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"BIONDIE"
———— 4:30 - 5:00 P.M, PWT

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 15, 1943 7:30 - B:00 P.M, PWT

WIICOX:

Ah -- gh -~ gh -~ don't touch that diasl -- listen to
"Blondie"s.s..presented by Camels,e...

(BAND SINGS,eeeCrbli=M-E~L~S)

CHORUS:

Ask a fellow in the Fifth Army if you want to know how
much cigarettes mean to a soldier. When they ran short, a
whole ton of them was flown from Sicily to Italy, in
General Clark's private transport plane! I'll bet plenty

 of them were Camel cigarettes, too, because Camels are

first with men in all the services, according to actual
sales records. No matter where our armies go, the Camel
cigarettes will follow them — and they'll be fresh,
cool smoking and slow burning! because Camols are

backed to go around the worldl Remember that fellow in

the service if your store is ever temporarily sold out of
Camel clgarettes, and remember, too, that when you get
Camels you're always sure to get more flavor, the result
of expert blending of costlier tobaccos. Camel's tobacco
standard is the same for soldier, for civilian, anywhere
in the worldl

C-A-M-E-Ir~3l!

WIICOX:

Camel cigarettes! They stay fresh, because they're packed
to go around the worldl
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"BLONDIE" -~1-
11/15/43

Well, 1t's early Saturday af ternoon af the Bunstead home,

correspondence from Anderson,

Dagwood will be gled to go back to the office and get it

T want to leave & dress

MUSIC ; (OPENING THEME, ..HOLD FOR:)

WILCOX: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenue!
(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: (BLONDIE THEME ,.,DOWN UNDER FOR:)

WILCOX:
Dagwood's boss, Mr, Dithers, had just brought
Dagwood home from the office only to realiée that heis
forgotten some important papers.,.

DAGWOOD: What was it you forgot, Mr. Dithers?

DITHERS:  Oh, that file of
Sanderson, Henderson and McGonigle, I wish that firm
would change 1ts name, The ohly one We ever heer from
1s McGonlgle, the end men,

BLONDIE:
for you, Mr, Dithers,

DITHERS:  Oh, thank you; Dagwood.

DAGWOOD: Henh? I don't remember offering to go.

BLONDIE: No; but you're going, dear;

DAGWOOD: I suppose T am if you say 8o,

BLONDIE: Yes, and I'm going with you,
et the clesners,,.Mr. Dithers, you won't mind staying
here --

DITHERS:  Of course not. (LAUGHS)

BLONDIE: With Cookie.

DITHERS:  WesESookés! Oh, no!
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BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:

COOKIE:

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

COOKIE:

DITHERS:

COOKIE:

"BLONDIE" -2-
11/15/43

Oh, you'll get along fine with her because you s~/~° yoU
understand the childish mind. REMEMBER -

Yes, but only from long association with Dagwood.

They'11l get along perfectly because Cookie's in her
first childhood and Mr, Dithers 1s in his second.
Bumstead!

Oh, excuse me,..Now we're even,
Blondie, I can't take care of Cookie. I don't understand

children. They're such unpredictable little animals.

Mr. Dithers! My dsughter is not & 1little animel.

No, no! Put that pistol doun, babe,

(PAUSE) What? _

Tt's just a figure of speech.,.What I meant to say was

that one moment a child is sitting on your lap, and
YOoure LA P

hte next momeng/éw no, no, I don't want to say that,

either.,,It's just that I don't know how to entertain

1ittle giris,

Oh, I wouldn't say that, J.C, How about thét 1ittie

red~headed ----

Never mindthat —

Well, I think you and Cookie will get along very nicely.

(CALLS) Cookle?

(OFF) Yes, Mommie. _

Mother and Daddy sre going downtoun for a 1littie while.

Mr, Dithers will tell you some stories while we're gone,

Uh -- hello, Cookie. |

Hello, Mr, Dizzy.

The name is Dlthers!

Yes, Mr, Dlzzy.
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DITHERS:
COOKIE:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:;
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -3-
11 15/1{3 2

Oh, atl right, 211 right. From now on you can call

W‘ Dizzy.

A1l right, Mr, Dithers,

She's got me 1licked already.

