"BLONDIE"

MONDAY, MAY 25, 1942 4330 - g:oo P.M., PWT.
7:30 bt :OO POM.’ }WT:\

WIICOX: Ah == Ah -~ Ah ~- Don't touch th&t dlal -~ Idsten to
"Blondie"...preseanted by Camel...the cigarette of
costlier tobaccos.

MUSTC ¢ ( THEME )

!
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WIICOX:

"BLONDIE" ;2—

( 5/25/42
When does a coast defense gun look like a sycamore tree?
Why, whon 1t's camouflgged -~ painted 1ike bark and
covercd with branches == to make it blend with its
surroundings; keep hidden from onemy planes. That!s
one mighty important kind of blending these days.
camel uses a different kind -- the matchless blending
of costlier tobaccos -- for your enjoyment. Expert
blending, perfected over a long perlod of years, 1s &
blg reason behind Camel's popularity, with men and
women in the sorvice and out. Skilllful blending glves
Camel that rich, extra flavor - and the smooth, extra
mildness that lets you enjoy 1lt...makes Camels cool and
s low-burning, too.
Get a pack of Camels tonight. You'!ll want to buy a

carton tomorrow!
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DAGWOOD::
ATEX/NDER:
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DAGWOOD

DAGWOOD s
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

ALEX/ANDER :
DAGWOOD ¢
ALFXANDER ¢

T AT TR
/ind now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of
Shady lane Avenue. Well, Blondle and Dagwood are still
putting a few finishing touches on their new home. At
the moment we find Dagwood perched precariously on top
of a stepladder, trying to put a new bulb in the hall
light. Alexander is holding the ladder.
Now don'!t lot go of the stepladder, Alexander.
Don't worry; Pop. I've got my feet on these legs, and
the chor two legs are against the;é%g;.
Well, just don't wender around while I'm up here.
I won't, but don't take so long, Pop. Gosh, I could
have had it all done by now.
Hey!l Don't wave your hands around when you're talking
to me. Keep them on the ladderl
Okay. Haven't you got that old bulb out yet?
In just a second I'll - look outl

(BUIB FALLS TO FLOOR AND POFPS...)

I guess it slipped out of my hands,

I'11 get the dust pan and whisk broom for you, Pop.
Stay right there!

(OFF) What happened, Dagwood? |

(CALLS BACK) I just dropped an old light bulb, Blondie.
(OFF)

Oh, dear...Be careful, Dagwood,
Okay, honey...Alexanderl Keep both hands on the
stopladder while I'm up here.

Gee, I could have had thls done an hour ago.

No corments NOW. ..

Oh, Pop...
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"I LOND LI wlpm
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DAGNOOD: Don't interrupt me now. I'm having a little trouble
getting the new bulb in.
AIEXANDER: I know. You're turning it the wrong way.
DAGWOOD: Honh%...0h, yeah...There 1t goes,
(DOOR BELL RINGS .. .)
ALMXANDER: There's somoone at the door.
DAGWOOD:  (CALIS) Come inl
ALLXANDER: Got down, quick;, POphhe,Aom'n \\'-T"T\\e;«\“c\de“‘é’"!
(DOOR OPENS ... .BANGS AGAINST TADDER .44 )

|- e e

DAGWOOD:  Hoyl Holy smokel The ladder'!s golng overl

He lpp-p=p=p-p-p-pl
(CRASH AS LATDER AND DAGWOOD FALL TO FLOOR)

OMMERLE:  Doggone 1#, what's going on here?
ALFXANDER: Oh, hello, Mr. Ommerle.
~ (DOGS_BARKING...) |

ALEXANDER: Gee, were Daisy and her pupples over at our 01d house

again? ' '
OMMERLE: Doggone it, young man, they're always over at my place,

doggone 1tl Here thoy arel
DAGWOOD:  Why doesn't someone pay & little attention to me?

(DOGS BARKING4.)

DAGWOOD ¢ Hey, walt a minutel Get‘qff mel Stop licking my facel
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Daisyl Elmerl Come on -~ all six of you get out of herec
(DOGS FADING)
BILONDIE: (COMING UP) Dagwood ;- Alexander ;- what happened this
time?
ALEXANDER: Mr. Ommerle reng the door bell and when Pop told him to
come in he opencd the door end knocked Fop off the Ladder

DAGWOOD: I guess I just didn't think. I'm so lmpulsive.
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‘ \ 5/25/42
e wer, deag, ¢
%hanéc( k3}01,; £ bringing the dogs back, Mr, Ommerle.

I 'm sorry they seem to think the still llve over ab
our old house.

so am I, doggone 1t. And—I-think-—bhey-pbolo—ono—of -y
shooay—Hoo-,

M@(ﬁ%@w@&i@%%mug&:bwdqma@mem&hwawmupiwuefmdwm@J.a
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OMMERLE::

DAGWOOD
OMMERILE

DAGWOOD::
BILONDIE:

OMMERILE: s

Oh, thetds-ali~pighte Oh, by the way, Mr. Bumstead -=-

T wondor 1f you'd do me a favor?

