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WILCOX:

2
Ioaded on the transports to Englaﬁd; Africa; Australis ::
whorowes Amcrican troops go == are hundreds of cartons
of Camols =- the cigarctte that'!s first with men in
the service; according to actual sales rocords in’
Post Exchanges and Cantcens. That mekes us proud, just
as 1t made us proud twenty-five years ago that Camels
worc so popular with the A.E.F. of Tsevontoon and
’eightoen;.;yes; and popular;wigh thousands of those

same men {oday. We say Quarter-century loyalty like

‘that 1s proof of Comel character...the charactor that

goes with Camol's full, rich flavor, the gxhra flavor
that helps'Camcls hold up, pack after pack, without

golng flat, no mattor how many you smolko. ?hore's
character in Comel's smooth, oxtra mlldnoss, too ==

the mildness that goes with slow burning and_cool smoking.
Tcst Camels in your T-Zone -~ "T" for taste, ond "7

for throast =-- your own personal proving ground for '
flavor and mildness. For your own smoking pleasure, for
that follow in the sorvice == got Camolsl...The clgarotte

that's oxpertly blended of cogstlior ccos !
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WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
CORA:
DAGWOOD:

CORA:
DAGWOOD ¢
CORA:
DAGWOOD:
CORA:
DAGWOOD:

CORA:
DAGWOOD

CORA:
DAGWOOD s
DITHERS:
CORAY:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

1 L] -
BIO Y "‘j"
12/2 1%2

And now for our wcgkly visit with the Bumstcads of Shady
Iano Avenue. Well, today Blondile gnd Dagwood are going to
finlsh up tpoir Christmas‘shopp;ng, and.Dagwood'svboss, ‘
Mr. Dithers, and his wife, Cora, arc going along with thom.
Aloxander's already out in the car; and while Blondic 1s
8t111 scurrying around, Dogwood gets Mrs, Dithors off to
onc sidg.ao -
Bst; Oh, Mps. Dithors.
What 1s 1t, Dagwood?

Pst!

Did you sce somo of the things that Blondie got mc last
Christms?
Why, yes, I did.

Heh-l’_leh .
We 11 o. .v -'

They were very lovely.

Those pyjamg -yvith_’c._a—pa,ulots. And thosc scotch plaild galoghos,
(1AUGHS) Ohb;§$%€~f I remenber, ?Qey worc a little too - uh-~
Theoy certainly were! ... But look - this year I'd like
Blondic to glve mo one of those swell wool luriboerjnck

shirts.

IImm-:they’ro n'3<ce; but they're noisy.

I11 woar’it with carmuffs...When shels looking around for
somothing? you just sort of suggest one of thosc shirte,ﬁqrh?
All.xdght, Dagwood., |

Boy, that's a big rellef.

(coMING UP)
Nothing at all, Julius., _

That's what 1t sounded like to me,

(CALLS) | N

(OFF) Just a minute., Mr, Dithers--will you help me with
this window out here in the kitchen.

Say, what arec you two babbling ebout?

Come on, Blondie.,
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DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS s
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BIONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS :
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BIONDIE:
DITHERS:

BILONDIE:
DITHERS:

e

1 1]
BIO -
15/51/k2

I'11 help you, Blondic.

You walt hero, No point in sending a boy to do a man's job.

Now Julius =-- don't be muscular.

Oh; stop riding mo! ’ _

(COMING UP-~LOW) Come in hore a minute, Mr. Dithers.
(SOUND: .. DOOR CIOSES)

Whit is 169 A3Goecdie

Do you rcmembor some of the things that Dagwood got me last
Chy%stm&s?

Uh=-ycs, I think so.

Thosc bedroom slipﬁers with purple pom-poms the sizc of
gropcefrults.

I thought those were nice. What was wrong with them?

They had six inch heels and I kept falling off thom..Then
therce was that velvet house coat that crushed every time I
gat down 1in it. o

And those black 1ace-?un--uh~~

Thosg, tog...Well, this time I'd like Degwood to get me
something I really want -- a blue quilted boed jacket.

ng want me to tell him?

No, but when he'sflooking around, do you think you could
suggest 1t in a -~ well, a subtle way?

You couldn't have picked a better man. Dagwood won't cven
realize that I'm suggesting 1t.

Oh, that's wonderful. '

When you want someone to be smooth, suave, and subtle,
J;C..Dithers is your man.

Well, Iet's go back in now.

Bluc quilted bed jacket.

