"BLONDIE"  «2-

1 8/26/44
| 4
MUSIC: OPENING THEME- 00904
NILES: And now for'our‘weekiy visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenue} |
(APPLAUSE | p
4
MUSIC: BLONDIE THEMEf!'%'Q
NILES: Well, it's a warm sumper night tohieht end Blondie end

Dagwood are sittinglin'the liﬁihg room, reading, Alexander
should be some place bétween the‘corner mallbox and home
walking slowly, but instealueve
(POUNDING FOOTSTEPS OFFssaiss) ]
(DOOR SLAMSsvsrs)

BLONDIE:  Oh, heavensi ‘ I
DAGWOOD W was that? / Wﬁ? was tha\t‘?\ [

ALEXANDER: (OFF) Holy smoke w~ I made it} |
RLONDIE: Alexander Bumstead, how many times have I told you not to

SPTE PSPTIS

slam the door? R ‘ o
ALEXANDER: This month, or 4o you want me- £0 give:you the total for the

year? A R

T e i B oA T

ALEXANDER:  (NOT HURT, BUT HE YELLS) ,Yeowi Hey, Pop =- that hurtd

DAGWOOD /éﬁﬁﬁeghiiitle more respedtufbr:your mother &nd cut out the
comedy answers,sIf anyone's going to be funny around here.
I'1) be funny. (LAUGHS) ‘

ALEXANDER: (NOT AMUSED) Hisyshelshalise. ~itd ik
\ ) t -._mﬁf."vé;fa*‘446;4@/t44 é;a<4;/¥




- YBLONDIE"" w3
W/We% Tl oyemrte/28/44
BLONDIE Now Alexander, what was,the 1dea? | ‘ﬂﬁ
ALEXANDEK: I can give you ny answer. in one«word == 8pODKS . k "‘\.g*ﬁ
DAGWOOD & What do you mean, spooks? i i‘ e
ALEXANDER! You know -+ (QUIVEhLY SHADOW LAUGH) Like thate

BLONDIE:  Why, Alexander ~-= you don't, belleve in spookg, igﬁyou?
7/

ALEXANDER:I/NGf not during the day, but I do at night l.,4%0u krfow the
0ld Montrose Mansion, don't you?

BLONDIE: //That's that 014 house on the other side of the river,.
isn't 152 The one that's all by 1tself,

ALEXANDER: Yep, that's the ones Well, you can Just see it from the
corner by the mallbox; and Itm pretty'sure I saw spooky
lights pass by the windows. It sorts of made me shu~shu-
shu-shudders ‘ o

CA%5WOO0D ¢ But {%ﬁ%*$§§°g’§;gg way pffu‘lWﬁat f4id you come home in ?
such & hurry for? | | |

ALEXANDER: I always feel uncomfortable when there's a ghost .
in back of mee

9%1e HS¥IS

DAGWOOD:  Hew look, Alexanderowthayia_é 1ot of nonsense} Thére's no
such thing as a ghbst and you know that as well as I db.

ALEXANDER: Sure I do, but when you see g ghost, you get scared too.

DAGWOOD: - How can you get scared of something that ‘there 1sn‘t any
such thing of... I mean, how oan you get scared of
something that dqesnft ex16$3.445C£24:’/2:hu.;

BLONDIE: Ive always‘wantéd‘to‘ask you the same question;‘nagwooql
Why are you always afraid to gp dovnstairs at night and

scare off the burglars who‘aten't there anyWay?
DAGWOOD : Er——uh--one thing at 8 tinﬁ, Blondie. .
ALEXANDER: Pop, 1'11 be glad 10 wait while you ‘gnswer Mom‘s question.'




DAGWOOD

ALEXANDER

"BLONDIE"
o _ 6/26/44
Never mind,/young meni

Pop, let me ask Yyou a-quéstion% will you?

DAGWOOD & //5 Yight aheady

ALEXANDEK:

DAGWOOD
ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD §

ALEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD;
BLONDIE
DAGWOOD &

ALEXANDERj

DAGWOOD ¢
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOUD ¢
ALEXANDER$
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

Woull you be afraid to go to the old Montrose Mansion
tonight and walk around inside ;Eeeione?

A Bumstead is afraid of noth mem alone?

Yeah, Pops All alonéﬁ ;Jdét you and thé batsé ‘
(CHANGING THE-SU&JECT) You know, I caught a bat
once, and uh-=

Answer my questioﬂgaq%;uld you be afraid, -

Of course he wouldn't be afraid, Alexander.

