b 4 Lo )u)W
- ’ i
'wn“ \\
-~
M=
Pty
d"’/«'
e
"BLONDIE“ v
ST

MONDAY, OCTOBER 21, 1940 . 4330 = 5:00 PoM.

'7:50 - 8:00 P.M.

e T T e
GOODWIN @ AH ww AH we AH == DON'T TOUCH THAT DIAL ww LISTEN TO
NRLONDIE" BROUGHT TO YOU BY THE MAKERS OF CAMEL
CIGARETTES .

NEWSBOY: (TYPICAL NEWSBOY VOICE 1IN BACKGROUND ) BXTRAL. . JXTRAL
GOODWIN : FOR EXTRA FLAVOR -~ GET CAMEIS!
NEWSRBOY : EXTRAL
GOODWIN: FOR EXTR/ MILDNESS AND EXTRA COOLNESS -~ GET CAMELS !
NEWSBOY : EXTRAL
GOODWIN . FOR EXTRA SMOKING PER PACK, GET CAMELS -- THH CIG/ARETTE

THAT GIVES YOU THE "EXTRAS .Y

ORCHESTR/.: (THEMI. .. KIGHT BARS.. THEN UNDER FOR: )
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"BLONDIE"
10/21 /40

AND NOW FOR OUR WEEKLY VISIT WITH THE BUMSTEADS., BLONDIE
AND DAGWOOD ARE GOING T0 A MASQUERADE PARTY TONIGHT ==
DAGWOOD AS A GANGSTER AND BLONDIE AS HIS MOLL. dJUST NOW
DAGWOOD, LOOKING LIKE A REASONABLY EXACT FY\CS’IMILE OF
PUBLIC ENEMY NUMBER ONE, IS POUNDING ON THE BEDROOM

.o

NOW DON'T SAY THAT, BLONDIE -.. YOU HAVEN'!T EVEN SEEN ME
STOP TRYING TO FLATTER ME..
WHY CAN'T YOU USE THE MIRROR IN THE BATHROOM, DAGWOOD?

WHY DON'T YOU WIPE THE MIRROR OFF WITH A TOWEL?
DID YOU HEAR ME, DAGWOOD? I SAID, WHY DON'T YOU

(PAUSE)

GOODWIN :
DOCR., . .
SOUND 3 COME UP ON POUNDING ON DOOR
DAGWOOD ; HEY, BLONDIE..,BLONDIE -~ OPEN THE DOOR!
BLONDIE (INSIDE) WHAT IS IT, DAGWOOD?
DAGNOOD : T WANT T0 SEE HOW I LOOK IN THE MIRHOR.
BLONDIE : YOU LOOK FINHK, DEAR.
DAGWOQOD ;
DRESSED THIS WAY.
BLONDTE ;
DAGWOOD : IT'S ALL STEAMED UP,
SOUND ; POUNDS ON _DOOR
DAGWQOD ; COME ON, BLONDIE -~ LET ME IN,
BLONDIE
WIPE wa
DAGWOOD ;

I HEARD YOU, ALL RIGHT ~- I'M JUST TRYING TO THINK UP A
GOOD ANSWER.
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"BLONDIE" B
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BLOND Tt~ s By DAGHOODww eV IO FRHOUGHBO Tt ANSWIIRG

DAGWOOD ¢

e o NDILE,
DAGW 00D,

J Wy ?
/7 OH YéEA .
I WANT TO SEE MYQ.[’LLF IN THI‘ FULL LENGTH MIRROR I/’JI"AYBE X
~ DON!'T LOOK LIK}u A GANGSTER ALL OVI&R ’

TtM BUSY FINISHING MY HAIR., IF I'M GOING TO LOOK
LIKE A GANGSTER'S MOLL, I'VE GOT TO DO IT UP DIFFERENTLY.

COME ON, BLONDIE -~ OPEN UP. WHAT'S THE IDEA OF LOCKING

BRECAUSE WHENEVER YOU HELP Mi IT ALWAYS TAKIS TWICE AS
BRESIDES, I WANT TO SUKPRISE YOU,

BLONDIE ; WELL,
DAGWOOD ; WAIT'LL YOU SEE HOW I LOOK!
SOUND ; _POUNDING ON_DOOR
DAGWOOD ;
THE DOOR, ANYWAY?
BLONDIE :
LONG
DAGWOOD ;

BLONDIE:

IT'S GETTING LATE, BLONDIE ~. THE PARTY STARTS PRETTY
SOON,
ALL RIGHT, DAGWOOD...JUST A SECOND AND I'LL, OPEN TH
DOOR.

