MONDAY, NOVEMBER 16, 1942
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"BLONDIE"

WILCOX:

Ah -« Ah -~ Ah -« Don't touch that dial --

Listen to "Blondie",,.presented by Camel,..the

cigerctte that's first in the service,

MUSIC: (THEME )
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WILCOX:

"BLONDIE" -2-:
11/16/42

Ask a Camel smoker why he sasmokes the cigarette
he does. Whether he's just switched to Camels, or
whether he's been smoking them for twenty years,

I think you!ll find the answer to be flavor, more
flavor. I%'s a blg reason why people say Camels
have character -- why Camels wear well, hold up,
pack after pack, don't get to tasting wishy-washy
and flat. Test out a pack of Cemels for yourself
in your own T-Zone -- that!s "T" for taste and "T"
for throat. Your taste wlill tell you all about
flavor, and your throst will provide the test on
mildness. Yes, Camels are mild, because they're
slow-burning and cool~smoking ~-- because they're

expertly blended of cpostlier tobaccos. Get a

‘pack of Camels tonight. Iet your throat and your

taste decidel! 7You'll want to buy a carton

tomorrow!
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"BLONDIE"
11/16/42

And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of

Well, it looks as though Blondie,

-3

Shady lane Avenue.
Dagwood, Alexander and Cookle are going to have an
interesting day. They're going -- much against
Dagwood's will -~ to visit Blondie'!s Cousin Edgar at a
nearby army camp. Rlght now they're out by the car in
front of the house, ready to leave...

well, are we all ready and wllling to go?

I'm ready, but I'm not willing.

I'm ready, Mom.

That's fine, Alexander. How about you, Cookle -- are
you ready?

Uh~hunh.

You -- er =~ haven't forgotten anything?

Hunh=-uh.

Are you sure, Cookice?

Hunh-uh.

Hmminm

Got enough money, Dagwood?

I left it all in the house.

What for?

T wanted to keep it as far away as possible from your
Cousln Edgar.

Now, Dagwood -- we've got to be nlce to Ldger. After
all, he's in the army now.

Ycah, and General Marshall has my sympathy.

Well, I think woe'll have a good time. They have
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"BLONDIE" =4~

11/16/42
I'd have more fun staying home and hitting myself over
the hoad with a hammer,
Ilet's go, Pop. I want to see some guns and tanks.
What do you want to sce, Cookle?
Sallors.
Cookic's certainly growing upl
There won't be any sallors at the camp.

I don't want to go.

Don't you want to sec¢ Cousin Edgar®
A) O

FOOOT..

(GASPS) Why, Cooklel

Smart girl.

Dogwood, she got that from youl
(WATIS)

Well, we're off to our usual starti

(CAR ENGINE STARTS....CAR UP...)

The camp is quite an impressive place, isn't 1t?
Gee, I'1l say. Those are swell looking barracks over

there.

And it's a1l so nice and ncat and clean. It's wondorful!'

T wonder if I could get in the army if I lied about my
age.
You better take up riveting, instead.

(BUGLE PLAYS "RECALL" OFF...)

That was a bugle, Coockle.

I want one.
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11/16/42

No, dear.

I want a boogle.

Cookle, wait ti11l you're a little older and we'll
buy you a tuba.

Say, Mom -- there's a slgn showing the way to the
canteen.

Yes -- maybe Cousin Edgar's there.

Blondie, why don't you and Alexander and Cookie 1look
in the Canteen, and I'll look in another place where
he'!'11l probably be. We'll meet you at the canteen.
Where are you golng to look?

Don't worry. If Cousin Edgar hasn't changed any, I

know exactly the place to find. himl

Halt! |
Er--uh--I'm looking for a relative of mine. Is this
the guardhouse?

Yes. Who're you looking for?
Private Edgar Slocum.

He's herel

I knew 1t!

wait a minute...He's not here today.

4

I must have
just said that from force of habit.

I guess you know him pretty well, hanh?
Everybody knows7<ﬂ%he camp voted for the soldier
most likely to be shot at sunrise...He won by a

1andslidg.
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11/16/42

(HOPEFULLY) Heve they shot him yet?

