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Ah == Ah ~~ Ah -= Don't touch that dial ~- Iisten to
"Blondie"...presented by Camel...the cigarette of

coStlier tobaccos,

(THEME)
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When does & heavy gun look like a bottleneck? Well,
most of them did, before Americen war plents found &
new method that cut production time in fractlons,
enabled one manufacturer to Increase his output

seven thousand percent! Once again, 1t's American
genius for putting things together: We like to talk
about a little pytti_,gg-togetheru job of our own. It's
blending, most important part of cigarette manufacturea
Of course, you have to have cgstller tobaccos to start

with -- choice, extra rich tobaccos, llke the ones that
have always been usec} in Camelg,. When these cogtlier
tobaccos are blended, expertly, and matchlessly, with
the famous Camel mow-?how - well, then you've got a
cigarette with extra flavor, and plenty of smooth,
extra mlldness to let you gpjoy that flavorl Yes,
you've got Camels == wonderfully cool smoking, because
they!re slow-burning. Try a pack of Camels tonight.

You'!1ll want to buy a carton tomorrowl
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"BLONDIE" >3-
6/22/42

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of

Shady lane Avenue. Well, every year somewhere around

this time, the same probiem comes up in the Bumstead

family. It usually sterts like this. Blondle 1s

fixing suppor out in the kltchen, and Alexander 1s

watching. Then the front door opens and closeSeeeses
(DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES OFFsss)

That's Dagwood getting home from the office, And then..,

(CALLS FROM OFF) Blooooooooondie! Oh, Blooooooondlel

(CALIS BACK) Out in the kitchen, Dagwood.

Pop sounds excited about something.
Well, that's normal.
(DOOR BURSTS OPEN)

Hello, honey,
Hello, dear. (KISS)
Hello; Pope.
Hello, AleXander,,;Well, what's for dimner, Blondle?
i&i&mgﬁiﬁwffiﬁ a péek into the pots on the stove?a»d Se€
(RATTLE OF POT)
Hmmmm -- it's emptyl
(ANOTHER LID LIFTED OFF POT)
Nothing in this, eitheri
(ANOTHER POT) |
This 1s empty, tool Blondie, aren't we eating tonight?

Yes, dear, but we're having potato salad and a lot of
cold cuts, It's so warm out I fhought a hot dinner
might be too much.

Oh, swell, honey...But what did you put the pots on the
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So you wouldn't ask me why they weren't there before you
kissed me. |
Hanh?;..,Ohg yeah.
Gee, Pop, you sounded excited when you came 1n the door.
Did anything happén today?
Oh, yeah ;m I almost forgot. ILet's go into the llving
room & moment. I have some news for you.
What, Dagwood? ‘
(LAUGHS) You'll find out.

(DOOR OPI{N_S)

Come on, Pop == tell us.

Just sit down and meke yourselves comfortable.

Now, Dagwood, stop beilng so mysterious and tell us what
it's all about.

Okay., I've just been talking with Mr. Dithers and he
sald that this year we could have a three week vacatlon
-~ with pay!

Degwood == that's wonderfull

Oh, boy, }_?O'P.t

Of course, you've deserved three wecks with pay for
four ycars now; but it!s wonderful youlre really golng t
get 1t at last, I'm so proud of you, Dagwood;

I thought you would be.

Where are wo going_for our vacatlon?

Well; I don!'t know, Alexander. I sort of thought we .
might go to the scashore.

0f course, we went to the socashore lagt summer.
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Yeah; but I noticed an ad in the paper for a place that
sooméd protty nice. It's called Iullaby Beach. It's
right herc, Blondle.
(RATTLE OF PAPER)
lot!s seo,

(RATTLE OF PAPER)

Now horels the hotel here, and horo's the beach housc
and the cabanas, and here!s the occan -~ look at thosc
waves cqming in -~ and over here =-

Dagwood, what's this right hero?

Henh? Oh, yeah -- 1t secoms to be & girl in a bathing
suit.

