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GOODWIN: Ah == Ah =~ Ah == Don't touch that dial -~ Listen
to "Blondie"...presented by Camel...the cigerette
of costlier'tobaccos.
MUSIC: (THEME)
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GOODWIN &

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -2=
1/12/42

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads. Well,
last week; Blondle'!s Cousin Edgar Slocum came {0 stgy
with the Bumsteads, Idgar, & smooth;talking loafer,
got Dagwood to ask Mr,., Dithers for & railse, and so
irritated Mr. Dlthers that he demoted Dagwood to the
position of hod;carrier on one of the company
construction jobs. Then Cousin Edgar talked Mr, Ditherc
into giving him Dagwood!s job, and since Edgar knows
nothing about the construction business, Dagwood now has
two jobs on his hands ;: working as & hod carrier
during the day, and doing his old job for Edgar at
night... Well, here's Dagwood just coming home from
his first day'of hard labor...

(DOOR_OPENS SIOWLY,..SLOW FOOTSTEPS .. .DOOR

CLOSES SIOWLY)
(VERY TIRED) Blooooooooondie. Oh, Blooooooondie.

(OFF) 1Is that you, Dagwood?

I think so,.
. . l/) MJ .
Oh, Dagwood,/yee poor darling -- you look exhausted,

Sit down and rest a moment.

I'11 try to sit,dowg, -I'm not even sure my legs will
D'he TrY ' ‘

bend any more., ;Oooooohpl (A BIG SIGH) Ohhhhhh,

Was 1t awfully h&rdﬂggggyggd?wm; mean,.carrying all

those bricks up and down ladders,

Blondie, I'm nupmbl

You must be awfully tired.
I was awfully tired at noon. Blondie, I could hardly
open my lunch box, and when I did get it open, 1t took

all my reserve energy to 1lift the sandwich to my mouth.
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BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BILODDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BIONDIZ:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIZE:
DAGWOOD:
BILONDI=:

TR
What are the men 1lilke you're working for?

They!re all right - except the foreman, He insists
on calling me Dumbhead. |

Great sense of humor., |

Yeah - he kills himself laughing. I keep hoping the
next. time will be fatal,

What'!s his name?

‘Red Hogen... Frankly, I don't think he's bullding

the factory right. I haven't had time to check it over,
but I think he's just putting 1t togethor fast without
lookzing much at the blueprints.

You don't get along very well with thls Red Hogen?

No, Every time I loed my hod up wlth bricks and get

it on my shoulder, he comos along and puts & brick in
each of my pockets and one down my shirt front...

We're not very friendlyw:;/m@ were 74
Well, I'm going to have a talk with that Rod Hogen manl
Now Blondile, it wouldn't do any good.

I'd tell him a thing or twol

Now please, Blondle == don't'do that. Maybe he!ll be
211 right tomorrow..,, What's Cousin Edger been doing9
Nothing much. He "J&Q‘%@ €h%mg§;126 about elevon todav
Got there just in time to go out for lunch, I suppose.
I suppose 80,

That burns me upl

Of course, he is holding your job for you at the office

sre Mmus? 3BC A2
T CArrY RBrIckS 0P g AN POES
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DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOQD:

EDGAR :

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR ¢
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR :
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

BLONDIZ:
EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" -}
1/12/h2
Yeah; I guess if Cousin Edgor didn't get my old job,
Mr. Dithers would have gotten somcone else for 1t.
But it still burns me upl Hetemhé-dedng-anybringt
Bedawjusbrdoafingd He's taking 11fe;gg%y here, and
T'm knocking myself out just so he'll be comfortablol
It's an injusticel Itt!s not falrl It's not - (SICHS)
Dagwood;, what's the matter?
I'm winded. |
(DOOR OPENS » ¢ JAND CLOSES OFF.,,)
(OFF) Hello, everyonel (COMING UP) Well, hello, '

Dagwood, o1d boy.
Hello,
(sIGHS) Well; I had & hard day today.
You had a hard day?l
I'm exhausted. LFOCAV: ErhaosTes,
Don't come around here for Smy sympathj./ I've been
carrying bricks all day.
_ LrsTea

That's nothing but manual lebor. /I've had to really
do a lot of trick and fancy bluffing to keep Dlthers
from realizing I don't understand my job == but I've
succeeded. |
Yeah, but you could do all that sitting down.
Oh, that reminds me, Dagwood. Herel!s something for you.

(RATTLE OF PAPER,,,)

Whatts that, Edgar?

Some speclfications and a couple of blueprints for

vr
Degwood to check/over tonight. I promlsed Dithers I'd
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have it done for him the first thing in the morning...
1ITS Ak GHEER Teme
Here you are, Dagwood.




"BIONDIE" =5

1/12/42

DAGWOOD: lloly smoke ;: you want me to do all this?

EDGAR: uUI‘O .

BIONDIE: Oh, Dagwoold == how will you be able to get all that donc
and got much rest tonight?

