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brought to you by campl; the **:.garetta thaw ﬂt’bt m the

It has been eaid that the ,gmab_caruso uaec to smoke a
oigarette Jtisﬁ bet‘om he wéht,‘bﬁ the' st.ega to s;tng; And one
arette he amolced Was &
otgerette that agrésd With hls thpost, Well, maybe your
own vocalizing is m youb ’béthtub, bub 1sn't Y.Q&!E throat
1nportant t.o xg_gz Ahﬁ how ,ﬁb *iéi So try cﬁmels bn youv |

MONDAY,
NILES:  &hiesheiah, .Don" t teéuo‘hf
MUSIC:
NII.ES:

'thing you can bet onmthé
CHORUS! (c A‘M E';L s) ‘
NILES:

Harry.




BLONDIE -2
6/12/44
e PP "“'“‘V’""’(( /t’

/&Ww( A @/«m e ?

Yt
" \'f"" ‘A y L/éﬂ-r
MISIC: (OPENING THHAE 7T ~t fellilr
NILESS And now for our weekly‘vlélt W‘ith pur neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Lane AVenue;
(APPLAUSE) ”
_MJSICS __(BLONDIE THEME)
NILESS Well, it's & warm, pleasaht June evming, ana Blondie

and Dagwood are takmg 8 11ttle stroll, They're walking

along when & door bangs opan m a house ahead of them....

(DOOR BANGS gg@m L
BLONDIE: (STARTL.ED) om....('rHEN OALM) Oh, 1t was Just & doory
DAGWOOD : /I (s gré./;?lhboleym boarding house..
WOMAN: Now get out of here, you 1op~eared ’ long—-hairea,

1oose-—3awed, 1unk—heane_d, »1ajz‘y,wloat“1,ng, good for

nothing bumi . ot |
SASCHA: How dare you call me glop-earedl.uni am & geniusl

WOMAN: Okay, &0 you‘re ! 1op-ear‘ed geniust -

SASCHA: And you, Mrse G1lhooley, are 8 Wl o

HWOMAN: M” m'I?  Come back in here:l 7m~/ PR

SASCHA Wf”vxwmilﬁl JRNen | g
(DOOR SLAMS) ‘

BLONDIE: Oh, ] goodngss‘( Smd hlm right baok ing Zi!tz /W‘h@-nﬁ /

DAGWOOD ; Gee, the poor guye '-:Mrs,. “Gilhoo‘ley must outweigh him

by £ifty pounds,



E |

- | %I;({NL/)IE B
, L R/44
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Yz
//He lgbked like sort of poet.pv something.

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD $ Yean*awhatever he is Illl bet he's something~u9eiees
1ike that. M ,mm&e v mem& |
BLONDIE* Now Dagwood. don't talk that wayc
SASCHA (Or‘Fa-INSIDE HOUSE) Helml~lepd
BLONDIE $ ,/Dagwood -~ shouldn't ve, ap, something?
DAGWOOD Yeahw- let's get out of hqreo »
(DOOR BANGS OPEN OFFsse qETey |
ALONDIES Mo, wadt, Degwoodd Lookh.. +» - - o
SASCHA¢ (OFF) Helpl Mrs. Gilhooley-uyou're twisting my arml
WOMAN: Good! That!s what I'm trying to dox.....And now, do you
apologlze? | .“g\.y“¢,i_“‘ |
SASCHA¢ I shall never apologizel | ;7 “;
WOMAN Well, well, well, we;l—never, eh? R T L
SASCHA  (SCREAMS) Yeow-n*ﬁ*wl vseesd Bpologize I'm sorry?
A thousane/pardons:fﬁ;gjmafihooley3 ' | -
WOMAN: Okayl Now take your Junk and never come back here
again% (ngﬁ EF§2§T) :“ ‘ 4 Ah{‘/
SASCHA 3 Look outl /Don‘t push met Helpl
{Q_R_ASH....AS l ~§TEPS....\
WOMAN - Well, good night, sweet princel
(DOOR SLAMS)
BLONDIE? A§w°°d' is hi‘ﬂgponscious?
DAGWOOD: ,/f 3pn't knéw.' We etter move, a}ong, Blonpieo .
BLONDIE+ Bﬁilﬁgéfﬁgy sﬁgﬂ%hrew hlm down the steps! He must be E |
hurts S ;‘; . 8
DAGWOOD 4 | ”Q

We better move along, Blondte'
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BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD

SASCHA ¢
BLONDIE:
LAGWOOD:?

SASCHA

BLONDIE:
SASCHA:
DAGWOOD }
BLONDIE
SASCHA §

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD §
SASCHA :

DAGWOOD ¢

BIONDIE?

,/hoﬂdao igﬁdfix

Uh--uh~-hello? EEE

| centuryl..¢.-.-Please hell me'up.

Pl

oo
f ‘ - ik

" BLONDIE
~38-

| - f ﬁ Q/12/44 ‘
But Dagwood, we”can't/%us leave him here on the

M 5
+ v

‘sidewalk all tangled up ina heap.

