"BIONDIE" (REVISED)

4130 - g:oo P.M. PWT
MONDAY, APRIL 10, 1944 7:30 - B:00 P.M. PWT
NILES:  Ah -- sh ~- sh -- Don't touch that disl -- Iisten to

MUSIC:

"Blondie" -- presented by Camels.,

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

NIIES:

GCHORUS:

Get & fresh cigarette -- get a Camel! Sure, fresh Camels
on the Persian Gulf mean fresh Camels for you, too --

because 8ll Camels ere packed to go around the world --

packed to stay fresh, cool smoking, and slow burning!
Of course, you know thet Camel cigarettes are first with
men in gll the services, according to actusl sales records.

Yes, more people want Camels now, both at home and overseas.

More pesople want the fresh cigarette, the cigarette with

more flsvor. So remember, if your store is sold out today--

Camel cigarettes are worth asking for egain!

NIIES:

C-A-M-E-1~S!
Camel clgarettes! Camel's standard of costlier tobaccos
is the same for soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the

world!
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BLONDIE «2«
4/10/44

MUSIC: (OPENING...HOLD FOR:)

NTIES: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenue,

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC : (RLONDIE THEME....FADE TO BACKGROUND AND OUT)

NIIES : well, Dagwood has been doing very nicely as vice
nresident and temporary head of the J1 C, Dithers
Construction Companyv ever since Mr, Dithers kicked Dagwood .
out of the office and broke his own leg doing it.

Mr Dithers is still in the hospital and this morning,
Blondie and Dagwood are at the Dithers Company
walting for something to happen.

BLONDIE: Dagwood - what do you do here when nothing's happening?

DAGWOOD: Oh, I-design homes of the future, and check all the jobs
that we're working on now, and go over my correspondence,
and call a meeting of the staff, ande=uhe=

BLONDIE: Now, Dagwood, I know you well enough to know that you do
nothing of the kind, What do you do when nothing's
harpening?

DAGWOOD: I texezméf"*”

BIONDIE: I jnst wondered.

DAGWOOD ; Of course I couldn't do that when Mr. Dithers was around,
He has an vncanny way of knowing when I have my feet vp on
the desk. Tt never fails,

BLONDIE: Well 1it's failing now Yon've got your feet up on his

desk,
(PHONE RINGS)

I
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BLONDIE -3
4/10/44

DAGWOOD ; Oh-oh., There he is --calling from the hospital,
BLONDIE: 1'11 get it Dagwood.
(PICK UP PHONE)

BLOWDIE:  J. ¢ Dithers Construction Company.

DITHERS:  (FILTER) Oh hello, Dimples (GIGGLES)Af... ?awf«h.z.
BLONDIE: (T0 DAGWOOD) He thinks I'm his secretary. I111 £ix him,

(10 DITHERS) Hello, Waseliinsd. (THE brmiand T =
DITHERS : Good grief, Dimples, }What have you been doing -- taking

vitamini pills? You don't sound at &ll like my

fuzzy wizzy 1ttle seckwetawy.

BLONDIE: I don't? That's because I isn't your fuzzy-wuziy ittle

seckwetawy. o /

DITHERS ¢ (TMPATIENTLY) Then who's :"5- *f::if"
te—oe? , \

ELONDIE: T is Dagwood's- : B=BBoKWetaWY,

DTTHERS : That traftar~*¥hat Judes: S he stole you away from me,
Gid he?

PIONDIE:  Oh, no, I married him,

DITHERS : Why he's a bigamist, Walt till I teld Blondie,

BLONDIE:  This is Blondie,

DITHERS : I don't care who -- oh hello, Blondie, Let me talk to
Dagwood,

BLONDIE: All right, Mr. Dithers. (TO DAGWOOD) iell, Dagwood=--I
smtofwmmﬁlﬁmupfw ou,

DAGHOOD:  Thanks, pémm...ﬂeuo, .;é-fl‘“

LI ND!

DITHERS : Bumstead] Get y ur ?eet off my desk,
DAGWOOD ; Whoooaaaa, Excuse me, Mr, Dithers.

DITHERS: And don't let me find out that you've been dipping into

6€8¢C PSPIS

my svpply of pre-war chewing gum, either,




DAGWOOD :
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD :
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ;
DTTHERS :

DAGWOOD
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD
BLONDPIE :

DAGWOOD ;
BIONDTE:

DAGWOOD : /

BLONDIE;

!

/

T

BLONDIE 4w
4/10/44 <

Oh no, Mr Dithers..,,.Nice day today, isn't it?
Yes, and I'm just one day closer to getting out of this

hospital =~-at which time I am going to have my revenge, ,
\Cﬁ,uf Y ) ~~Ls A Jta A1l
Now, ' = 4 -fingof-tnto-the-

I'11- @M@m I'll pin yoor ears together with

the stapling machixe, e

Now, Mr, Dithers -~ just relax. I'11 run tlﬁ/Dithers
company.

I know you will «= right into the ground,.....Oheoh, here

At red rrnss Bog Otins -

comes the P dhe catches me every time

T paddle my bed down the hall tO the phone,...its, as —~ofe —
Well goodbve, Mr. Dithers.

Hold on, Bumstead --I'm going to demand my rights,,..Now

see 1*1er‘e}y/mI"?‘r'n‘L going to do all the phoning I want t0e¢,..

-~
No, I won't hang up, Get away from me you r ’ W"‘“ﬂ‘“’

oﬁm 2 ouchl}
- (HANGS UP AT OTHER END)

That FEber-<upervisords got his number, - Blondis,
(HANGS UP)

Dagwood, I've just been looking around, and you know what

I think we ought to do?

No, what?

I think we ought to clean out everything around here.
Look at the mess on Mr. Dithers' desk, And what's that
piﬁl& fﬁ 1?}}323 jmg jpapers in this wire basket?
That's Mr Dithers' Urgent file,

Urgent. eh? Let's see what's in it that's so urgent.

(RATTLE OF PAPE'RS)

amadas o g
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~DAGHOOD

RIONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE :
DAGWOOD :

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
ELONDIE:

DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD ¢

BLDNDIE: -5
4/10/44

for Roosevelt = Teddy-Reosevelt,
He- prebabw%m—mmm

Well, here's a letter 1nv1t1ng him to take a demonstration
ride in the mfﬂﬂ/”’w" g

Gee. his Urgent file hasn't been urgent for & good many
years,

We ought to clegn the whole plaée put and put it in good
shape., Why it's a disgrace to even sit in an office that's
in such an awful mess, i'm»going to call up Cora Dithers
and the two of us ére going to clean Qp this office,

It's absolutely frightful. %%ﬁ::ﬁ:;jfzii;{i;nfj;;«tﬁif;zﬁjjy*zv4‘ﬂf
Now Blondie ~~please. ‘T1d rather you didn't. .

I'm only going to help you;‘

But‘you'll only get everything all mixed up around here -
we won't be able to‘find anything—-we won't be able to 4o
business., Blondié, the Dithers Company can't afford to

have you help us

We're going to just the same.

But the companv might go bankrupt.

Well, Dagwood at least vogiil golaankrgpt in nice, orderly

M"P«fj | (
J .Now let's not talk about it anymore,

surronndings
I'm determined about this, and when I tell Cora Dithers
about it, I know she'll be even more determined,

But you've got to ask Mr. Dithers if it's all right.

T¥8C PSVIS

We'll tell him this afternoon when we drop in tosee him,
Cookie wants to say hello to Mr. Dithers |

Fine, and you won't bother us if Mr. Dithers says no, vill
you? '




e

BLONDIE ;

=
(]

DITHERS

DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE:
CORA:

‘BIONDIE:
DITHERS :

CORA:
DITHERS:

CORA:
DAGWOOD :

COOKIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE:

COOKIE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE ;

BLONDIE
4/10/44

If he says no, I think Cora will persuade him to change
his :mind, |

wBw

(?TfTO/VZ?&A/éi)

'Sﬂemvsawé)
wnat3/01ean out the °ff1i7

+ My answer is No -~ definitely
NO|

See Blondie -« I told you so,

What do you think, Cora?
My answer is Yes «= reiir
Well, then it's all decided,

Just one moment. please, I said that the office is not to

o]
-~ JJW-_Q- R e e e I Y o [« SN

Ty Yeoss

be disturbed,

We're ignoring you Poochie,

Don't ©all me Poochie --’§;:%iiiie£%§t§;;:§;§£hiﬁﬁik |
the-Berden—-oew. v+ Moooes,

Julius, aren't you satisfied with just gne broken leg?
Here, here, Hey! Hold on a minute. There's no need to
fight about this, It can be settled very simply. Just don't
mess around at the office,

What's everybody yelling about, Daddy?

Ch, it's just a little frieany squabble, Cookie,

It's just a question of whether or not your father and
Mr. Dithers work in a clean office or a messy office,
Cnokie, Which would yon prefer, déar?

The messy office.