T Thiwr X Theew %\)me'-rb/m, ouT oF plAcc —
Whah X R K 14

We11, you see, I'm one of the alrplane spotters at the
post on Morton Hill,
Oh, 1s that right?

8LIT PSPIS

I always wondered what they did over there. | I knew it
had something to do with planes.

Yes ?- we Jjust keep our éyes opon for planes coming ovor,
and we revort those we see to the army flying field.

They have a record of all planes that are supposed to be
in the air, and if they can't ldentify a plane we see,

they send a couple of interceptors up to look 1t over.

ALEXANDER: (MAKES el OIS BrloHF-AHf-AERPEANE)  Oh, DOy -= Interceptors
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"B LONDIE" -;6-4
5/25/42

That's right...Well, one of our spotters 1s sick today,
and I wondored 1f you'd be willing to f£1l1l in for him,
Mr. Bumstea@.

anh -~ gee, I'd like to do that. Imaginc that, Blondie
-~ I'11 be an airplene spotter. ’

Can you tell one plane from another, Dagwood?

Oh, sure.

I'm not sO sure.

Neither am I. \

Well, it's not very hard, Mr, Bumstead. I brought along
an airplanc spotter book. You can look 1t over.

Oh; thanks.

T'11 mect you at noon at the spotters! post on

Morton H1ll.

Okay...I'11 start studying thils right away.

T better take cherge of 1t, Pop. I know the planes

and you don't.

Henh?...Wcll, okays ’

T'11 do my best to teach him, Mr. Ommerle.

Okay, Mom -=- what kind of a plane is this?
Now let me secc...Well, I seem tO remenber that 's

& B-25 ]
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"BILONDIE" 6-;1\
5/25/42
DAGWOOD:  (TLAUGHS) A B-25, hunh?
BLONDIE: Oh -:- arm I wrong? |
ALEXANDER: I'11 tell you later, Mom...What do you th/ink this
plane i.s; Pop? _
DAGWOOD (L/\UG-HS_) Anyone can see what it is. It's a B-24,
You see, Blondie, where you madc your mistake was
in I‘orggetting' -
AIFEXANDER: Just a minute, POp.
DAGWOOD ¢ Hanh?
ALEXANDER: Mom's right and youlre wrong.
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: "BLONDIE" -7

) 5/25/42
X amn?
DAGWOQD HOWrl Bl B Ep 0B 8 3D 1€
DAGWOOD: Blondle, it's a very easy mistake -- anyone could make
it.
ATEXANDER: Pop, you've got to learn the difference. Gee, I

keep telling you that a B-24 has four motors and e
B-25 hasg oniy two, and a B-24 1s a high wing monoplane
and a B-25 1s & mid-wing monopiane,

DAGWOOD: Weil, I really know, but I juet forgot for a moment.
ALEXANDER v Q@Y whatd g-Shie-plens ?

DAGWOOD g oo v PnB G @@ PG,

ALEXANDERs: - - Momg-

BLONDIE - - We L1y T m not~sure ;~but~F think-it1 g -8 Pesg,
ATEXANDER s> Mom? 8- right- age di-

BAGWOOD " " P06 6HT

ATEXANDER: Gee, Pop, do you have to go over to that airpiane
spotter post today?

DAGWOOD: Weii, sure Q-— I toid Mr, Ommerie I'd go over.

ATEXANDER: Coutdn't Mom go over instead?

BLONDIE: Oh, now Alexander - I'we: just had a 1ot of ifuck o

-
guesging Ilégm planeg. T really don't know one from

the other,
ATEXANDER: You could go in Pop's place, couldn't you?
BLONDIE: I'm afraid not,
DAGWOOD: Why shouldn't I go over there?
ATEXANDER: Gosh, Pop -- you'll disgrace me, Waddduidrbhooobhon

kide-find-oub-Fousdonttuitnow-the-difference-between 4.
“he Wids ‘(I
“BeldQ-and-arPaswGoeydhey+sd think you don't

know anything!
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I'm not supposed to know anythingl...No, I don't mean

that. I mean, I'm just taking this fellow's place

just for today.

Maybe I'd better go instead of you, Pop.

Dagwood, 4o you suppose you could takse Alexander?

pups,ToO, bUT -

£ lnowy-Biondde,

Well, Alexander does "iknow the different planes,

Dagwood., If Alexander was with you, you wouldn't be

1ikely to make any mistakes,

A fine thing., No one has any faith in me except me,

We1i, Dagwood, you wouldn't want to start an air

raid when there really wasn't one, would you?