I straighten him out and then we better move along.
(GROAN%@ "? o “%
Oh /Qhe oor manl

» p m,{, 4 Vid .
that% He only fell down five steps and
you say, "Oh, you poor maﬁt" ahhen I fall down & whole

‘flight of stairs all you ever Bay to me is get up!.....

We better move alongs Blonoie.

(GROANS): Oh," to think that suoh 1ndign1t1es would ever

be heaped upbh mé}

"\
t

Good eveningt Love1y~weather we're hav1ng.

Yes, well goodbyes LR
Just a'minute, DagWODGbLsthware you hurt? |
My pride has: been mortally wounded, my ego 18 tatterea

and torns My 1ife 1165’ 1n shreds arouna me~~so
broken, st sad alu/fg;f;;n. ‘

" (EXCITED) Oh, youTyre a paett

g?better be moving along. ‘

(IRRITATED) 1 am 1ot a poat Just because I
occasiohally say somethiﬂg that rhymes, (WITH PRIDE) I
am an artists A preat'artist.,\The finest painter in
the ﬁOrld. The greatest gen@ns of the twentieth

GR, yess Pee, yoqf,'

Are you sure you're not nu_‘ »jf

160¢ »SP1S



SASCHA:

WOMAN:

SASCHA -

DAGWOOD :
SASCHA G
BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD?
SASCHA :

BLONDIE!
SASCHA?

BLONDIE;
SASCHA ¢

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
SASCHA

I BI)OND].E . -—4—
6/12/44 |

Quite suree o
DOOR OPENS OFF) '
Get away frOmthre;\youlbuhl

(DOOR CILOSES) . ., @M vy ,,WN/W%
Mrs. Gilhooley has no a;‘tistio s ) ...Allow me to | §
1ntroduce myselfs . I am Sascha Botinzoff- g
/‘l‘hf“/é' 4 wife.")\ﬁ”gg .Bumsteagu , S g
How charmingy . = . Amapﬁf
Oh, thank youy Mr. Botgn&ott?.-fﬁﬁg& this 15 my §Z
husband, Mré Bumsteaduljjalw':\\ §

How G0 you? - '+ h¢ ’ 3%§§§11 o ﬁ]% ";f‘- G |
Very poorly, but thank yop for asking...Now 1et us sees \Eﬁ
My canvases, my paint box, nw bruShes. my easel, my |

extra socks, my extra-ﬁhirt, my toothbrugg: .Ah~ e
everything is here on theiniqe clean sidewalkx M

Oh, do you live here? o

If you. can call staying ap Mrs. Gilh001ey's boarding

“1‘

house livinge A :v s
But where areqzzzw;oing to go now? t: N
I don't knows: Now pobr Sasoha 15 homeleSS¢ Do‘ybu‘have‘
any suggestions? .“fWSVWc{ﬁ‘ : ‘w,;"
Wﬁt%imﬁtun‘z;J*wedbetter be moving along- )

/Yo 4W e oy pﬂ*‘?’ mnxgm
Ve better be moving along' NP
There is slvays & park benoh, but thay are very drafty.
Particularly when ona wearg only the bottoms of his

260t PYSPIS
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BLONDIE 5

JAVG¢6§/12/44

BLONDIE: Well, we've goﬁ/a guest room that**.‘w
Blrrrt't

DAGWOOD; /e vetter ve moving alongl

SASCHA : A, thank you, thank you~  I accept your Kind

i : : ‘M’“

~— invitation with pleasuret R
(DoOR QPENS) y,‘,_wfwv,. ; |
WOMAN: Hetll swi dle,you out of every gent youtve. gott
SASCHA $ Get. vEck in you ;ock, you ouokoot o
P OOk LLOSES) 1 . i
s-;-:s’HA: Well, Mrs and Mr‘s. Bumst,aa,‘ ’ Just thinki You are going

o i e Lo o T 1 kS PRI e A Vs,

to have the world famous painper, Sascha Botinzoff &s &

guest for a few ﬁaysoy/hepks,,inw-happy~yﬁv~mu§t“bei
Shall we g0%? - _
DAGWOOD ¢ jﬁé%&grm;ie;gfféigigix_happy. How 1ong did you say you.
| would be staying with us? |
BLONDIE: (LowW) Dagwood, that's not politex
DAGWOOD: Yeah, well I ves polite that time yOur cousin'ﬁﬂﬂﬂa*

droppeq/%o chat with us for an hour and stayed three
monthse I'm through being leitel x'm going to be

rude{
BLONDIE: You are, dears
Gy lgi S
DAGWOOD Oh exscuse Mee - ‘ff;;'“”'%ﬁ‘ | |

your hospitelity 1ong enough to do a portrait Of both of

you-~to coumlete a masterpieoe tbat“w111 preserve for ’
future generations Mrs. Bumsbeaa's haunting 1ove11ness~
BLONDIE: (MURMURS) Oh, dear. b ! really don't know wnat to Bays

£€60E PSPIS



JEN

SASCHA 3
DAGWOOD;
SASCHA 3
DAGWOOD:
SASCHA:

DAGWOOD ¢

MJSIC?