She's a smart girl,

Cookie Bumstead « you stand right where you are and keep
guiet until we're through talking,

R EEEEEENEEEEEE————
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COOKIE
BLONDIE :

CCRA:
DITHERS:

CORA:
DITHERS:

CORA:
DITHERS:

CORA:

DITEERS ;
CORA:
BIONDIE:

DITHERS ;
BLONDIE ;
DAGWOOD;
BIONDIE :
COOKIE:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE w7«
4/10/44

I guess I'm in the doghouse,
Well, Cora, shall we go over to the office and start
digeging into all those dusty old drawers and filing

cabinets?
Yes Blondle - let's go,
Now wait & minute, Cora~WhQ started the
J.C.Dithers Construction Company.
You did Julius, u
And who's president of the J.C.Dithers Construction
Company? |
You are.Julius. ,
And who knowsu;;;%;:iﬁggt for the J,C.Dithers Construction
Company.
You do, Julius.{..And,who knows what's best for
J.C. Dithers himself?. ’
yYou do, Cora,
tell, that's that.
see; Dagwood == I told you 80..,.Come on, Cora -- we'll
go right and stfaighten up that office, anad when you get
out of the hospital.Mr,.Dithers, you won't even
recognize the Dithers Cofipany, -
It'1l probably be owned by someone else by then,
Dagwood, you stay here and keep Mr. Dithers occupied,
But Blondie ==
And Cookie --
Yes, Mommy? . / )
Teke good care of your father, 5 «m«w‘—*“'y e
(DOOR CLOSES)
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DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS

D AGWOOD.
DITHERS s

DAGWOOD ;
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD ;
DITHERS :

DAGYD OD;
COQKIE;
DITHERS:
COCKIE:
DITHERS :
COOKIE:

DITHERS ;
DAGWOOD ;

BLONDIE w8«
4/10/44

Viell, Bumstead -« you've really fixed things up this time.

But T didn't have anything to do with this at all,

I don't care - I'm giving you all the blame,,...,0h, 1t'11

be terrible if they get into my desk, N 4
¥hy, what's in your desk?

Well, there's my little black book with al 1 the telephone

numbers and there's the Pasey girl pictures, and the
v . ‘l'!

it A, z«»~t~_¢411J,~ P -
Verga girl calendas/ and then in my lower right hand ﬁt;%Z:Zkfﬁvk)
They mustntt == 5l

drawer there's that - oh, no, no, no}
find that, .
What 1s 1t?

LanB,
(BREATHLESS) It's == {t's -=N0,00, I can't tel//you,
edther, Dagwood. No one must know, I couldn't stang
to share that secret, I1'd g0 mad, I tell you - Itd go
mad,
Oh, stop talking like Vitamin Flintheart,
Dagwood, you've got to go over there and meke sure that
they don't get into my lower right hand drawer,
Well, T'11 try,
Oh. boy,
What 4o you mean-=-oh, boy,
I know plenty,

¥hat are vou talking about?
Doek, fo
e ek 6”4%31NG SONG) Shame on Mr. Dithers,

Shame on Mr, Dithers, Sheme—en-Me—Dithers,

Oh, stop it, What's she up to, Dagwood?
1 think she's going to put the bite on you...You know -
blackmail,

IIIIIIIII.I..l.I.l.lll......lllIIIIIlIlll-----::__———;————————A
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COOKIE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
COCKIE:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

COOKIE:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

NILES:

DITHERS:

NILES:

NILES:

DAGWOOD:
NILES:

DITHERS:

" t
s it E}%I/)ﬁ '(;%%:GISED)
ean-I-give & quarter, Mr. Dithers?
4 quarter? Cookle -- you gurprises me.
She surprises me, too. It's worth &t least fiftyvcents;
Bumsteadl..Here's & quarter for you, Cookie.
where's the other quarter?
(LAUGHS) She's a good business women., You better cough
it up, J.C.
Oh, all right...Here you are, you little gang§;;§§4xz
(SWEETLY...MORE THAN USUAL) Thank you, Mr. Dithers.
(MIMICS HER) Thank you, Mr, Dithers...Disgusting...

(KNOCK KNOCK ON DOOR) |
Who's there?
(OUTSIDE) Police!
Police gms?

(DOOR_OPENS)
Police try Cemel cigarettes in your T-Zone.
(4D LIB OF "HELLO, HIIES".,UHELLD, XEN")
(CONTINUING) That's "T" for teste and throat. You see,

your taste tells you that Camels do have more flavor.

Jods 1057

And your throst gives you the last word on Camel's smooth
extra mildness. |

what ere you doing here, Ken?

Oh, I just dropped in to say hello. I've been down in
the maternity werd,

Corgratulations, old mani What is it, a girl or a boy

or a nurse?

SP8Z PS¥IS




NIIES:

DAGWOOD:
NILES:

DITHERS:
NILES:

DITHERS:

NIIES:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

"BIONDIE" -10-
E 10/44 (REVISED)

No, I just felt sorry for the prospective fathers who were
pacing up end down in the waiting room, so I reminded them
that 1if they wanted a cigerette that wouldn't go flat no
matter how many they smoked -~ they should get Camels for
more flavor! Why, I said, it's expert blemding of costlier

tobaccos that gives Camels more flgvor, helps 'em hold up,
pack after pack! |

Well, they ought to appreciate that!

Oh, they diﬁi{ﬁiﬁey'told me to go walk & Niles for some
Camels! / So I started to dash out, shouting that Camel
cigarettes gtay fresh, cool smoking, and slow burning,
because they're packed to go around the world! And then
it happened!

What happened? Lothe ru

In a fingl burst of enthusiasm/& cheered -~ "Camel is the
cigarette for me! It wins (IT WINS PRONOUNCED "I-TWINS")
my votel" They thought I said twins and they passed out
cold, | 2. 09 /] 2. 30

It's agriéégresting life, isn't 1t? Ken, do me & favor,
will you, Bring in that wheel chair out in the hall end
help me into it.

Okay, Mr. Dithers -- slways glad to help & Camel fan...
(FADES)

Dagwood.

Yes, J.C.?
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COOKIE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

//;;;;ERS:

DAZWOQD:
NITHERS:

MUSIC:

| " }ONDIE" -11-
710/44  (REVISED)
Get right over to the . and make sure the

girls don't get into my right hand bottom drawer. I'l1l
watch Cooklie for you.

Wo'll have a swell time.

Yes, until I run out of quarters.

Okay, but Mr. Dithers -- what—is-in-your-right—hand-botten
dyawer?

I can't tell you, Dagwood, but 4f 1t were discovered, I'd |
be ruined sopia}ly. Z‘)

Okay, J.C,

I'11 try to get over there in a wheel chair, btut in the
meaywhile, they must not get into ny right hand bottom

drawer!

CORA:

\Mcmo}

DITHERS:

DAGwWeoD:

Well, Dagwood, it was nice of you to come overs
You cen pitch right in and help ue clean,

gﬁh"d"bwmm MW
Rindor cuncao Y,

g e el %”izi
ﬁiqu~@lzaboe ) b ff
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DAOWOOD:
BLONDIE:
-DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

“LONDIE:

CORA
DAGWOOD:
CORA:

DAGWOOD:

CORA:
DAGWOOD:

CORA:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE!
CORA:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

VT

I'a rather pitch right in and watch you ¢lean,

Herc you ares/~put on this dust cap.
wvi& 464;{1) P

/’Get awey from me, Blondle. Have you gotten to Mr. D&thers'

desk yet? o
Not yet, Dagwood, but goodnes, we've found more trash in
this office. There We£Z7EET§naaf;§§§ZE--

Holy smoke--did you find Mr. Dithers! Varga girl calendars?
No., I was talking about a caiendar for 1924 thet we

found, and we algo ran across a campalgn button for Qrover
Clevoland. ’

But what's this about Varge giril calendars?

Er--1t's really nothing, I, ickero

Come on, Dagwood~=out with 1t. What about these pin up

pictures?
M
Er--well, you wekt that Mr. Dithers is a great fover of

art, don't you?
No, I don't,
Oh....Well, Mr, D&thera' eyes gets tirod and he likes %O

rest them looking at these calendars,
Lodking at these Verga girls, eh?

Oh, no, n no--he just looks at the nifty nuMbers--I mean, the
detes--I mean, he Just reads the numerals. (WEAK LAUGH)
Well, Cora, WQ‘d better start cleaning up ks desk here.
I'd like %0 hear more from Dagwood.

Oh, not really-—it'll just be dull, Get back to work, girls,

Well, let's start cleaning out this top drawer.

- (DRAWER OPEN)

Hun--1 wonder 1'f this 11ttle black book is anything

important.

882 PSP1S



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
CORA;
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

DAGWOOD:
CORA:
DAGWOOD:

T

Lgt's see 1t, Cora,
Reyt
Well, it seeuws to be-~

Here--give me thatl It's mine. Itts got a 1ot of
construe tion business seorets in it,

It's yours, Dagwood?