Be careful with her, Mr, Dithers., She's a clever kid.
We'll be back in just a little bit, Mr., Dithers,

All right, but don't stop to watch any parades...

and don't forget those letters,

What lettergtmis THAT =

The letters from Anderson, Sanderson, Henderson and the
funny man, |

Oh, those. I wes thinking we were just going down

to the cleaners, _

If you don't bring back those letters, I'll personally

take you to the cleaners!,,.,.and now as we say in
ScCieRs MOA'A -

Spanish, diecoponrse!
Let's go, Dagwood.
(DOOR OPENS)
Weil, J. C, -- s we say in Spenish -- goodbye-ol-A J

(DOOR CLOSES)

oh,BrROTHFR

DITHERS: A Cookie, you have a very interesting father,

COOKIE:
DITHERS:

COQOKIE:
DITHERS:

COOKIE:

Thank you.

He's so interesting someone ought to sheeb-hiw, stuff

7 -
him, and put him in eewweed,

Tell me a story, please, _
All right, I'1l tell you a story. A Merilne had just

gotten back on iteave from the South Pacific and he
 PAME, oh
hadn't seen &/-- no, that wouldn't do.

It sounds good. '

§8Z¢ %SPIS




"BLONDIE" -4
11/15/43

Lo O/?E'AM

DITHERS: It is. (CHUCKLES) But one you'd 1like

o lot better. Once upon a time, in a far off country
TERK & YIRS A NATIVE BRAVENTER

called Jerkovina, thecre wes a 11tt1945¥=t named Sally
who lived 1n an alley.

COOKIE: Wag she a good 1ittle glrl?
S0 OF COUVRSE,
DITHERS: Yes, w&%she wes very poor, and she had to work .

for a 1lving by mending other people's clothes and
repairing zippers. One evening there was a knock
on the door of her shack, and when she opened it,

there was the Queen of the Tairies,

COOKIE: Tmagine that,

DITHERE : What do you think I'm doing?

COOKIE: Go on with the story. | h
DITHERS: Well, the Quecn of the Falries wes about fifty pounds

overwelght, But she had mensged to cram herself into
a size twelve housecoat, &nd then the zlpper jemmed,
She was half-in and half-out of the housecoat, and

so embarrassed her face was as red as Mayor Snipe's

nose.
COOKIE: Gee, thils is exciting!
GoosE P/ePLES
DITHERS: IT'm getting lsbereosted myself...So poor 1little Selly

unjemmed the zipper., Then the Queen of the Fairies
heaved a blg sigh of relief and burst a couple of
seameg. So Sally ict out the rest of the seams and flxed
the housecoat so the Queen of the Failrles couldwear

1t, and she also sewed a 1itt10 label in 1%
oomote PMigS

that saiqASize Ten, The Palry Queen was dellghted.

982C v&¥1S

She waved her magic wand - which could do everything
else but fix zippers - and swooooosh! Selly was in

Fairylond.



COOKIE:

DITHERS .

COOKIE:

DITHERS:

COOKTE:

DITHERS:

COOKIE:

DITHERS ;

COOKIE:;

DITHERS:

COOKIE:

DITHERS:

COOKIE;

DITHERS:

"BLONDIE" -5-
11/15/43

Wow! What a story! ... What was 1t like in Fairyland?
Frankly, it was the nuts!... Right outeide Selly's

new house was a tree of chocolate covered cherries,

The roof was shingled with sglabs of peanut brittle.,.
and the whole house wag stuccoed with carmel corn.
Yuna-yun,

And sitting on top of the weathervane was a
lemon-meringue crow, Sally went inside to take a bath,
but when she turned on one ﬂaucOﬁ, 8trawberry syrup
canme outf'gggggggér geve plnespple malted milks,

end another one squirted marshmellow., Finally she
épied the shower, She stepped inside, turned the
handle marked hot, and thg next minute she was covered
with hot fudge sauce! °§H&’é QZttle contraption at the
top of the shower dropped meraschino cherries on her
head, What a mesa! She was sweet enough to eat!

Gee! How did she get clean?

¢he Tinally took & bath in gingerale and 1lived heappily.euviey
ever after! ,,, End of the. story. ATy
Gee, Mr. Dithers, that's a wonderful story.

You ought to hear the storics I tell my wife. (LAUGHS)

Where do you suppose this house is?

Oh -~ it's in that direction,

Past Swabbers Drug Store?
Oh, yes...Now you go and play 1like a good girl.