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

BLONDIE =6~ =
N c/12/44

And Mr, Bumstead's classio profile.. |

Oh, it really isn't o muchc b | |
Mr. Bumstead ~nGVer héiguf)seen e face like that before.
Gee, thankfe o /,rw e / rzm*c../ ‘

Ah, then I am ooming alonp hbme with youe Whabqgg
happy, happy tlme' Wo are going to havel ‘One great big
familyl | |

Bat only one little aalary Oheok. Tooooh

A(QBMEAST souNDs) L

//ﬁow Dagwooa~—stop pacing up and down like e wild rabbit
in a cageses it down anap@inish your bréﬂfgast. 'EV{’MWS;

MNp, I won't sit down and finlsh my breakfastl I'm ::3

mad, and besides, We!re all out 0f straWberry Jamz..» N
Blonéie, you've got 0 do something about that guy g o %4
sascha Botinzoffi . | | a4
But Dagwopd, he's only been here 8 week.' | $ { %ﬁ
I know, but already he Baems 11ke a relattvet " / 5
But he's got to finish that portralt he's aoing of use | \t

o rz’mw'/ e
Sure, /but'ﬁow 1ong 1s it going to take him? }And v

remember. he hasmt let us gee. anything that he )

painted yets He won‘t let us 1ook at 1t¢ Who knows—-
mayoe ‘811 he's painted on that canvas 1s a sign saying

& M e

"Nuts to the Bunsteadsl“




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD §

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

SASCHA:
DAGWOOD §
SASCHA ¢

DAGWOOD ¢

SASCHA:

BLONDIE:
SASCHA

DAGWOOD ¢
SASCHAS

DAGWOOD ¢
BLONDIE:
SASCHA:

o BLONDIE -7e
8/12/44

Oh, I doubt that, Dagwood. I don‘t think e ever Knows
how to spell our name. ;g/ - ,
% /”"\rt{ o M*a; ' o
aland:

wthing { Eating our food, 1133ng ih our house.
burning our electricity and doesn't know how to spell

wr i

our name ! Jes an outragel

Dagwood—-sh~h~h~l ‘Here he comesl

I don't care who's comingl I‘m going to tell him a few
P e ¢ ;P¢“41$%44 Lo res

thingsi//&'m go{ng 62 tell h hat's whatt yﬁ’

Hello, Mr. Bumsteadl '

gﬁﬁﬁ “You ‘scared mef

What were you golng to tell me?

I-~gr--I was Jjust going to tell you that it's a nice

morning this mornmg, 7/‘—«' M‘W- J ' :

You're looking 1ove1y this morning. Mrs. Bumsteads And.

wait till you see the pioturel It 18 going to be
heavenlyt//f% 1# 80 Pood that everyone will Know that

it could only have been paintea b /éascha Botinzofft
Well, that soundsym. ut ouldn‘t we see 1t now?

Oh, No, nol e

Oh, yes, yesl?az/ | W,—Mﬂ(?w

'St down, Mre Bumstesds /- want to have & 1ittle te;.lk with

youl o o
You want to have Y talk with ma? o

I think Dagwood wants t0 have & talk 22:52%?u; ;
He will have to wait untll 1 have 9/ta1k with himw

Mrs Bumstead, I don't think you appreciate me properlyo

seot ¥S¥1IS

o Yoy L"ﬂ ’

i
i
!
.




DAGWOOD ¢
SASCHA

BLONDIE?

SASCHA

DAGWOOD:
SASCHA ¢

BLONDIES

SASCHA
BLONDIE:

SASCHA:
BLONDIE:

SASCHA ¢

BLONDEB ="

2l Ch ‘ o
//It is around here- Now then you are a gentus, aren't

R “
.‘;

g BLONDIE L
6/12/44 ; j_ ¥

Hamh? 2:/,,(/ w.,.n. |

You know, when the history 0f this century 1s wrttten N

grea\; Sascha Botinzbff

they will mentlon that the{
was befriended by Doghead Bumprodw

/Why the ideal Don‘t“you‘;how‘hbw to pronounce our names

of course—»it 1s bagwooa Bumstéad; But unless you are

nice to me, when Iwrlte mv m:nbirs I will spell

your name wrong. i t w111;;e Dopwood Bumpheaug ]

No, nol TR SN ; s ,6 )WWA AMdan,
Wopddog Bedstead...nBa h@ad Lumpstead «Bopyo . |
Dumphead...;. Bumuag :oodshed. wf%é eWi/%Qﬁt“)ta't""

pickle you for

posterityo
Now Just 2} momentl

Mre Botinzofh We Appreoiate you and your art, wlthout

ever having saan u;uu . §

Thank yous vt B oy RN H
Wait tn), I'm tm*ough bafore you thank memBut we ' can't

‘1‘

you? RIS S i RSN R Y
But of coursel ;ggng T R R

960t PSPIS
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BLONDIE1 / Then you can sta,rt niaki.ng inona:f‘ }':’?‘

DAGWOOD:

4

Le@t PSPIS




R o 3e

DAGWOOD:  Blondie. »‘.-’ ;,,,ugy:g : ybu

: housewife! |
sasomas bttt ?ém paanum oi ony

BIONDIE: Wen,/

MUSIC:

NILES:  Now what's tho p bion
pal, Ken mles.