Blondie, let me ansWer him myse1f¢/uvtxg’;fﬂa—,ﬁuﬁuz«w
But I know your ansyery g/ﬁﬁﬁ??Zédis afreid of nothing
Don't be too sure.ggYou,khow* there are exceptions to all
Bumsteadsy |

Tooohe

Well, Pop =~ are you willing to go there tonight{ or will
you admit that there are ghostS?

1111 never admit there's suoh‘a thing as a ghost,
W11l you admit that there‘éw$u0h a thing as a .
gruefulspoogliac? o o

Whatts that?

LYPTE ¥SPIS

The same thing as'a ghost o?lg twice as horrible and
three times as spee y)/ That!s wngt I think 1é hgunting
the old Montrose Mansi ﬁg...Are you E over there, Pop? \8

Of course he 15// He's going to prGVe to you once and for 3§

)
[

ever that there's no such thing as a ghost!
Blondie--stop pushing met

B ] t




we 8 UBIONDIEM 5.
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‘-

Alexander} your fathér ig pn‘gpsolutely fearless mani

BLONDIE:
Boesntbeven—extsti We'tre goiﬂg to go over there right
now and your\fatherfislgoing_tqkscare the daylights out
| of those ghosts tonight} -
DAGWOOD ¢ Bloooooondie! What are you sayingt?
MUSIC: MYSTERIOSO «
| .
(CRICKEIS....)
ALEXANDER: Well, Pop, there it 4ss  Sort of dark;‘spooky,,and horrible

ETONDIE:

DAGWOOD §

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
"~ ALEXANDEK

DAGWOOD ¢

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE -
DAGWOOD ;

isn't 1t7 » 4 q/(Mt?

Yes, Dagwopd == there's the bld MontrOSB Mansion‘/ Now you
Just walk in through the gatec and fool around inside the
house for a while, &nd then com@‘baek again -« 1f they'll
let you gos = -
Yeah, but Blondie, I don‘t wathah-wah-wah ~= 4f who'1l
let me go?? . ;“‘1 o
(EERILY) YOUVKnOWWhDOOD-T_’_
Oh, cut 1t outi You're hbt‘gbing to scare mee
Okay, Pops GO On in there and prove to me there arent't any
jgch thiags as ghosts;;.~  | |
//Well, 1111 see if I tén get the gate opene
(RATTLE OF GATE.;,THF; TJ,iGATE CRhAKS“OPEN ns
They must have st01en that rrom Inner Sanctum,
Oh, Dagwood4%i g:}ore you gb 1n there-,..
Yean?

8VIE bSpIg



BLONDIE:
DAGWOOQD :

ALEXANDER:

DAGW(UOD 3
BLONDIE?
DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER
DAGWOOD &

ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD ¢
ALEXANDER §
DAGWOOD:

MARTHA?

- DAGWOOD @
ALLXANDER:
DAGWOOD :
ALEXANDERS
BLONDIE ¢
DAGWOOD:

/mgm back,

Y"BLONDIEY -
8/26/44
Is your life insurance paid. up?.

Yeah, sure, but what's that got to do with -- to 4o with ~-
t0 do With -- Blondiel You're just trying to make me
nervous, and boy,‘are you‘succeedlngt;

I guess I'd better go part of the way with Pop to make

sure he really goes 1nSide the house;‘ Gosh, it sure is

Woﬂw% AolT Niod s

Blorﬂie.

dark....Come On’ POpp

I hope s0, dears e
I don't like the way she said that....Hey
listenl

What is it, Pop? o o
Sh-h=h} T think I hear someone pounding on & bass GrUMe..

oh, no, that's just my heart,

M
—t@
Alexander -

/ﬁ can hear it too. It's got sort of & boogie beat to ite..

Well, I think I'11 leave you here
up the path by yOUTBelfiggq(FADING)
Hex/xz§g;;;der - oomé7§25k’§€§z
(0KF) /1 canWﬁé”Wyou, Popy
Well, I guess 1 can*taiogy like & scairdy cat in front of
6an‘tq
(MANIACAL LAUGH ~- OFF MIKE)
Alexsnder, é&%mfGEt outl
(OFF) I 61dn't do that, Pdpl
You didntt?

Noi

(OFF) Neither did I4
Toooobh}

You can go right on

MJ‘*\ ?

my son, cen I? No, I

6V1E HSPIS




MARTHA:
DAGWOOD $
JOHN:

DAGWOOD:

MARTHA:

MUSIC:

RLONDIE:

ALEXANDER$
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER!