DAGWOOD: T don't know; Blondie.,

EDGAR: Well, I'm going up and change intgfﬁg;z comfortable
clothes..s By the way, Dagwood...

DAGWOOD: Yeah?

EDGAR: See 1f you can't get that work done by eleven tonight.

BIONDI: Why by eleven, Edger? |

EDGAR: Well, thgn Dagwood can explain it to mo when I get homo
from the movies...(FADING)

DAGWOOD: The movies? Blondie; did you hear that? Hefs going

to the movies while I'm doing his work tonight., And
tomorrow he!ll get credit for what I've donel It isn't

fairl
BLONDIE: I know, Dagwood -~ 1t!s awful,
DAGWOOD: Thore ought to be a law against rolatives! Oh, Blondle

~- why weren't you en orphani
MBI,

GOODWIN: Well; Dagwood, I can't say that I blame you. Blondle's
Cousin Edpar 1s not only meking Dagwood do hils work,
but he'ls taking all the credit for it while Dagwood
is cerrying bricks as & hod carrier. Is thero no
justice? Well; we'll sec how things turn out when we

return to the Bumstecds in just a minubte...but right now
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GOODWIN ¢

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOQD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

GOODWIN ¢

"BLONDIE" G
1/12/42 :

(FADE IN CLOCK STRIKING RAPIDLY)
Hmmm -~ what!s that? Sounds 1like a clock that's going

crazyl
Blondiel
(CIOCK STRIKES STOP)

Yes, Dagwoodl

What time dld tho clock strike?

It was elthor thirty-seven or thirty;oight, Dagwood ,
I lost count.

Oh; then 1t must be thirty - Blondiel It couldn't
do that! T just fixed it.

Oh; Dagwood }

All I 818 was unscrew the back and change some of the
11ttlo wheels around =- but I got all the right ones
back inl

Oh; dear! Don't you know it isnit just what you put
in & clock, but also how you do 1tl

Sure thing; Blondic =-=- and that goes for cilgarettes as

well as clocksl Of course, smokers know that Camel is

the cigarette of costlier tobaccos but 1t!'s the know-hov

the matchless Camel blending process that mekes these
cholce tobaccos a supeorb clgarctte., Yes, that!'s why
Camels have & rich, extra flavor, and extra mildness
that lets you enjoy 1tl Itts tho roason Camels arc
slower~burning, too ~=- and that means gooler smoking,
and extra smoklng por cigorette per pack =- more for

your money! And therels less nlcotine in the smokol
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ECHO:

GOODWIN ¢

MUSIC...

1l il -

R
Twanty;oight per cent less nicotine than the average
of the four other largest-selling cigarcttes testod
-~ less than any of them, according to independent
scientific tests of tho smoke 1tsolfl |
And tho smoke's the thingl Got a pack of cool,

LA A e W

ht{ You'll sce what a
difference expert blending of costlier tobaccos

can makel
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GOODWIN :

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -8~
1/12/42

Well, 1t's tho next morning ;~ rathor
carly, too, sincc Dogwood 1s no longer
a white-collar worker. Blondie
awakened Dagwood about twenty minutes
ago and went down to fix breakfast for
him. It's heon surprisingly quiet
upstairs; so here’s Blondiec going up
to see what the delay 1is. ©She has a
pot of coffee in one hand and & cup
and saucer in the other. BShe's just
going into the bedroom.,.
(SNORES GENTLY)
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) "BLONDIE" eeg-

1/12/42
" AN D _
BLONDIE: Oh, my -- all his clothes on, 4wt sound asleep. /N 3¢~
DAGWOOD: (MORE LIGHT SNORES) |
BLONDIE: Dagwoood, , .
DAGWOOD: (MURMURS ) It's en injustice -~ it's not fair,
BLONDIE: Dogwood -- wake up, dear. You've gons right back to

gleep agein,
oh Nel 7 was Jos7 ResTING MY eyes A brTlHiE

DAGWOOD: (Hanh?, ..0h, good morning, honsy.

BLONDIE: Dagwood, you've got to wake up., You'!ve just got time
to catech your bus and get out to the Wilkins factory to

start work.
oh Yeah- work

DAGWOOD: (e, I'm stiff in every joint, I cen hardly move,

BLONDIRE: Drink thils coffee, dear,

DAGWOOD: Okay. (DRINKING COFFEE) Whooooo! This coffee is like
hot lgad! TI'm scalded!

BLONDIE: Yos, but you're awake, Drink the rest of it, Dagwood,
You've got to leave rilght away.

DAGWOOD: All right, Bilondie. What's your Cousin Edgar dolng?

BLONDIE: Dagwood, I wish you wouldn't keep referring to him as

AN P he's Sleerrme,
my Cousin Edgar erti—biver-bimer,

ARk R ERTER I Y

'ngﬁxmdﬂglwm VOIS Goushn-BagarvysWhabsashedolng e
JOTWE T £ S I kv

DAGWOOD: So hets sliceping, eh? I'll fix him]
BLONDIE: Degwood, you haven't got time to fool eround.
IAGWOOD: You go downstairs and open tho door, Blomdle. I'1l

be right down ~- ag soon ag I have a few words with
your Couslin Edgar.
BLONDIE: Well -~ all right, but don't wake up the whole housec...