DAGWOOD: Well,/ f? want to gat, M &

NILES: e

that hB‘ll be augt ﬂlli‘a ‘“ t
flatterimi Pmiga mg A

bﬁét‘sg Mka the lclnd of

DAGWOOD: Oh,’ oh,"i knew gouﬁ
NILES: Who smokes Camela be ) out S i

which oigaretto ’ ;éwno“trioa demelts oool,
kind xrdldnesa on |

T-—Zor.e —-‘deﬁlde Wh&t ¢ig&f
DAGWOOD: / B my pim:lom 19 a ‘pwtt@‘

860t ¥SPHIS

vthe t‘itih, t‘ull" f}lqvor of’_ 3




NILES:  1 |

Ao
- DAGWOODs

Dn‘rmas'
Dmmons
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
'DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DMVDOD:

;)zT}lﬂRsé
- DAGWOOD;

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD

660t VSPIS




DAGWOOD: It's &g/bo be called Eenie, %enie, Miny, end McGOnnigle.

- DAGWOQD:~ Nobody. They're juat t.here to give MoGonnigle a buildup.
l  DITHERS: Oh, fine. Dandyl ‘

gﬁaﬂm (REVISED)

\DI’I‘HERS' By the way. B.xmsbead; have we heard anyt,hing new from
h \ Anderson, - Sanderson, Herderson and MoGomugli‘g/ // |
DAGWOOD: Well, there'e a yumoy tmt«manmgle 4s5.biying out the othe:
partners “amd the firm nawe iﬁg ng to be Anderson,
Sanderson, Henderson and ) |

DITHERS: What's he going o-thange ¢, to? o -

DITHERS: Gopd-grief] Who are those firat three jokerd? "

T At 7)"3»'& ' /{4‘:‘?‘7(“ SN
DAGWOOD: Wait a minute Hold 1t, m.::mm Don't move!

DITH_ERS: What.'s wrong? Ia someone atanning behind me with an axe?

DAGWOOD: No == I'm ;;ust; admiring your m\ot‘ile. ‘Gosh, I nevex realize
~ how - how handsome you are! | | |
{ H w"/ L A L RUTDE :
DITHERS: AW, gt)(sritymggy Pog epy y P et L.
DAGWOOD: ou have such a fine, noble rece. Anyono ©an see thaiy there'r‘?

8 brilliant mind behind that olasaic forehead,
Aot ta 5ol Ayaen ,«’Z’f ,JtKl.),:. f/k{"‘fmaw«u .uf/ e

DITI'ERS. Oh’/BO*alpm iw yw. ‘C,,,‘ ,{ - 4'%( ,ﬂ-,;.ﬂ St ‘fkiwgﬁ A H g . f{

DAGWOOD: /Gee, T Wish I 'were as pretty’aé ot T A RAE S
‘ (

DITHERS: - Well, I was just born pretty ~- what do you mean, pretty

L 7 ™ M > » Py .
VIR e S ‘1 Just ﬂé;r‘;'z éhat yéu have such a E\

DAGWOOD: * No /ﬁé& ;
strong, rugged, businesslike !‘ace. I can't understand why N\
your picture hasn't been on them ¢over of Time Nagazine}

DITHERS: I guess I got crowded out by all the dift‘erent, generals. .

/f( ~{{ I'm sort of & postway plannirg type anyway.

DAGWOOD:  You kmow -- 1t's rea‘.l].y a ahame,/ .C. |

DITHERS: What's that, Dagwood?

DAGWOOD: Well, there's no painting or yOu to 1nsp1re f‘uture

00TE PSVIS

1
4

genera ti oNs .

_2 / L A VY / T or 2% N
DITIERS: Oh. seses !/) M'p-?‘h /\ a/ o‘% }? F \14/

ﬁ' J 7’ w2y ILY Yy 7/7]1»u77/.l,4



| - BN Revism)
DAGWOOD: And besides, they'll probably want to know what you looked
like so they can edd you to. the other great Americans whose
faces aye carved out of stone on the eide of/i‘t mountain
DITHERS- I guess I really should let someone paint my portrait.
DAGWOOD: /You/ hav"/en't a moment to 1033(444/; /(*u‘?’u/m),
DITHERS: You're right. I owe it to the worldl...I wonder where 1

' could find & portmit painter. ' 7
DAGWOOD: Yesh, I wonder...lpt me Bee..Portrait paintera‘.‘f%%? I

just thought of aomething. ’ o

DITHERS: You're jokingl

/ ('4'( -“‘g? ol

DAG\ADOD; By & strange/coiécidence, tng;e happens to be & ramous
peinter visiting vs, .

