put that down, too....Well, therc are a lot of other
things, Alexander, and it all adds up to quite a lot of
money, But here you are,  Alexander,
(TEAR PAPER)

W
BLONDIE: Norevs tovoirf t4bm ve—-paid in full

ALEXANDER: Gosh--am I & hesll] I'm sorry, -

O m cd 118 OTYY j-POPyatdl s
J didn't mean to bs so ungrateful,
S{TESRS-PARER).

ALEXANDER;+ There«wi-toye~it™up,

DAGWOOD: That's nioce, ‘W

ALEXANDER: ~ I'm not- going-to~ehaxge-for-eit«the=iittiorfavorsI~adid-for
you,

BLONDIE: I'm glad you feel that way ebout it, Alexander,

ALEXANDER: And about olsdiifg Up  tHE EtvIo™ aHA™tHE "BE RS "4rd ~the
cellar,  Well; Pop-w-

DAGWOQD: - -Yeah?

AIED{ANDERmoing to-be big-heaxbed and take fifty cents off tmu?

billl 25,700 AL S0

MUSIC: (TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)
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NIIES:

MUSIC:

L "
}O 7/uu (REVISED)
The Bumsteads will be back 1n just a moment!

(VERY QUICK...FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN:

MUSIC:

Thanks to the Yanks of the Weekl anight we sslute all
the members of a PT bost squadpbn operating in the
Mediterranean. Known aé the "odd job boys" because they
did elmost everything, the squadron.sank eighteen ships
for certein, with meny more probebles, captured an Italian
edmiral, acted as targets to reveal enemy coastal guns -
end even stormed ashoré from their‘boéts to capture seven
1slends! In your honor, PT boatmon of the "0dd Job
Squadron," the makers of Cemels are sending to our Navy
men in the Mediterrensen eves throe humdred thousand Camel
cigarettes{ N |

26,077 - WA Y
(FANFARE)

( APPLAUSE)
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y o~ ‘"B NDIE" «2Y-
3/27/4% (REVISED)

NILES: Each of the four Camel radio shows honors a Yank of the
Week, sends three hundred thousand Camel cligarettes
overseas...a total of more than a million Camels sent
free each week.

2l.26 2,58

NILES:  In this country the travelling Camel Caravans have
thanked audiences of more than three end a half million

Yanks with free shows and free Camels!

6.3 ol oo

NILES: Camel Radlo broasdcasts go out to the United States four

times a week, are shortweved to our men overscas and to
South America. Listen Thursday to Abbott end Costello;
Fridey to Garry Moore and Jimmy Durente; Seturday to
Bob Hawk in "Thanks to the Yanks," end of course, next
Mondey end every Mondey, be sure to listen to "Blondie,"
at this same time and over these same CBS stations.

Jlmé-éfg' A G>§‘
MUSIC: ("BLONDIE" THEME,..FADE FOR AND OUT:)
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NIIES:
BIONDIE:

MUSIC:

“%gl;%g" (_;QIQ&W?ESED)

And now, Blordie, didn't gou want to say something?
Yes, I did, Mr. Niles. I went down to the Red Cross
Blood Donor Center the other dey, and one women who was

giving her blood showed me & letter from her son in Itely.

"I'm coming home, Mom," he wrote. "They say in maybe a
year or so I'll be good as new. But the doc told me 1if
1t hadn't been for the Red Cross end & little bottle of
plasm -- well, I might not be coming home at all."
After I read that I wanted to ssk everyone to give their
blood -~ yes, end mpye -=- to give as mich money as they
cah to the Red Cross War Fund. 'It costs many thousands
of dollers to collect and process the millions of pints
of blood piasma that are going overseas. So give your
blood -~ and give your money, too!

. ;L 8’: 0 ( ‘ ) x“ O "7
("BLONpIE" THEME) “

( APPLAUSE)
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: - 27/ME (REVISED)

NILES: Blondle 1s played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by
Arthur Iake. The masical score is conmpogsed ard
conducted by Williem Artzt. '

28. 30 A D

NILES: Amd remember -~ get Camels for more flavor! If you're
looking for e cigarette that won't éo flat no matter

how many you smoke -- get Camels for more flavor!
. 28"{/ QY o ‘
NIIES: This is Ken Niles saying good night‘for»Camel Cigerettes -=-
First in the Servicel
( APPLAUSE) Q87

"y U g
= {" "‘f )

MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSE)
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% 217%-5 (RE‘;ISED)
/

SHTRIDS

(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)

( ISOLATION BOOTH)

Up to a dozen extra pipefuls in every dims's worth

of tobacco you buy! Yessir, every time you plunk down
ten cents for & big blue two-and-a-quarter-ounce package
of George Washington Smoking Tobacco, you're getting up
to a dozen extra pipefuls! And, Mister, you're getting
real smoking pleasure too -- even-burning, grand-testing
smoking, right down through the last puff at the bottom
of the bowl! If you want up to a dogen extra plpefuls

for your dime, get the big, big péckage of
George Washington tomorrow!
This 1s CBS...the COLUMBIA....BROADCACTTNG SYSTEM!

29.30 LG X0
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