(SADLY) No.

Say =- if he's not hore, where is he?

T think that's Slocum who's been doing that digglng
way over there. Yeeh, and that's the Sergeant who's
just walking up to him.

Oh, yeah. Thanks very much -- I'1ll go over therc
now.

\Me!\ S(QP{"\USE% ) ARe U Lo ina 7
%FA@iNéliﬁ)fﬁﬁéliﬁ?ééﬁgégﬁqui dug the hole the way
you told me to. It's exactly three feet wlde, scven

feet long, and five feet decp with nice smooth sides.

- That's lovely. It's a boautiful job, Slocum.

Tt was hard work. I've becn digging sincc the first
thing this morning.

Splendid. It's just gorgeous.

Now, what Sempeuenanblme to do with 1t2

Well, first stand on the edge of the hole.

Liko this? |

Uh-hunh. Now bocnd over.

Yos, sire?

(ROARS) Now spit out that gum, fill up the hole, and
don't over dwtrmessatohsyow chewlfify gum on duty
againt!

Yes, sir.

Incidentally, Slocum, you're making your first
parachute jump today.

(WEAKLY) I am?

Yes. There's golng to be a little field problem. A

SEST PS¥PTS
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Sergeant, I'm not feeling so well today. (COUGHS)
(PHONEY SOLICITUDE) Aw, that's a shame.
Yeah -- I'm afrald I'll have to beg off.
That's too bade
I'ma little upset.
Well, I'1ll have the colonel bring you some blcarbonate
of soda.,
I'd appreclate it, Sarge.
(YELIS) Don't call ‘me SarZel...Now look here,
Frivabosd locum-~1
Yes, sir!
Youlve elther beecn sick or in the guardhouse each
time our group made a jump, but this time you're
not going to get out of itl!
But Sarge -- I mean, Sergeant--1!
Qur group isn't jumping, but I told Corporal Smith
of the second group to pick you up hgre in ten
minutes. He!'ll bring your equippent, and you'd better
moke that jumpl.....Now start filling that hole in,
}Sﬁgeng?t'to work ---(FADING)
(SHOVELING SOUNDS)
Holy smoke, ten minutes. I got to get out of that

somehow .
(OFF) Is that you, Edgar?
Huhh?...Why,Couslin Dagwood!
(COMING UP) Hello, Edgar.
E5oq cywjg qlod
Boy, am I glad to see youl (PAUSE) %esylsln==it
o See %&3!
BUPre 18 -BWO 1l b - BOB wFOMd w

(WON'T RETURN THE COMPLIMENT) Hello, Edgar...what've
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Oh -- er-- just digging a fox hole,
Where's the fox?

Heh-heh. Is Blondle with you?
Yeash. She and Alexander and Cookic are over at the
canteen, walting for us.

Well -- uh -- I'm afraid I can't-~-(STOPS) Oh, that's
fine, but you'll have to do me & llttle favor,
Dagwood .

I'm sorry, Edgar, but I haven't got & cent on me.
(LAUGHS)

No, I didn't mean that. I'm dylng to sec Blondie
and those two wondorful kids of yours. Ah--thcy're
swell.

T still haven't any money.

No. You see, I've got to fill this hole up here, but

3 eany lenve my eosT AR T WwapiTe See ﬁJoNdﬂ% So

if you'd just slip into these dungarecs I've got

on over my uniform I could go exeodostviisy

No, I don't think so, Edgar.

I-hw‘lsﬁ‘-'iw-hamwwomq@and..a,l,'ﬁd,,‘a-ppmoui&beﬁitﬂ; hd ousin

Dagwood....Here -- I've got 'em off now. Just step

into them and I'11 2ip you up.

Well--all right.

(SIGHS)

sometimes I wish I werc more of a hecl.
(SOUND OF ZIPPER...)

You look just like me...Yes, sirl

Ah, you're a great guy, Dagwood.

There you arc!
vhar dees 7~
Whatte-good-about~that-deveEdgar, I've changed my

mind.