DITHERS: What am I waiting for? If the world wants & painting of

, tenlom it AL sty UL,
J4Co Dithers. who am I to denby}them/l.e 8 80!?( ' /4 ‘e,

MUSIC‘:

(’/ /' y N o (4[4’»’1"/4"(

DAGWOCD: /0w, thib is & big moment :ln history’= one genius meeting
another genius,

BIONDIE: Mr. Dithers, this is the world femous painter,
Sascha Botinsoff, -

/.02'/7! /“ AA,I %g../u /
DAGWOOD: Sascha Botinzof‘f, thia ie the world famous Mr.Dithers.

 DITHERS Hel16!

'SASCH/A/,/l lo.‘ R _
‘, Bml\lp_,'.[g}gw_l' /{etter write t.hoae wo~ s doyr( I‘o; posj;e'x«it{. ‘
HAGWOOD: / ook, o A T AT TN ST m?m’ffavfyw o~

Mr. Dithers would 1ife paint his
portralt,

10TE HSPHIS




BLONDIE 13-

6/12/44
BLONDIES Hasn't Mr. Dithers got a strdhg.-intere§t1ng face?
SASCHAG What is interesting about 1t is ah-t;?%'s S0 reds
Do you use rouge, Mr.'Dithers?
DITHEKS: No, I don't use rouge, you shaggy-headed sheep dog}
DAGWQOD: " "M -qml?;t.n,eﬂmnjm,msﬁcmmmpnpmm
SASCHAY Just a moment} What éid you call me, Mry Dithers?
CLONDIE: Wait} Wait! Pleasd--no quarreling betwegn you
For o A en

geniuses. /Zzzfgng;cuss the portraiﬁ/hnd you

can quarrel laters

SASCHA: I am not sure that I want to paint that faces It

/p . reminds me of an over ripe tomata.
: I AT G A7 - e
DITHERS. fﬁékeremyeuvm-ls-yauuar “Twon't 1et you

paint my portraite

{;t,‘/‘,/;u M..J M/IM’»WW'\.& % &£ %;%Mmé/

/w 7?/&,

COTE PSPHIS




BLONDIE  =ld-
6/12/44

DAGWOOD: Ah«ah-ah-ah-ahf Now wait & minute, Let's settle all the
detalls first, What are you going to chérge for the portrait
Sascha? |

SASCHA: Two thousand dollars == net,

DITHERS wait a minute? Yout!rse going to charge me?

'g"DAQWOOD{“"HWGll, sure he is, Mr. ‘Dithers. . L

Jas'miIERs: . Mr, Dithers, sir! | =\

| FrQOWOO0Ds Mr, Dithers, sir. /,’

wITHERS ¢ Doesn't" he realizé who I am? I'm doing him 8’ favor by
letting him paint my portrait. After all, I'm & genius,
I'm the man the Qbhoolboys look up to, I'm the

; Henry Kalser of this papt of tpe state.

| DAGWOOD:  Yes, but ~- | <

i DITHERS ¢ You sald so yourself,/Bumstea&1\xgztshould & man of my

here must be thousands

importance pay for/; portrait wh
of artists who'd jump at the chance of paingng me for
nothing,—— just for the publicity they'd ge

{ BLONDIE3 Mr. Dithers, aren't you dreaming a little bit?

' DITHERS:  I'11 see, (YELLS) Ouchl No I'm pot dreaming. AN
| SASCHA: Mr. Dithers, you are but nobody now, but if I paint ;be

; , \\\ l

A picture, you becoms famous.

. l‘-/ \ i
DAGWOOD: /They'd‘érobably hang you in the ‘Metropolitan Museum of Art.

~SﬂSGHAs--wwAnﬂexoellentnédea! ‘ ,
LS o (’/ZW d Qw’p v L /v(a- [ W 3/

DITHERS: '/f&/ Heara gkough. ﬁy genius has beeﬁrinsulte . Goodbye! g "
(DOOR OPENS)
“he ey e AT

DAGWOOD: /Don't go, Mr., Dithers.,
DITHERS: Mr. Dithers, sir!

€01t ¥SPIS

DAGWOOD: Excuse me, sir -~ don't go Mr. Dithers, sir.

ntet L. :
DITHERS: //That's better, andwmow goodbye.

(DOOR._sLTaMz).




BLONDIE - 15-
6/12/44

BLONDIE: Dagwood, what was wrong with Mr. pithers? Why he scemod

to think he was someone very speclal.

DAGWOOD: Yeah,’)sigiz(f{ld me to give him & build up, but I guess I
buillt him up & little too high,

BLONDIE! sasch@eeesos |

SASCHA: Yes, Mrs. Bumstead.

BLONDIE: You didn't help any., Your price was & little too high, too.

SASCHA: I was willing to haggle over 1t. Bes1d§77 I feally am &
genlus, I am known everywhere except in this town.