Yeah--just a 1ittie book of facts_ and flgures.
Thenﬁwould you mind explaining the meaning of Juanite
Phone East 2354, |

Yes, I'd mind terribly. _

I know what you mean,by facts and figures, but somehow I
don't connect _Juanita with ‘the construction business;

You should see hew, vﬁﬁvvv'«44ﬁx/o <Loa~c/tq4~cJﬁhdp

Dagwood Bumstead!
Biondle, 1'11 explaln in Just a minute....Where's the key

to this desk? _
It's right hers, Dagwood,
Thanks....I Just want to fock this right hand bottom
drawer. | _
(SOUND O KRY IN D@SK LOGK...KE! TURNS )

There,

Dagwood, why are you looking that?
Oh, just so it won't be disturbed.
Whap‘s in there, Dégwood2

I domand to knowl This desk belongs to my husband, Dagwood;
and I have a righb to know what's in it.
I don't know myself.m

Woll then hend me the key.- _

No, I can't do 1it.

6P8Z PSPIS

I'11 never let go of this key.



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOb:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOODs

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE"
4/10/44

-1l

Oh, I'li bet you will.,,.Kitchy, kitchy, kitchyl
Whoomea} Stop 1t1 Cut it out} Stop tickiingl Helpl I

surrender!

(SQUND OF KEY PALLING,y.)
I've got it! I've got the keyl
Wait a minute, Blondie] Wait! Come on outside a mom
I want to talk to you.
What about?
~ (DOOR oPENS)
(FIRMDY) Outside, pleasel
Ouch!....I'11 be right back, Cora.
(DOOR CLOSES) °

Dagwood~-f1rst you can explain about that address book,
Sh"h"'h h! That s Mr, Dithers' .
Oh, | L .

- i

I don't
know what'g in the right hand bottom drawer, but you mustn't

And Blondie, you'ge got to give me‘béék’tgat key.

look in there. Mr. Dithers §a1d~chaﬁ if anyone knew about
whatever it is, he'd be ruined soolally, |
(EXCITED) Really, Dagwood?

Don't 1ook so pleased about it....Give me the key, first,

-

Dagwood, don't you trust me with the key.
¥, ybu re a women, Hand over the key.

Well, all right....What do you suppose is in there, Dagweod?
I don't know, Blondie, but whatever it is, i it's Mr, Dithers’

guilty secret!

es8Z PSPIS

(STR&ET NOISES IN DISTANCE)
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COOKIE:
DITHERS:

COOKIE:
DITHERS:
COOKIE:
DITHERS:

COOKIE:
DITHERS:
COOKIE:
DITHERS ;

COOKIE:
DITHERS:
COOKIE:
DITHERS:

DITHERS:

COOKIE:
DITHERS ;

DAGWOOD:
COOKIE:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS :

"BLONDIE"
4/10/44

-15-

Mr, Dithers, let's stop a minute. - Cohin
Og?—eiiﬁaéght;aeaaaia....What's the mattery Are you
getting tired of pushing me in this wheelchair?
Gosh, I'm knocked out, ~
Well, you can rest s second, then,
Thank you, Mr, Dithers, ) o ‘
I've got to get over to the 0ffice before they get into
that desk....nll right, Cookie--time 8 up. Let's 80,
Give me another quarter.‘ R )
I'11 give .it to you when you get me thore, ”
Nothing doing, I want my mongy now,
Well, I won't give it to youl And don't try to muscle me
out of it, elther!
(WARNINGLY) Okay, Mr, Diqhé;js!
I don't 1ike the way you §a1d §§at.
Here We go--right into the strest.
No, nol Be carefull Look out for the treffiol

(HONKING OP HORNS UP) ’

(SCREECH OF BRAKES)
Stopl Nol I'11 pey upl
quarter|
(SWEETLY) Thank you,. Mr, Dithers,
(YELUS) You're we loomo !
(OFF) Hey-~hey, Mr. Ditheral Oookie!
Here comes Daddy,

-—

Cookiel Don't! Here's your

- /&m .
Hey, Mr. Dithers--what!'s the 1deca of making/Cookie push
you around iike this? e
What'swwrong With‘it? I'm payipg tha-chitd| wAnd in
advence, too.:.Bumstead~-why aren't you at the office,
guarding my desk?

1682 ¥SP1S
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DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ;
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:
COOKIE:

DAGWOOD:
COOKIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DiTHERS:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

?OND E" -16-

I locked that drawer--everything‘ll be all right,
Oh, Bumstead--you idiot! You nitwit! You driveling,

PAGWooD: fiba
drooting-= " 20 ikh4¢e»y7¢f47b - DITHERS : 2ﬁw

Just a minute, Mr. Dithers!

Oh, I can't, can't I? Y,
Not uniess you want me to push you upﬂmr1ﬂﬂsw-tﬁ“y€;¥ﬁ
il e e e

(WORRYING) Degwood, oid bof==you wouldn't do that to your
old friend, would you? Daggy, you wouldn't do that to

You can't talk that way to me!

Dlthy.

Well, I might,
Now come on--let's get over to the &
women will be trylng to get into that drawer, and they'il
be going crazy with curiosity....Come on, push me.

Oka. ....Come on, Cookle. )
y 7] ti

Daddy, can I whisper to you a uoment?

Whet is it, Cookle?

(WHISPERS)

Oh""’(MUGHS)“'Oh, }'th. [ XK .MI‘. DitherSO

Whet do you want?

Twenty-five conts, pleassl

(crics) of, Ay /L?éALJF A A praciren

(SOUND O DRAWER CLOSING)

liell, that's thatl We've certatniy cleaned up & mess
ground hpro haven't we? 5§PL¢J

I've never seen a finer colloction of miscellansous
flotsem and jetsem and junkevm.
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BLONDIE:  We've clctned everything out except--(SELF CONSCIOUS
-L@UGH)~:::§Ez;ght hand bottom drawer.,

CORAs Yos--I wondexr #hat toutd be in there.

BLONDIE: (DISMISSING IT) Oh, I guess it!s nbthing at a;l’f%??al
wonder, too. | |

CORA: Hun~-and Degwood told you that ho thought it was Jutius!
gui ity secret, St

BLONDIE: But don't tell Mr, Dithere that Dagwood told me that,

bocause he told me ‘not to teil you because he wes efraid
you'd tell Mr. Dithers that I told you ond -- and -~ or

something, o
CORA: I won't say & word..-;'m not réaliy intervsted, anyway.
BLONDIE; Neither am I.
CORA: - Neither am I, ) CokA - QA ,&ocl? 4

BLONDIE: Do you suppose it cguld be a bgdy? «+Oh, ho, of course
not! Not in a drawer that sizo.

CORA: 7o, Unless he did away with a midget., ) _

BLONDIE:  (LAUGHS) Oh, aren't weo the ones. It's really aone

of our business at all, and here we are getting all
exclted over nothing.

- -

CORA: (LAUGHS) Yes, aren't wo the siily ones. g 2/ /
BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) Yes.,.let's forget about it, snn—M¥==9!$H!rs »,

AOagwmao() said if onyone found out ebout it, it would rutn wtn

socially,
CORA: Did he really? o
WW N
BLONDIE: That's what Dagwood egig Of course, wc're not really &
CoRrf}’
the curious type./ Some women we know would sit around §
w

simply dying to know what wes in that drawer.
CORA: You're absoiutely right. Some women would be simply wiid
with ouriosity.




.——_

BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

"BLONDIR" ~18
4/10/4 P/mﬁ
Yes...of course, it must be something pretty awful... |

¥s5.,..Blondie, do you think a husband should keep seccrets
frombis wife? . o, o, |
Jh, no, o : ¥, Eo should share his joys
and his troubles with his wife, o N

I'm glad to hear you say thgt, Blondie,'because I think
thad right hand bottom drawer is trouble and I want
Julius to share it with me.

(RATTLE DRAWER,,.,)

It's locked a1l right, Cora..,I guess we shouldn't try to
opch it, |

_Geaﬁrzzrcﬁm4“”‘**Leeurs;=na%‘

BLONDIE:

CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

H-wouldnlt-be-fair;.., . Bven though that lock would open
with & nail file or & hair pin, _

What do you think I should do, Bio le?

I don't think youmshouid,‘Oorq/ﬁ.Here‘s & hair pin,
Thenk you, Blondie.,.Frankly, I'm dying of curiosity!
Aren't you?

Oh, no, certainly not, Cora.

Why, Blondie, I was sure that--
Oh, Cora -- don't waste so much time taiking.

You're not?
Hurry up
and get that drawer unlocked! I calt wait to see what's

inside it

DITHERS : o&, Come on, Bumstead == push me down the hail to my officel

DAGWOOD:

— - -

»S8C PSPIS

I'm tiredl




DITHERS :

COOKIE:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

Cookie, dear == wonf¢ ﬁdﬁg{lp push your oid

Uncle Julius?
I'm tired,too. |
I couldn't possibly move another stept ALl bhe money

in the worid couldn_'t get me_to Go it.
Oh, 81l right - here's another quarterl

DAGWOOD.W‘J You talked me into it}

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

&,(/(/ f/l/
/ Cen I help it if Idm a woman and curious ebofit things?
ehes

I know those girls are jimying my desk. They couldn't
resist. ‘ _
r, Dithers, what is in that right hand bottom drawer?
I couldn't tell you, Dégwoc:?. 1 ga%t to be )
laughing-stock of the community/... Come on, Dagwood -‘9“"“"”’67
hurry up before the hospital finds out I'm &, We O¢ Lsss
Ah, we're here.
Sh~h~h! Listen!
(SOUND OF JIMMYING DESK DRAWER...METAL OBJECTS

RATTLING, ETC.,.ALL THIS msmE THE OFFICE,.,)

What did I tell you! Open the doorl

Okay, J. C!
DOOR OPENS ...
Coral /@uf;u(.a] erld chiced
(STARTLED) Oh! Julius!
Blondiel
(4MBARRASSED) Oh -- er -- hello, Mr. lzilttglers. s

why, Blondie Bumsp_ead,,l'm ashamed of you./ After I toid
you thet Mr., Dithers hed something very secret in that

draw;ar, I tpought you!d Btay away from it,

§682 ¥SPIS
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CORA: Oh, Julius, you would break 1n on us just as we -weee /onwumclézf

DITHERS : Cora, I'm ashamed of you.