Wei1l, no, Biondle,

It11 identify the planes, Pop, and you can take the

credit,

haT's Very aAice 0F — veveR am'ind !

Foteemob-phatt It's just embarrassing, thatls all,

Why don't you take Alexander eiong Dagwood? You'll

both enjoy it.

Well «- okay.,'ouaq.
alex rnder ] olaYy.

Weli, all right, you can go, Alexander, but remexber
N

1f there's an alr corps generai therc, don't start

contradicting him,

] Y o a0 ' .
T Wont memmie, T'H JusT Tell hia 15 he's WRenq

(COME UP ON LIGHT WIND EFFECT)

Gee, it's pretty nice up here, len't 1t?

Yeah ~- this summer I expect to get just as good a
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suntan as a doggone 1lifeguard,
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"BLONDIE" -9~
5/25/42

Where'sg Alexander?

Oh, hetrs coming up in the tower in just & minute, He
gsald he wanted to 1ook at our spotting charts,
Spotting charte,,.Oh, yeah, Say, 100k -« therers

& plane. Took! TUp there!

I ses,

Is that a Curtis Tomahawk?

No, I'd say that was auﬁggﬁgéﬁu%hicken hawk,

Oh, it's a bird.

Yes. And those are turkey buzzards over there, Don't
bother to report those.

I won't,

g
-

Just remembemgiﬁ;s not an.airp1é£§>if it filaps its
wngs,ﬁu e
'But what- if-you saw-something -come over-thad-fiapped
448 -wings-bub-had two-motors -and-a<“power- turvet?
What would.you do-then?
Go home and -g1e&p 1t OFf . Dont t-worry--about - things.
“tdke~thet - Runertesd:
I'11 try mot to, |

(FOOTSTEPS COMING UP STAIRS)

Here comes your son,

Gec, Pop -~ thils 1s really pretty interesting, ilsn't
it?

Yeah, it sure 1ls,

Gee, here comes a plane,,.It's fiying very tow, Over

£€8TT $9P1IS

there,

(PLANE OFF) | ,h
T SAW LT, Teo, bom T JusT wanted The LT
Oh, yeah -- -I-didnid*—weOO-ibab-Ldpvet, velloww o SpeT
g e [ P i F;n' ngm‘»‘

ou've got sharp eyeéD I'i1 have to report this plane.

i rhle
N
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5/25/42

It's an 0;52 ;- that's an observation plane,
Hmm! It's probably hunting for that young Johnny Hyde.
Gee, haven't they found him yet? TLots of people are
out searching.
Yeah, Poor kid, he's been 1ogt for two days now, -
Probably wandering around in the hiils somewhere,
Gosh, they'd better find him soon,
Well, I'11l report that 0-52,

(PICK UP PHONE)

Hel10? Avrmy Fiash!

(COME.<UP~ON"PLANES - IDLING -OFFuy o )
(PHONE RINGS,.,.PICK UP PHONE)

Hetto..~- army fleld -- Colonel Date,,,Yes -- Post 34,
an 0-52 filying northeast at five hundred feet, Yes,
we expected you to report it,,..What?,.....No, we
haven't had any news about the Hyde boy yet, but welre
sti11 looking. Yes -- I hope 80, too....Thank you.

(COME UP_ON WIND AGAIN...)
(OFF) Dagwo000000d}
Up here; honey !
Come on up, Mom, There's a gwell view,

(FOOTSTEPS_UP STAIRS)
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5/25/42

(COMING UP) I brought some funch for you,..There's a
sandwich for Mr, Ommerle; too.,

(TAUGHS) He just went out for a sandwich, I'1l eat
his,

Oh, Boy, Mom -~ I'm hungry.

I shouid think you'd get quite an ape?ite up here,
Wetve reported three P-397s, one B§24: and six B-25%s

Bdlondie! Thet's WendeRFu f} Vaqweed.

n Pop stiit can't tell thom apart,

(PLANS MOTOR WAY OFF.,.)

so far,

I think I hear a plane now,

I thought I did, too,

Me, too, but I don't see one anywhere,

Hey! Hey, there 1t is! Right up over our heads -- wh}
way up there!}

I see 1t, too, Gee, it's filying high.

I knew I heard a piene.

Give me those binoculars,,.Oh, boy -- I'm going to
get a chance to report a piane by myseif this time.
Tou'ss fooitte throlgtd The mrong ena, Dagwood,! T
Oh, Yeah., (TAUGHS) Ommerie's going to be sorry he was
out to ifunch when -- hey!

What's the matter, Dagwood?

TLook at that Plans! Where's that phonse!

Dagwood, let me see, firstl

A1l right -- 100k, hut be quick!