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER}

BLONDIE;

WBLONDIE" o7~ .
8/26/44

(THE LAUGH AGAIN)
Holy Smokel 'Wno aia thatii?
(DEEP VOICE ....CLOSE) I 0ide "
el =
0h//that‘s okay thenob.oWhOODODal Who sald that? Where

are you? I'll give you one second to answer me or else ~-

or else Itll 1eave¢:w¥our second is up and I'm leavingl
Out of my way =~ here I come} —Sosesi—outs:.
(WHIZZ WHISTLEs s es ) [ W/JZL‘M j

(THE LAUGH)

(DOOR_CLOSES, A_ga)
Dagwoooooood i’ Are you home, Dagwoooooooooood?

Hey, Popi Come out.‘come put, wherever you arel
(AFTER A PAUSE) ﬁé{%?ﬁ&*gﬁéggg,ggfgé% 10Mme yeé.,
Well, he ought to be here;f After all, Pop ran home and
we only drove backy |

And Wheh‘your father runs &8ll anyone can see ig Jjust a
blur with a bowtle on its |

Gee, you know, I thought Pop really wasn't scared of

@STE PSPIS

anythinge I was just teasing him about being afraid of the
ghosts, but hé was afraid all fight; At least I think hev
wase D | |
Well, your father slways seys & true Bumstead is afraid of
nothing. |
Well, maybe Pop isn't & ‘true Bumsteads

- (DOOR BEEL RINGS....)

I puess thattls 7/ = it
R S o, fo




BLONDIE:
NILES:

BLONDIE:
‘NILES:

ALFXANDiIR:

BLONDIE:
NILI:B :
BLONDIE:
NILES:

BLONDIE:
NILES:

NILES:
BLONDI

6/26/12D (RINISED)
Oh -~ hello, Mr, Niles,

‘Hello, Blondie; May I come in and sit down? I've had

quite a shock.

why, yes, but what’s the trouble? ‘

I think I just got buzzed by the new Jet propulsion
piane, I was walking along the street about five

- minutes ogo when Buddenly - (MMKES SOUND OF PLANE)

right past mel .
That was no plane =« thet way my pop!

Vie can't seem to find him anywhere.

1 wonder if he coutd be..,

Yos? Yes? o ,

I Wohder if he was just in a hurry to»try a Camel

in his T-Zone. That's T for tasté and ﬁhroat -
everyone's own proving ground for Camel's rich .

extra flavor and smooth extra mildnoss.

Welil, 1 don't know, Mr. ‘Nites.

Well, it'iL be easy to find him if he's in the house.

' That wonderful aroma of Camels superb blend of

costiier tobaccos, will fure him out of his hiding

pPlace.cese /ﬁnoment/fgiggie -- 1'11 light a Camel,
(STRIKE MATCH, . , )

Ah-h-h-h-h-h-h. This'il get him, Biondie.
You reelly think so?

ISIE »SPHTg




"BLONDIE" -9- (REVISED)
| 6/26/4k :
NIIES: Sure, He won't be able to resist...l'il blow some

smoke around...You see, Cemels cigarottes have more
flavor, and more flavor helps Camels to hoid up, _
pack after paok, 'helps Camels to keep from going flat
no matter how many you smoke, '

DAGWOOD: (MUFFLED,..IN CLOSER) Ah-h-h-h-h.

ALEXANDER:  Hey, /:zgqought I heard Pop.

NILES: I think you did. He can't stay awey from a Camel,
Bocause they're cool, m&ad:iﬁm&:&e.

the throe$ -- and the flevor's rich and fu;l.
(CLOSET DOOR OPENS+..)

Bw;%’:[ﬁ: /éagw od/ == you were in that siosobl hihes albcr.

DAGWOOD: Where's that Camel? Koen == glve me a Canel and stop
' teasing my T-Zonel ' o
NILES: /H‘@?(em DAgWO0As + 4+ oAt hore's & Light. &
ALEXANDER:  Pop, what were you doing in that closet? ‘;’;’
DAGWOOD: 3 ‘ =
looking for/en=4i4 oEhes {M,:j Ty ot Loe
NILES: Well, I \thi'vnk I'11 be running right along now.
‘(DOOR OPENS..) - o e
ALEXANDER:  Oh, Mr., Niies -~ before you go. /Do you believe in
ghosts? ' o g
NILES: viell, c'ertalnly. ‘ o
DAGWOOD: You do? | | "SLQE
NILES: well, everybody knows there are special ghosts that
| watch over old houses and sort of gyard them.
DAGWOOD: . There are? | §§\




G "BLONDIh." RS T
i 3/96/44 -
NILES: /Cmnlyx Don"t tell mé you've never ’heard bf. the
Ghost guard) (SO0 IT SOUNDS L’.[KE OQAoT GUARD) Gooabyem
| ommsuwa.“jiv_i, SRR SRR
ALEXANDER: (DISAPPOINTED IN HIS FA'IHER} oee, POp »= yOU got scared
.even before you got 1ﬁto fhé house, didn't you?