CORA: Just a minute ~=what - do you .mean getting out of the
hospitel and running around in this wheel chorr?

DITHERS: I had to. I knew I couldn't trust you!

(PHONE ggms..)
4

DAGWOOD:  I'1l get it! W .

(PICK UP PHONE)

DAGWOOD: Degwood Bumstead, vice president of the Jo Dither
Conqtruction.Company, speaking...Ybs...Yes, neﬁ§ﬁ§;ii..
Yes...Thank you... foodbye. ‘

HANGS UP) - e

DITHERS:  Who was that? w«'f J W/LM

DAGWOOD: The hospital ‘says that you'd better get right back into
your bed there or as soon as you do get back they!;lr

throw you outl =
(DRAWER OPENS..)
COOKIE:  What's this Woitde, Mommy? - T
BLONDIE: Wh&*‘b°***§g&15¥ﬁ3953)!gWhYa Cookle, where did you get this!

COOKIE: TIn mdmwert
77 IGTZ:EC&WWQ ‘ ‘ :

. CORA: 8%, let's seel _— |

DAGWOOD:  Me, tool...Sebhetleshet=st—ts, (LAUGHS)

BLONDIE AND CORA ARE LAUGHING, TOOl... | ‘ |

DITHERS: Oh, no, ho, no, nol  Don't! Oh, please - youAghouldn't
have done it! I'm ruined} : Now I'll have to leave townl
I'i1 be leughed out of the cityl (SOBS) |

CORA: Julius, is 1t'rea11y true? :

968C PSYPIS
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DITHERS:- = ~Yos- wedt Lo em-tiior

DAGWOOD:
BLONDI®:

ALL:
MUSIC:

Welk, we won'tisay anything ebout it, J. C.

No, Mr. Dithers -- we'!ll keep your secret. We'!ll never

Al Nl A
tell anyons else that J. C. Dithers used 8 -dye=to

mm'mg
M 24,5 - _25,«/7

(TAG CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)

LS8BT PSPIS
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4/10/44 (REVISED)

NILES:  The Bumsteads will be back in just a moment!

'MJSIC:  (VERY QUICK..,FANFARE)

MOGEEHAN: Thanks to the Yanks of the Week! Tonight we salute
Sergeant John J. Zygmunt, an infantrymen on the -
Anzio beachhead front. Commending a squed of bazooka
men, Sergeant Zygmunt sighted & group of eight heavy |
Tiger tanks using their big eighty-sight guns on American
positions. Crawling forwsrd, Sergeant Zygmunt came
within slxty yards of one of the tanks. He fired two
rockets. PBoth of them hit; the second knocked out the
tank making Sergeant Zygmunt the first American known to
have bagged @& Tiger with a bazooka. In your honor,

Sergeant John Zygmunt, the mekers of Camels are sending
to our soldiers overseas three hundred thousand Camel
cigarettes! Q&G 20.3 $

MUSIC:  (FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

8582 PSPIS
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"BLONDIE" -23-
4/10/4% (REVISED)

Each of the four Camel radio shows honors a Yank of the
Week, sends three hundrsed thousand Camel cigarettes
overseas...8 total of more than & million Camsls sent

free each week.

2t ) et

NILES:

In this country the traveling Camel Caravans have
thanked sudkences of more than three and & half million

Yanks with free shows and free Camels!
‘261 P 29,65

NIIES:

MUSIC:

Camel radioc broadcasts go out to the United States four
times & week, are shortwaved to our men overseas and to
South America. Iisten Thursday to Abbott and Costello;
Friday to Garry Moore and Jimmy Durante; Saturday to
Bob Hawk in "Thanks to the Yanks" and of course, next
Monday and every Monday, be sure to listen to "Blondie,"

at this same time and over these seme CBS stations.
' _1(“‘/\5 27,R7

("BLONDIE" THEME,. ,FADE FOR AND OUT:)

6S82Z %SPvIs
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B0 nen'ZREVISED)

| ( APTERPIECE)

DAGWOOD: Gee, I wonder what would happen if I called up one of
these numbers in Mr, Dithers! little black book and
bretended I was Mr, Dithers..,I've got to find out.

(PICK UP_PHONE. . ,DIALING)
DAGWOOD:  (LAUGHS) I'11 £ind out what Barbava sounds like..,Hello?

Is this Barbera Seville?..... Ques who this is. (4B veris)
(DITHERS LAUGH)
BIONDIE: Dagwood Bumstesd!

DAGWOOD:  Whoooa! Blondie - let go of my esr!
(HANGS UP)
BLONDIE: Well, what were you doing?

DAGWOOD: Ouchl..... Blendie, I Just wondered what would have
happened 1f I called up one of the numbers in Mr. Dithers!'
little black book.

BLONDIE: (SWEETLY) Well, Dagwood, you found out, didn't you?

DAGWOOD: Ouchl Blooooooondiel

A7 33 2 g,"‘ﬂ_;
MUSIC: (THEME ...FADE FOR:)

(/PPLAUSE)

098¢ PSP1sS




SHIELDS:

AR (rovism)

(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)

(ISOLATION BOOTH)
Mister Pipe-Smoker, if you want mpre tobacco for your

money, up to a dozen extre pipefuls for every dime's
worth, get George Washington Smoking Tobacco, in the
big blue two_snd a_guarter ounce package!

George Washington's grand~tasting, mild, and even-burning

too, right down through the last puff at the bottom of
the bowll If you want up to & dozen extra pipefuls in
every ten-cent package, get the great blg package of
George Washington -~ America's biggest value in smoking

pleasure! . 29.36  &9.32

This is CBS...the COLUMBIA....BROADCASTING SYSTEM.

98¢ ¥Sv1IsS




NILES:

1 IE" -25-

E}D o/tm (REVISED)
Blondie is played by Penny Singlet_on and Dagwood by
Arthur Leke. The musical score is composed and
conducted by Williem Artszt.

D507 253¥
NIIES: And remember -- get Camels for more flavor! If you're
looking for a cigerette that won't go flat no matter
how many you smoke ~- get Camels for more flavor!
v 5.3y 2899
NIIES: This is Ken Niles saying good night for Camel Cigarettes.
First in the Servicel 2% 3L 2832
MISIC:  (THEME AND APPLAUSE)
wn
.
wn
W
N
. (0]
[+)]
N
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‘BLODLE: (Rev35:0)

4330 - 5:00 P.M., PWT

Ah -- sh -- sh -- Don't touch that dial -=- Listen to

They're firet with ‘men in gli the services, according

w

to actual sales records -- and that msans Camel cigserette

that go to Burma, youp Cemels are packed to0 g0 around
the world -- yes,‘ yoyyr Cemel cigarettes sbay fresh, ‘
cool smoking, and slow burning because they!re packed 4
£9 89 srousd the werid! Both at home and overseas,

the cigarette with gore £igyor. So remember, 1f your
store is sold out, Camel cigarettes are workh sgking for.

MONDGY, APRIL 17, 1944 7330 - B:00 P.M., PWT

NILES:
'"Biondie" -- presented by fumels.

MUSIC: (BAND SINGS.. L A M ELS)

NILES: Do you want & really fresh oigerette? Get Canelsl!
have to be fresh, enywhers. Just like the Camels
WePe Deople Waph Gauels -- the fresh cigerette,
again!

GHORUS: __(C & ME L 81)

NILES: Camel ciparettes! Camel's standerd of costiier

tobaccos 18 the seme for soldier, for civilien,

enywhere in the world.
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MUS IC: (OPENING HOLD FOR)

NILES: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shedy lens Avenuel
(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: (BLONDIE T}EI\IE.,..TQ BAOKGROUI:ID AND OUT)

NILES: Well, today is the day that Mr, Dithers is gotting out
of the hospital, and Degwood and Blondie, end of courseé
Mre, Dithers, have gone to the ‘hospital to help him leave,
The leg that Mr, Dithers bmke kioking Dagwood out of
his office several weeke ago is not entirely mended yet,
and--but why should I be giving you all these details
Iet'e look 1nto Mr, Dithere? hospital room and see what's
going on there.evee

DAGWOOD:  Well, J.C., I guese yourll be out of here in a few
minutes now, %}vw@ ,"

BLONDIE: How do you feel, Mr, Dithere?

DITHERS: Terrible. Itm etill a very sick man, Blondie,

CORA: Why, Julius, I thought your leg had mended,

DITHERS: I think Itve got another run in it,

CORA: Julius, I don't think therets enyvhing wrong with you at
alll :

DITHERS: (SNARLS) I'm not a well mnl...I\gan't leave hezetoday.