G811 ¥S¥1IS

L.want 10,5828, ..50Q4..
I can't seem to find a plane &t all, It's sort of -~

there it 1ls} Alexander -» you 100k}
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"BLONDIE" =~12-
5/25/42

Oh, boy! Let me see,
(PICK UP PHONE,,.)

Hello, operator, I want the police ~Q no, I mean the
fire dep -- I mean, army flash! Quick]
T see the plane, too, Popl, but I can't identify it.
Hurry up, Dagwood} Tell them about it!
I'm trying to; but -~ heilo? Heillo? Is thie the army
fiying fie1d?.,.llsten, an undentified plane just flew
over! It was fiying very high and,..

(BOARD FADE)

(PIANES WARMING UP)
(FADING IN) An unidentified plane? What direction was

it f1ying?,..A1l right -- hoild on a minute!
(CLICKING OF SWITCHES,.,PICK UP FPHONE)
Attention, third Pursult Squadron! TLieutemants Joyce,

Morce, and Lewls! Hop into your ships, boys, and
invostigate an unidentified plane, Fiying southwest o
fifteen to twenty thousand feet, last silghted over
Post thirty-four! Go to it}

(HANDS UP)
Hetio, Post thirty-four -- can you stiil see the plan
....Yes...the same course,,,Keep your eye on it, and
hoid the phone!

(PICK UP ANOTHER PHONE)
Helio -- this is Colonel Daile..,Order Alert Number tw

-- fire and police departments stand by.
(HANDS UP)

981TT ¥PSV1S




"BLONDIE" 13-
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COTLONEL: Het1o, Post thirty-four,,.Can you stiil see the plane?
Good! We're sending up three interceptors!
(ROAR OF PLANES TAKING OFF, NICE AND LOUD)

MUSIO:
BLONDIE: Dagwood, Dagwood, I saw the pilane crash into the woode
,on that hiil way over there!
DAGWOOD: hey'11 bo able to spot the wrockage then,
ATEXANDER: Tmﬁ%g/gfthe interceptors again!
(ROAR OF PLANES OFF)
DAGWOOD: Gee, 1look at them tear)
BLONDIE: My, they're fast}
DAGWOOD: Yeah -- P-381g,
ATEXANDER: P.391s, Pop.
DAGWOOD I don't care what number they are --; thy're some plane:
(PLANES FADE AWAY,..)
BLONDIE: Here comes Mr, Oumerile, |
(FOOTSTEPS COMING UP)
OMMERLE: Doggons it, I would miss those planes} Did you report
them, Bumstead?,.,Oh, heilo, Mrs. Bumstead,
BLONDIE: Hello, Mr, Ommerile,
DAGWOOD: Ycah, I had them send those interceptors up to el
investigate that plane that went over, §
OMMERLE: Oh, that's fine, Bumstead, They'il be able tor-.-- E
dogegone it, what plane? )
DAGWOOD:: (TAUGHS ) We spotted one whlle you were away, Ommerie.

I hope you won't feel too bad about it.
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"BLONDIE" ~1k4-
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Doggone 1t, Bumstead, how would & strange plane get
this far‘without being reported by doggone near every
person ih the state, doggone 1t}
Well, we certainly saw & plane -- we couldn't
1dent1fy.doqmwe T
We sure did!
Yeah -~ all of us,
And than & minute later I saw it crash into the woods
on that hiit way over there,
Hmmmm, & .

(PHONE RINGS)

(PICK UP PHONE)

“Hotis. -~ Post thirty-four -- Ommerie speaking...What?

....No, that pilane was reported by Bumstead.
Yeah o T reported it."
Yes, Colonel...I see,...Yes,.,.Yos, it sounded
fantastic to me, to0,
Hanh?
Of course he's new at this post, but that's no excuse,
Ycs, Coionel... Yes, sir, Goodbye.

(HANGS UP)
What did he say?
We1l1, it looks as though you reported a planc that

8811 PeP1S

just wasn't there,

Is that so! I'd tike to talk to that Coionel who said
there wagsn't any plane! I'd teli him!

Weil, you'il get a chance to, He's on his way over
here now, aad-I~donrt-thin-hete-in-e-veory good-{rame
of e
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"BLONDIE" -15-
5/25/42

T'm afraid there's trouble ahead for Biondie, Degwood,
and Alexander, Wejil see what develops in just a
moment, Right now, Dagwood I'd 1ike to ask you a
question,

Huh? Oh, sure, Mr, Wilcox,

If you threw a jeep in the water, would it swim?
(IAUGHS) That's silly, Anybody knows & jeep is one of
those tittle army scout cars, Ittd sink right to the
bottom,

Nope, you!re wrong, Dagwood. The army's even taught
the jeeps how to swim. They wrap 'em in canvas, and
f1oat tem right across a riverl ’