No, no, no, nol! I'11l be right back.
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How long will it take you?

Er—-about fifteen minutes...That's not too longl

A 1ot can happen in fifteen minutes.

You're telling mc!

Hanh?

Just one more thing. If anyone happens to drop by

herc...tell them you're me~- Private Edgar Slocum,

(LAUGHS) Okay...Gee, this'll be sort of fun.

It'11 be exciting, too...just shovel the dirt in, The'S 7
(SHOVELING SOUNDS)

(COME UP ON FOOTSTEPS ON WALK...)
(OFF A BIT) Oh, Colonel Williams, sir,

Yes, Sergeant?
BEverything's all ready for the paratroop attack on
the ailrfield, sir.
Fine. Have the bugler sound general assembly in five
minutes,
Yeg, sir,
I'm going into the canteeh to get a package of
clpgarettes. You can plck me up in front with the
staff car. I want to watch the attack from the
hill,
(FADING) Yeos, sir.

(FOOTSTEF )

(DOOR OPENS...AND CLOSES.. )

8€ST %ePIG
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Alexander--don't point.

(CLOSER) He's a mess sergoant.

I don't think so.

I can tell by the silver chicken on his shoulder.
(CHOKES)

Aren't you a mess sergeant?

No, young man--I'm a colonel.

Oh--a Colonel...Well, just the same, you looked
important.

You'll have to excusc him, Coloncl..Alexander, that's
not a chicken on the Colonel's shoulder. That's an
eagle.

I want 1t.

No, Cookie.

Hello, there, 1little girl.

Hello.

Do you 1like soldiers?

No. Saillors.

(WEAK LAUGH)

Well, that's life.

Uh-Colonel, maybe you can tell mc where all the
soldiers are. I'm looking for & cousin of mine and
T thought he'd be here in thc canteen, but the place
secms descrted. |

Well, we're standing by for a ficld problem today.
There's going to be a paratroop attack on the

ailrfield...Say, your little daughter scems to like

6EST PSPHIS
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Oh, dear..Give that button to me, Cookie.
I want 1it.
I'm awfully sorry, Colonel. If you!ll take your
coat off, I'll sew 1t back on again.
Well, thank you, but no. Just give me the button,
and--
Hey, Mom! There's Cousin Edgar - walking along
outsidel
Oh, yes! Colonel--would you watch the childrcen for
Just a moment?
But Madam -- uh --
I'11 be right back.
But Madam---}

(DOOR OPENS .. .AND CLOSES...)

(RUNNING FOOTSTEPS . ..)
(CALIS) Wdgar!....Bdgar!....Bdgar, stop! It's
Blondiel
(OFF) Oh...0h, hello, Blondle. .

(EMBARRASSED) Well,
it's good to sec you. How are you?

Fine! But you're looking a little pale, Rdgar.
JusT “&&d A /ogﬁgm).eseﬂm!

I

Where's Dagwood? I thought he'd be with you. E
Uh=-==~Dagwood? E
Yos , ==~Dagwood . E
Oh, Why, I haven't scen him, Blondie., (PAUSE)
Really. (PAUSE) Don't look at me like that, Blondie.
(PAUSE) Okay, I saw him,

What happened to him?
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"BLONDIE" -12-
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Well, you sec, Blondle, he put on my dungarces and
I loft him to take my place for a momenf so I could
clean up and come herc to seo you and Alexandcer and
Cookle. How are those two wondorful kids of yours?
Finc..,Edgar, you wercn't coﬁing to the Cantcen at
all. You were going the other way .

Yeah...I have to see the Coloncl about somothing
vitally important.

He's in the Cantocen.

Ho 1s?...Well, well.
Shall we go back and see him?

No, I wouldn't want to bother him.}krnlqﬁr be eATINg.

Now just whore is Dagwood, Edgar? Let's got him

right now,
(@UGLE OFF--BLOWS ASSEMBLY., ,REPHATS IT UNDER
BELOW. . .)

What's that?

Holy smoke-~-the maneuvers!

And you left Degwood in your place. What will happen
to him?