Yos ;- a brunette in a bathing sult teken—frem-8-¥eyy--

obviouws-enmla, All those other things -- the hotel and

the beach housc and the ocean are way in the background
-- you can hardly sce theml
It's a nice hotel, isntt 1it?
It's a nlce brunette; too. Iullaby Boach 1s out,
It is;, hanh? |
et mo seo; Pop.
_ (RATTLE OF PAPER)
Woo-wool Not badl

Yeah...Blondie, you'!re sure you wouldn't like 1t at

Iullaby Beach? It would be swell for Cookie.

I1d like it there; Mom. Maybe this glrl has a little

sistor. Oh, boyl '

Well, Dagwood,thé peashore Wouid be all right, but i’ll

tell you what.wbuld happern  there. We'd be sltting on

the beach; and the waves ﬁould be coming in...(FADING)
(COME_UP_ON SURF OFF) |
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Well, Degwood -=- how do you like 1t at lullaby Beach?
Oh, it's wonderful‘here, Blondie, The sun dnd the sand,
and the swell view.

Humm == 18 that‘what youtre looking around for now?
Hanh? Oh, no == I'm just looking around.

Shg swam way out there,'Pop.

Oh, yeah ~~ I see her ﬁow.

Who? |

You know; Mom == that brunette. Her name's '

Done Holloway. Sho hasn't got a slster, éither,
doggone it, I asked her. |

She's quitg a ways out there, too.

Never mind, Dagwood -~ just lle back and get your
suntan. “

Hoy} Hey, Blondiel Something's happening oub therel
She's just splashiﬁg around .

It doesn't loqk 1ike it to me! She's strugglingl Maybe
she's drpwningl Holy smokel

Gee whiz, Popll

I don't think anything's wrong at all.

It may be a case of 1life or death, Blondiel She might
have a cramp! vae got to go out and rescﬁe herl

Oh, Dagwood, must you be a hero? And it's so far oub...
There's no time to wastel Goodbye,‘Blondiel I'11 be
right backl

(WHIZZ3 .. SPLASH)
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DAGWOOD: (PUFFING) I'm comingl Don't worry!l Ifil -- I'1ll get
you inl I'1l rescue youl
GIRI: Rescue me? What for?
DAGWOODs Aren't you -~ (PUFFS AND COUGHS) -- aren't you drowning?
GIRL: Heovens nol I'm the 1ifeguard herec. |
DAGWOOD? (couGus) Tho -- the 11ifeguard?
GIRL: Oh, yes == the men 11ifeguards have all beon drafted.
DAGWOOD: Toooooooooh |
(BUBBIEZ-‘))
GIRL: hetTs the' hatten?
DAGWOOD: (COUGHING) Holy smokol
GIRI: What's the matter with you?
DAGWOOD: I'm getting woak. (COUGHS)
GIRL: You don't 100k a8 though you could get yourself back to
shore, and you came out here to rescue me.
DAGWOOD: I gucss I can get back to -- goo, 1t’s a long way, isn't
it? I didntt =--
(BUBBLES)
DAGWOOD (COUGHING) I didn't reallize 1t was so far. Goshi I
swallowed a lot of water.
(SPLASHING)
GIRIx Why you're even having a hard time kecping your head
above the waters
DAGWOQOD: Oh, no I'm ;;
(BUBBLES)
DAGWOOD: To000000000h} o
GIRL: All right - I guess I'll have to resoue youl E
3
MUSICessoss

(COME UP ON AD LIB LAUGHTER)
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T g AhS Yooes
Hope-he-+8, Mrs., Bumstead.
Yhes et PUT him dows —hege on The SAnd:

Thanlk you...Ybuwﬁan»4@&&~onmm§yeheu&dcr“nowymﬁagweod2
Yoah == thanks.

I think he'll be all right. He just swallowed a little
water.

(COUGHS )

Well, thenk you very, Very much.e

T swallowed gallons of it.

Gee == pOOT POP...Oh == vh == you're sure you don't have
a slster?

No, I don't...Goodbye.

Goodbyc...Gee, Blondle == 1t was awful., Getting
rescued by & girl., I was nevey moro embarrassed in all
my 1ife. (COUGHS)

Now don't you think about that, Dagwood .

I can't help it, Evorybody laughed at me and made fun

of mc, and I could hardly cven move. It was terrible.