All right...In that direction?
YAWNS) :

Yes, yes/\.Now you go and play. I want to

L8ZC PSPIS
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"4BLONDIE"

( REVISED)
ll/15/45 T =B

house. 
That's good-
gwhile.'

T COUnT ON THAT

s s s sGoOOdbYyeE o

(DOOR_OPENS, . .AND CLOBES). .

Hoy -= where's MrQ Dithers?
Look == he's aaloop in the chair.
An%Aall the puppies are .asleep in his lap.

A
Dont'g blame t%nr«%i@QS.-.listen to Mr‘ Dither's snore,

(SNORLS:.;;WITH WHISTLES)
~ Oh, Cora -- don't bother me.

Good griefl Who is it then? ..0h, 1tt!s

Don"t;.‘ ‘call “rne ,’quchj_e e PumsTEAD

Where's €ookio, Mre Dithers?

COOKIE: Goodbye, Mr. Dithers.
DITHERS: (YAWNS} Good’bye .
COOKIE: I'm going to find the
DITHERS : (PAYINé NO ATTENTION)»Q
COOKIEL : I may not be back for
CoESY, (PR, R
MUSIC
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE: ‘
DAtSY AND

DAGWOOD
BLONDIE: Go on - get off there -
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS ¢
BLONDIE: Wake up Mr, Dithors.
DITHERS: (SLEEPILY)
BLONDIE: 1It¢'s not Cora,
DITHERS: (STARTLED)

you Blondie,
DAGWOOD: Hello, Poochle,
DITHERS: Bumsteed)
BLONDIE ‘
DITHERS: Who?:gp»Oh, Cookie.

She's around hero ‘somewhere =
I hope....,Dagwood, whoro aro those letters from

Anderson, Sandeorson, Henderson and MoWhooz;t?

TAKE ALL youre CLHIL-DK’#: N, Tod ~

88¢¢C ¥PSPIS



DAGWOOD :
BLONDIE ¢
DITHERS &
BLONDIE :

BLONDIE" 6=h,
11/15/43 +  (REVISED)

Here you .ares
(CALLS) Ooooobkleaoscceacdd
I told her to go and playe

Alexandor watches hor botter than you doe

682C PSVIS



DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
I wonNDER

DITHERS:

DAGWOQOD:
DITHERS ;

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS .

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS .

BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

"BLONDIE" -7-
11/15/43

Well, I happen to be talented $long other iines. (CALLS)
Cooookieecee!

Coooookkieeeeees! ‘

She doesn't seem to be out in the back yard, either...
What's happened to her?

Oh, now I remember, She sald something about going to
?ind the house:

What house? A

Well, I suppose 1t was the house in Failrylend that I --
great suffering humanity!

Fairyland? That must be & new real estate developuent ,.,

where 1s 1t?
RROTH ER

At the end of the rainbow,, Right next to the pot of,.. .

/

gold!

Oh, now I know,

Mr. Dithers, what i1s all this?

Well, I told her a story sbout a 1ittle girl who went

to 1ive iIn Fairyland in a house that had a roof

shingled with peanut brittle, bullt-in benana spilits,
PRGW PO Scuivies UERY TASTy

and doughnut doorkndbsy\ Then she asked me where it

was, and I told her 1t was in that direction...

no, that direction.,.No...0h, I don't know where I said

it was.,

And that's where ghe went -- 1looking for the house in

é&%ﬁétory? ,

I suppose so., She probably was hungry. You don't

feed her enough.

Mg=gseh, Blondie - she's run away!

0622 ¥SP1IS




"BLONDIE" 8-

11/15/43
BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwooood! |
DITHERS: Now I remember., I told her that the Fairyland house
was past Swabbers Drug Store,
BLONDIE: That 's not much help. There are a lot of places
pest Swabbers Drug Store,
DITHERS: Well, she's got to stop eventually because if she

keeps on going in that general direction she'!ll run

into the Pacific Qcean,

DAGWOOD: And eshe can't swim!

BLONDIE: Come on, Dagwood and Mr, Dithers -~ we've got to find
her!

DAGWOOD: Okay, Blondie,

BLONDIE: Walt a minute _; I've got toget my handbag., I left

it over there on the table,
DAGWOOD: It's not there now.
DITHERS: It's on the floor.