6L9T ¥S¥P1IS

(SOUND: DOOR OPENS)



£ A"BLONDIE"  -5-
12/21/42
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BLONDIE:;W%ii, we're all ready to go.
DAGWOOD: So are wellulhvewe’s 0wl y Lo 3 £ % 7
(SOUND: CAR HONKS OUTSIDE. ..OFF )

AL s jygo o8 00!(n'iho cAke, Hes teendy Lo go, Toe,

BLONDIBUWAhdw\* r, Let's get started.
MUSIC:

(SOUND; _DEPARIMENT STORE 133: TO_BACKGROUID)
(' WAV //HA///U‘? ////" (/(/(7/!/(7 . /")’/"/ 37/\. ”’»’"0/14 RTary)
BIONDTE: Now 1otfs decide whors’we'roe going fo g0 oxd where wo'll

meet .
ALEXANDER: I wont to 8o to the toy department. |
Dfﬁﬁﬁﬁé:: Dngdedfanﬂ I will just Wandor around.
DAGWOOD: Yecah, we'll just wander around.
COTA: Blondic and T will, too.

BLONDIE: And supposc we all meet in tho toy department.

R T— nwuﬂiﬁéiﬁdhﬂ’ //um// Sec oo Jiiere,
BIONDIE: A;;;mééiiﬁfxieiéndor.....Anﬂ -= uh -~ Mr. Dithors--
DITHERS: Don't worry! 4o /z&?’}@_
DAGWOOD: Wuh, Mrs, Dithers--tako good core of Blondie, honh?
CORA: I catch on...Weill sce you later,
ALBXANDER? BomdonggeRop . |
DITHERS: Goodbye..Come on, Degwood, let's stop over the lingeric
counter.
DAGWOOD: Th;s is always very ambarrassing.
DITHERS: Oh,'fiddle—diddle! Just call that cute salesglirl.
DAGWOOD: Er~th, Miss?
GIRL: Hello, can T help you?

DAGWOOD: Whoaaaal

0891 PSPIS

DITHERS: My, my!

GIRL: What can I show you two wolves?
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DAGWOOD:
GIRL:
DAGWOOD:

GIRL:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
GIRL:

DAGWOOD:
GIRL:-
DAGWOOD:
GIRL:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
GIRL:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD

R

Wgll, T have a wife--

Iucky you.

Ycah;}ﬂh..Hnnh?And"I want to got her some sort of a Christmas
presont.  You know--(EMBARRASSED LAUGH) somothing sort of
feminine~~and flimscy=-and

And uscless?

Yeah,

Dagwood, why don't you get Blondie one of thosc quilted
beq jagketg?

Oh, no, no, Mr. Dlthors.

T think thoy're nice. B
Well, thoy might be cute on you J.C. but you sce Blondie-~-
How about this lovely ncgligee? Do you think shé'ld like
this?

It ltoks a little drafty..How much is 1t°?

Forty-nine fifty.

She wouldn't like 1t.

Stingyl

What's wrong with a quilted bed jacket?

Blondie wouldn't like one.

Of course she would!

Who'!s wifc 1s she?

Yours, but I know what women like!

You don't look it.

You keep qqt of this!

No, J.C. -- Blondie wouldn't want onc. Besides, 1f T got
her one, then she'd want to put 1t on in the morning ahd

have me bring her breakfast in bed.
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DITHERS:

DAGWOOD ¢
GIRL:
DITHERS &

GIRL:
DITHERS ¢
GIRL:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD :

- -

e

Dagwood~~belicve me-~-Blondic would love a blue quilted
be@ jacket.

No, I know she wouldn't.

T don't think so, cithor, ]

What are you-~a fifth columnist

A fine salesgirl you are!

from another storc? Show him a bed jacket.

He won't 1like 1t.
Show him one.

I don!'t care whether he docs or not!

You'lre a meany. '
T am not! Young lady =-- don't stick your tongue out at me!
Mr. Dithers, why don't you do some of your shopping and T'1l

meet you lator.,

DITHERS: In just a moment.

GIRL: Well, here's the bed jacket. You don't 1like it ; do you?

DAGWOOD:  No. |

DITHERS: TIt's beautiful,

GIRL: Would you like to try 1t on; sir?

DITHERS: Dagwood, got this for Blondie.

DAGWOOD:  She wouldn't like 1t. .

DITHERS: Yes, she would! T demond that you get this!

DAGWOOD: Mr. Dithers.....No!

DITHERS: Bupmsiead! )

DAGWOOD: Now wailt a minute J.C. =~ lot go of my tic! (CHOKES) TI'11
buy it! T'11 buy 1it! V |

DITHERS: Well, I'm glad T finally convinced you,

GIRL: What'salesmanship!.;;.Any*parttcutaf“UUTﬁrfﬂsrr?

BAGWOGD Pl ey l6a8¢ o

Dmlis & .,st.lr‘m.H@' A Mﬁm b»lue *

DAGWOOD §

BT oG e
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DITHERS A . NOW. L LB b By = DOEWOOR ~=
~F-puess.hlue. weudd-be more-boerting .