BIONDIE: Vhy, Mr, Dithers, I'm surpriaed--l $hought you wanted to
get out of here and get back to the office,

i '.;".":'!".,




"BLONDIE -2
4/17/#4

9982 PSYHIS

DAGWOOD:  Yeah, Mr, Dithers. I thought you just couldn't wait bo
goet out of the hospital so you oould hammey me over the
head with your orutches,.

DITHERS: Well, I have been 1ook1ng forward to that glorious
moment -- but I've hadsa relapse, '

CORA: Personally, I think he enJoys lounging around the

 hospital,

DITHERS:  How can you lounge around with a brokefn leg?

CORA: Z don't know, but I'll bet Jou do,

(DOOR OPEMS,,,00)

DOCTOR: Well, well, hello there, |

AD LIBS OF "HELLO, DOOTOR CRUNGH",,,,"ELLO, DOCTOR"..."HI, DOC". .,

DOCTOR: ‘I just 65&@ in tﬁ oﬁédk yoﬁ ovérAbefore ﬁe throw you out,
- (CHUCKLES )

DITHERS: I'm yeally not feeling very well, Dootor, Do I have to
leave? |

DOCTOR: I'm afraid so. You know that pretty little brunette
night nurse? |

DITHERS; (COUGHS) I pay very little attention to the nurees. But
== I think I know the one you mean,

DOCTOR; Well, ehe said that ejther yourd have to leave or shertd
leave,,,.s0 youtve got to leave, CrnolT 2 ¢Y

CORA; Well, well - g0 that's the ocsuse of your relapse, you
crumb, .. ..From now on, I'm going to be your nurse, Pooohie,

BIONDIE:  But Doctor Cyunch, is Mr, Dithers really well enough to
leave the hospital? S 717/,L1 P

DAGWOOD: ~ We wouldn't want anything to happen to him --/nothing
Y00 serious that is,

DOCTOR;: Oh, he'll be perfectly all right--I hope,




DAGWOOD:

DOCTOR:

DITHERS:

DOCTOR:

DITHERS:

DOCTOR:

CORA:
DAGWOOD;

, /17 /iy

I think you ought to give him an examination before he
leaves., | |

Well, if 1t'll rest your mind, I'll give him & quick
brush,

Get away from me, you carpenter, I'm perfeotly all
right, '

Well, you'll be on orutches for a whils, Mr, Dithers,
I hope you won't try to chase any young ladies on them,
Dootor Crunch, have you met Myg, Dithers, for heavens
sakes? Cor

Oh, yee 1ndead, I know Mrs, Dithers,

Oh, yes, 1ndeed, and I know my husband,

Oh, yes, indeed, and I know my boss .

DITHERS ¢ —-Shall-we-dance?

BLONDIE: =~

DAGWOOD:
DOCTOR;

DITHERS:
DOCTOR:

CORA:
DOCTOR:
DAGWOOD:

DOCTOR:

DITHERS:

/r""" f Pl ""4\ o
/It s/éems to me S that 1t saking & long time to got

Mr, Dithers out of the hospital, He oerfbainly got in
much faster, '

Yeah, he just kicked his way in.

Well, Mr, Dithers, letts see how you are, Wetll put this
thermometer in your mouth --

No onets going to put & thermom -~ (MUFFLED SOUNDS)
That's 1t....Mre, Dithers, would you mind holding this
thermometer in Mr, Dithers' mouth?

Not at all L
| 7//4.4/9 il
I hate to impose on youy but hers bitidg my hamd, . -
Why don't you bite him back? |
An excellent idea, A
Get away from me; Hend me my orutches! Iletrs get out of
here as fast as poseible!

L98Z PSPIS
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“"'E'JGTOR: That's an excellent idea, Mr, Dithera....Oh, before 3011
leave, here's a little eouvenir of your visit here,
DITHERS: Vhat s 1t? ’
DOCTOR: My bill,
DITHERS: Lot me see 1it, you snake oil saleswan,..,(GROANS) Ohhhhhj
e ol st
BLONDIE:-—Gore=wand ”Dagwoed‘«wm%q-eot%-satmmthammont, |
ofwhem;wor-heluw-bp—hem%mvm% | |

MUSIC:

DITHERS:  Now wait a minute, girls~-why ave you leading me into my
office blindfoladd It's herd enough for mwe to get around .
on these omtohes, What's going ont

CORA‘: Oh, wetve got & little surprise for you, Julivs,

BIONDIE: Yes, Mr, Dithers, Com and _I 'have fixed your office up
while youtve been in the hospital and we want you to be
surpriseq, ‘ | ‘

DITHERS:  Bumstead, what have they done to my offioce?

DAGWOOD:  Er--yout 11 be surprised, all right. (WEAK‘ IAUGH) Herow-
$1t” 3w i S5 ¥ ihair, M, Dithers, |

DITHERS:  Where is my chair? Irm blindfolded you know. I cantt
feel anything but air underneath me, A

DAGWOOD: I know how you feel, Once I sat down where a chair wasnft
and I didn't sit down again for two weeks,

DITHERS: ALl right--Irve found it, Now take the blindfold off,
will you? | o

898¢ ¥SPIS




DAGWO(D:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS :
CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
CORA:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
CORA:

"BLONDIE" -5
4 /17 /44
Er--wait & minute, I want to get out of the office first,
Why, Degwood, aren't you going to stay and see how
surprised Mr, Dithers 15%; Corticsn e RRTDY Ao gy
No, thank you, I'd rather not, A
sitting on the edge 61‘ Vesuvius and dangling my feet
over the gide,.,I'1ll ocome back later,,,.after the
lavats oooled off a litt:l.e,«, ZW‘Z“‘
(DOOR CLOSES ) -

I1d feel much safer

/f—/—‘ T rreraree

mﬂieu-what awful things have yoﬁi azﬁwemﬁf{n;
office?

Now, Mr, Dithers, wetve just fixed it up a little, amd
I'll bot anything that 1t's the darlingest office in

town,

Oh, no!....Take this bli 0ld off,

P ol ol aTLC
ALL right. fJuuus, bu%—jmwmambemwberomwe
oleaned..up-—thiswf-f&-eer%—&oo&:e&-&.im*a”mkoo's*ms#;- -
and-you ~oan-vake-that—eny-way-you-waent -to,

Woil;—let1s-Lake -the-blindfold-affnow, /gf;,m P . ¢ Dt i g

.All right, Blondis,....Hold still now, Julius....There

we arel |

Just look around you, Mr, Dithersj Isn't 1t wonderful?
Good grief] Put that blindfdld back on egain,

Why, Julius, don't you like it? ,

Mr, Dithers, don't teil us you're not crezy aboixt the
lovely lace curtains on the window)

Oh, nol I hadn't _aeeﬁ them,

Look at your desk, Julius. Wel put a ocute little ruffled

skirt all around it,
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BIONDIE;

DITHERS:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

CORA:

DITHERS

BIONDIE:

DITHERS:

CORA:

DITHERS:

CORA;

"BLONDIE" -6
b /37 f44

CIsn't 1t lovely? It's Just like the ekirt around my

dressing teble,

Did 1t have to be pink?,,...What in the world is that
thing stending—a-the=goTmer Whote the water cooler uged
to be?

-BH, that is the water cooler, Julius,

Yes, we just put a slip cover over it,,..It wae sort\of

ugly-looking and now I think 1t's }m of sweet,
Urtiaf 114{1;7 fer o A1 TD e LS Prlatilas

Oh look at this offio Toote 1 trousl T xsededo
And ‘ - At 70 a
Jave these walls painted a nloe ray and now
pe ) RLeT @csm,qw Cerilc o

look &t theme~covered with the wall
paper I ever saw) ”

Why, Julius--we thought that wall paper wag simply lovely.
Dontt you like those little orange -and green cupide?
They're driving me nuts. That's the busiest wall-paper
It just goes woodeiey;doodeley,
woode loy -doodeley, 1ddeley~p1ddeley»p&nk all over the
wa)l I%ﬁ wi | | |
[t think 1t does A lov for your office, and 1t does

something for your personality, t00.