DAGWOOD:  Well, no, 1 Just suodenly déoided I‘d 11ke to do & 11ttle
sprinting so 1 sprintedu (WEAK MUGH)

S TV T
ALEXANDER: = Yeeh, you sure did‘ o g
BLONDIE: Alexander, t's time for ;you tb go to bed nDW. ﬁ
UpStaiPSh '

DAGWOOD Yeah, Alexander “e goodnightp
ALEXANDER: Well, gooanight, Mom, f s |
BLONDIE: Goodnight, Alexandera 1111 be up 1ater~.
DAGWOOD: hGoodnight, Alexandel"p |
ALEXANDER: Okay, Pop. ( Asor Moa)
DAGHOOD: - (TO BLONDIE) I guess I dmn*t do 80 well tonight ds.d 19
BLONDIE: A ghess note Alexender expec‘bed a lot from you, He told
me he expeoted you to walk 1nf.o that 01d house and throw the
the ghosts out the windows 11ke §0 * much W 1aundry....
. Besides, I thought 8 true 5umstead vas afraid of nothing, |
DAGWOOD That's right. But ghosts dﬁn‘t exiet, 50 theytre nothing,
, and that's what a true Bumstead is efraid 0Ly
BLONDIE: Well, Dagwood, yould bettei* ﬂgure out someway bf building
yourself up in the ayes o your soffs Iﬁm afmid he 1ost &
1ot of faith in you tonight. - ?_ IR

€STE PSHIS



DLGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
. DAGWOOD:

MUSIC ¢

Oh, my, Well, doggone it,’llh-going to show my son I'm

&

'BLONDIE" «11ei2-13
6/26/44 (LABT REVISION)

pot afraid. I'im going back to that oid Montrose Mansionl

Tonight?

Woll -~ maybe tomorrow night,

Tomorrow night!

Well maybe the day after tomorrow night,

~ Oh, Dagwood, yeu can't ot your sown down iike that.
A1l rights tombrhow night but it's golng to tako .

me all day tomorrow to get my Courage up.

DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :

ALEXANDER:

DITHERS :

Bunsteadl I thought you told we you wanted me to como

ovel hore on business?’

wull, I seid it was about & house, but I -

forgot to teil you it was/a haunted house.

Haunted! Oh, nonsenscGesses i

Well, are you ghost bustors aii reedy to leave for

the oid Montrose Mansion?

Wall wreloe
/!'Pve got all night

Bolor i gy

I'm in no particular hurry«
I'd advise both of you to be out of thatwhouse when the
clock strikes midnlght.

What for?

PSTE PSPIS



ALEXANDERS
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS
ALEXANDER

BLONDIE: .

DAGWOOD ; *

DITHEKS: |
ALEXANDER;
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD $
ALEXANDER

DITHERS:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:"

DAGWOOD:

N
"BLONDIE"  .34w
6/26/44
“Well, that's the witching hour and the spirits might put
a8 Spell on you.
ow, Alexander, don't talk that way or youlll scare your
father and Mre Dithers, -
What do you mean, hetll scﬁre‘us?
What's there to be afraid of?
I.guess ybuihaveh't‘heard why the pld Montrose Mansion is
haunted -- not all the horrible details.
Now, :Alexander, that's vhat. I d1ion’ t want you to tell
them,
l/é%g%”€#§ing to pfotect us, Blondies We want to know all
we ought to know about the placee
What are the horrible details?
You're right, Mom--I'd better not tell thems
I should say not; If you aid, when they get inside the
house tonight they'd be sure to think they saw the body
hanging from the rafters and swinging in the w1ndow.
I'm glad you didn't tell use
Well, at least they dbn'tknow that the house used to be
lived in by a mead 801ehtist.
Are you kidding us, or do we really look that stupid?
Well-l-lelel-1, Aethne ! Aoz siescmir sty /
Anyway, Alexander,. don't mell them that no one ever saw the
mad scientist and his twoﬂheaded assistant leave the
houses

What happened to them?

L1

SSIE voprc




DITHEKS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE ¢

ALEXANDER: '

BLONDIE;
DITHEKS:

DAGWOOD :

DITHERS:
ALEXANDER.

UBLONDIEY * -15-
6/26/44.