(FADING)
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DAGWOQOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

EDGAR

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:
“1GAR:
DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWGOD:

EDGAR:

"BLONDIE" | .,.10..
1/12/42

I 11 show him ho can't loaf around here, He's going to
have to get up when I do, and stay up,
(BANG, BANG, BANG ON DOOR.,.AND DOOR _OPENS
IMVEDIATELY) | |
(SNORES |
Hmmmm f— I'11 put an end to this, (YELLS) Hey, Edgar

-- weke up! Get up!
(SNORES BREAK -= MURMURS) GO eway, . e FOEALI WL

CoMe oW Ce¥ VP Fire—-Prre ~The hovke £ pronr’'?
/Gome on w- get up or I'1l pull the covers off your bed . 7, .,

M€,

and let you freeze stiff!
Go away —; I'm sleepy.
Okay-;; here. go the covers then,..There!

)M Free X ¢mé.
Hey! Hey, cut it out! Hand me back those covers! What!:
the 1dea, Dagwood?
You've got to get up &round here when I do. You got
me into this mess and I'm not going to suffer alone! I
refuse to be the fall;guy around here!
Now just a minute, Dggwood -; If I don't get my sleep
I'11 be late to work today. Do you want Mr. Dlthers to
look for another men to take my place?
Well, no, but ~;
Another man who Mr, Dithers might like so well you'd
never get your oid job back?
Tooooooooh! No, I guees not,
Then hand me back those covers,
Well,..Okay. Here you are....But bo sure youire at
work on time today. wildl Yeu¢ Fhea sSe ,,, .,
I'11 think it over,..Now tiptoe quietly out of the room
and don't slam the door,
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DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
LOA G lvee 2!

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

"BLONDIE" -11-
1/12/42

Well, be sure you get 0 ==
SH;h;h-h, I'm trying to sleep.
Oh, pardon me.
(DOOR CLOSES QUIETLY.,.)
Doggone it, he's got me coming and goling.

(oFF ) Dagwood -- hurry, dear!
I'm coming right down, honey,
(HURRYING DOWN THE STAIRS...)
I've got your lunch box all packed, Degwood.,.l made

one of those sandwiches 1ike you usually make.
W.@;egow did you get 1t in my lunch box.?
Lengthwise.. . Now don't get Into any troﬁble with that
Mr. Red Hogan or whatever hls name ie,

(DOOR OPENS)

I111 try not 10, . . Conabye T IIONYY, Lok £ T The Time =
e 7 LAY

Goodbye, Degwood. 4

Gree .a,ay’e @ummg(k‘p:s-‘ A .rs)

(WHIZZ1...)

Dagwood,..! Oh, dear -- he left his Lunchbox and

utﬁw&

dashed off with my coffee pot instead,Aam M4y <~ Yoo

SuPPose he Ki155ep DPAISY Gecsd BYE,

(COME UP ON A FEW SOUNDS OF CONSTRUCTION,..
HAMMERING, ETC...) |

(OFF A BIT) Hey, you! Hey, Dumbhead!

(TO HIMSELF) Hmmmm - TI'11 pretend I don't hear him,

Hey, Dumbhead!.,.Bumstead!
Yech?

Why didn't you answer when I called you?

L8SO ¥SPIS




DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN:

DAGWOOD:

HOGAN:
DAGWOOD;
HOGAN:
DAGWOOD:
HOGAN

DAGWOOD:
ECGAN:

"BLONDIRE"
1/12/42

You didn't call me, Mr. Hogin,

-12=-

You were calling
someone named Dumbhead. Maybe he's working over by the
cement mixer, hunh?

Al
Why exsxt® you carrylng

What are

Around here, you're Dumbhead,
hod over on the other side of the building?
you doling over here?

Well, you see, Mr. Hogan, I was just looking at the
construction of this foundation., It's not belng done
right.

Oh; you don't 1ike it, eh?

No.

(ROARS) Who're you not to like it®

Who do you have to be not to like ite

You have to be someons more importent then me, wise¥guy.
I m bullding this factory my way, and I don't want

any help from no hod;carriers. |

Yeah&/ ofvfhg;'fégﬁdggigh ien't reinforced the way it
wag supposed to be and ;— hey! Lot go of me!

(LOW -~ IN VERY CLOSE) Listen to me, Junior,

Yes, slir.

You want to stay heaithy, don't you? 

Yeah, I°d 1ike to very much,

Well, 1isten ;; I'm fighting as the Dithers Company
representatiﬁe in the Charity Bouts‘next week.,?gaég
11fted a man ten feet off the‘ground with my right
uppercut, | |

Yes, sir,

Don't poke your nose in my business, or I'il try for a

new record with you.
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