Ive ever seon,

I way look perfeotly
eane right now but don't be surprised if I start going--
(MAKES WITH THE FINGERS ON THE LIPS)

Well, at least you like the little blue and red bows we
put on the fdtoR, %,&,, / Mzm/w,t:f
Oh, I hadn't seen that, Oh, this 3§ terrible,
I'11 have to have the whole place

Sure--it's going to drive me orezy,

Yourve

oL8Z ¥SP1S

ruined my office,
done over again,

woems (H IR CJM
(WITH A SB) /You

an--you mean you don't like it at all?
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{
1

./ BLONDJE: Op the J,et.ter £ rom Hanrwgg

p

' | "BLONDIE" -7
- L/17 /44
BLONDIE: (HURT) Oh, Mr, Dithers, and we worked so hard to get
everything cleaned up and to make the office really
dainty,
DITHERS: (YELLS) But I'm not the dainty type!
BIONDIE: Well, you could try to be,
DITHERS: Never! 1I71l bet I'm the only man in the world who's
got what's preotically a hand-embroidered office, Why
‘thie place looks more like & boudoir! It even 'smehll,e
like a boudoir] |
CORA: Well, Julius, we ¢id eprey a little toilet water around,
DITHERS: I knaw 1t11,.,)Rnd-wk 1t-the
filed in the cornere of phe room?
BLOND Well, we 1led all that in the file.
DITHERS: I knew where everything was there; For instenos, Wbére
did yolu file that 1etter I got /iest year from Hannegan,
p&gan, Flannagan and Fi { o
? Brannigan, Flénﬂagan and

Bra 4
/

y

F(inkle" ;
DITHERS ; / Yosw-wheye is 1t?  /

V;
f

BIDNDIE_- Now let me see, I fi),ed it somewhem,*under something,

7 think, f 6//” :
DITHERS: That's dandy! Don't you know where it 1s? ,"

'a

| ‘ ~ /
BIONDIE: ©h, now I remember, I filed (&t undey Hannegan or

Brennigan oy Flann.agan or Fj,

under cement mixing mac;f{nea? /
'BLONDIE:  0h, that's right, Op;/‘e - €0 wo dld, |
‘ZCORA: But I can't remembe;v whether }«/ filed 1t upder oement,
| mixing,-or machines, e |

T s R T O
i R AT 3 TR e

' le. :f} /‘;r
/ e
. CORA: Wait a minute, Blondie-.di,dn't we 7&3 to file the /3;

1L8C PSVIS
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CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS

DITH&RL ¢

DITHURD ;

DITHERS

NILES:

DITHERS:

NILES:

BpONDI‘EE""‘*"”Now -1-know,-Cora,....We vdec‘med"th’@\“é"“cément mixing "\

"BLONDIE" -8-
4/17/4%  (REVISED)

machlne was rosd huaiding equapment.end we were !
5011’)8 to file the J.etter under equipment,, but there \
was 80 m\é(w letters alrea filed under equipment .\-\

\tQat we deo\%ed it would ta;é\g fong to f:ma ;t. there
end > we finall \eled it under mi Quaneous...lsn‘\t that

simple, Di N ™
Oht-- (MAKES“”WITH*;‘%‘%W?LIPS)_“ o
Biondie, I think we'd better just sort of sneak out, I'm
afrald(re:nide too many changes at once. |
But Ahat shouldn't make his eyes look so glassy.
We'll go shopping and come back later...Goodbye, Julius.
Goodbye, Mr. Dlthem.
(MAKES WITH THE FINGER AND LIPS AGAIN)

(DOOR CLOSES)

if anyone came 1nto this office and saw it now, they'a

call me Jylig Dithers,
(KNOCK ON DOOR, )
well, 1 might es well face it like s man...Come in!
</ (DOOR QFENS)
Yok, Ken Niles. How are you?
My, your office looks ducky. It's e dream -- just &

lovely dream!
Whose dream? If i1t's yours, you can have it.

<L8Z ®SPHIg

Oh, no, no -- when I dreasm, it's about Camel clgaréttes
beceuse they have more flavor! Every might I just wander
around in the clouds asking people - "are you Looking for

a cigarette that wop't go flat go watier bow many you
suoke"? And if they are --

(CONTINUED)




NIvLiss:
(Cont'd)

DITHERS
NILES:

DITHZRS :
NILES:

DITHIERS

NILES:
DITHERS:
NILES:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
. DITHERS :

" NILES:

|
1

i DITHERSz_R

"BLONDIE" _9_
4/17 /44 (REVISED)

I say -- "Get Cemols! Why, Cemel's expert blendirg
of costiier tobaccos makes them hbld up, peck
after packl" My, Julla, what is this bit of
bluff? |
(SNARLING) I don't know!
Ah, just the thihg! You with your tea cozy and all the
rest of us with our T-Zones, which I hardly need explaln
means toshe end throgy, where we can all prove to

ourselves that Cemdi cigarettes have wore fisyor --
and smooth extra mildness, tool &nd look at this!

1 think it's -- 1t's a tea coz)

Iit's
the first time I've ever seen & waste-basket with biéok

chaffon filuffy-ruffies!
(EXPLODING) Oh, stop 1t, Niles!
sh-ah-gh -- remember -- be slow burning, like & Cemei!

Stop itl

You see, Camel cigerettes ghay ﬁrggb, cool smoking, and
slow burning because they're pagked §o go 5round the world
well, so long, old boy!
So long, Ken. Oh -- hold the door open & minute, will
you?

Sure thing...How's that?

Fine -~ 1 want to call Bﬁmsbead.

Well, let her rip!

(ELLS)

(OFF)

Bumstead! Come into my office!

Coming, Mother.

- 0n; ust wert-t11t-T:get-hiu-in here.

What's tne matter? » |
Everythlng I can't decids whether to fare him now

or wait until my 1eg's better and take enother chance

€.82 ¥SVIS
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: | "BLONDIE" -10
| 4/17 /44

NILES; Well\,\\I'd rather'notx

ay to sve the-oarnage,...So0

e
T

\ long.. \ h e \\
DAGWOOD N (COMING UP)\ Hollo, Ken. ~o
NIES: dgodbye, nagwoﬁ. o |
DAGWOOD: ~ Wellj that was o snappy.oonvereation,..Did you want me,™.
DITHERS: Bumstead--look at my office.

. DA /
DAGWOOD: I don't[see anything, /prm RS 9) -t
vy

DITHERS:  Bumeteed--opon your W
DAGWOOD: Do I have to J.ook?.;., t1s sort of an 1nterest1ng

AP I LY 4—(7717‘ /(,7..‘/1

DITHERS: Oh, you think it's funny, eh?

DAGWOOD:  Oh, no, I'm just laughing because I haven't got anything
else to do,

DITHERS:  All this happened to-my-offdoe while you were in charge
of the Dithere Company and I'm holding you responsible,
Youtve got to make the nesesesry adjustments herc at
YOUF O BERES < aflo s ollcmy poetd mmxuu/m,

DAGWOOD:  Well,/I know how I ke’ %hings look a ifttle more naturei
but yourll have to coopemte with me,

DITHERS:  I'll cooperate, What do you want me to do?

DAGWOOD:  Well, things would look more natumJ.Aif yourd just wear
a egkinrt,

DITHERS:  Bumsteadl.,.I'l}] have you know I'm not the flowered
chintz type} |

DAGWOOD:  No, you're more of a dotted swiss,

vL8C ¥SPIS




DITHERS ;

DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD: -

"Bmmmll »
4/i7/kl

-1l

Listen here, Bumstead-=you took advantege of me when I
was in the hospital with a broken leg, You forced me
tc make you a vice president, Youtve messed things up
1n my absence, and now--I'm demoting youl

Damoting me? _

Yes, I'm demoting you from vice president to temporary
eacond assistant office boy, junior grads,

Vh,-no; Mr,-Dithers,

DI'IHEm;_.,,.Am«-thétwie n'4-aily-—Itll-have-4o-ask-you-to-turn-in-your

DAGWOOD;

DITHERS;
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

DITHERS:

DAGWOQOD:
DITHERS:
- DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD;

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:;
DITHERS ;
DAGWOOD:

key to-the -ments-washroowm .-

But Mr. Dithers, oan you efford to demote me to--uh-=-
what you just said,
What do you mean, can I efford it?
Haven't you seen the new Dithers Company stationery?
Noesoovoletts see.'

(. RATTIE OF PAPER,,,,)
Homm, The J,C, Dithers 6onétmction Company, '
J.C, Dithers, president., Dagwood Bumstead, pexwsneny

vice president,

That's me

Bumstead!,,.,How much of thié gtationery did you order?
I got a five years' supply.

Oh, not

Well, I figured that would méke ”pemanent" lagt at least Z/{l (oAb,

five years,

And look at this Look at your name theref
Well, I put my name under-neath yours, J.C,
Yes, but your neme is in bigger typel

Just a typegrephical error, (WEAK LAUGH)

SL8C ¥S¥PIS




DITHERS:

DAGWOOD
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD
DITHERS ;

DAGWOOD;
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD::
DITHERS:
DAGWOODs
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS

DAGWOQD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -12
Y717 /44 “

Well, I'm going to send this stationery back to the
printer and have him put a big black blot across your

neme end uomsaty 1t/ {pormationtly censoredi. .. Now

Lhe o oy N qa e
Where"r Wt keyQF Bave yA w/{!/\)( (o (A'{I /(4/(1 (/

Er right here, Mp, Dithers, but I don't think)t'h&i.

K I‘Vz7 7

Why not?

I suppose I ought to tell you that whiJ,e you wexe 7
Zbhode gr. Coeclicd, ‘f{ o
away, I haed a ?an change the look on Wﬁ
,‘ o ’ﬁ f(')(u ({11, [(4. D54
/Now T ghess "you won't be §o /ﬁasty about things,

It grned Zhat loide ‘a
Oh, Bumstoad =~ you oad.,.,That's the last/strawi You're
fireds

Fired?