DAGWOOD: Ey--woll, maybe you'd be happler somovhere else then,

SASCHA: No, noy o4, Y47, rrx@‘/

DAGWOOD¢ Are you sure?
(/(f v .f—g,«paw

SASCHA: No, I think am golng to be happy hero. Besides,
Mrs. Bumstead, I am crezy about your cooking
BLONDIE: ---~But-you-have -guch.a: ,blg»appetitamcoum:zlx SUlike=my E
cooking-juste-a-dittde-2ess, _ e s
SASCHA!w-~mv0h}”ﬁ6V6Py Mprsy~Bumstoad, W.0h, by the way, Mr, Bumstead, g

_ I1'11 need ten dollars for another bottle of paint eraser.
DAGWOOD: ar That:"s the’thifid ot t1s oF paint erasor you've gotien this waek.
BLONDIE: What 1s this paintelt eraser, I've never heard of it.
SASCHA: Only for artlsts. Right now in the painting I am doing of
you and Mr, Bumstead, one of hils eyes is looking toward
the upper right hand corner and the other 1s looking toward

the lower lseft hand cOrher‘..I need the paint earser to

change themn, ]
" ﬁ 9 ocr anectle s @( A e A (o )/wwr{
e U I e e resd
SASCHA: Thank you...By the way, are you going to the movies tonight*

BLONDIE: Well, Dagwood and I had talked about it.




SASCHA:

MUSIC:

51 GNDIES
25GWOO0D:
3LONDIES
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:¢

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIEs
DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD¢
WOMAN:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD

BLONDIE
6/12/44

Goodl You go to the movie/ ‘g'z %1:11{1 w11l fei=s

( v onnp Fellr v vt il eien fon e

qGiet AL tle‘parpzaﬂhna‘to celebrat my not having to
fe s

Cf LA
paint Mr, Dithers! 4 v

18~

(WALKING ALONG THE STREET..ss)

Well, almost home,

It was & good movie, wasn't it?

Oh, yes == Cary Grant does something to me.

~ He doesn't do enything to me,

That's good.....Dagwood, what are we going to do about
Sascha.,

AL AT

I don't know ~~.abkw your problem, You were the one who
was so soft hearted when he got throwh out of

Mrs, Gilhooley's boarding house, | |

Of course he is painting our portraits,

'(f’{ C\-)/ e EA e
ut we haven't seen the painting yet, Goe,

Blondie, he's
Al Cy | | .

gotten bwenbyzﬁ&vs-buoks away from me just for paint

eraser, |

You think he bought paint sarser, eh?

That!s what he sald.
' Jy v eqar /\C g pamyr

/j& notice that sh gtly after he buys this palnt eraser, he

usually has the hicooughs.
I think I know vhat you mean,
(OFF) Yah00000000}

Goodness =+« what wvas that?

/Lt[*(ﬂ LA )

Hey, I think 1t's that quiet little p-liw Sascha was going

to have while we were at the movies,

Mf*wi/ wf‘(‘ r/n/{urm

SQ1E PSPIS



BLONDIE 417«
6/12/k44

SASCHA: (OFF) On with the fun! Who'll have some mors paint

eraser?

ORCHESTRA AND CAST: - (YAUGHTER = PARTY)

BLONDIE: Why the idea. The windows are all open and the neighbors
can hear everything that's going on. They probably think
it's our party! Come on, Dagwood} |
tm;'j(/{ g *{ / C

DAGWOOD: //A fine’ thing!

(RATILE OF DOOR KNOB)

_,‘f . Aa.‘( [ ﬁn’ z" -
DAGWOOD: Hoy ) Hh6 " doon! SAookea.’

ELONDIE; I'm ringing tho boll., They probably .canft hoear it,
o RREOES)

JOHN: Wilo'ré you?

BLOWDIE: Well, who aro you, I'd like to know?

J OHN: I asked you first!

DAGWOOD: Jégt anunute ~= wo live here, We're Mr.and Mrs.Bumstead!

JOHNs I'm sorry, theyl!re not home!

DAGWOOD:  We're Mr. and Mrs. Bumstead.

JOHN: - Yes, yos, I'll have them get in touch with you when they

come in,

BLONDIE$ ‘/Geg ey f?dﬁtﬁé;t‘abéﬁ’and let us in right now.

JOHN: I'm.sor£§;'%ht the Bumsteads wouldn't like that. Goodbyel
(DOOR SLAMS)

DAGWOOD What are we going to do now?

BLONDIE: We can phone the police from Swabber's Drug Store and
report & wild party at the Homs of
Mr. and Mrs, Dagwood Bumstead.

MUSIC:

(DOOR CLOSES)

9QTE PSPIS




BIONDIE  -18-

| 6/12/4}
DAGWOOD: Holy smoke -- look &t the living room.
BLONDIE: Now I know what they mean b} the world rubble.
ALEXANDER:  (COMING UP) Hello, Mom =- ,” Pop.

DAGWOOD: Hello, Alexander.

\(/Z{//bt%[ 1M AA/\AM-\/ 'Zéz /444«:,«»' 7//»( Lo /r o et
ATEX ANDER: / m%m%qm%? AAY 2t ¢ T c//n A
REONDIEt ~wwssersrdipi pOXFCAY .