(WATIS) Blondle ~- lot's got as for away from
Lullcby Beach as possiblel
(coMz UP_ON SURF  » +FADE)
(FADING IN) You seo, Dagwood == you really wouldn't 1il
1t at Iullaby Beach.

Doesn'!t sound so good, does 1t?

.If-that.glrl. hasnli.gob- a«eiatem,alldwpaﬂher~gc
someWh@mewaisa.

Er -~ did you have any particular place in mind, Blondir
Oh == uh -=- I don't lknow, Dagwood.. In & way, I guoss...
Where were you thinking of, Mom? .

Well -- I sort of thought 1t miéht be nice to go to

a dude rench.
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A dude ranoh, hanh?

Yes. Oh, 1t would be glorious, Dagwood Horses, and
Tndians, end riding the trall, and 100C08 e e

And cowbOySaes s |

Ycs == oh; Dagwood == that would be the 1ifel

Goe,1t would be swell to go out Wost. Yipppppoeseel
Wo'll take the short cut through tho canyon and head
them off at Eegle Passl Yshoooooool giddyap, old palnt
Dagwood == you don't look very enthuslastic about a
dude ranch;

Blondio, I don t think yould like 1it.

But why not, dear? Thosec beautiful Western sunsots, the
smoll of the sagebrush --

Those lonogsome cCowboys ==

Why wouldntt I 1llke 1t?

Well, Blondie; T'11 tell you 'shy.
might happen. We'd be having our vacation oup on a
You'd be outside, walking

Something llke this

ranch =~ the Bar-B-Q Ranch.

around necar the corral in ths ovening when a cowboy
®idi .

comcs-wa%kggs up to you. He looks sort of 1like

(WESTERN BACKGROUND NOISES ., « JMAYBE A GUITAR
PLAYING IN THE DISTANCE,..)

Mrs. Bumstead.

Evenint,
Oh -~ good evening,’Tex.
Mighty purty eveaint, ain't 1t?
Yes -=- mlghty.

Yep -~ shore is mighty purty.

€OET PSHTIS
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"BLONDIE" ~10-

6/22/42

Seems a lot purtier to me since you been here,

TEX:
Mrs. Bumstead.
BLONDIE: (LAUGHS) Oh, now, Tox =~ youlre flattering me.
TEX Well, Malam, I reckon I am a-flatterin' you a mite.
T ain't much good on words, but you shore arc the -
, (L\)h‘ll\)m ‘b"\\ﬂﬁ up. - nennsT
purtiest little filly I've lald eyes on;p\I rockon I'm h&ﬁx’“fr
'[)\. '
kind of crazy about you.
BIONDIE: Now Tex -- jJust a minute...I'm married to Mr. Bumstead.
TEX Yes, Matam, but I reckon as how I can take care of that,.
Out West here when & men wants & woman he's willin'! to
fight for her, I want to morry you, gel, and I'm aimin!
to fight for you.
BLONDIE: Now Tex == please ==
TEX: Don't you try to stop me, gal, I'm goin' in to find
Mr. Bumstead. Him and me's goln' to have a little talkl
MUSICeessoes
(COYOTE HOWLS IN THE DISTANCE)
DAGWQOD: Er ~- d1d you want to talk to me out here Tex? I'm &
' ler's meT $VT dolua
1ittle sore from riding, so te-you-donlt-Lake-Heo~longv..
\Y)w"@j ‘ﬂ\u‘ e\eer Teed '1")\05;(-: degs? Tex. That AT A c.lc»ci - ~thai's & Coy ore. «
TEX: Mr. Bumstead, I ain't much good on wordses.
DAGWOOD: You ain!t? - .
Wwoq wosd! Thet's nee.
TEX But I'm mighty strong on action., Mr. Bumstead, I'm
a~almin'! to marry Mrs., Bumstead, I loves the gal.
CemaraTo JATioms v o
DAGWOOD: . Yol moan -- Blondie? o
(8]
TEX 3 (DREAMILY) Blondio -- that'!s a mighty purty name. -
FoR aive me FoR ment,omng «F
DAGWOOD: [:But‘shevg’&ireg§§vﬁd¥§fé td me, §
TFX ¢ I'm a-aiming to get rid of you.
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Hanh?