Well, nothing much, really,

Edgar, you tell me tho truthl, ,What will he have to
do? |

Er--just make a parachute Jump.

Oh, well, I suppose it won!t hurt him if-ee-- a
parachute jump!! (PAUSE) Ohhhhhhhhhhi

Holy smoke---she's fainted!

(INUCI COMES UP AND Smape )
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CORPORAL: Hey, youl
DAGWOOD: Hanh?
CORPORAL: Ar¢ you Private Slocum?
DAGWOOD: Lr-~uh--yeah,
CORPORAL: Hop on the truck then.
DAGWOOD: Br--okay...Where are you going?

(TRUCK STARTS UP...AND FADES DQWNL:)
CORPORAL: Don't you know? To the airfield.
DAGWOOD: That sounds swell.
CORPORAL: Nicc day for a ride, isn't 1it?
DAGWOOQOD: Yeah--makes you feoel glad you'lrc alive...look at

those big fluffy clouds. I'd like to be whizzing
through the air the way they arc.

CORPORAL: You will bo.
DAGWOOD: What's going on at the airficld?
CORPORAL: Our parachute troops are jumping.
DAGWOOD: Oh, boyl! I've always wanted to sec a parachutec
jumpl
CORPORAL: What do you mean "see" 1t. You're going to'be inltl

... Here's your parachutel

DAGWOQD: Yipel
(APFTAUSE)
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Well, it looks as though 1t won't be long before Dagwood
will be floating through the air with the greatest of
casc, thanks to Blondle's Cousin Edgar. We'll sce what
heppens in just a momont....
Oh, say, Dagwood!
Ycs, Mr, Wilcox!
You know, the other day one of our customers was rolling
along & smooth stretch of road at about gixty or seventy
uiles an hour, and --
Sixty or seyguby? What about his Bires?

Never uges 'em., He was rolling along, and --
1

Never uses tire

g
L g

? I suppose he doesn't need gas, elther,
Never touches it, Maybe I forgot to mention that the
fellow's name is Frank Dooley, the veteran New York
Central engineer, who rolls the fast freights, full of
tanks, and planes, and guns, down to the ghips In the
harbor. T just brought it up because Frank's one of the
many thousands who has been smoking Camels for yearz and
years., He's said, QUOTE -=-

I've been smoking Cemels more than fifteen years, They
don't tire my taste or wear out thelr welcome! And
Camels are miles ahead in mildnesse!

UNQUOTE, Yes, and with men on the front lines, itrs
Camels, too! Actual sales records in Post Exchanges and
Canteens show that with men in the Army, the Navy, the
Marine Corps, and the Coast Guard, Camel 1s the favorite,
Try Camels yourself for steady pleasure, Yourll find they
hold up, pack after pack -- won't go flat, no matter how
many you smoke -- because Camels have more flavor. Ard
you'll like the wey Cawmel  combines extra mildness that
rocs with glow burning and cool smoking., One reason 1s

CONTTNUED )
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"BI-DND]E" -15 -
11/16/42

WILCOX that Camels are made of costlier tobaccos, blended
(Comtra) expertly and matchlessly, in the years-old Cemel tradition
of quallity tobacco blending, Remember, you're the one
who's doing your smoking! Let your throat amd your taste
decide! Get a pack of Camels tonight! Send a carton to

that fellow in the service!
Music & CGaome g4 L-S, lh'éox (‘hmc“&
///éefore we contlnue with the second act of "Blondie",
let us remind you that Camel presents four great shows
cach week, Thursdays it's Abbott and Costello. Fridays
-~ the Cemel Ceravan., Saturdays -- Bob Hawk in

"Thanks to the Yanks"; and Mondays it'e "Blondiel"
MUS IC_;‘
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Well, i1t's @ minute later, end back in the Cantecn, the
Colonel has his honds full with Alexander and Cookic...

No, Cookie--leave that button on my coat alone.

I want it.

Vou can't have it.

You better give her the button, Colonel or she'll cry. AGAIN.
Oh, no.