DON'T

SOUND: _ RATTLE OF KEY IN DOOR..,LOCK TURNS..,DOOK OPENS

BLONDIE ; (SCREAMS )

SOUND: ____ DOOR SLAMS

DAGWOOD ; MY GOODNESS...!

BLONDIE : (CALLS FROM INSIDE) DAGWOOD! HELP! DAGWOOOOGD!

DAGWOOD ; BLONDIE -~ IS THAT YOU IN THERE?

BLONDIE ;- YES, BUT THERE'S A STRANGE MAN OUTSIDE THE DOOR.
LET HIM GET IN HERE!

DAGWOOD I DIDN'T SEE ANYONE.

BLONDIE : HE'S WEARING A TURTLE NECK SWEATER.

ﬁfﬁ%g})&:‘ Wﬁ le,o Lt}*{bgf;g h‘UNNY I DIDN'T w~ HGY, BLONDIE, THAT'S MEl

PALWwWoo D

{PAYUSHE-)

HONI*ST IT IS, BLONDIE., OPEN THE DOOR AGAIN.

SOUND :

_DOOR_OPENG SLOWLY
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DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE
DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE :
DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE :
DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE ;
DAGWOOD ;
BLONDIE :
DAGWOOD &
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD @

BLONDIE ;

MUSIC;

SOUND ;

"BLONDIE" e
10/21/40

SEE?

(FAINT START) OHI

HEY -~ WAIT

(RELIEVED) DAGWOOD =~ IT IS YOU...OH, YOU LOOK A FRIGHTI
GEE, THANKS, HONEY,..YOU LOOK PRETTY TERKIBLE YOURSELF.
YOU SCARED ME.

(LAUGHS) I GUESS I LOOK OKAY, THEN. I'M GOING TO
BORROW YOUR LYEBROW PENCIL AND DRAW A MOUSTACHE ON MY
LIP, TOO,

NO, YOU LOOK FINE NOW...HOW ABOUT ME ~- DO I LOOK LIKE
A MOLL?

YEAH, YOU DO, HONEY, I'VE NEVER SEEN YOU WITH SO MUCH
PAINT AND POWDER ON., YOU LOOK SORT OF ~- SORT OF ==
THAT'S THZ WAY I'M SUPPOSED TO LOOK,

I GUESS SO...SEE WHAT I'M GOING TO TAKE ALONG WITH US,
BLONDIE, IT'S FOR PROTHCTION.

OH, DAGWOOD -~ A GUN!

IT'S ONLY A WATER PISTOL.

IT DOESN'T LOOK LIKE ONE TO Mi,

IT'S BABY DUMPLING'S SQUIKRT GUN.

DAGWOOD -~ MUST YOU TAKE THAT GUN ALONG?

SURE, I'LL PULL IT OUT AT THE PSYCHOLOGICAL MOMENT AND
MAKE THE JUDGES GIVE US THE PRIZE FOR THE BEST COSTUMES
...COMS ON, BLONDIE, LET'S GO!

ALL RIGHT, BUT SOMBHOW I HAVE AN AWFUL FEELING ABOUT
TONIGHT .

COME _UP ON_CAR, ., .FADE TO BAGKGROUND
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"BLONDIE" B
10/21/40
BLONDIE: DAGWOOD, I THINK WE'D BETTER STOP AT THa NEXT GAS
STATION AND GET SOME uAS. THE TANK SAYS EMPTY.
DAGWOOD & YEAH, I'LL STOP AT THE NEXT PLACE...BUT WHEN THd NEEDLE
HERE SAYS EMPTY, YOU'VE STILL GOT A GALLON LEFT
BLOND IR BUT WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THAT'S GONKE?
DAGWOOD : THERYE STILL SHOULD BE ANOTHER QUART, BUT THAT'S WHERE
THEY FOOL YOU., YOU'RE OUT OF GAS.
BLONDIE : WHY DON'T THE PEOPLE WHO MAKE THE GASOLINE GAUGHS FIX

THEM SO WHEN THEY SAY EMPTY THE TANK IS EMPTY?