Out Wost here whon a man wants a woman, he's willin' to

fight for her.
You don't say.

What I say is, "Draw, tenderfootl"
Deaw, Temder F

Hanh? Yendopfoot? - ﬁhﬁble fnot-where-Iim-tendors

T said "Draw"l Aln't you got a gun?
No.1 ﬂird:\'-
Horc =- take one of mine then

What for?

We-all are goin! to fight it out Western style for

Mrs, Bumstead!s hand.

Hoy, walt a minutel

When I count to three, you better use that shootin! iron

as fast as you can, cause I'm going to bo a-slingin!

lead at you,
But Tex ~- don't be hastyl

Onel

Wrigtd This is murder]

It ain't murder out West...ss Twol
Heyl Don't! Help! Blooooooooondiel
Throol

(FUSTLADE OF SHOTS)

Tooooooooh! I!'m shotl

(ANOTHER SHOT)

MUSIC o+ oON THE MOURNFUL SIDE+.s

DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:

(GROANS) Hello ~-- Blondie.
Oh, poor Dagwood..,
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"B NDIE" -124
22/42

Ho's hurt pretty bad; 1sn't he, Mom?

Ybs; Alexanders

(WEAKLY) Blondie -~ what happenocd -= To Tex.

Ho just dled in the bunkhouse: Your gun went off when

you dropped it, and shot him.

The men aro t&lking apout lynching you if you 1ive, Pop.

Thgt's nice

Oh, darling

-~ Tim so sorry. I wish we'd never come out
here.

Tt!s too late now.

Would you be more comfortable if I took your boots off,
Pop? - :

No. You can't get them off anyway =-- I trled for two
hours bofore dinner, ST Akt

lct me try, Pop.

Don't bother. I might as well aie with them on. It
(GROANS )

Doos 1t burt a lot, Dagwood?

No, btut I think it's just as fatal as if it daid.

1

sounds better that way;

We're going to miss you, Pop.
Oh, yos, Dagwood.

Take good care of Alexander and Cookie, won!t you
Blondie?

Of course, doar. |
And Daisy snd the pupples. /And that goat, Barney.
Yes, Dagwood. '

1111 wash Bayney overy day, Pop.as A me muRial,
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"BIONDIE" -:13-:
6/22/42

And te}l Mr. Dithers that I've appreciated all he's done
for me, and seo if you can collect that fifteon bucks
that Fuddle's‘bgon owing me for the last threo yoars...
(WEAK) Goodbye, Blondie.

(COYOTE HOWLS « + » JFADING)
(FADING IN) Now you wouldn't went anything like that

to happon, would you, Blondle?

Oh; of course not; Dagwood .

No; Pop == we wouldn't want that to happen.

Well, you can't tell -~ that might happen 1f we spent
our vacation on a dude ranch.

(sTGHS) Well; it wos a nice ldea, Bk Dagwood; &=

dd vhs tvwboy Reall loold Live QAR.L{ Coopar ™
welreenetwg9&nguxhemQ:anoun~vaea;&en-~mwhevemaxw»&mu
godnp?

Well, F-demtbrimew, Blondlie -~ thore arec still a lot of
possiblilities left even after the scashore and the dude
ranch have becn eliminated, We!ll seec what the Bumstoads

decide on in o moment....s.0h, Blondie!
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Yes, Mr., Wilcox!

Suppose somecbody you mow 1s & grasshopper gir;; Would
you expect to find hor jumping on a pogo stick, flying
an alrplane, or driving a hay-roke?