($TLRTS TO CRY)

Oh, for hcaven's sakes hore -- take the button (CRYING ™
STOPS)  Young man, what's happened to your mother?

T don't know. I docn't see hor outside. ¢She'ls gone.

Not permanontly, I hopc..{k A

(DOUR OPENS....)
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"BLONDIE" .17~
11/16/4%2

SERGEANT:  (COMING UP) The comnand car 1is outside, sir,

COLONEL: Thank you, Sergeant.

COOKIE: Sail.lor?

COLONEL: No, he's not a sailor,,.Sergeant, what do you suggest I
do with these two clvilians?

SERGEANT : Where's their mother?

COLONEL: I wish I knew, She asked me to watch them for a moment,
and I can't very well just leave them here,

ALEXANDER: Take us along with you,

COLONEL: (SIGHS) Oh, all right -- I suppose there'll be room in
the car, won't there, Sergeant?

SERGEANT I guess so, gir, but two kids can make anything seem
crowded...Hey, little girl, let go of that button.

Serge Ay he-qe o)
COLONEL: Sergeant, you're in charge of these children, .That's B er hotion

command, ‘/\
SERGEANT:  Yes, sir,,.Ten years a Sergeant in the army and I've been
turned into & nursemeid! Come ord Yoo Reds, %Cbuads W igh
(PAUSE)

(DOOR OPENS,,,)

BLONDIE: - (CALLS) Alexander! .Cookie! Colonsl!

EDGAR: Aren't they here, Blondie?

BLONDIE: No onoc's here, o
EDGAR: I never have trusted that Colonel, g
BLONDIE: He must have taken them with him. We've got to find him, &5
EDGAR: We? 2

BIONDIE: Yes, we. You've got to tell him what happened. We've got
to keep Dagwood from being pushed out of one of those
plencs., He might be killed,
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Now don't worry, Blondle, I hear it's perfectly safe,
Then why did you let Dagwood go in your place?
Well, I don't belleve everything I hear,

Come on -~ we've got to find the Colonel right away.

No, Blondie ~-- you go by yourself, I couldn't go with you,

Why not?
Blondie, you wouldn't want to see me shot at gunrise,
would you? (PAUSE) Would you?
I'm trying to declde,

(CAR OFF,..)

Why don't you flag this jeep coming along,

He'll take
you to the Colonel,..Meanwhile, I'1ll be running along.
Where are you going?
I'm going over and check in at the guardhouse.
Blondie,..(FADING)

(CAR COMING UP,..)
(CALBS) Oh, Jeep!,,.0h, Mr, Jecp!

(CAR COMES TO A STOP,..)
Ah, a lady in distress,

Goodbye,

Could you please take me to the Colonel right away?
a matter of life and death,
Well, there's a rule against picking up civilians, but

1t doesn't say anything about blondés...Hop right in, and

hold tight, ‘

Thank you, Will it be bumpy?

No. Only from time to time whén the wheels touch the
ground.,.Are you ready? |

Yeos,

Itre
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11/16/42
Take a deep breath. It'll be the last one youvll catch
ti1ll we get there,

(JEEP SNARLS OFF,..)

(COME UP ON PLANE IDLING OFF,,,FADE QUT...)

Now . I'll go over 1t all again, briefly, men, Our

general objective 1ls the alrfleld and the defenses on
1ts outer ring.
building on the fileld,
our objectives, Now let's get into the plane,
(MURMURING OF VOICES,.,THEN OUT,,,)

Er -~ Corporal,..
What ig it, Slocum?

Look, I'm not really Edgar Slocum,
for a minute,

Oh, yeah? Your sergeant told me you'd probebly try a

half a dozen different stunts to get out of this jump, but

you're golng to make it just  the same,

But I'm a civilian! Think of my morale!