Gosh, ail they need to do now is teach 'em to 1yl
Wetl, some of the boys who've been on trial runs
with Don Kenower, the test driver, say they're not
always sure those baby battle-buggles don'y, . teke
off now and then! However you look at 1t, playing
buckin' bronco with brand-new jeeps, right off the
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production 1ine, is a job that cails for mighty
steady nerves, And when Don Kenower finishes putting
a scout car through its paces, he likes to iight up &
Camel, He's sald --

Why, I've been smokin' Camels for twenty yearsi I
1ike 'em because they're milder, And you know, Cemelt.
fuli, round filavor is really speciall

Yos, and if you ask the army men who drive thosc jeep:
you'1i hear pretty much the same thing. You see,
actual sales records in Post Exchanges and Canteens
(CONTINUED)
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(Contd)
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MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" 16~
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show that with men in the Army, the Navy, the Marine
Corps, and the Coast Guard, Camel is the favorite,

And nowadays, when we're all under war-time strain,
and probably smoking more, here's a good thing to
remember -~

Important to steady smokers}] The smoke of silow-burniny
Camels contains 1ess nicotine than that of the four
other targest-sellirg brands tested Q- less than anpy
of them, according to independent gclentific tests

of the smoke itself,

Get a pack of Camels tonight! You'il find they're .
richeerasting, and miider ;- the result of expert,
metchiess blending of costiier tobaccos, And remember
to send a carton of Camels to that feliow 1n the

gervice, He'll 1ike 'em, too!
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It's a. fow minutes later, and Blondle and Dagwood and
Alexander arc being questioned by the Colonel at the
airplane spotters! posSteessss

Now then -- who saw the plane first?

Well, I heard it first, and Mr. Bumstead saw 1t first.
That's right,

I sow 1it, too.

Hrmmmm, « s You said you heard the plane, Mrs. Bumstead?
Yes, I heord the sound of its motors.

You're surc thot sound couldn't have been a motorcycle
passing -~ or a car or o truck?

Well, I supposc 1t could have been, but since we heard
the sound, and then spotted the plane, we were pretty

gure 1t had to be the plane.

‘You all saw that?

Yes, indecd. Then I kept on watching it and it finally
crashed in the woods over on thnt hill.

No oexplosion.

No -- 1t just seemed to go into tho woods.

It didn't knock any trees down or throw up debris?

No -- 1t just -- seemed to go into the woods.

Just seemed to go into the woods.

Don't you believe us, Colonel?

Er -- Mrs. Bumstoond, if a strange plone flow over this

post, its motor would undoubtedly hove beoen picked up on

our sound detcctors. Thers are a nurber of spotting
posts such ag this all around horce. They would have
reported the plane, too -- 1f thore was o plane.

But we saw 1tl
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"BLONDIE"
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BLONDLES: We most certainly didl I don't core

report it -- we heard it, and saw 1t,

- 18-

if the sound

detectors didn't hear it, or i the other posts didn't

and reported 1ti

You-oeult-te il us-thot - We 8aW..800e.. 901108, .. Flyiﬁ&

Dutchman, or o ghost plane, or thot we: réportod a

. peraEa R

seagull. Our evos oxe- 11" pretty good.,

hove boonuwroﬁg, and two of us could possibly have mnde

O mistuke, but not the three of usl
-AmmﬁKNDERmwmmhatwgoeawforwmaywteew

COLONELs Well, I'm sorry about this., Mr. Bumstead, you will be

No, sirl

relieved of youﬁ'post here. Thank you very much for

11ling in,
DAGWOOD: Tooooh! 7You're welcome.

-MUSIC.a.

(COME UP ON CAR)
BLONDIE: I just feel sick about it, Dagwood.

DAGWOOD: So do I.

ALEXANDER: Gee, Mom -- we all contradlcted the Colonel.

BLONDI: I don't care what anyone says ~- we all saw that plane.

And we saw it crash, too -- at least, I did.

DAGWOOD ;s Yeah.

One of us might

BLONDIE: Wait a minute, Dagwood. We can prove to them there was

a plane,

ALEXANDIIR: You mean, go out and hunt for ¢, NMouw?

BLONDIE: Yes -~ the Colonel didn't seem much
hunting for it.

interssted in
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MUSIC4 s

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER 3

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE
5/27/42

Blondie, I'm all for turning around right now and

.'[_-19_

looking for the wrechage of that plane.
So am I,

All right, Dagwood -~ let's go!

(COME UP_ON GOING THROUGH UNDERBRUSH)

Around here somewhere, Blondie?
Yeos, Dagwood -- and it shouldn't be hard to find.
Boy, it's nice in the woods today...Are you coming,
Pop?
I'm right behind you,

(SWQOSH OF BRANCH IN DAGWOOD!S FACE)

Hey! Alexander, stop letting those branches snap
back into my facel
I'm sorry, Pop.
(SWOQSH. OF BRANCH IN BLONDIE'S FACE)
Ouch!