Well, these days an alrplane is always a safe gucss.
You're right, too. A "grasshopper" is the army's name
for sort of a flylng jeop ;; a light llalson plane

uscd for carrylng messages, speeding up contact between
ground forces. Thoy're bullt largely by girl aircraft
workers at the Plper plant, and ferried to army filelds
by girl pllots. One of these famous "grasshopper glrls"
18 Botty Weaver, Once Betty holped bulld the planes --
now she works as a regular ferry pllot. Goes wlthout
saying that day-in and day-out flying takes mighty
steady herves; And when Betty hops out of a '"flying
grasshopper" - what does she want; Blondlel

I'1l bot she wants a slow~bunn;qg Camell

Right!l Betty Woaver has saild - QUOTE :-

WEAVER VOICE: Yes, of course, I smoke Camels! They have such a

WIICOX:

grand flavor -- and they're so wonderfully mild, tool
UNQUOTE., And you'll hear the same thing from plenty

of army pllots. In fact; actual sales records in Post
Exchenges and Canteens show that with men in the Army,
the Navy, the Marine Corps and the Coast Guard, Camel is
the favorite. These days; with a war of norves golng on
around all of us, 1t's a good idea to take a tip from

men wnder real pressurel
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"BIONDIE" -15-
6/22/42 °

Important to stoady smokers! The smoke of
slow-burning Camels contains less nicotine than that
of the four other 1argest;selling brands tosted == loss
than any of'them; according to independent scientific
tests of the smoke ltself,

Get a pack of Camels tonlght. You'll see that
matchless blending of costlier tobaccos makes a
richor~tasting; mlilder clgarettel! And remember to

send a carton to that fellow in the servicel He!ll

1ike 'em as much as you willl
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6/22/42

Well, here they are -=- Blondle, Dagwood, and
Alexander =-=- stlill trying to think of a good place to
go on thelr vacatlione..

Say, Pop =~~ how about a trailer trip. That would bo
fun.'

Yeah, that might be all right. ‘
Dagwood, you haven't forgottcen what trailcors are like,
have you?

Hanh?

You know how tiny they are inside. Everything folds
into everything else. Y@uw&bepmtntewam&&bb%emcﬂmaeyw
and you don't know it's tho showoer until the wapér
comes sprinkling down on you. e

Yeah =~ and that timec we drove a trai f;t got loose
from us and went salllng back dowp the hill,

Oh, boy - imagino being inﬂ@f£Gnaway trailer,

Yos, Alexander, but 1t*ywﬁidn't be so0 exciting or so
much fun 1f you.angmdookie were in it and it was
speeding towargd’a cliff,

I guess ngh‘ But I've seen it happen in the movies
and prﬁno got hurt.

-

QTET PSVPIS




BLONDIE:

DAG WOOD:

ALEXANNDER$

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAG «O0D:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER:
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"BLONDIE" -16-
6/22/42

Thf&«w&uldnlﬁmbew&&kQW4ﬁﬁTﬂnUVTGST“MThiBMWGM%dmbBM

.awﬂu&*ﬂ Bosides we'd have to think sbout tires end

gasoline and all that. Homight-bo-mllesfpom-home

and.Lfind out-we-wouldnsv-be-eble o get-any-HolR. Lhis

The trailer trip is out,
Well, it was only a suggestion.
I've got i1t, Blondle! vhy don't we go on & f'ishing
trip to Lake Soosawoosspookee?-haie qeceqe ?
That's fine! I'd like to go somewhere and really
cateh some fishl
T understand they have some real muskies therel Blg
ones! The kind that can bite a cenoe in half with
one.snap off thelr jaws.
Now that sounds exciting to mel How does it sound
to you, Alexander?
By -- well, I'd just as soon not go.
You meen you don't want to catch any of those muskles
and pike and plckerel? Oh, boy -- there's nothing
like 1t!
Itve been fishing with you before, Pop.
Henh?
I know just how it would be. We'd go 1o
Lake S@@ggaggza@@mMmm%anﬁ go out in a boat with
oﬁr fishing tackle. Mom, you'd be at one end, and Pop,
you'd be at the other, and 1'd be in the middle -~
rowing. I would be too busy £04 o o (FADING)

(COME UP ON ROWVING SOUNDS)
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"BLONDIE" -17
6/22/42

DAG v0ODs Gee, they don't seem to be biting this morning,
do they?

BLONDIE: No, I've still got the same mimnow on my hook I
started out with.Amd he's premry YTiRe d, Teo

DAG WOOD: Alexander, maybe you'd better row over toward the
shore a little blt.iwnvhe Shade.