They probebly fell /mhe /’M and fai"el*sull under
water, holding their breathe . |

I ‘think ,that's all & lot T hpkum |
You're right; Dagwood ¢ And??4abn‘t believe that story

about a gorilla living there, eithers .

I heard it was a boa-const ctorﬁ

Sure, I'm tired of 11v1ng anyway....Bv the way, . why are we
sacrifioing ourselves? ,
We're just going to prove‘tb‘Alexahder that there are no
such thingﬂ.as ghosts.

Alexender, couldn't you Just take our word for it?

Nope ¢

DAGWOOD§ ‘/Iﬁgknﬁ very gﬁggtfcai generationr

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE}

MUSIC:

DITHEKS

No, sir, Mom and I want to see you two &0 into the.old
Montrose Mansion and stay there for a 1ittle while. Then
we'll believe there are no suoﬁ‘thingi as ghosts,
Well,‘let's‘go Dagwood‘and Mrk Dithera; My goodness ==
I'11 bet you two are: paler than the ghosts you!re going

to meet.

95T€ %SP1S

(CRICKETS, 34+ )
- (WALKING ON GRAVEL....)'

Bumstead, doesn't 1t seem 3111y to you that two grown men
are walking up the.pdqh tgabpoken down, cobwebby, bat

infested old house just to prove to a grade school kid that
there are no suc¢h things as ghpsts?




DAGWOOD:

DITHEKS
DAGWOOD §

DITHEKS:

DAGWOOD :
DITHERS 3

DITHEKS 3
DAGHOOD 3
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD 3

DITHERS:,

DAGWOOD;
DITHEKS:

DAGWOOD3

DITHEKS $”
DAGWOOD - -

YBLONDIE"
6/26/44

/Imrse than silly, 11:'3 down riekt aangerauss But we
49 know there aren‘t ghosts, don't weiﬁ) ¢. 3
Ask me that after we come outassBoy, is this place creepy!
It would turn Draaula*s hair whitely-;.Wellcyzﬁé‘s g0 up
on the porch.
(GO.[NG UP THB PORGH S’I‘E.Pm.MAKE THEM cw A LITTLE TI
POSSIBLE.) | |

‘Plv6v'-

Well, so far so goods

Yeah/w= etc!s rest a minute before we go 1'n. |

A wonderful ldeas | |
(DOOR_CREAKS OPEN A LITTL:EH»-}

Is that the dpor swinging opah?

How should I know? Itve pot my eyes closed?
Well, open theml I can"t see =« Ilve got my eyes closea,
too | | "
-L71t) .8 the doorJQﬂDo you suppose it's g«g«g«ghosﬁ/‘}?
(DOOR CRLAKS FURTHER Qg&gw.)
D-d=d=a0 you see ahy bedsheets fluttering around the door?
Nos | |
It's not ghosts,
(CAT MEows_..,)
Oh, 4t was Just e cay 100k1ng fog;ﬁzzzi;
/I%Zﬁe thats And we Were soareda (LAUGHS)
(CAT MEows...\ )
Just a cute little black cato
(WHO HAS BEEN LAUGHING, mu.s THE LAUGH ON THIS) Wavr/
Oh, thatis 8ll ri@hﬁ}c HUSt s 10ng as it doesn*t
fly away on 8 broomstiokyuShall we go in?

LSTE PSPIS




- "BLONDIE" ~17- (REVISED)

| | .. 6/26/44.
DITHERS : Oh, I suppose s80,,.G0 right ahead:
DAGWOOD: No,. after you..).c- "%Vﬁ%w@ﬂﬂ
DITHERS ; No, 1t's your hanor, /.on, we'1l both go in. Keep
your flashilght on.
DAGYNOOD: Hey, Mr, Dithers --.1obk out for thot loose board
inside here, ,' , ',' , ;
DITHERS : Stop pushing, Bumstead, or I'ii push you right bzokl
DAGWOOD: Look.out, hey, there goes the flgéhlight! Whooooaaaai
(CRASH AS THEY FALL..) |
MARTHA : (WILD LAUGH OFF MIKE) o
" DAGWOOD: (GROANS) Whet was that? Where am I?
DITHERS : we're both on the fioor in the old Mohtrose Mansion,
DAGWOOD: Geo, 1 was hoping I was dead...What was that horrible
scream? '

DITHERS: Probably. just the cat, I'm hoping and praying...l'1l
bet I'm covered with dust. : |
- (CLAPPING CLOTHES + » JCONTINUES)
DAGWOOD: Yeah, I know the floor's dusty. |
DITHERS : Bgmstead,:l appreciate your brushing the duét off my

clothes, but don't try to brush my clothes off me,
DAGWOOD: //fjﬁgcén't' iouched.you. I'm brushing my own clothes

off. ‘
DITHERS : Good grief! Either there's someone 0lso in this roon
| ©oor i've suddenly sprouted two extra arms...