DAGWOOD : THAT'S SILLY, BLONDIE -~ THEN EVEiYONE WOULD RUN OUT OF
GAS.,

BLONDIE: I DON'T SEE WHY. NOT IF THE GAUGE WAS RIGHT.

DAGWOOD : BUT EVERYBODY KNOWS THERE'S ALWAYS 4 GALLON OF GAS LEFT
WHEN THE NEEDLE SAYS EMPTY.

BLONDIE: BUT WHAT IF THE CAR PEOPLE TOLD THEM THE NEEDLE WAS
RIGHT?

DAGWOOD : THEY KNOW BETTER THAN TO BELIEVE ANY FOOLISHNESS LIKE
THAT.,

BLONDTE BUT IT ISN'T FOOLISHNESS IF IT'S THEL TRUTH.

DAGWOOD : LOOK, BLONDIE -~ THE PREOPLE WHO M\KE THIS GASOLINE

GAUGE WOULDN'T DARE FIX IT SO THE NEEDLE WAS RIGHT. WHY
IT WOULD DESTROY EVERYONE'S FAITH IN THEM...NOW DO YOU

UNDERSTAND?
BLONDIE: I GUESS IT'S A MAN'S WORLD.
DAGWOOD : HMifM. o . YOU ALWAYS SET THE KITCHEN CLOCK TEN MINUTES

AHEAD, DON'T YOU?

ZZIL SSP1S

BLONDIE: DAGWOOD, I REFUSE TO AKRGUE WITH YOU.




DAGWOOD:
GOODWIN

ORCHESTRA

YBLONDIE" 5-A |
10/20/40 {REVISED)

IT MAY BE A MAN'S WORLD, BUT WOMEN RUN IT,
WELL, DAGWOOD THINKS WOMEN RUN THE WORLD, . ,BLONDIE
THINKS THEY DON'T RUN IT ENOUGH,..THERE'S NO ANSWER TO
THAT ARGUMENT,,.BUT THIS IS TRUE: MOST WOMEN ARE
PRETTY SUCCESSFUL RUNNING THEIR OWN HOUSEHOLDS., . .YET
THE FUNNY THING IS WOMEN THINK THEY LEAD HUMDRUM

LIVES. « . JUST BECAUSE THEY STAY AT HOME AND DO HOUSEWORK.,

BUT LISTEN,,.DID YOU EVER STOP TO THINK ABOUT THIS:
YOU'RE THE BACKBONE OF THE NATION..,YOU'RE THE WOMAN
WHO GIVES THE "EXTRAS" TO HOME LIFE! AND SINCE YOU
GIVE THE "EXTRAS," YOU CERTAINLY DESERVE TO GET THEM,
FOR INSTANCE, IF YOU LIKE TO SMOKE, HELP YOURSELF TO
THE SMOKING "EXTRAS" OF SLOWER-BURNING CAMELS, BOTH
MEN AND WOMEN LIKE CAMELS -~ BECAUSE THEY'RE MILD TO
SMOKE -~ AS MILD AS CAN BE -- BUL., UMVMM..,FULL OF
FLAVOR. YES, THERE'S EXTRA MILDNESS, EXTRA COOLNESS,
EXTRA FLAVOR, .. WAITING FOR YOU IN EVERY PUFF OF
SLOWER-BURNING CAMELS, PERHAPS THE BEST WAY I CAN
SAY I IS THIS: CAMELS TASTE LIKE THE . CIGARETTE
THEY ARE -- THE CIGAREITE OF COSTLIER TOBACCOS,

GO AHEAD -~ TRY A CAMEL -~ NOWJ

(CURTAIN)

GOODWIN:

AH, AH, . HFRE'S BLONDIE BACK AGAIN, ,,STILL LOOKING FOR
GAS, « ¢
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"BL,ONDIE" B
10/21 /40 |

R BREWOMEN TR i
THERE'S A GAS STATION UP AHEAD OF US, DAGWOOD.
STOP THERE.

OKAY...I THINK I'LL TRY OUT THIS GANGSTER GET-UP ON THE
WHEN HE WALKS UP I'LL PUT A
STEELY GLITTER IN MY EYES AND A CRUEL SNEER ON MY LIPS

LET'S

WHAT ARE YOU GOING 70 DO IF HE JUST STARES RIGHT BACK

HUNH?...0H «~ THEN WE'LL GO TO ANOTHER GAS STATION...