Come on -- get into the plane, Slocunm,

But look -- I've got & sult on under this outfit, And
look at the pants .- no cuffs,

I'm not falling for any tricks, Slocum,

I'm not Slocum My name's Dagwood Bumstead,

Boy, a phoney name if I ever heard one,

I couldn't be a soldier,

I'1ll prove 1t to you! Here -

feel how flabby my wmuscles are,

Werll keep attacking until we gain

I just took his place

The gpecific objective is the headquarters

8%ST ¥SPIS
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SOIDIER:

BIONDIE:
SOIDIER:
BLONDIE:
SULDIER:
BLONDIE:

ALNXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BIONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER

"BLONDIE" 20~
11/16/42

Are you going to get into the plane or ghall I throw you
1n? |
I was just going.

(PLANE MOTORS UP,..)

[P ot s e o et d

(COME UP ON JEEP BOUNCING OVER ROAD AND COMING TO A

STOP, . . )

Well, here we are, There's the Colonel's command car

right over there,
(DEEP BREATH) Thank you.
What di1d you think of the ride?
It must be a wonderful way to reduce,
Yeah -~ a jeep gives you quite a massage,,..Goodbye,
Goodbyc, and thanks again,
(JEEP UP AND FADES,,.)
(OFF) Hey, Mom! Mom! Here we arel

Alexander! Cookie! What happened to you?

We went with the Coloncl,

Are you all right?

Werre having fun, But the Colonel, isn't,,.We've been
trying to help him, but he didn't appreclate it,

Where 18 he? I've got to see him right away,

To sew that button back on his coat?...Cookie got three
morec of them.

Oh, dear,...Where is he, Alexandor?

There he is,
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BIONDIE:
COLONEL:
BLONDIE:

COIONEL:
BLONDIE:

COLONEL:
BLONDIE:
COLONEL:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

DAGWOOD;

CORPORAL:

DAGWOOD:

CORPORAL:

DAGWOOD

CORPORAL:

DAGWOOD:

CORPURAL:

DAGWOOD:

"BI.ONDIE" _‘2 l“
11/16/k2

Colonel}.,,.Oh, Colonel! I was afrald I wouldn't find you,

(COMING UP) So was I.

Colonel, my husband is in one of those parachutists planes

You've got to get him down,
Oh, he'll come down., eePEEIL~B.,
But he's a civillan, He just took a paratrooper's place
for a moment and they took him by mistake., You've got to
stop the planes!

(COME  UP ON PLANES..,.)
Look! o

Oh -- they've already taken off.

I'm afraid it'e too late now,

Ohhhhhh, poor Dagwoooooood!
(PLANES UP,,..)

(FADE TO INTERIOR OF PLANE,.,,MOTORS DOWN,,..)

Now I lay me down to sleep, I pray --
Slocum!

He isn't here...,Now I lay me down to sleep,

Cut 1t out, will you? You're making the rest of us nervouc.

That makes it unanimous.

Well, open your eyes'and get up off your knees,
Yeg, sir,

We'trc goipg to make the jump in a few minutes:

What a spot for an insurance salesman.

*
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CORPORAL:

DAGWOOD

CUORPORAL:

DAGWOUD:

‘CORPORAL:

DAGWOOD:;

CORPORAL:

DAGWOUD:;

CORPORAL:

CORPURAL:

DAGWOUD:

CURPURAL:

DAGWOUD:

CURPURAL:

DAGWOUD:

CURPURAL:

"BIDND].E" _“22_
11/16/42

Now look, Slocum -; remember that the red parachutc is tho

thirty-seven millimeter gun and the blue chute is the

eighty;one millimeter mortor. If you come down near eithc

of them, for gosh sakes, open them up, put the gun togetho

together, and start firing. *

In all directions?

No! At the airfield defenses, '

Will there be signs in front of them?

Ohhhhhhhh?

I guegs not, hanh?

Look, Just open up the gupply chutes. That's all, And

don't be afraid., All the ammunition is plank -- and tho

mortar ghells are just smoke bombs, You drop them into

the muzzle, you know, and they come out by themselves,

Thanks,

(ZuD)
(MURMUR OF VUICES....)

Here -~ I'11l do it for you, Slocun,
What's thig for?

All right, men -- hook on to the static line.

It opens your chute when you jump out the door,

It opens my chute when I jump -~ out -~ the -- door,

I feel awful!