Who's there? '

DAGWOOD: (HOLLOW VOICE) I'm here. :
wm
DITHERS : Wh-who-who~-who are you? :
DAGWOOD: I'm Dagwood Bumstesd. — (LAUGHS) &
e LAl
DITHERS ; Bumstead} Don't}%veg/do that againl

DAGWOOD: (SULCDENLY FRIGHTENED) Mr, Dithers! Mr, Dithers!
DITHERS : what is it? ’



DAGWOOD: ’

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

- DAGWOOD:
- JOHN:
DITHERS :

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
JOHN:

DAGWOOD:;

DITHERS :
JOHN:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
JOHN:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

JOHN:

"BLONDIE" «i7-A« REviSED
6/26/44% 7 ( . ) .

I‘feel e clammy hand on my‘ facel
Bumstead, what's the matter?

It was my own ¢lemmy hend. |
But what did you yell for??

I just sunk my teeth into i“b.
Tnat's what I call biting the hand that feeds you.
(LowoHs Y 2T Fal { (( Aoy bnr)

Hey, that's pretty funny., (LAUGHS)

(LAUGHS ) | o

Oh, Buustead, sig# you cut that out., You sound

11 ke/DRcads wi |

(THEN HE YELLS)

head in & ‘

/You ‘cantt’ fool m. You did that,

No, I didn't., You did it, didn't you -- Please?

No. ~2 dedslt Ayt |

Neither dida I.

Neither did I. -

' . e» d' , 4.%4M1u~l%

One of the three of 2 is 1y1ngl...He;7there's only two
<navf4k2k,f¢44

of us/ There's just m

And me.

4nd ne, ’

Flesse don't do that Mp. Dithers. It LAkos me norvous..

/G’gé‘{ ?‘é"é%ark in here, I can't Bee you,

~

I can't se0 YQU.

‘But I can see yQy.

Gee, you must be esble to see in the da-da~da~da~- who
sa1d that?
Mmstead - st;op trying to scare me with that

phoney voice,

6STE ¥SPHIS

But that wasn't mei .
He means to say, that wasn't .I,




DITHEKS

DAGWOOD:

DITHEKS:
JOHN ¢

DITHERS:

JOHN
DAGWOOD
JOHN}
DAGWOOQD :
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD ;

JOHN:¢

"sLONDIE" .18-

) 6/26/44
Yes, watch your grammar;‘ﬁumsﬁead. Youlre getting vesy
slop-----~—-~great suffering humanity ! Who was that?

That's the spimt, Mre Dithersi I meen, thatls the gpirit,
Mr. Dithers. (wox AT SCRIPT AND SHAKE HEAD)

Whow whow= who--whD**

(CALMING HIM) Come now =~ don’t be nervouss

Who are you? ‘,

I'm not anybody,at'allb

But why not? |

Because I ain't got nobody. (DEEP LAUGH) Not bad, eh?
Very funny. - (NEhVOUS HIGH GIGGLE)

Very amusinge (HYSTLRIOAL GIGGLE)

Well, it's been nice meeting you we better be running along
and I do mean running._ak

On, don'g/goi & donft get a chance to meet very many

1ive Peopleesse Wait, 1111 call my wife..Cheﬁ§é§%§;55§§§§_ﬁn‘

(OFF A BIT =~ ALSO AN AWFUL LAUGH)
* Lovely voice, hasn't she?..sCome—herey—fieans .

They+re—-alive mant—the—moments

DAGWOQD ;-

DITHEKS:
MARTHA ¢

DAGWOOD:
DITHEKS
JOHN:

I think we'd better be rumning along,vvh./aZiZ44¢¢J

Yes, 1t's been ghastly meeting yous

(QUAVERING VOICE) You're not going anywhere, Close the

aoore levt bt Luan,’
(DOOR SQUEAKS SHUT. .., )

Tooooooh ¢

W-w-w-w-w-won't you let us out?
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You haven't got a ghost of & chances (LAUGHS)
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You're so clever, darlings (LAUGHS)

Well, that yell came from somewhere inside this hDUSEess s

But Mom ~- whétraboutithewrﬁyou know =~ the ghosts?