"BLONDIE" -8-:
- 12 21%2

B 3 8 5  J PR T o

DAGWQQD;MWWWMn;$Dibh@nSWWaftermIWpaywﬂurwtﬁi@7WW@WEaWyﬁﬁwﬁiﬁﬁwﬁ86Wmﬁﬁh

MUSIC:

it st s e

BIONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:

BIONDIE:
CORA:
BILONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:
CORA:
BIONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA:
BIONDIE:
CORA:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

Debutante shop. Of course they're for largg debutontos..

1£.J. did-my--own-Christmas~sHopping?

You know I think Dagwogd would like these Arablan house
sl;ppors wilth the long, pointed curled up toes.

Oh, Blondie...!

I think they'?e cute.

But Blondle -- in wet weather the toes will probably uncurl.
Thop Dagwood will look 1like he'!s wearing sklis,

But, they gre different.

Uh =~ why don't you get him one of these lumberjnck shirts?
On of bhese? (LAUGHS)

Whgt's so funny?

Oh, not for Dagwood. .

I'11 bet he'd like one of thesc shirts.

(LAUGHS) I'm afroid you don't know my husband, Mrs. Dithers
Noitpor do you..men are peculiar, ’

Well, T don't think we should help makc them any more
peculiar, _
Blondic, I'm surc Dagwood would like this lumberjack shirt.

Dagwood's no lumberjack.

I'm not a high school girl, but I buy clothos from the

€891 ¥aP1s

Get the shirt, Go ahead,
But Cora, Dagwood would leave me.-

No he wouldn't.




BLONDIE:

COrAs
BLONDIE:
COrA:
BLONDIE:
COLih:
BLONDIE:
COhAs
BLONDIE:

CORA

MUSIC:

CLEHK

ALEY ANDER ¢

CLERK :

ALEXANDEL :

CLERK:

ALLXLNDER §

CLERK ¢

ALEXANDER &

CLEKK:

"BLONDIRY
12/21/42

How much is it?

~On

Yes, he woulde.
Ten dollars.
He'd leave ﬁe.
I'm positive he'd like 1t.
Oh, no. Let's 1look around some more.

Oh, Blondic...

Must I buy 1t?

Certainly.

Well, all right, but it's Jjust a waste of time. I know
exactly what Dagwood likes and doesn't like -- no matter
what he says about it.

How have you ever managed to stay marricd so long?

(COME UP ON MACHINE THAT WHIRKS AND STOPS, LIKE 4
TOY SLOT MACHINE)

Hello, young man.
Hello. What's mtoy?
: 1 b

Eoppie. -
Oh, it's a little game. ,You'd like .it, too.

I'm not so sure. How's it work?
| ;145\”¢¥V |
Oh, any number can play 1t.,n You just pick one of these

p
R

little airplanes, then ynu spin it, and if the airplane
you pick comes up, you win,

What do you win? |

Well, whatever you'lre betting. You could play it with your
little fricnds for marbles, and your father could play it
with his friends for moneye.

It looks too easy.,

Heh-heh-, I% does, ¢h?  You don't happen to have a penny

~vonlg like to bet, do ymu?
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ALEXANDER:
CLERK:
ALEXANDER:
CLERK:
ALEXANDER:
CLERK:

ALEXANDER?
CIERK:
ALEXANDER:
CLERK;-
ALEXANDER:
CLERK:

CLERK:
ALEXANDER:
CLERK:
ALEXANDER:
CLERK:
ALEXANDER:
CIERK!
AILEXANDER:
CLERK:

AILEXANDER:
CLERK:

/ﬁéfﬁﬁchhﬂ

ALEXANDER:

e T

e

Sure-~I've got a nickel.

Well; that'!s carfare...Where's the nickel?

Where's yours.

Right here.

I'1l pick the green pflane. ' ’

(CHUCKLES) “You see, tgigﬁfa i,fiv?jte ??iwgfk?ﬁ’

and 1f 1t comes up, you get aWQuarter. Here goes.
[SOUND: MACHINE WHIRRS...THEN STOPS.,.)

Pay off,

Okay.

There's the green plane.
Hrmm. Well, here's your qQuarter then.
Thank you.

Not at all...We--would you like to play for a Quarter now?

-

Sure. TI'll take the yellow plane.

That's even money. T'1l spin it again now.
(SOUND: MACHINE WHTIRRS...AND STOPS)
Good grief! My lunch money!

Ha-hal

Wherg's the fifty cents?
Here _you are, you 1ittle bandit.
Woll, T pnoese Tl go npw. . ﬂévu/ Aéw
Wailt a minute, little boy. You want to be fair&7don’t you?
Maybec.

Dont! you want to give me a chance to win my money back?
That would be silly.

Suppose we play agaln, hunh? Yould 1ike that; wouldn't
you?___

Wellees

Why don't you put thet fifty cents on the silver plane.
If 1t wins, you'll get five whole dollars.