(COMING UP) HELLO, FRIENDS, LOVELY EVENING TONIGHT,
ISN'T IT? THE WEATHER'S GETTING NICE AND BRISK -~
MAKES YOU GLAD TO BE ALIVE AND,..(PETERS OUT UNDER
DAGWOOD'S STARE) ALIVE AND..,AND...YOU DIDN'T WANT

WE'D LIKE FIVE GALLONS OF GAS, PLEASE.
GLAD 70 DO IT. SURE THING
WELL, HE CERTAINLY ACTED FUNNY, DIDN'T HE?

YEAH,..T DON'T KNOW WHETHER I SCARED HIM WITH MY
STEELY GLITTER Oh WHETHER HE JUST RAN OUT OF

DAGWOOD ¢

GAS STATION ATTENDANT.

AND JUST STARE AT HIM.
SOUND ; CAR IS SLOWING DOWN
BLONDIE ;

AT YOU?
DAGWOOD :

NOW WATCH AND SEE,
SOUND ; CAR COMES TO A STOP
BLONDIE HERE HE COMES, DAGWOOD.
DAGWOOD : YEAH,
MAN ;

ANYTHING, DID YOU, MISTER?
BLONDIE ;
MAN : SURE -- RIGHT AWAY -~ SURE,

.+ JRIGHT AWAY...(FADING)
BLONDIE ;
DAGWOOD :

CONVERSATION.
BLONDIE :

I DO THINK OUR COSTUMES ARE GOOD, DAGWOOD.
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DAGWOOD : SAY, THERE'S A BUCKET OF WATER RIGHT BESIDE THE GAS
PUMP. I THINK I'LL FILL THIS WATER PISTOL.

BLONDIE; NOW, DAGWOOD -~ PUT THAT AWAY!

DAGWOOD : AW, IT'LL BE A LOT OF FUN AT THE PARTY...I'LL BE RIGHT
BACK.

SOUND ; DOOR_OF CAR_OPENS

BLONDIE: (CALLS AFTER HIM) DAGWOOD, I DON'T WANT YOU TO SHOOT
ANYONE WITH THAT. IT ISN'T POLITE.

DAGWOOD : THAT'S ALL RIGHT, BLONDIE -- I WON'T SHOOT ANY OF THE
LADIES., ,SAY, MISTER, DO YOU MIND IF -

MAN ¢ (FRIGHYENED) LOOK, FRIEND -~ I NEVER DONE NOTHING TO
YOU, GIVE ME A BREAK.

DAGWOOD WELL, ALL I WANT IS JUST w-

MAN ; YOU CAN HAVE EVERYTHING I GOT, TAKE ALL THE GAS YOU
WANT, TAKE MY MONEY -~ BUT FRIEND, I'VE GOT A WIFE AND
FOUR KIDS AT HOME AND ~-

BLONDIE: (CALLS FROM OFF A BIT) DAGWOOD, YOU'RE JUST GOING TO
GET IN TROUBLE WITH THAT GUN.

DAGWOOD : (CALLS BACK) NO ONE'LL KNOW I DID IT, BLONDIE,

MAN ; AW HAVE A HEART, FRIEND, THINK OF MY WIFE AND KIDS.
HAVEN'T YOU GOT A YOUNGSTER OF YOUR OWN SOMEWHERE?

DAGWOOD : YEAH, T HAVE. THIS IS HIS GUN.

MAN : (WEAK LAUGH) STARTING THE LITTLE RASCAL TO LEARN THE
GAME PRETTY EARLY, AREN'T YOU?

BLONDIE: (CALLS FROM OFF A BIT) HURRY UP, DAGWOOD. GET IT OVER
WITH AND GET BACK INTO THE CAR,

MAN : OH-H~H-H}

SOUND; SUDDEN RUNNING FEET ON GRAVEL.,.PADING...
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"BLONDIE"
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B

DAGWOOD ; HEY! COM# BACK HERE!...HEY, YOU DIDN'T GIVE US ANY
GAS! HEY, MISTER!

BLONDIE : WHAT'S THE MATTER, DAGWOOD?

DAGWOOD ¢ T DON'T KNOW. THE FILLING STATION ATTENDANT JUST RAN
AVIAY,

BLONDIE:; HE DID?