MARTHA 3
DAGWOOD ¢ - (YELLS) BlboooooooMie%
MUSIC3 QUICK MJSIC BRIDGE. .
BLONDIE:

Come on, Alexander-
ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:

Itve got to:fihd your father first and I'll take ocare of

the ghosts 1eiter; Besides, X don't believe in ghosts,
either, | |

rAbE*ANBER+-Deﬁyea~be}ieve~&n~bansh6662
malmmﬁm—%yﬂwm*t 17

ALEXANDER?

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDERS
BLONDIE:

JOHN &
MARTHA

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER$

BLONDIE:

(AUSKS) Gee, Mom, I guess you're not afraid of enything,
are you?

Well, sometimes f am and sometimes Itm net,'andfﬁight now
I'm noteseWe'll 2o 1n»th18'éidé\door.

(DOOR CRI:AKS OPEN.»sNOT 700 LOWDses)
{L.0W FROM NOW ON) Keep the. rlash—ngm on, Moms

~(LOW FROM NOW ON) Weu, Ifdon't want to use it all the

tine. /Gust hd?% onto my hanq‘

(GHOSTLY LAUGHTER FROM OFF)

Great 1§dging Lucifer! What*Was that?

;/%uppose those were the gnosts.,

Mom, Mom, my knees are banging togethers: Vhat should I
a2 - o |

Walk bowleggeds

T9TE PSPIS
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ALEXANDEﬂf"What are we going to do, Mom? You Know, you can’t catch a
;ghost == you cﬁn walkgright through them like/sm Ke
BLONDIE: Like smoke. HmmmmmaﬁAlexandarw I think I know Just what
to aa~ You and 1 are going xo haunt those ghosts. We'ld
scare them absolutely siily,*-.

ALEXANDER. H 8
‘ ow is that po siblé? o A ame Bt O
BLONDIE ; /GAeh-ht X think I hear your iather‘s voice coming from

the next room. |

DAGWOOD § (OFF) Yés, &es. we'll prbmise never to come back‘here
| ‘again’ ;tta»n4égh¢“a (;&Laﬁ44445) “}414> Loy

DITHEKS} ww)vuwwmmthmmofm4

ALEXANDER; Wnat do we do now, Mom® . |

BLONDIE; I'm going to blow some smbke from my Camel through the
 keyhole into the next room and meke them think it's

 aghost, Sh-h-nd (MAKES A GHOST LAUGH OR GOES "W00000O")

DAGwooné (OFF) Yeowg Wnatls4zhggz

DITHERS: (OFF) Are you/ eXpdghlng a visit from any ghost relatives?

JOHN (OFF) Wiho is that, aaar?

MARTHA ¢ 1 don't know~o~o-o~o~o.

BLONDIEY I*m ooming through the keyhble. tfou can gee me coming
| through the keyholea (BLOWSZSOPTLX)

DAGWOOb; t!sﬂZQQ?;Z; éﬁéggézs(YELLS) Bloooooooondies

JOHN; Marthax Do you see what I see?

MARTHAa Why «=- why, John 1t looks like a spirit or somethingi

DAGWOOD: Heyg I thbugh& yoq/f%?% ghostsﬁ

DITHERS: 1 j{ (SNIFFS) I recognize that wonderful

Z91E ®SPIS

fresh aroma of & Cam914 !




BLONDIE$

BLONDIE3;

ALEXANDER$

DAGWOOD §
DITHERS:

MARTHA ¢
DAGWOOD:

JOHN:

BLONDIE:
MARTHA ;
' DITHEKS:

JOHN: °
BLONDIE:
JOHN

BLONDIE;
JOHN s

- Pleasel

"BLONDIE"
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Well, that's thate
(noon OPENS.. o ‘)‘

k

Now what in the world has been going on in here?

. Alexander and I demand an explanation.
What were you yelling about? And who are ‘these people?

Oh,.Blondie-7ngg&§1ad to see yout

Same here leseeSay, what were you people doing here? You
nearly scared mxh. |

Don't shiné that‘iiphtfin ny eyess

My heart jumped into my throat and for the last fifteen
minutes I've been nibbling on ite

Well, I work at the 21lch Machine Tool, Die, and. Stamping

Companye My wife and 1 couldn't £ind a house or'an -

apartment anywhere so we moVed1n'here.—q4w§Z§§H§g;to

frighten you awaye ‘f |

Well, for heavens. sakes ¢ |

It's a 11tt1e drafty, but 4t's homes .

Good grief! The Dithers Company will help you fix:ihﬁt
M,'M/(A.Av\.p

up a:&tssieaaf-yeuha-atke—uen%av

That would be very nice.