Fohovh,  (lerp: Come on, N1J. Flue me 5 (hince.
Okay - I'1ll put twenty five cents on 1t.
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CLERK:
ALEXANDER:
CILERK:
ALEXANDER:

CLERK:
ALEXANDER:
CIERK:

ALEXANDER:
CLERK:
ALEXANDER:

CILERK:
ALEXANDEK::

CLERK:

ALEXANDER:

MUSIC:

B T ———

DAGWOOD:

GIRL:

DAGWOOD:
GIRL:

"BIO 11;
/ND/he |

Ahhhhl B

Walt o minute--where's your two dollars and a half?
Oh....(CHUCKLES) Well, herc it is.

Put 1t down...Okay.

(SOUND: MACHINE WHIRRS...AND STOPS WITH A CLICK)
(SHUDDERS) .
Goe, thanks! Two dollars and a half,

Oh, how'm I ever golng to explain this to Shirley..Oh,

Ohooooooooh!

just a mlnuteé?%Né&ﬂggun%isg me ny money.
Hanh?’

Sure--we were jJust playing for fun. (LAUGHS)
I wasn't. ' )

(MENACING) Now look, 1ittle boy--

Get away from me, or I'll call that man with the flower
in his buttonhole. (STARTS TO CALL) Oh, Mister -
Don't! (SMOOTH AGAIN) Would you == uh ==~ like

to try some of these other games?

No, nol

Sure. TI've got lots of time, 1f you've got lots of money.

3

Mre loilheres Arss
Oh, Miss - uh -- my friend'& gone now, so could I pleasec

take back'this bed jocket?

I'm sorry, sir, but you'll have to go to the exchange
counter.

They'1l take it back there? _

Not if they can help 1t... ‘But you can try.
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BABRILE:
DAGWOOD ¢
BABBIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BABBILE:
GIRL
BABBLE:
DAGWOOD:
BABBIE:

DAGWOOD ¢
BABBIE:

GIRL:
DAGWOOD:
BABBLE:

GIR
BABBLE:
DAGWOOD:
BABBLE:
DAGWOOD:
BABBLE:
DAGWOOD:
GIRL:
DAGWOOD ¢

Ve
A No,

BABBIE:

ll%%o/g]i;ﬁ; -10-

Oh; hello; Mri Bumstead! | .
Toooh! Hello, Mrs. Babble..Tt's nice seelng you. Goodbye.,
Having trouble shopping for Blondic? Oh, you poor confused
mon.

Who? Me? o ' _

I'11 holp you...what lovely slips these arel Oh, Miss!
Well, here we go again...Yes? ﬁ7’?d’*”5?
He'll take two or thrce of these slips.
Make 1t two. ,
Meke 1t three. Size fourtcen...And aren't these sweet
pyjamasl

Oh, T don't like them. ’
You'1ll learn to...Put in two of them, too. A blue onc and
o yellow one.
ALl right. B 3
Now, Mrs . Babble-—pleaseé-
Oh, 1t's no trouble at all.
muchmism$hiswd&n5®b%@whepg@

e

We 11, I think 1t's =- ‘;‘M‘M,‘,,

T'm loving 1t} ... And-how

Oh, never mind the p?ice.

No, don! t glve %ﬁ another thought.
Three of themAWill be plenty. '
Why not tqﬂgi You know -~ two's company, throe's a crowd.
(IAUGQ?)MtOh, yes--that's right...He'1l take threoe anyway.
I wgg afraid I would.

I suggest these cute little mules?
jon't!

Oh, they're drcams!
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DAGWOOD ¢

BABBILE:

DAGWOOD

"BLONDIE"  ~13~
| 12/21/42

fow moch nee 1hey 7
NewjMusi~Batile“Controt yourseifeYoudvre«wotms shog
W.A ;;;’Wﬁ#ﬁh“ﬂ“ FARIONG ..0. . ‘ ! . v o pon t e k3

ﬁﬁﬁm/e /ﬂ?ﬁ%'wwzywlh(0~ D quoad: No,dow giue. 11 raline !
Oly-Hhope ars-ventiy1tovelyl+Hoe i'r»‘ﬂ:%t&}@;&jﬁﬁ‘bhmpowdw~>.sb iue Thoughl,

’ 18mbbje

ong§,“§;g?mﬁiVQM&ndﬂaWhalgmtv&piemﬁp;;Wrap everything as
glfts and charge it to Mr. Dagwood Bumstead,
ono-twenty=-scven Shndy Inne Avenuc.

If I'm not there, try the poor house.

GERTyy = = M A

BABBIE:
DAGWOOD 3
BARBLE:

DAGWOOD
BABBLE:

DAGWOOD 3
MUSIC:

B L —

WILCOX:

Well, there we arel )?/?7u)o¢dw

Yeah =~ therc you are, bu@ whgre em I?
Wasn't that easy now? Oh, my, what wonderful .things for
Blon@ie. .
Yeah, and what wonderful bills for me.