DAGWOOD : YEAH =~ I CAN'T UNDERSTAND I7, MAYBE HE'S JUST NEUROTIC,

BL.ONDIE: WELL, LET'S GO TO THE NEXT STATION.

DAGWOOD : HE CERTAINLY ACTED FUNNY AS SOON AS I GOT OUT OF THE CAK.
WELL, WE'VE STILL GOT A GALLON LEIT.

BLONDIE : I DON'T SEE WHY. THE TANK SAYS EMPTY.

?gf:c;wgo’?,:é: vyg%},‘ 1}20% E.A}lt ,¥VHECI‘J IT SAYS EMPTY IT'S NOT EMPTY., IT!S w-

DAt woo 0t I'LL EXPLAIN IT 70 YOU LATER, WE'D BETTER GET GOING.

SOUND; _CAR DOOR_CLOSES., ., ,CAR _STARTS

BLONDIE ; IT'S FUNNY ABOUT THAT GAS 'STATION MAN o

DAGWOOD I WONDER WHAT WAS TH: MATTER WITH HIM. WHERE DO YOU
SUPPOSE HE WAS RUNNING T07? ([

MUSIC; _(FADES AND CONTINUES UNDER FOLLOWING)

VOICE:; (OVER FILTER) CALLING ALL CARS...CALLING ALL CARS. BE

ON THE LOOKOUT FOR A GAS STATION BANDIT AND HIS FEMALE
COMPANION. THEY ARE DRIVING A LIGHT GRAY SEDAN WITH A
FOXTATI, ON THE RADIATOR CAP AND 4 SIGN ON THE REAR
BUMPER THAT SAYS, "IF YOU CAN READ THIS YOU'RE TOO DARN
CLOSE." THE MAN IS MEDIUM HEIGHT, WEAKING A DARK SUIT,
GRAY HAT, AND 4 TURTLE NECK SWEATER, WQMAN®S NAME IS
(CONTINUED ) ' |

9ZTL SSPIS




"BLONDIE" Qe
10/21/40

VOICE: BLONDIE, SHE IS WEARING AN OLD SWEATERK, AN OLD CAP, AND

(Gonta) AN OLD COAT -~ BUT SHE'S CUTE! BOTH LOOK LIKk DESPERATE
CHARACTERS: TAKE NO CHANCES WHEN APPROACHING THIS
COUPLE. THEY ARE ARMED., THREY ARE ARMED!

MUSIC: (UP TO FINISH)

SOUND ; _COMi_UP_ON CAR

DAGWOOD : YOU KNOW, BLONDIE -~ I'M KIND OF WORRIED ABOUT THAT
GUY IN THHE GAS STATION.

BLONDIE: WHY, DAGWOOD?

DAGWOOD ; WELL, HE RAN AWAY FROM THE PLACE, AND ANY CROOK COULD
DRIVE IN AND STEAL ALL THK MONEY. MAYBE WE OUGHT TO
TELL THE POLICE ABOUT IT,

BLONDIE: I THINK YOU'KE RIGHT, DAGWOOD., LOOK, THERE'S 4 POLICE
CAR RIGHT UP AHEAD OF US., YOU STOP BY IT AND I'LL TELL
THEM.

DAGWOOD ¢ OKAY, HONBY,

SOUND SUDDEN SOUND OF SIREN...F.DES QUICKLY

D/GWOOD & THERE IT GOES, BLONDIE. WE DIDN'T HAVE A CHANCE.

BLONDIE: THEY MOST BE LOOKING FOR SOMEONE.

D/GWOOD & WHENEVER YOU WANT THE POLICE, THEY'RK NEVER AROUND, SI-~

RLONOIE
DAGIOE DY

BLONDIE

DAGWOOD :

BLONDIE ;
SOUND ;

| RAMew = LiiIRE LAasY w[f,lc.
I WONDER IF THEY'RE AFTER MORELLI.

IS HE THE GANGSTER THEY'RE ALWAYS TALKING ABOUT IN THE
PAPER?

YiAH, THAT'S HIM.
CHARACTER .

T GUESS MORELLI'S A PRETTY TOUGH
HE'S KILLED 4 LOT OF MEN,

T HOPE THE POLICE GET HIM.

SOUND_OF SIREN OFF

)
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