€91t PSPIS

Dagwood could remodel it so 1t would be very comfortable.
Well,
thing I don't like about‘itﬁ

it!'s sort of comfortable nows There's onhly one

Whatts that == ho running water?
Personally, I think this house is haunted, sand-adm

&Z’/-? ‘o @ (Jaa”o) 5% f
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&h, ah, eh, eh =~ Don% go away, folks. Tho
Bunsteads ‘wiil be back in just a faoment .

(QUICK FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN:

Thanks to the Yanks' of the Wéeki Tonlght we salute
Peratrooper Willism Pruck, of New York City: Landing
‘on the Cherbourg peninsula, behind the Atlantic Wall,
he and his partners ren into a Geruon smaunltion
dunp.. After'a vicifous fight in which thoy were
outnumbered, they kitled six Nazis, capturéd-the
rest-« and capturedythe dwsp. In your hondr,
Paratrooper Wiliiem Pruck and your oompanions,' the
mekers of Camels ere sending to our fighting men

L=

overseas hundred thousend Camel cigarettes)

MUSIC:

(FANFARE)

(4PPLAUSE) -

$91€ PSPIS
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Esch of the three Camel radi.o shom honors a Iank of

tho week, sends four hundrad thousand Camel cigarettes
0'OrSeaB ., » 8 motal of more. than a rnim.on Cameis sent

froe each week,

NILES:

NILES:

In this country hhe travming Oamet caravans haVe
thanked audiences of a:mos% i‘our miuon Xam;q wn:h free
shows and free, UQEBLBS

C"mel broadcapts go out - o the Unlted @t&te_?
u. vieok, ave shortwaved to bur men OVerseas ana to

South America,
tasten Thureday 606 ﬁarry Savoya ?r:.dqy to ﬁawy Mpcme

and Jimmy Daram;ea o

MUSIC:¢

(BLONDIE, ¢ s THEME: FADE FOR AND OUT)

S91¢€ ®»S¥IS
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NIIES: And now I think Blondie and Dagwood have something they.
. want to tell you,

DAGWOOD : You/ﬁa’il"élgﬁl,‘cBlomm.

BIONDIE: No, you tell them, Dagwood.

DAGWOOD: No, you tell them, Blondie.

BLONDIE: All right, I'11 tell them.

DAGWOOD:  No, I'1l tell thems 4

BIONDIE:  Dagwood, stop belng difficult..,What we want to tell
you is that this is our last broadcast for Caxﬁel
cigare'tt-es. We've been on the air for five years for
Camels and it's been a very happy assoclation. We"ve
be‘en proud to work for such a fine product and for such
fine people.

DAGWOOD: (STAGE WHISPER) Blondie, tell them about you know what.

BLONDIE:  You tell them, Dagwood. , |

DAGWOOD Well, we're going off the air for & few weeks vacation,
but we'll be back on asgain with a new sponsor Friday,,y,,?jzc
July twenty~first, on another network.

BLONDIE:  Remember -- F‘r!.‘day/, uly twenty~-first on another network.

Wtﬁﬁfew@f/&m?

. . Pty .
DAGWOOD: (%x So long) We'll be seeing you.

MUSIC:
' )
(APPLAUSE) N
(84
NILES: Bob Hawk took & walk, left Saturday -- be back Monday. :
Yos, next Monday at this seme time -- on this same o

station -- laugh with Bob Hewk in "Thanks to the Yanks, "

It's & riotous half hour of fun with that famous master of
quip and quiz, Remembor. Next Monday axd every Monday -
at this sams time -- Bob Hawk.
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giood by

NILES: '
gal Boore is . composod and

NILES: And romembor - get Camels, the 6igarette that's first

in the aérvice; Seeo if your throat and your taste dontt

nake Camel a first with you too, Find out for yourself,

Nt P PP e T e et A AT e P P PP s P

I N, -
Lo o e

NILES: This is Ken Niles saying Goodnight fron Hollywood-

MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSE)
Mmeawﬂmwmmwmw
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(GEORGE WASH |
You know, very g¥ten saving nio,ney is a bore. You scrimp.
you try to be saisried with something not as good as

what you want,.weld, it!'s just no fun at au.. But here's
noney-saving that is a pleasure..a real speking |

pleasux‘e. Miid, grand-t;véting Goorge’ Washington Si 1ok‘1ng,
TobacCO.s+8 big two andl 8 quarter ounce package for

only ten cents..whlchg ‘means. that your dime buys you an »
extra dozen pipefuls. Buy yourself a big biue package of
Georée Washington.....{......right now!

This is CBS...the COLUMBIA BROADCASTING SYSTHM

/
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