———-

You certainly arc a thoughtful husband---Well, merry
Christmas, Mr. Bumstead. )

(PATHETTCALLY) Yeah--Morry Christmas,

Well, poor Dagwood-~he'hasn't done much shopping, but
he's certalnly done a lot of buying. We'll return to the

Bumsteads and the Dithers in just a moment....
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WITICOX:

©LONDIE:

WITCOX :

TIONDIE:

WILCOX:

CHORUS :

"BLONDIE" - -1l
12/21/42 (REVISED)

Spy, Blondie, why the wrinkled brow? You got worries?
T111 toll you, Mr. Wilcox. T've got a bed case of
maybe~they'11~got-another-ono's.

A bad casc of what?

of maybe-thcy'll-get-and:horlono's. Every time I think of
something to glve somebody for Christmas, I begin to wonder
-~ "what if somebody clse gives them another onc?"

Well, the casy way out of that pilckle, Blondie, is to glve
tem something thoy!'ll be glad to get another onec of. ILike,
for instance, Camcls -~ because a smoker con't get too meny
Camels -~ the cigarette that's always safe to glve becauso
80 many people 1ike.thom. Camels come in throec different
holiday packages: == the carton, Christmag-wrapped in a
santa Claus package -=- four flat fifties in a red cardboard
Christmas House =-- "or the Camel GLift Box, holding five
hundred cigarettes, twenty packs and two flat fiftics.
Whichcever package you choose, you!ll find that the Camcls
inside arc, as always, mild, rich-tasting, cool-smoking,.
slow-burning, better -- becausc Camols arc mads of costlic:
tobaccos, blendedlexpertly and matchlossly, as only Camel
knows how to blend. Therc's still time to get the special
Holidgy packages of Camels -~ for Christmas!

C=A=M~E~L~5,

WIICOX:

Beforc we continue with the second act of "Blondie',
let us remind you that Camel presents four great radio
shows cach week. Thursdays; it's Abbott and Costello.
Fridays =- the Camel Caravan. Saturdays -; Bob Hawk in
"Mhanks to the Yanks," and Mondays, it's Blondie.
(CONTINUED)
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WILCOX
(Cont'd)

MUSIC:

WILCOX:

//oN<hc'

TWINKLE :
BILONDIE:

CORA:
TWINKLE:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

TWINKLE :

CURA:
BIONDIE:

TWINKIE:

BLONDIE:
TWINKIE

CURA:
TWINKIE :

" W15
7o

And now -~ Act Two of "Blondie,*
(TO BACKGROUND AND OUT UNDER: )
Well, it's a little bit leter in Ormandy's Department

Blondie and Mrs, Dithers are looking eround in
the men'e department when...

Store,.

SQUN:  DEPARTMENT STORE 'BAGKGROUND
21'm ¢S> Hy/; s J“E,;; 'R ed, Sﬂ@mv?‘ Yoo, Colz?w "
Helligo.

Why, hello, Mr, Twinkle,,,Oh -~ Mrs, Dithers, thie is

Mr., Twinkle. He lives right in back of us,

How do you do?

Chamedh..rs;oaul?}fw, Mrs “hmnstéad, this ie the first tinie
we've met wheh I haveni% had my apron oh;

Mr, -Twinkle does all 1‘trh_e cooking in hie house, Cofzn

Is that right?

iﬁdeedy.
in the home,"

Tﬁaﬁ ain't the way I hqefd 1t. _ |
(COVERING UP). I suppoge &ouv re getting Chrissmas
presents for Beulsh,

“lhnls m WiFe

Oh, yes, Beulah always gays, "'A man's place isg-

Oh yes, I've been"outb:lng ©orners on my household budget.

But I'm afx'aid I can't get what she has her hear® set on,

Whatis that® | | |

A pool table...She's always wanted to have one at home so
she could practice combination shote,

How many polnte does she spot you? .

Oh, I don't play very well, Beulsh can't seem to teach
me to play =pool, and I can't seem to teach her to
crochet,

@691 PS¥IS




"BMND]E" ,,16.

12/21/42
BIONDIE: Well, what are you going to get her?
TWINKLE: I've declded on a twelve gauge shotgun,. .Beulah Lgoses on

a hunting trip with the girls once a year, Of eourse Itll

bet anythlng they just sit around in that ¢abin and play

gtud poker,
pwd Feowd 1 )iltle
CORA: Julius went on one of those hunting trips once, Sidiinon ,
birnew Awd While RytTy iw 1he woods . We hadTo bupw bhs clathes,

/.5/(11/0//\(‘: TN bet 3euvlah will love Yhe S4o7g0m, She

TWINKIE: I'm also going to get her a door mat go theme won't be

o“-/
s

aud tracking up my
clean kitchen floor when she takes the aghes out.