That branch knocked my hat off.

Dagwood, you're doing the same thing to mel

I'm sorry, Blondie ~- I forgot.

There's a barbed wire fench up ahead, Mom. Should
we keep on going?
Yes, Alexander,

side of the fence somewhore,

The plane ought to be on the other

€611 PSVIS

Now, I'll spread these wires apart and you two go throug

(RATTLS OF WIRES)

Okay, Alexander.
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ALEXANDER: Okay, Pop...there I'm through.

DAGWOOD: You're next, Blondie. Now be careful you don't catch
your skirt on the barbs.

BLONDIE: I'11 watch it, Dagwood.

DAGWQOD: Careful now,

BLONDIE: All right, I made 1t., Now, I'1l hold it for you,
Dagwood.

DAGWOOD: (LAUGHS) You don't have to hold 1t for me, Blondie. I
can go through barbed wire fences llke a Conmando.
Watch this -~ you spread the wire apart with your
hands, crawl through like thls, and there! See
how ecasy it was.

BLONDIE: Dagwood, I'm surprised. I was sure you'd teer something.
Congratulations,

DAGWOOD:  Oh, it wasn't really anything.

ALFXANDER: Come on, let's go, Pop.

DAGWOOD: okay.

(TEARING SOUND)

DAGWOOD: Oh-ohl

BLONDIE: I guess I congratulated you too soon. |

DAGWOOD: Yeah -- well, I'm glad that patches are patriotic.
Let's keep on looking.

MUSIC. .. '

(COM: UP_ON UNDERBRUSH) g;

BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood ?- we‘ve looked all over, ani there just E
doesn't seem to be any plane, does there? E

BLONDIE: I guess not...Gee, I'm tired. ®
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ALEXANDER: Of course, it might have made a landing.

BLONDIE: But where would it make a landing?

ALEXANDFR: I don't lknow.

BLONDIE: Neither do I...Well, we've been tramping all over
thesc woods for the last two hours. Let's sit
dowﬁ,for a moment and rest.

DAGWOOD: I'm for that.

BLONDII: You know, I'm sure that this big tree above us was
the one I saw the plane heading for, and then crash
into.

DAGWOOD: Blondie, 1f the plane hit this tree, there'd be parts
of wings and the engine and stuff all around here.

ALIXANDER: It'd make an ewful mess, Mom. We'd be sure to see it.

DAGWOOD FEr -- Blondie, you're sure you saw 1t crash?

BLONDIG: Why, yes -~ I told you that before.

ALFXANDER: You're sure, hunh?

BLONDIE: Just a minute -- are you beginning to questlon me now?

DAGWOQOD: Well, no, Blondie, but we've looked all over, and you
can't hide a crashed plane around here very well.

BLONDI: But all these woodS...

ALEXANDER: Sure, but a plene's pretty blg, Mom.

BLONDIE: I'm just as sure as I'm sitting here that I saw that
planc head toward this tree and crath into it about
half way up. Right about where I'm pointing. And I
was positive that -- Dagwoodl Look!

DAGWOOD: Hanin?

ALEXANDER: Where, Mom?

BLONDIE: Look -- there's the plane! Up there in the branches!

ALEXANDER: I see 1t, too.

S6TT %SPIS
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BAGWOOD: Hey, it's just a model alrplanci

BLONDIE: That must be the plane we saw,

DAGWOOD: Holy smoke, Blondie - we reported a model plane to
the ermy flying field., Gee, wlll they laugh at us
when we bring 1t in.

BLONDIE: Just the same, it looked lilke a real planc...

ALFXANDER: Come on. Pop -- let's climb up in the tree and get it
down.

BLOMDIE: o VoG FOU DGR Lo L1 S L8O e WA LA LR LB s
dgminbo-ehe.Colonalla. . LL1lce. aud-Dprove-to-him Tt we™
4id . see. a.plancy.alier.alld

MUSIC, e

(DOOR_CLOSES)

COLONEL: Yes? What is it, Mr. and Mrs. Bumstead?

BLONDIH: We found the plane.

COLONELs That plane you reported? The one you sald had crashed
into the woods?

DAGWOOD: That's the one., AatkwikiadlsmiRens Wewkouwnds %WWMW

COLONEL:s (LAUGHS) Now, pleasse don't try to fool me. I'llﬁﬁﬁéffmit
I didn't believe your story, but we don't w‘ke chances
in the army, so I sent up an observmﬂon plane to
scarch for & crashed planc. zWe didn't find anything.

ALEXANDER: Well, we found 1t J\J.S‘E,,bﬁ(; ;amo, and we brought it
here. Mﬁﬂf’” < o

COLONELz I suppose y i’w c~arried, eh, young maun? E

ALEXANDER s Yep ,w‘f carried it. i

COLONEL: “seov Wheee i§ 77 °



BLONDIE:

Calenel’

BLONDIE:
COLONEL:
BLONDIE:
COLONEL:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

COLONEL:

BLONDIE:

COLONEL:

 MUSIC...