You'll be third to jump, Slocum.

une, two, three, and I'm out,

(LOUD) All right, men,
(MURMURING.,..)

On your fect,
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CURPURAL:

CURPURAL:

FIRST
VUICE:

CURPURAL:

SECUND
VOICE:

CURPURAL:

DAGWOUD

MUSIC:

COLUNELs

BLUNDIE:
COLUNEL:

SERGEANT :

culuNETL:

SERGEANT :

BLONDIE:

SERGEANT :

BLONDIE:

"BI.UNDIE" ..23..

11/16/42

Now let's go down and give 1t to thom. Don't forget our

pattlecry! Just yell "Geronimo"i TItrll make you feel

better too....Upen the door,
(DUUR UPENS,,..)

v s e e

(WIND SUUNDS..,.)

. it S 4 P A A Ak B e e s R —

Basy now,...eag8y....All right! Jump! One!
(YELLS)  Geronlmdooo00000!
Two!
(YELIS) Geronimoooooooo!
Three!
(YELIS) Bloooovooooooovondiel (FADE)
(CUME UP UN PLANES FADING  FF,...)

There they come down!
All the parachutes opened!
Look at that!

uh!
(DISGUSTED) Ahhhhh!
Tt's blowing them eaway from the airfield!

A breeze has, come up!

They're trying to slip their chutes over toward the field,
but I don't think they're going to make 1it.

Look!  une of them has grabbed hold of she green .supply
chute on his way down! That's got hand-grenades,

He'1ll be hurt! He ought to know bettcer!

The crazy fool!
Oh, dear,
What's the matter, Mrs. Bumstead?

If he doesn't know better, that's Dagwood,
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COLONEL:

SERGEANT :

COI.DN]EL:

BILONDIE:

COLONEL:

BLONDIE:

COLONEL:

_MUSIC:

DAGWOOD :

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD :

"BLONDIE" “2)4__‘
11/16/42

I doubt it, Mrs. Bumstead....Look, Sergeant -- the green

chute 1is heavier, and its keeping him from drifting so

much, He'll be the only one to make the airfield.

Find out who he is later, Sergeant,

Yes, sgir,

He's elther smart as a whip or complete nincompoop

I'm afraid it's gtill Dagwood.

Look at him! He's landing right on top of the airfield

headquarters bullding, He's on the roof!

Oh! He made it!

let'e get into the car and drive down to the field.
(MACHINE GUNS OPEN UP OFF....)

Gee, there are hand grenades in this green parachute I
grabbed, -
(RATTLE OF HEAVY METAL GRENADES....)

Oh, boy ~- I'e\on t,hiq roo% a%ﬁ i g better go into action.
Iet's see -- you pull out this pin like this, and then what
do you do? It seems to me gomething is supposed to happen
..Oops w; it slipped.

(SOUND OF GRENADE ROLLING DOWN ROCF....)
There it goes down the roof!

(EXPLOSION,...)
Boy! Did I do that all by myself? Look at that smoke!

I think I'1l try a couple more!
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DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:
DAGWOOD:;
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD::

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:
EDGAR:

DAGWOOD:

EDGAR:

DAGWOQOD
EDGAR:

EDGAR:

ALEXANDER:

BLONDIE:

I!Bwl\mm!l '_25_
11/16/42

Fourth of July!
get them all off and get down from this roof!
That smoke 1g terrific!

(EXPLOSIONS....)

I'm going to
(COUGHS)

This is better than the

(comﬁiﬁG )'

(OFF) Hey, Dagwood. . ..Dagwood!

Who's that?

(COMING UP) TIt's me -- Edgar, Holy Pete -- look what

you've done!

It's been fun,

Whet a messi....Well, I'1ll take the blame for this,
Quick -- get out of that outfit of mine, Here -- I'11
help you. '

Yeah, but I thought i did all right.

Oh, brother!,...Well, I'1l get you out of this jam,.
tell them you came over to watch,
thing -- be yourself.
Hanh?