Yes, firved, like out of a cannon and I'm sorry I cantt

d? it ‘that way,

/Mr. Dithers---you're Just Joking, arontt you?
SR E 1o g

Dagwood,/ hand me one of my orutches » Will you? Dagiccds o Y :
Here you are, My, Dithers. Lene
-.HUN"-

No, no -~ I want to get hold of the bottom e
it's got a beautiful balancs, |
Mr, Dithers, you were just joking ebout firing me, werentt

you? ppyeen i (1 b o N ,,/
Well--uh--turn around, with your back to » Dagwood -~

and close your eyes, |

Like this, henh?

That's right,.,,.Now & good swing, and--(GRUNTS)

(SWAT AS CRUTCH PADDIES DAGWOOD, (4,,)
(YELIS) Y00-0-0m0=0-w]
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U/17 /44
DITHERS: Now maybe yourll believe mel You!ye firyed!
MUSICseraese
| (DOOR CLOSES)
DAGWOOD:  (WAILS) Booooooooondie!
BLONDIE:  (COMING UP) Degwood--whst's . the matter? |Yourre’ home
w27 early.

DAGWOOD:  Itve just been fired)

BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood, Mr, Dithers didn't kick you out of his
office again}

DAGWOOD:  No, he didn't kiock me out--he batted me out,
out like a higﬁ foul down the third base line,,.I really
a1dn't think he'd fire mey fFCerw les

BLONDIE: Well, Dagwood, Mr. Dithers is sort of upset today. He
really didn't appreciate what Cora and I did to his office
Wny, 111l never know,

DAGWOODs | Lr.a"tl'/s‘ g(et back to me, honey -=31m
/uﬁemgléy i

BLONDIE: Now, Dagwood, you know that Mr, Dithers “needs you.

DAGWOOD:  Yoah, but Mr, Dithers doesn't know thet,

BLONDIE: Well, why don't we wait until he finds out and hires you
back. |

DAGWOOD: That's okay, but whattll we do for mongy &all those yearg?

BIONDIE: All right, dear--I know your worried ebout it, You know
when Mr, Dithers wanted to get you back to work for him
when he fired you before, he tried a sob gtory on you,
Why he flmost had you in tearsl

DAGWOOD: I know,/ Blondie,

1% so vell I couldntt help myself,

T didn't believe his story, but he told




BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

- "BLONDIE" -1
4/17 /44
Well, there's no reason you oan't go baock and give

Mr, Dithers a sob story of your own, Get him in tears,
get him so he's sobbing onto his desk blotter, |

But what'll I use for & story?

Yourve got & wife and two children and a dog and five
puppies who like to eat regularly, What more do you want'
But Blondie, I don't know how to go about it,

Well,w{d ar, I'1l sort of give you a story and ocoach you

R

‘ and/I' 11 go along with you when you see Mr, Dithers,

You' 11 have to start out by going into his office and

saying something 11ke-uuh—-like-—uh--(WITH FEELING)

Mr, Dithere, I didn't come back to the offioce to complain

about your firing me, No, I cams baok to thank you-=to

thank you for all the wonderful things you've done for

me, and to tell you that it kinde hurts me--right here--

and makes me choke up to think that Itll no longer be

working for one of the finest men I ever knew, (SNIFFB)

(SWEPT. AWAY) He 1s & fino man, too, (SNIFFS)

Dagwoodl Stop sniffl:lng! You'ié gumﬂa;dﬁé;&ﬁeb

Mr, Dithere break down and sob and not yourself, Now letl-o.
At ] e YRS '/Mn,; Gty /: or ) gl

start st.udyirgnyo 1 When you«< n
try them out on Mr, Dithers) // (s ffu( zy/ yf;w G,

BIONDIE: -

DAGWOOD:

AllAright now, Dagwood, you remember what youtre going to
say, don't you? g
Yeah, I think so, Blondie,

8L8Z2 PSPIS
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BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLOMNDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOUD:
LTHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:;

DITHERS:

/Falthful frlen

"BLONDIE"
4/17/4k

woll, I'11 - walt right here outside his office while you
£0 1n and work on his t Zar glands.

AV 6?“-#0*(4.0.
Okay, Blondie, but gnnh - Iqé ot sure I can make him

cry. I should have brought an onion along.

That's all right, Degwood ~-- I brought one.

[Nere
t it under

your own eyes.....Here -= like this,
Hey, you'll have me in tears. |
That'1i make it look authentic...And remember - when you

say, 'it kinda hurts me ~- right here') for heavens' sake

don't reach for the h
(/e tl

All right, honey -- I’
I'm going to knock,

kerchief in your hip pocket.
A, M WA
ready...Get to the side of the door,

Good luck, dear,
(KNOCK ON DOOR)
Well, who is 1it?
(wITH FEELING) It's just =- Dagwood, your faithful friend,
w;z( /;ﬁTWAu’ ;%Lnya4;/,
(DOOR OPENS .+ +AND CLOSES) .
H6110, Wﬁo %ﬂ<l‘//¢4(/ /,«Lt H»J( p
ﬂ FROR NS ’
eh Tﬁ%ﬂm&ﬁ&k—i&keuyou-wbpe_an

Aiber%~Peysen4&mﬁnamrcvii§e.....What did you want?
Mr, Dithers, I didn't come back to the office to complain

Come 1nl

SABpY

about you# firing me.
to thank you -~ uh--b9~thant-1oun-aah—
(PROMPTING) To thank you for -=-

Thank you ... To thank you for ali the wonderful things
you've done for me, and to tell you it kinda hurts me ~--

No, I came back to thank you -=-

6L8C PSVIS

rlg‘t here.l..'.

Vihere?




DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

'DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE;

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DI'IHERS :
DAGWOUD:

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:

\

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

/

w16+

O

Rught here.

Tha}'s{just 1ndlgest1?n.
(l SR -,’” & y )
’ ‘ appendicitis.“
LTy /"’"ﬁ £ vf(w ﬂbf?ﬁ‘“l' Z(@*t»f\n//
Well, Who~oanes... Finish what you were gotng to say and’

scram, »
Well, I was going to say that-uhethat-uh-excuse me a moment,
Mr, Dithers.

(DOOR OPENS)
(WHISPERS) Blondie, I =c (ofeie (nnw &) [
(WHISPERS) I wanted to teil you that it kinda hurts me --
(WHISPERS) Oh, yesh. Thanks.

(DOOR CLOSES)
Well, ﬁhat was that?

I just stuck my head outside to sneeze.

what happened to the sneeze?

It cvaporated.....Mr, Dithers, 1 Wanted to tell you tha 1t
IThers i (fantn LAy,

kinda hurts me == right herqfﬁ- and ma es rie chcku up to

think that 1'1l no tonger be working for one of the finest

men I ever knew, |

Why == why thank,you,'Dagwood. |

You've been a real friend, (SNIFF) a good pal and buddy

to me (SNIFF) And I'm 301ng to miss your cherry smile

and pleasent VOiCE == (SNIFF, SNIFF)

el s

Wy Dagwo%g, this is ve®y-touching, (SNIFF)
I’ 1/5}!. ‘-lg
K%d(I'll aiways think of you as being & kind, pig-hearted -~

,;grbeartedl
Oh, eXcuse me, old friend, I mean pig-headed.

0882 PSPIS
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DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DAGWOUD:

DAGWODD;
BLONDIE;

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS ;
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

Ly L tang L Ao
fr dxd?...Oh, yeah, I guesss=ss,.,. iXouse-ue-a.-

"BLONDIE" -17-

h/17/4%

No, no, I meant big-headed.

You meant big-hearted.

J frol

/3/!(;,-.:, B A A, £ L

minute--~-itis- that- ‘8‘3829 againno
(DOOR OPENS)
(WHISPERS) Blondie, what shail I do now?

(WHISPERS) Give up...You've ruined his mood, Pretend

you just sew me., Then I'il come in and try to see what
I can do.
(ALOUD) Oh hello, Biondie.

Hello, dear...Oh, heilo, Mr, Dithers, Dagwood, why don't

you start cleaning up your desk in your office?
Okay, Blondis,

(DOOR CLOSES)

Well, Mr, Dithers, we're certainly going to miss you, You

~ have been wonderful to us, and we've certainly had some

£00d times together. I think Degwood and I have valued

your friendship more than anyone else,
(MULLTLY) Thent-pour=Biondis /La.//t_'? €7 e e f* TRV
And you know, I don't believe our children will ever forget

you, elther. You've been sort of like an uncle to them,
Al Ca.y Ly, vr“fh,
Theylre groat .kids,.BlondieerTheylie-swell,y-

Just the other day Alexander
said, "Gee, Mom -- Mr, Dithers is really‘a wonderful guy,

They think a lot of you too.

isn't he?" I said, yes, of course, and Degwood said,
"Aloxander, I aiways know that I can count on Mr, Dithers.

He's & person whd'il never féil me. Hel's thoe nicest,

1882 ¥%SP1IS

swellest, sweetest guy I ever met,"
(DEEPLY TOUCHED) Dind -- did Deggy say that about his old
friend, Dithy? ‘

T
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BLONDIZ;
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

"BLONDIE"

7 o foe (JC&((/{ 4/17/41}"“
You know he feels | thal way about you, Mr, Dithers.