BILONDI®:
COLONEL:
DAGWOOD:
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It's right outside the dooi‘ WG¢¢§=Bhnw=$#=¢xmg¢uam_ i
3¢ Yoo CARRIGD Y7 hore . dlevander . ed, . ¢

= ot Gemms)
There 1t is -~ right there.

A model plenel

Now did we, or didn't we spot a plane.
It looks as though you did. Has a little gasoline

ongine, too. No wonder the sound detectors didn't
pick up anything.
That's not all.

Right hore,

Look what's written on the wing.

Tt says, "Help. Look out Hill: Sprained

enkle., Jolnny Hyde," Johmny Hyde 1ls the little boy
who's been lost for two days, and he sent this plano
out for help.
He must bove., I'1l call the sheriff and have him
send out a rescue party to Lookout H11l right away.
Then we'd all better get into one of the planes here
and fly over the hill ourselves. Maybe we can spot
the boy.

He's probably hungry after two days. Oouldn’t you
drop some food by parachute?

That's a good suggestion. Let's get - started!

(COME UP_ON PIANE,..I'ADE TO BACKGQQUND)

Isn't that Lookout Hi1l just ahesad of us?

Yes, that's 1t, Mrs. Bumstead.
Geo, Blondile, tho country looks protcy from up hercesoe

How do you like it, Alexander?

L6TT ¥SPIS
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DAGWOOD:
COLONEL:
ALEXANDER $
COLONEL:
ATLEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDER ¢
DAGWOODs

COLONEL:

Qk&nmdeﬁ!

MUSIC.e.e

DAGWOOD

BLONDIE:

DAGWOQOD:

n 1"

SyS e B
Oh, boy!
This is fun, hanh?
Oh, boyl

Dagwood and Alexender -- start looking for Johnny Hyde.
We've over Lookout Hill now.

okay.

I'11 circle around a while.

T see someone! I sec someonel

Where?

By the big rock that sticks out of the side of the hill,
He's waving at usl

(YELLS) It's all right no

I see him, tool
That's him, all right.

we seec youl Don't worry! You're going to ibe rescuecdl
He can't hear you, Pop.

You're going to be rescu -- oh, that's right. He

can't hear me,

That seems to be the lost boy, so we'll go down and

drop the food to him. Hold onl

Whee !

(PLANE UP)

Read that story in the paper over again, Blondle.
About how we were practically heroes and saved
that boy's life.

(LAUGIIS) Now, Dagwood - I've vead inis over three
times already.

It's like mugic to my ears.
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T didn't 1ike 1t., They called me Andrew Bunstoad

instead of Alexander.

%%I@%wmww‘fhwGwembmzwemn@mfumywpe&v&@n@m&@ums'w»dwiﬁmiyhe

' DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

ATEXANDER ¢

OMMERLE?

ALEXANDIER ¢

BLONDIX:
DAGWOOD:
COLONEL:
ALEXANDER ¢
COLONEL:

PAPSR§-LOO o
Well, it was nice that they gave us & 1ittle credit,
After all, nobody believed us when we told them
sbout that plans.,
I know, Dagwood, and if we hadn't found the little
plane, they might never have found Johnny Hyde.
(DOOR_BELL RINGS..)
T'11 see who's at the door.
Probably some people coming to get our autogrephs.
Now, Dagwood... T Youk Pon AWARY:
(DOOR_OPENS OFF...)
Oh, hello...Come on in, Colonel Dale., Hello, Mr. Ommerl

Geso, you brought the dogs with you.
(BARKING OFF,..)

Doggone 1t, these doggone dogs have been over at my hous
again, daggone it. I'm not going to bring them back
againl

(DOOR CLOSES, )
Oout in the kitchen, Daisy -- and thelfoes for you pups,

to0o. .
( BARKING, WHICH FADES...)
Hello, Colonol.

Hello, Mr. Ommerle.
Uh =-- Mr. and Mrs. Bumstead ~-

Me, too?

66TT %S¥IS

Yes, you, too...I want to -- well, to apologize for

guestioning your story about that plane.
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BLONDIE: Oh, you don't need to apologlze. I guess it did sound a
little startling and unbelievable.

COLONEL: It most certainly did.

OMVERLE: I'm doggoned if I would have believed 1t, and I'm
doggoned if I'd have let you report it 1f I'd have been
there.

COLONELs Well, I didn't want you to think the army wasn't
cooperating with 1ts clvilian spotters. We appreciate
what you're doing more than we can tell you. And
we particularly appreclate having spotters as
detormined as you Bumsteads. You wore willing to back
up your report of that plane with action, and what'!s
more -- you got results. The army's proud to have
you working with ‘-us,

BLONDIE: Well, thank you, Colonel.