L1 EXANDER: Did-you=pes-~the:palicebreskupthis-panty?

DAGWOOD: /We/'\:vgé 63%1&%?‘ 1?7 Aley
ALEX ANDER: Cookie and I watched it f‘rom the top of the steps. Tewrom
/ of56s adialieme-% M"‘“’%a’??g’oﬁ%%et

BLONDIE:  / :iﬂounds/«-lﬁ: 'éniegtﬁrggfnéu;v dsa-Lorag R Amves Hastn
ALEXANDER: ‘Ohywpesyamnd_ Qt was quite an education. Ah, the artist's gi“

11fe is a g8y one, nespah? :‘)
DAGWOOD:  AdvSH bgain will we befriend a genius. i\:
BI.DNDIE;,:;::;M;:;:J:woou'mrfl«t%eipﬁﬂamweemwwmmomwﬁmmm 5

anig 1e-=~-0nlysthe ~ox8 ot-opposiie.

ALEX ANDER: Oh,fthat/remim.a me -~ Sesche finally finished the
painting.

BIONDIE: ok, he dig?

ALEXANDBRVZ2Y 66t g Sriphtehore. |

DAGWOOD - ~~mw-wiilie 12310y DO 34433 ~Domorti 5137618 “ Lt ouble~ana+oxpenss.

' wo-had-with himrHe was sortof-a nicesguysubut.how.he

«ould “runup-the-£00ad=piddd

ALEX ANDER: /Befor;e! I show you the painting, S@%s, I'd like to caution

LOTE ¥SPIS

you against over-—optimism.

Mlha Aleyen wndlen
BLONDIE: / b/s the mtterg Is that the paintjng you've got therc?

/( 1pada
TLfrfu{it a {xd 80 we can see the front.

/Lf"
ALEXANDER: / Don't expect to recognize yourselves in it. Seschas draws

gaeople that look sort of like the people I used to draw
b o B




ALEX ANDER:
D/GWOOD:
ALEXANDER:
BIONDIE:
D/AGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD:
ALEX ANDER:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD: / g&%l n!

SASCHA:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE
- 6/12/44

‘ R ~-19-
T 1L ety arra—npl. :
Let(' 8" See ?t‘ TR
There it 18‘, folks.
Oh-h-h-h-h-h-h, no-o-o-o-ol -

Vea / ¢ e
L % ydu sure we're looking at the right gide?

Roll y0ur eyes over that!

Alexander, 8
Posigive, Pop.*

s sl omr, e K
I'm afreid not, Pop.

I%e’(it's lying on its side.

No, I don't think it is, Blondie, but it might be &n
improvement that way./;/ “ Z»a/ %y Lz,
/ﬁggg‘ ess, I guess Sascha is a modern painter.

If that's modern, the coming generation hes already
been to-the dogs and is on its way back.

Oh, Dagwood! We're all sharp angles.
I don't mind the angles for me, but you've got curves
and they're not even mentioned in this pasinting.
fm}/ ou'!*’e holding a cané with your hesd on the end of

Whet does that mean?

M’”mvwr MI Atia €
I don't know. &r‘fét%i mw it away énd i‘orget>it.
That's what I say. ”/"LAT-

If you don't mind, I'1ll take 1t.
What do you want it for, Alexander?

my father and mother.
A Aottt ot T

Wel;LK\/ "g's yours, Alexander.; | 7

I've always wanted a painting of

,,,,,

(KNOCK K & DOOR)

PO e e d L

“(0odR opmNS)
Behold. It is I, Saschs -=- back from the salt mines.

N
B G ]

80TE ¥S¥HTS

Oh, Sescha - what a mess you made herel




NDIE  -20-
6/12/41

/{f\l /i/t{”f/ -
DAGWOOD: idn you 1llke it down at the jeil? I've heard it's

SASCHA:

KRONMAN:

SASCHA:

XRONMAN:

DAGWOOD:
XPONMAN:
56HSCHA:

KRONMAN:
SASCHA:

KRONMAN:
BLONDIE:
KRONMAN:
DAGWOOD:
KRONMAN ¢
DAGWOOD:
KRONMAN:
BLONDIE:
SASCHA:

very homey there.

Excuse me...Come in, Mr. Kronmen...Mr. and Mrs.Bumstead,
allow me to present my art dealer, Mr. Kronman.

(AD LIB HOW DO YOU DO'S....)

I want to thank you for teking care of Sascha. He is
always running away just when people arc clamoring the
most for his paintings. |

That is beceuse I am & genius. I came here to escape
civilizetion, aaA- Y ST g SO AL

I don't know whether you run away because you're a

genius, or you! re a genlus because you run away. .

9 - s
‘.Gom:wga%ny-fpme. [ (’4")‘\«/ A www )nﬁft‘{f:ﬂ,f fdyf::u, (:_/1? e

Saschse, 1q that your latest peinting? /M;ﬂ v

.«'1».

Yes /iE LO]' the Bumsteads.
/ )}f/(-L/}-{\’L..