ALEXANDER: (TIRED) Gosh..,0ka8y, Pop.

DAGvDOD: The big ones a.ré probably loafing eround under those
1ily pads,

ALEXANDER: I'll bet they aren't. Gee, Pop -- why do we have
to chase the fish all over the lake. hy can't we
walt for the fish to come to us?

DAG @OO0D: It just isn't done that way, Alexander.

ALEXANDER: Gee, that's a fine answer.

BLONDIE: It certainly is lovely out on the lake, len't 1t?

ALEXANDFR: I guess so -- if you like rowing. Gée, my aims are
getting awful sore. ’

BLONDIE: Well, you can stop and rest now, Alexander.

ALEXANDFR: Thanks, Mom, uhew -- I feel like a galley slave,

DAGWOOD: That's all right, Alexander -~ It'l1ll develop your
muscles and make you into & real he-man.

ALEXANDER: I'd rather have less muscles and more fun.

oSl Il e e tiin SR A e e T

= ’ UmbRela up Fok
ALEXANDER: Nope, Wirle Shede.
BLONDI®: Well, what did you want to do?
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ALRXANDER: I wanted to fish,
BLONDIE: All right, desar -- here -~ take my fishpole. You
cen just fish as much as you want to. (Yawa) move vver, Drqueed
ALEXANDER: This is an outragel
DAG 00D What's the matter?
ALEXANDAR: You only let me fish when the fish .aren't bitingl
If you can't catch eny fish today, neither cen Il
It's an injustice! It's not fair. I never get a
bre ki (FADING OUT)
BLONDI i (FADING IN) vhy, Alexander, do we ever treat you
like that?
ALEXANDER: It happens every time we go fishing. <Fmever-gets
SHANC O POPy «FOU b LWEBYS ~BPOB i~ O RPO 1S~ wWhek - LG 6 1
o a-pitet
i Senywhete ool oy live ana%@mmmmmerw
ALEXANDER: I'd rather lose him than have you lose him.

DAGOOD: Hanh?...0h, weil, I wouldn't do 1t if we too
fishing trip, Alexander. ,

ALEXANDER: That's what you always say, but the sbxt time we go
fishing you're at it again, grabifing my fishpole
away from me the same as alyd

BLONDIHE: Well, we want all of us &0 have a good time on our
vacation, and if you- on't want to go on a fishing
trip, Alexander%fdf%uess that's out, too.

ALEXANDER: Thanks, Mom./

DAG WO0Ds vha t doegf’hat leave us, if anything?

BLONDIE: I'm tr§&ng to think.

ALEXANDER: Hp# about going to the mountains?
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mountain would be sharp and pointed like an 1lce cream

7

cone upside down. &

, watch, Alexander. I'm going to see how fiﬁffﬂﬁ
wrow this rock down! Here goesl #M/
BLONDIE: Dagwood\i: don'tl #/f/ '

DAG WOO0Ds (GRUNTS) “Ghere 1t goesl!...ihy didn ou want me

/

to throw 1t,\Blondie? /
f,
BLONDIE: T was afraid ol something, but I'se got my fingers

crossed., \\\Q ,
(FROM OFF COME§ RUMBLIJG OF AN AVALANCHE BELOW/)
BLONDIE: That was it!{ You sté t‘o‘én avalanche!l
DAGWOOD:  Hey, I did, didn't I? _

DAGWOOD:

carn

Rut it can't come down on us --
we're on the topl | |
BLONDIE:  But look, Dagwood/- the trdil down is gonel It's
been wiped out:/‘ﬂb're stuck Op here! There's no way
for us to get down! Oh, DagwooB...!
(AVAJANCHE UP...FADES)
BLONDIE: (FADIN /éﬁ) Now that's all very ﬁ@ssible, isn't it,
Dag@ﬁéi? You would like to throw a»
o) é& of Mount Tiptop, wouldn't you?
DAGWOOD: ///§:ah, I hed been thinking about it.