(SQBS) Oh, why haven't I

18-

Gee, I've been a heel to him.
appreciated him more, (SOBS) ,

(DOOR OPENS)

. How're you doing, honey? Are you breaking him down?

Oh, Dagwood! Dacwoen ! oI UL WALT ahile
Bunsteadl...Why, Blondie! You wers just handing me a sob
story,

Er -- well, yes, bui‘it was the same one ydu-hgnded
Dagwood a month ago, so I waé Just handing Ib‘back to
you., |

And to think I got this fresh handkerchief all demp..
Okay, Bumstead ~- scraml | '
Mr. Dithers, you need me here,

1 need you like I need a hole in my head.
AW come on, Mr. Dithers -« hire me back., You know,

1t's really almpst a sin to fire 8 ﬁice-bresident. It

just isnft) égﬁ‘é’f’ "?IS«\?A«,&,M_A ¢, | -

Just a minute, Dagwood, I think it would be better to ig& e
Mr, Dithers fire you, end then you cen sue him for hzziﬁhg ,//
you with his crutch., ﬂFYou ooizkwgglleot, t00.

Hey, that's right, Blondie. And you know how Mr, Dithers

always gets into  trouble in court calling the judse a
nincompoop. ¢ !{ﬂ/{ €\9 .‘K/M-a”i»‘lé ,45’ A ﬂfzf*riw/ W,q

Oh, go ashead and sue me! You couldn't prove anything!

Is this the crutch you a;z:::;'Dagﬁgaa with?

Yes, {habdevas, + Q,,é{‘“v% o Jmt'ﬁy /:a( fma./,( / AT
(RATTLE UF CRUTCH)

Z88C HSPIS
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BLONDIE:

DAGWOQD:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE;
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE;
DITHERY

DAGWOODs
DITHERS ¢

4/17/4u(mvmﬁo)
Why, Mr, Dithere -- look at this) \
(SPLINTERING OF WOOD - ITvS ALREADY ORACKED: SHE
CRACKS IT SOME MORE...)

Holy smoke -~ did he break that aomsa me?

Say, the orutech is broken,

(IAU(&IS) Yos wetll just take this alohg for evidence,
Just a moment -~ Daggy b/:l;d E‘E T [L”

Well, so long, Dithy,,..... some on, Blondiel

All right, dear. Goodbye, Mr, Dithers.

No, no «- wait.....Dagwood I really wasn't going to fire
you for good,

You really weren't?

No, I just wapted to/squeeze your salary dewn a little,
It1ll hire you baok -- vlioe president again, same salary,

€882 ¥SPIs




DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

‘DITHERS : -
l

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ;
DAGWOOD:

'FIZLONDIE") ~20~

T ED

s wf{ W}%

Okay,llt's a de 11....Congratulat10ns, M, Dithers.
Whet do you mesan? ‘

Congratuletions on coaxing me back to work for youl
Bumstead! Don't tease me or I'il run your iittie finger

into the pencil sharpener|
\”mcwoobz

A A T e s BB

Tooh! Now ook here,. ., Dithers, you ought to be.giad I

N

ving in this wordd, just

decided to work for yo
Oh, Bumstead,kiﬂxyou're happy |
s\\y\put of my reachl N .
Now, boys,,poys, boysl Muétd't‘qdayrel. Congratulations,
Dagwood. | -

Thenk you, Blondle (A s

-t
it
},‘M
;r‘

'You were wonderful You Were so calm and self-assurad

Yeah,
00 masterfull
That's mel _
Andg so forcuful and dynamic;,Why you're the most wonderful
wan 1n the worldl |
A AIEN
Thank youﬁfBlondie Mr. Dithdrﬁ
What.

I want a raisel
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MUSIC:

DAINULE

/1M (RaVISED)

The Bumsteads will be back i1n just a moﬁent¢

MCGEEHAN:

MUSIC:

(VERY QUICK...FANPARE)

Thanks to the Yanks of the Week! Tonight we salute
Mseter Technical Sergeant Howard T. Lindsey, of

Oklahoma City, end four other members of the ground crew
of a marine torpsdo bouber squadrom on Bougainville.
During a Japanese air raid, an American bomber,

aivesdy loaded with a two-thousend~pound bomb, Was struck
and set afire. Rushing out of thelr foxholes,

Sergeant Lindsay and the four other ground crew men
]
seized fire extinguishers, end though enemy bombs

were falling on all sides, they defused the huge bomb
1n the burmng plane, and put out the fire., In your

honor, Sergeant Howard blndsay; in honor of the four

other ground orewnen, the mekers of Camels are sending
to our merines in the Pacific three hundred thousand Camel

cigarettes.

(PANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

G882 ¥SPIS



Nivds:

| "BLONhiE* | -ée-
h/aT/4 (REVISED)

Esch of the four Camel radio shows honors e Yank of the

Week, sends three hundred"thbusahd Camel cigarettes
overseas...a total of more fhan e miilion Camels sent

free esch week. - -
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NILES:

In this country the traveling Gamel Caravans have
thankedﬂaudien0981Of‘more than three and a half miliion

Yanks with free shows gng free Comols!

A A A A % A At A I A A S S A A G A A A A A A A B S AP A P AP S A P P A o P o P G A A B o B Al S A i ot

NILES:

MUSIC:

Camel radio broadcasts go-out to the United States four
times a week, are shortwaved to our men overseas and to
South America. Ligten Thursday to &bbott and

Costello; Fridey to Garry Moore end Jimmy Durante:
teturday to Bob Hawk in "Phanks o the Yanks" end of
course, next Monday and every Monday, be sure to iisten tc
"Bllondz.e",, at this seme time and over theso seme

CBS stations.

("BLONDIE" THEME. , JFADE FOR AND OUT:)
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BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" 23
i

- (APTERPIECE)

Uh, Blondie <« now that it looks as though I'm going to be
a vice president at least for a few more weeks, I feel I
ought to look a little more dlstinguished.

No, Degwood, you'cannot oarry a cane.

DAGWOOD: I didn't meant that.....wWhat I mean was --well--uh--er--
could I grow a moustache, please?

BLONDIE: Yes, dear ==~ I'll let you grow a moustache on one
condition,

DAGWOOD:  what's that?

BLONDIE;  That you let me dye my hair green!

MUSIC: (BLONDIE THEME)
(4PPLAUSE)
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DA (Riflam)
NILES: Blondie is pléyed by Ponny Singloton and Dagwood by
Arthur Lake. The musical score is coumposed and
conducted by William Artat, |
s P 2 Bl P P AP P B
NILES: ind remember -- get Camels for goye figyer! If you're
looking for a oigarette thst woglt go fiat 5o matter
bow BanY ¥oU smOSs --- got Camels for_mgre figvor!
NILES: This 1s Ken Niles saying goodnight for Camel Cigarettes.
First in the Servicel |

MUSTC:  (THEME oND APPLAUSE)
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YBLONDIE" -25-
W/L7 /44 (REVISED)

(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)

(ISOLATION BOOTH) |
Mister Pipesmokef, you can see for yourself, right on

the blue revenue stamp, that George Washington Smoking
Tobacco gives you gorg for your moneyl Yes, sir, you
get up to & dozen extra pipefuls when you plunk down

your dime for a grest big blue fuwe gnd g dusrlisr Quuce
package of George Weshington! It's grand-testing, mild,

end even-burning, too -« right down through the last
puff at the bottom of the bowls. If you want up to a
dozen extra pipefuls in every dime's worth of tobacco
you buy, get the big, big package of Gedrge Weshangton.
It's (merica's piggest value i1n swmoking pleasure!

This is CBS«.The COLUMBIA....BROADCASTING SYSTEM.
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"EUONDIE"

’t"I(I),L‘I)ZM E2¥Y AND COMPANY 3 A s
F"or Camelk Cigarettes - BROADCAST

R.J. Heynolds Tobacco Co

Winston Salem, N.C. , Iy Ao

"BLONDIE CLEANS UP THE OFFICE"

CBS STIDIO “c" BROADCAST: 4:30 - 5:00 PN,PWT
MONDAY, APRIL 10, 1944 : REPEAT: = 7:30 ~ 8:00 P.M.PWT
Written by John L. Greene ' Directed by: Don Bernard
BIONDIE,......PENNY SINGLETON ~ DAGWOOD. .+ .44 ARTHUR LAKE
CAST

BLONDIE,,....PENNY SINGLETON

DITHERS s« v« s 4440+ HANLEY STAFFORD

CORA.'!"I'OI.!O!..ELVIA ALHMN

COOKIE' e s doene OIJEONE LEDO[IX

ANNOTINCER, s eess. +KEN NILES

CONDICTOR 44 s e geov .BILL ARTZT .

YANK. . (SALUTE)...,.PAT MCGEEHAN

G.W, HITCH HIKE...FRED SHIELDS
SOUND _EFFECTS ENGINEERING
DOOR )
PHONE FILTER IS NEEDED

RATTLE OF PAPERS

DEST DRAWER

KEY IN DESK LOCK

KEY FPALLS

STREET NOISE BACKGROUND
AUTO HORNS (ON MIKE)
SCREECH OF BRAKPS (ON MIKE)
JIMMYING DESK DRAWER
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