BLONDIE: (WEAK LAUGH) Yes...What do you think she's going to give
you for Christmas, Mr, Twinklé?
A ppresfuRe <okl g
TWINKIE: Well, I don't know, but I'm hoping for an-edeebriewirensr,
(LITTIE IAUGH) I'll admit I've done a little hintirg.
CURA: Haven't we all? I've even had to shout, )
Beulnh T'd
TWINKIE : Well, I'd better be skipping along., I've promised e ]

STemm e simers
y . Merry Christmas to youl

(DLLRHLPRNE )
CORA: Merry Christmas,
BIONDIE: Merry Christmas to you, Mr. Twinkle.
TWINKIE: éoodlebye,
(DoWs)
CORA: Well; 1 Ygaghs tzllxhztdérecs‘:t':l./?ngc rv:rérld. . Have y.ou met Beuleh
yet?
BLONDIE: No, but I'm affaid I will someday,.,But I guess they get

along beautifully, She works, and he's the homemaker. .,
by 7#He way.
Hrmnm/?-- I worder where our two homsmakers are?
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DITHERS
DAGWOOD
DITHER@:

DAGWOOD

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD;

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD
MANAGER:
DAGWOOD ¢
MANAGER:
DITHERS:
MANAGER
WOMAN ;
DAGWOOD s
WOMAN:
MANAGER:
WOMAN
DAGWOOD
WOMAN
DITHERS :
WOMAN
DITHERS:
WOMAN:

"BLONDIE" -17w
15/21/42

Come on, Dagwood -- stop finoodling around)

What's the rush, J.C.?

Well, don't you want to go up to the toy depaz?tment and
gee what'es new this year? |

Oh, sure! And Alexander's there, too, But first, Itve
got to exchange these,,.a half dozen nylond 31‘7'{);/2%78
different sghade,

Nylons! They're like platinum! Where'd you get them?
Oh, I gt them before the Stocking Panic,,.I had them

oufR SHEe RT The oabrice,
hidden in rgy«o'mm _

KroolR uAtle r '
Well, where's the s % Oh, there he 1s over

there -- fluffing up his carnation,

Oh, Sz‘" lsiam w vlioe . .Hoy!

Yes, gir? .
114 lik/?:?fm Sf:l}ange' these nylons for a different shade.
(AWED) , A whole half dozen.

We're in a hurry,

‘Well, we'll take these back and I'll see if ‘& A/Ave AWy mare,

(SOCIETY) Well, nylons!

Hey, just a minute! 1Iet go of them} /ﬁdyf
Never!.. . How much are these?

A dollar sgixty-five a pair, Madam,

I'll taeke them all}

These are minel
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(ICILY) I pog your pardon! They're mine nowl
Just a minute, madam, These stockings belong to my friend.
You keep out of this] Mind your own business»!

Why don't you mind yours)

Don't you dare ghout at me, you miserable -old goat]




DITHERS :

WOMAN

DAGWOOD ;s
WOMAN;
DAGWOOD :

WOMAN ¢
MANAGER:

DAGWOQD ¢

MABIAGER:
DAGWOOD
WOMAN:

MANAGER:
WOMAN

DAGWOOD
DITHERS &

WOMAN
DITHERS :
WOMAN s
DAGWOOD

WOMAN:;

"BLONDIE" .  -18-
12/21/42

Hel And I always thought fat ladies had sweet - .
dispositions, Hey == put that umbrella down!

You get out of here right away or I'll call the store
detective!

Wait a minute, please!

And you -- you let go of these stockings!

FloorR woal/fe
SASkiORuoneey

They're mine],..Just ask the if they're

not., Aren't these mine?
/oo wn/lc’e/%
Well, sodbflondacinsaen; |
The customer is always right at Omandy's Department -
Store, but when two customers get into an .

argument, I can only referee the fight,

AT T sTomRe T wan] Tocxchhnge e
But I bgought them hergf And yedhasentbrohergedbitemn.
yab! |
wes/ ~
hatswaptpt .- I guess they're yours, sir,
Yeah,

But I happen to be.a cloge personal friend of
Mr. Ormandy.

On second thought, they're yours.

Ahhh!t  Now will you let go?

Never!

Don't you do 1%, Dagwoodl..let go of those stockings, you
overstuffed sofa pillow!

Stop twisting my arm!....i’ll fix youl
ouchl 7777 vin brelln !

Nylonsj Nylons} .