ALEXANDER: woliyid-solponiot~going-so-Mounldipsop,

Yock from the

why don't
we go and visit Stupendohs Caverns.
BLONDIE: If we went to Stupendous Caverns one of us would be

bound to get lost and wender around miles underground
in the dark with bats and -~ brrrr! I don't like to

think about it.
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Itve got it, Blondie. It's really vefy simple, ve'll
go on a cemping trip.
Yes -- why not? ke éould go camping somewhere around
the Devil's Backbone. Fhetle—voiy.ppetiy-end-itia
M&%ﬁ««@ﬁ@@m,
Oh-oh,
what are you saying "oh-oh'" about?
You want me to téll you what would happen if we went
cemping near the Devil's Backbone?
Yeah -- what would happen?
Well, Pop -- we'd probably drive the car into the
woods somewhere and pitech our tent. I1'd catch some
fish -- as long &s you didn't help me -~ and we'd
have them for dirmer. Then later that night we'd be
sitting around by a little campfire. .. (FADING)

(COME UP_ON CRACKING OF JMALL FIRE)

(CRICKETS)
Boy, it certainly is wonderful around here. Peace
and quiet. Ah - what Luxtiry.
Yes, it is nice. And those fish you caught were
very good, Alexander.
Thanks, Mom. Ta-MEVE~CHUEHE E-10t-TOretf-Tohndnit
w&m&w‘%ime»«Wymgwmwba&wmﬁ%my@ww@ammwaw .
All right, all right -- I'11l admit you're the
fisherman in the family.
Thanks, Pop -- It11 admit I am, too.
Hummmn. » « Well, anyway, it certainly is nice here.

(SLAP)
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DAGWOOD: A few mosquitoes, but that's all, They're big ones,
though.
(PLANZ IN DISTANCE)
BLONDIX: Is that a mosquito I hear now?
DAGWOOD: Yep, I can recognize that one. I just batted him

away.
(PLANE COMES OVER VERY LOwW AND V@Y LOUD)
ALEXAIDER: Ty et SLA0ikeTe T s uek heard Wivh & meve aa
* BLONDLES ..o Tha U4 8~ Ghe - Diggest-mosaquito-uevervhoandds
(ROCKET GOES UP_OFF)
ALEXANDIER: Look! A rocketl!

DAGWOOD: My gosh! You don't suppose that could be a big

firefly, do you?
BLONDIE: I don't suppose sol
DAGvO0Ds I didn't really think so.
(MACHINE GUNS OFF)

BLONDIE: | I don't suppose those are woodpeckers, elther.
(EXPLOSIONS START GOING OFF,,.GUNS OF ALL SORTS)
(TANK STARTS UP OFF)

DAGOOD: Holy Petel uhat's going on around herel

BLONDI®: Dagwood, I'm afraid we drove right Into é.n army
maneuver ground! They're having night maneuvers!
(MORE PILANES DRONE OVIR)
DAG «WDOD: That!s right -- I remember one of the armored

divisions was training here!
ALEXANDER: Hey, Pop! Look out! Here comes a tank!
BLONDIE: Dagwood -- it is & tankl
(CRASIIING OF TRAES ALONG WITH SOUND OF TANK)
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It's heading right for our car!

Oh, Dagioodl It'll be ruinedl

(YALLS) Look out for the tires! Heyl Don't run

over the tiresl

(CRASH, SMASH, BANG)

Tooooooh! It's ruined! vhat kind of a vacation
is thisl!i!???
(TANK SQUNDS FADE)

(FADING IN)

I puess camping out around the Devil's
Backbone wouldn't be so good.

Gee, where are we golng to go on our vacation?

It doesn't seem as though it would be safe to go any
further away from home than & couple of blocks.

I've got an idea. It's something we've all talked
about lots of times, but we've never done it.
vhatt's that, Blondle?

Stay right at home for our vacation. Teke things
easy in our own backyard. Just relax,

Gee, 1'd have time to work on some of ny inventions.
I've always wanted to perfect a couple of things Irve
started on down in the cellar.

And I don't want to see our Victory Garden go to
weods, and it would if we went on a vacation for
three weeks. -Bosisesy-Ceokiswouldpe-aprobien

WHOP VS NSHONBIw

LTIET ¥SP1IS




ALEXANDIR 3
>\Lb\b:\)(;le .