DAGWOOD: We're glad to do everything we can to help.

ALEXANDER: That's right, Colonel.

COLONEL: Now, I think Mr. Ommerle has something he wants to
tell you,

QMMARLE:s . Yes, I have., I juste wanted to say that
Post Thirty-four is proud that one of its men spotted
that planc. We've talked things over and decided -
we ought to honor you in some way.,!

DAGWOOD: You're going to give me a medal?

OMMERLE: _ No, Mr. Bumstead, we're going to give you: the most
trusted shift at the spotting post 4ﬁqf‘¥%§1déc9u?";ghmok&
six AM, A

DAGWOOD: Toooooooh!

Q0Z1 PSP1S

MUSIC4as
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WILCOX: Here's a jittie tip on next week's show, Dagwood, 1ike the
rest of us, is finding himeelf face to face with the tire
problem and he puts his iuventive genlus to work trylng to
solve 1t, He does have a certain amount of success and if
you're worrled about the tire and transportation situation,
be sure to 1lsten in hext wéok at the same tiwe when
"Blondie gets teken for a ride,"

Tonlght the government has asked us to make a serious appeal
to a1l the women in our audience, Now, morc than ever
before, there iz a critlcal shortage of nurses, both
trained and semi-trained, Every woman can do something.
Firgt, if you have thought of making nursing a cereer -

BLONDIE: Enroil now as a student nurse. The current nursing "schoot

year" starts in a few weeks -- and fifty-thousand student
nurses are needed, For information, write the Nursing
Information Bureau, 1790 Broadway, New York City.

WILCOX:  Secord -- if you are an irnctive op retired nurse -

BLONDIE: Please remember that your training is vitally neceded today.
Agk yourself this question -- can some other woman, with
lese training, do what I am doing now? Apply to your 1ocal
hogpitati,

WITLCOX Third -- and this appiies to Ly women -

BLONDIE: Enroill tomorrow ag a nurgets aid -- or if, you can't afford
to votunteer your gservices, enroil as a paid auwxitiavy
worker, You wiiil help your country, and receive training
that wiil be valuable ail your 1ife. Phone or write the
Red Cross,

WILCOX: Heip to win the war by safeguarding the heaith of the

T0CT ¥»S®Is

nation!
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Here's grand news for you who have wrltten asking for a
photograph of Biondie, Yourit find a beautiful color
portrait of her on the cover of the ncw Redlo Mlrror
Megazine, Agk for it at your newsstand, Blondle is

played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood is Arthur Take,
Musical interiuvdes are composed and conducted by

Wiitiem Artzt, Be sure to follow "Biondie," Americals
leading comic strip, in your 1ocal newspaper. Tomorrow
Dagwood finds & kindred soul in Elmer, the wayward pup.
You'il find the comlc strip enterteining every day 1n the
week, And remember, Camel brings you four great redio shows
each week, Momday night, of course, it's our own "Biondie",
Tuesday 1t's Xavier Cugat, Thuuosday night it'e the

A1l Pearce show, and Friday night it's the quiz show, "How'm
I Doin'," with Bob Hawk and Vaughn Monroe and his orchestra,

Be sure to check your iocal newspaper for times and station.

(UP AND OUT)

MUSIC:

(TRUMPET: "THE CAMPBELL'S ARE_COMING')

WILCOX :

The four Camel Caravens ars still rolling along -- bringing
fun and entertaimment to taie bcys in the training camps
throughout the country, TListen to the foiiowing scheduie,
and see if one of these shows is coming to your camp during
the next weck,

(CONTINUED)
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?ggg%¥é) The Southern Camel Caredvan will play at Cemp Tyson,
Tennessee, the Pacific Caravan at Fort Ord, California, the
Fastern Caravan wiil inciuvde Oriando Alr Base, Filorida, on
ite scheduie thls week, while the Mid-West Camel Caravan
wiil stop at Fort Bemning, Georgia, for several days,
And with each of thesec shows Camel serds grectings and good
wishes to the men in the service of Uncle Sam,
This is Hariow Wilcox speaking for the makers of Camel

Cigerettos,

ORCHESTRA: (MUSIC UP BRIEFLY)

€QCT PSYVIS
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ANNOUNCER: A two and a quartor ounce packaege for fen‘cents.
Think that over, plpe-smokers, and compare 1t with
the price and quantity of the tobacco you're smoking
now, It's George Wasghington Smoking Tobacco, in
the big blue twé and a quarter ounco package.
Plunk down & dime yourself, you'll find George Washington
is miid, mollow and tasty -- right down to the last
puft at the bottom of the bowl. You'll agree that
George Washington is Amerilca's biggest valuc in

smoking pleasurec,
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