Holy smoke, J.C.}] Here comes a whole herd of women}

Gee, I'll have touvtry some commando tactlcs])
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"BLONDIE" =19
12/21/42

DAGWOOD: I've got them back, Mr, Dithers!
DITHERS: Then come on, Bumstead! Run for your life!
MUSIC, ..
CILERK: (TENSE) Now come on, little boy. This is my last five
AVEBIEamﬂ, g
T o, W:{ﬁf‘?‘ﬁ,,
AIEXANDER: Gee, you'lve Hgﬁmnmggig time tryin%ﬁﬁgmg@%wthat nickel
ey, o s
D] L

away from me? P .
CILERK: Don't rub 1t Wf:&wwﬂfwgwil, shallw more? Come on,

bewiwgg@dwggort. o
ALEXANDER; .~Wo1l, okay. M,

CLERK g ARttty oy HONG - WSO,

CLERK:
ALEXANDER;:

CLERK:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
ATEXANDER;:
CORA:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE;
CIERK:

BIONDIE:

(WHIRRING OF TOY,,,THEN IT STOPS..,.)

Taaaah! I'u broke! I haven't a cent!ﬁl,\oeT‘ﬁk‘éﬁl
GRownN UP
Gee, this 1s like taking candy away from 2 waly...Here's

a nickel for carfare,

(SHUDDERING) Thenk you, little boy,..Now do you want to
buy this infernal toy?

No, it's too easy to win on it.

(OFF) Alexander,,.Alexander,

Oh, hello, Mom,,,.Hello, Mrs, Dithers.

Hello, Alexander,

Well, have you been having & good time?

Oh, sure, I'le been playing games with this man,

Oh, Well, thank you for taking care of my son,

(SNAPS) 0Uh, not et alll I've enjoyed playing with the
little bandit! C¢oodbye, and Merry Christmas!

Well, what was wrong with him?
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ALEXANDER
DAGWOOD
DITHERS:
CORA:
DITHERS s
DAGWOUD ;

ALEXANLERS

"BLONDIE"  -20~-
12/21/42

I think he's unhappy.

(COMING UP) Oh, there you are, Blondie, (PANTING) Gee.
(OUT OF BREATH) Well, we made it, Degwood.

Jullug, chow did you get that bruise on your forehead?

An umbrella bumped into me,
Blondle, we were in the middle of & riot},...But it's all

right now,
Helly..Lin.gdl through.iih.Jy.shoppliag.

BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:
BILONDIE:

ALEXANDER:
BLONDIE:
AIEXANDER:
DAGWOOD ¢

AIEXANDER:
BIONDIE:
AIEXANDER:
BILONDIE:
COR#A .
DITHERS :

AIEXANDER:
BLONDIE:;

~Jave you been shopping? Jjﬁs
\\TEBG at all these packeges, They're all miggfr

i #
One%\%WQ{ three -- four, five -- seven, gﬁﬁht -- nine

Yilexander, don't tell we ygﬂ¥§e started
' &

pacakges]

colored ailrplenes sp

wonder if you ca

iy -
n,

Ohy—d-puppore“tt vorvessiytmsrieht, , ,\Well, I guess we're
all through shopping. |

I know I am, I can't take it any more,..not like I used
to.

Yes, it's been quite a battle, but we won,

Mom, have I et1ll got time to talk to Santa Claus?

I think so,
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DAGWOOD
DITHERS:

AIEXANDER:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
ALEXANDER:
SANTA:
ALEX/NDER:
SANTA

AILEXANDER:
SANTA:

AILEXANDER;:
SANTA:

AILEXANDER:
SANTA
ALFXANDER;

SANTA;
ALEXANDER;
SANTA:
ALEXANDER:

SANTA:

"BLONDIE" ~21~
- 12/21/42

Alexander, brhy donil yau 0

He doesn't seem to be busy right now,..letisge~owves, ©UC* ’

Same old Saint Nick. Hasn't changed a blt since I was

a kid,

Isn't his beard any longer?

No, but it's whiter, Probebly's just been dry-cleaned.
Just walk right up to him, Alexander,

Okay.

Hello there, young man,

Hello, Mr. Claus,

Well, you're a bigger boy than you were last year around
Christmas time,

Well, I put on a lot of muscle collecting scrap,

Good for you -- good for youl! Well, what do you want for
Christmas?

Didnrt. you get my letter?
Oh, yes, yes, of course, But I thought you might have
seen a few other things since you wrote me,

Well, sure, but -~ uh - say, Mr, Claus..,.

Yes? |

You're going to cover the whole world on Christmas night,
aren't you?