DAGWOO0Ds

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -27-
6/22/42

Gosh, I could go fishing and swimning and everything
with some of nmy friends sround here. @b'd have a
swell time, and we could keep on eating Mom's cooking,
too, Pop. :

Fine YAewtiow XN heve,

That's right. e can spend our vacation rignt at

the Bumstead residence on Shady Lene Avenue. Gee,
it'11 be wonderfull
Well, you know the old saying - "There's no place
like home' -- and~I—guess-that-goes~for-veecations

aovwe ties«anyililng~elasl
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And now Blondlie hes a mighty important announcement from
the governmentl

Yes, I have, Mr. uwilcox. I want to ask you all to do what
Dagwood and I have done ~-vto join the Ten Per Cent Club.
I guess it's the biggest club that anybody ever got
together. hy, just on Shady Lane Avenue alone you can
see those bullt!s-eye stickers in nearly every window --
and what's true on Shady Lane Avenue is going to be true
on every Main Street and Boulevard in America. thy,
even men in the Army and Navy are joining -~ on top of
all they're doing already! Join tomorrow —: won't you?
Here's how, Sign up ~-- where you work ~- to have ten
per cent deducted from your pay for var Bonds., I you
can't do that, put ten per cent of your income --

regularly, every week ~-- into vbr Bonds, Get them at

your bank, post~office, savings and loan association, or
mall your order and check directly to the Treasury
Department, Washingtan, D.C. \Viear your ten per cent
club button -- put up your sticker in the window! Get
your friends to joinl!

Blondle is played by Penny Singleton and Degwood 1s
Arthur Teke. Musical interludes are composed and

conducted by william Artzt.
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You know, the Bymsteads -- Blondie, Dagwood, Alexander
and Cookle, .too -- are going to take a ‘vacation, so you
won't be hearing them durlng the summer months. They'll
be back with you agein in the fall and -- but just a
minute, I think they have something they want to sey to

you themselves.,
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Thank you, Mr, VillcoX... Well, we Just wanted to thank
you -- all of you -- for being so nice to us., Vie're
looking forward to our vacatlon at home, but we're golng
to miss you this summer.
But we'll be back again 1n the fall.. Some time in
September,
September twenty-eighth, Pop.
Hah. Oh, yeah -- September twenty-eighth.,
But we'll let you know in advance.
And we want to thank you for all the swell letters you've
sent us.
That's right. We've certainly appreciated hearing from
you and we want tc wish you all a very wonderful summers
Viell, goodbye.
We'll be seelng you.
Gon dbye o
Say “pye-bye', Cookie. Come on, dear =- you can say
"bye=-bye", can't you.
Bye-bye.
(LAUGHS) Oh, that's wonderful. Come on now, Dagwood ==
Come on, Alexander., Ye've got sbme weeding to do in our
Victory Garden.
Starting next Monday at this same time Camel Clgarettes
brings you Vaughn Monroe and his band with a new show.
Don't forget to tune in next Monday night to hear
Vaughn Monroe and the most popular new band in America
today -- with a half hour of catchy, swingy danceable

tunes.
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MUSIC: (TRUMPET,. . "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING'" )

WILCOX: The Camel Caravans have given over seven hundred
performances to date. More than two hundred seventy-five
> of these shows were given for the boys in the camp
hospitals. During the coming week, fifteen camps will be
visited by the Camel Caravans, including Fort Perry, Ohio,
Fort Lewis, Viashington, Camp Wheeler, Georgla and #i -+
Fort Bragg, North Carolina.
Best wishes, Camel Caravan. May your audiences have a

grand time,
This 1s Harlow Wilcox spcaking for the makers of

Camel Clgarettes.

ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)
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Say,‘pipe~smokers, you'll hear plenty of dimes
ringiﬁg on the counters these days) They're buying
George vhshington -~ America's biggest value in
smoking ﬁle&sure. Yes, sir -- I saild bigl It's a

blue two and a quarter ounce package -- costs just
ton cené;. George \bshington is mild, mellow and
tasty, #oo, right down to the last puff at the
bottom/ of the bowl. Get & big package of

Georgie ubshington tomorrow. You'll like it}
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