There we are!
my outfit -- thanks to zippers,

But I thought we were supposed to attack this --
Just leave everything to me, DagwoodY

(CAR APPROACHING....,)

o St S - i 44 T B A b1 e b B4 A e B

The smoke's blowing away and herc comes the Colonel's car

Well, I've got to face this like a man,
(CAR COMES UP ON STOPS....)

Hey, Pop!

Dagwooood! Are you all right?

Just
Be dund about the whold

You're in civiliawm clothes, and I'm back It
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ALEXANDER;

COLONEL:

"BLONDIE"  -p5-
11/16/42

We were worried, Pop,
I told you T didn't think your husband made the jump,

Mre, Bumstead,

BAGWOUB =" BApa s MAGS “tHis mene 1o pe = {TATGHS Y {TOW) Wt chwhat

EDGAR:

DAGWOOD
COLONEL:

DAGWOOD s
EDGAR:

COILONEL:
DAGWOOD:
COLONEL:
DAGWOOD
COLONEL:
DAGWOOD:
BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BIONDIE:
EDGAR:

COLONEL:
EDGAR:

COILONEL:

$he-Jolonsivdossboimn,
Private Slocum reporting, sir, The objective has been
destroyed!

And how! ‘

Private Slocum , let me congratulate you on a fine piecce o«
of work! |

Hanh?

Thank you, sir!

That took real nerve --

I'1l say!

Cool headed daring --
You gaid it!

And plenty of skill! Private Slocum, I'm proud of you.
I'm not.

Dagwood! ‘

But, Blondle, I ;- |

(SHUTTING HIM UP) Yes, yes, I know, dear, but wait,
Thank you, sir, I was only doing my duty.

You won;t go unrewarded, Private,

Oh, that's very nice of you, gir,

Not at all, We need men like you and although we don't
usually do this, I'm going to see that you get an
opportunity to make parachute jumps every day in the week}
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EDGAR:

COIONEL:
DAGWOQOD:

MUSIC: _

"BLONDIE" -27-
11/16/42

Ohhhhhhh!
(SOUND BODY FALLS....)
Good heavens -- what happened to him!
(LAUGHS) I think he's just fainted for the duratlon!

(APPLAUSE, ,..)
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WILCOX:

WILCOX:

BLONDIE:

WILCOX:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -28-
11/16/42

Well, next week Dagwood makes the nistake of rescuing
a hat for a pretty burnette and from then on, things
start happening. Don't forget to Illsten in next week

- at this same time for "Blomdie Versus A Brunette."

Biorde, I hear that a 1ot of women in war plants are
smoking Camels in thelr time off. What's the reason
for that?

Well, women in war plants and out ere fimding that

Camels have more flavor, Mr. Wilcox -- don't get to

tasting flat after the first few puffs,

Good point, Blondie! Try a pack of Camels tonight,
folks. You'll like 'eml

Dagwﬁod was played by Arthur Leke ard Bloxdie by
Florence Lake., Musical interiudes are composed and
comducted by William Artzt. Be sure to follow
"Bilordie," America's leading comic strip, in your

local newspaper.

(UP AND OUT)
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MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" ~20- .
11/16/42 (REVISED)

(TRUMPET. . . "THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING")

WILCOX:

Here's the Iatest news about the Camel Ceravans,

those great traveling shows entertaining men in

camps; Thirty-two performanﬁes of the Camel Caravan
units will be given to men in training stations
throughout the country during the coming week;

This is Harlow Wilcox, remirding you to 1isten to
Abbott and Costello this Thursday night, and saying
good night for Camel Cigsrettes. First in the Service.
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ANNCR:

"BLONDIE" -50-
11/16/42 ,
Mister Pipe-Smoker, you don't need a scale to tell that
you're getting more for your money with Georse Washiniton
Spoking Tobacco! Just lLook at the blue government stonp

on top of the big blue package. Says two and & quarter

ounces. Compare that with your present brand. Arnd remerbe
all that miid, mellow, tasty George Washington smoking
Tobacco costs so Iittle. Get a blg blue package of

George Woshington tomornow! It's America's biggest value

in smoking pleasure!
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