(GRAVELY) Yes -~ all of it,

And you won't forget the kide in the occupied countries?
No, sir, I never forget the chlldren anywhere,

I wag sort of thinking -~ lots of them don't have homes

any more or any place to hang thelr stockings in front of,

| And some of them have lost their fathers and mothers, and

they'll be feeling pretty bad on Christmes Eve,
Well, don't you worry, sonny ~=- I'1ll find them, wherever
they are, ‘
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"BLONDIE" w22
12/21/42

ALEXANDER: Théy'll be waiting for you, Mp, Claus. And ---
well «-~ some of those things I asked for, if you could
sort of divide them amng the kids over there who haven't
got much of anything -- well, I'd sure appreclate it.
SANTA ¢ That's -~ that's very nlce of you, I'll do that, I

romise you, : : . e . o
pro y Aane /}ef?e/.S ﬁ\g{fe’ e Rmed i icavmwd HbovT

ALEXANDER: ﬂmﬂah@.mmmpIQ&&»@@MWMWMMM@%mwmwm%”M

710 oy AT ek .m«;rvdy For Thise KKidg.

o ] f. -
Spaln! Voolpe s very good [i/77: Goy anwd you (AN Couvn] on 0ld Senle,
S[\N'.Pﬁ‘l f""“”’““‘“‘”“””“‘“”*T“Wﬂ:’&“l%%mmm .

e, Y hree To go NOW
AILEXANDER: n GO0AbYe, T rKe criRe oF youRse/r

STy Gordbye :
BLONDIE: (COMING UP) Well, what were you and Santa Claus talking
about?
AIEXANDER: Oh, 1t was just éomething personal,
DAGWOOD: . Is he going to take care of it for you?
ALEXANDER: Yep -- he's a swell guy. |
DITHERS: Well, shall we run along now?
BLONDIE:  Oh -- I almost forget, Mr, Dithers. I've got something
I want to take back.

DAGWOUD:; So have I, We'll be right back,
CURAs All right -- we'll wait heve,..(FADING)
DAGWOUD ; What are you taking baok,iBlondie?
BLONDIE: Just something I knew you wouldn't like,
DAGWOOD ; That's what I'm doing, It's silly, A blue quilted bed

‘ jacket! | |
BLONDIE: A blue quilted -- why, Dagwood! How wonderfull
DAGWOOD : Hanh? o
BLONDIE: It's just what I wanted) | g
DAGWOOD s Well, what do you know? What are you taking back? 5

‘ ~

BILONDIE Oh, one of thoss anu; lumberjack shirts,




DAGWOOD;
BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD ¢

DAGWOOUD

BILONDIE:
DAGWOOD
DITHERS:
CORA:
ALEXANDER:
DAGWOOD
BIONDIE:
WOMAN

DAGWOQOD

MUSIC, ..

"BLONDIE" 23~
12/21/42
Blondie! That's just what I wanted!  perme—
Just a minute -~ dld you tell Cora Dithers to#--
Yeah, did you tell Mr. Dithers?
(THEY BOTH LAUGH,,,)
Well -~ uh == 1t's a few days early, but Merry Christmas,
Blondie, | '
Oh, Merry Christmas, Dagwood!..Give me a kless}
(LAUGHS) Okay!
(AFTER PAUSE,,.COUGHS NOISILY) Hey! Hey!
Shall I time this?
Hey, Pop == break it upl
(SIGHS) My, my!
I should esay =0l

' e
(OFF,, . YELLS) There he i1s] There's the man with

‘nylons!

Holy smoke! Merry Christmas, lady! Merry Christuas,

everyone! Come on, Blondle -- let's got
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WILCOX:

BLONDIE:

WILCOX:

"B'_{_ONDIE " S -l
12/21/42 (REVISED)

Here's a 1little tip about next week's show. Dagwood has
been worried about the gas and rubber situation and when he
comes home to Blondie with a horse he's bought «+- well,
that's enough to tell you now. Don't forget to listen 'in
next week, same time, same station, when "Blondle Goes

to the Race."

Blondie, which kind of Camel holiday package are you

going to give for Christmas? |

I don't know, Mr. Wilcox. First, I think 1t would be nicc
to give cartons,'and then I think mayto it would be

difforent to give those nice Christmas houses full of flat

fifties. Maybe Ifll compromise and get the Camel Gift Box,
with both packages agd "Flat Fiftiles."

Well, one way or the other, you're sure to get mlld,
full-fiavored Camels! Remenber, folks -- give Camels for
Christmas! (

Dagwood was played by Arthur Inkc and Blondie by
Florence laoke.

Musical interludes are composed and conducted by

William Artzt.

Be sure to follow "Blondie", America's 1eadiné weomle
strip, in your local newspaper.

This is Harlow Wilcox, reminding you to listen to Abbott
and Costello this Thursday night, and saying good night
for Camel Cigarettes. First in the Servicel
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ANNCR:

"BLONDIE" «25~
12/21/42

Say, stop worrying about & present for that fellow who
gmokes & pipe! Get him & pound of George Washington
Smoking Tobacco, He'll really like the mild, mellow,
tasty flavor from the very first puff -- and what's more
important, he'll like the very lagi puff at the bottom
of the bowl, tool Just walt!'ll you price |

George Washington‘-- you'll be surprised to find how
economical it i1s! For that feilcw who smokes a pipe,
get a'big pound of George Wasﬁington Smoking

Tobacco ~=- in & gpeclal Christmas package!
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