I will, offer five hundred dollars for it.
Cbon'f b/e; piker, m- .

A thousand.

Two thousand, Mr. Kronmen?

Yes.

Three thousénd?

No.

Just asking. .

I will give you my check for two thousand dollars.
Sold! - -

601€ ¥SPIS

You see, Mr and Mrs. Bumstead, you eare now glad you
had Sascha staying with you. How do you like the painting?




BIONDIE ~21=-

6/12/44
BLONDIE: Well, uh -~ we thought -- uh—-we thought it wes very
interesting. ‘
DAGWOOD: Yes, we thought it had a certéin sort of -- and yet on
the other hand it was ~=«
SASCHA: Yes, yes - I cen see you éppreciated it. Go on.

~Y .
DA3IWOOD: We liked it. gere- entin

ALEX ANDER: Of course, I'm the/o%/hm modern art 1n

this family.

SASCHA: You are?

ALEXANDER: I sure ¢o. .. Mr. I{ronmn.'opo'p

KRONMAN: Yes? :

/\LEY ANDER: / 'fust make that cheeck peyable to Alexsander Bumstead!
W30t (Ta_OURTATN)

< v e

( APPLAUSE)

Q11E PSPIS




NILES:

MUSIC:

"BiDﬁDIE"V ’ -22
6/12/Uk

Ah, ah, ah, ah == Don't go away, folks. - The Bumstoads

will be back in just & moment,

(QUICK FANFARE)

MARCELLE:

MUSICs

Thanks to the Yanks of the Week. . Tonight we salute the
most dacorated officer in the United States Navy,
Commander Donald J. MaoDonald."In fourteen months of
fighting in the Pacifio the deétroyer he -commanded was
in five major engagements, seven bombardmonts, three
rescus operations, and countless battles with

enemy plenses, In your honor, Commander MacDoneld, the
makers of Camels are sending to our‘righting'foroes

overseas three hundred thousand\oamel cigarsttes.

 (FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

ITTIE $SHIS




) - TR (Rism)
NILES: Each of the four Cemel‘radio ghows honoyxs & Yank of the
Woek, sends three hundred thousand Comol cigarettes overseas.
«2e0 total of more than a miui.On Camels sent free each weok.

(Rl s -

NILES: In this country the travellng camel Ganavans have thanked
audiences of elmost four million'!anke with free shows
and free Camelsl '

- N .
Nass - . 4084 r vt “ ey v . Ly -

NILES: Camel bmbadoaste g0 out to,tﬁB‘United‘Stytea four'fines a
week, are ahbrtwéved‘to our men byep@eés and t§
South America., |
Iisten next Mondey tovalondieiat this seme time end over
these same CB3 stations. I.isten on Thursday over another
network to @ brand new Camel Comedy Show, featuring |
Hsrry Seavoy. We've said 1t befoﬁe and we'lll séyktt sgain -~
You'll bo just wild sbout Harry, For Harry 1s a delightful
dimwit -~ & érown prince or‘cénfusion<~~ as freéh 88 a new
coat of paint. Doniﬁ miss it-~ Thuhsday~- when Cenel
Cigarettes prosent 39.HarrySavoy; | -

MISIC: (BLONDIE, + » THEME. ¢ 4 ,FADE FOR AND OUT)

Y

Z11E %SP1S




BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIES:
DAGWOODs.

. Dagwood, what in the world are you Qoing?;?: :m} you - |

tryling to becoms o painter ltke Sascha??

Yosh, thatl's right. /}{-76‘1/4 do\yo‘uvi;‘uke_‘this"{?; It's a
ploture of me eitting in ’th(é:' fl-i}x{gﬁgmoox()d i.’é’&i{.‘“‘ '
Well, I recognire the living ¥oom, but where ave yous?

Oh, I went out in the kitchen fo get & se.ndw.idh, {LAyGHS )

(Music)
(Applaose)

€1TE€ PSPIS




NILES:

R —

[ ﬁ
BLONDIE -25
6/12/44%
Blondie is played by Panny Singleton and Dagwood by
Art_hur Lake. The musical score is composed and

conducted by William Artzt,

NILES:

d v o » oy

And remember - got Camels, tho cigarette that's first
in the service. See if your throat and your taste
don't moke Camel a first with you too. Find out for

yours elf.

NILES:

This 1s Ken Niles saying Goodnight/w '

BTl ,

(THEME _AND APPLAUSE)

MUSIC:

P1IE PSPIS



SHIELDS:

"sﬁﬁafﬂ’" (ﬁéizsm)
(GEORGE WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)
June eighteenth 18 Father'a Day, and here's & gift
that will make Dad think that. you'me the mos t
thoughtful off'-spring in the wcrld. A blg, blue
pound packsge of George Washington Smoklng Tobacco.
Grand-taetingl Mellow. Fragrant. Mild, The kind
of present that will make Dad say "Just what I wanted"
-- and mean 1itl George Washington'a the name.
This is CBS...the COLUMBIA,..,BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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