BLONDIE: Oh, yes... But 1t's open, And—everwihing.ls streouwn
sroundd Cookie's been into my handbag,

1622 ¥%S¥P1S

DAGWOOD: Gee, Mr, Dithers -- you've been a blg help to us.
DITHERS: I get the same kind of coopsration from you at the

office.
BLONDIE; Oh, goodness!
DAGWOOD: What'!s the matter?

CHANGE Al ‘

BLONDIE: Cookie's taken my)purse wity4my money, and all

our ration books!

EAT ~1S5H -~

DITHERS: Now you've really got to find her -- or sheiwe!
MUSIC: (BRIDGE INTO BACKGROUND PUNCUATION THROUGHQUT)

(POLICE CAR RADIO SIGNAL TONE)




WIICOX:

WIICOX:.

WIICOX:

MUSIC:

11/15}43 (REVISED)
(PILTER) Calling all cars, celling all cars. Be on the
lookout for a little girl, three feet two, eyes of blue,
wearing a pink dress and a’ribbon, too.
She has & curl in her hsir, complexion fair, and she's
on her way to no one knows where,
That 1s mt all. That is not all.
If you are looking for that little girl, follow the
description above. But 1f you are looking for s cigarepte
that won't go flat, the only description you nesd is -Q
Camels! Yes, your second pack of Camels will taste even
better than your first -- because Camel cigarettes have
more flavor, the thing that helps them hold up, psack after

pack, no matter how many you smoke;

(POLICE CAR RADIO SIGNAL)
Try Swabbers Drug Store for the little girl. And try

Camel cigarettes in your T-Zone -- "T" for taste and
throat -- everyone's own proving ground for Camel's rich
extra flavor and smooth extra mildness. |

That is not all, That is not all,

We don't know where the little girl i1s, but no matter
where you ere, your Camel cigarettes will be fresh, cool
smokling and slow burning, because they're packed to _go

around the world!
(POLICE CAR RADIO SIGNAL)
The little girl's name 1s Cookle Bumstead. Her parents

have offered a reward for her of elght red points.
That is all, brother.

2622 ¥SPIS
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WOMAN

COOKIE:

WOMAN :

COOKIE:
WOMAN
COOKIE:
WOMAN ;
COOKIE:
WOMAN
COOKIE:
WOMAN
COOKIE:
WOMAN :

COOKIE:
WOMAN .

COOKIE:
WOMAN
COOKIE:
WOMAN
COOKIE:
WOMAN ¢

"BLONDIE" -10-
11/15/43

Well, here I am again, 1little giri, Your hair
looks 1lovely, and I think you can come out from under
the drier now,

Have you got a mirror?

All beauty shops have plenty of mirrors ... Here you
are,

Gee -- I'm gorgeous!

I suppose you've got a heavy date tonight,

Yes, I'm going to Pairyland,

[CRA
oR? “\Aﬁla..t band is playing therepvow —

Hanh?
I go thewe dancingThert -
With & Fairy Prince?
If I oalled him that, he'd slug me,
How do you get to Fairyland?
Just hop in a cab and tell the driver to take you there..
A##zgiégt, I guess I'm all through with you uniless
you want a faciail.
Not today. 4 _
Now let's see, Thgt's a dollar and a half for a
shampoo and wave and fifty cents for the
manicure, Two dollars.
Here you are,
Thanks, Shorty,
You're welcome,
I'm sorry I didn't have time to give you a permanent,
That's okay... Goodbye.
Goodbye, ..
(DOOR_OPENE, , ., ,AND CLOSES .., TRAFFIC OFF)

€622 PSVIS




"BLONDIE" -11-

11/15/43
COOKIE: Say, Mister,..
GUY: Who said that?..., Oh -- oh, there you are -~ down
there,
COOKIE: Are you a taxi?
GUY: Well, I personaily ein't a texi. I'm & human belng.

But this hunk of junk I drive around is a texi.
COOKTE: Okay. Teke me to ¥Falryland.
GUY: That dancehall is certainly picking their hostesses
young... Have you got any money? It's a fdfty cent

ride.
COOKIE: gure. Look!
GUY: Wow -~ you're flithy with it!
(CAR DOOR Gm% s

GUY: Get in, sister, You're on your wey to Falrylsnd!

MUSIC:
(TRAFFIC OFF ,,., FADE)
BLONDIE: Well, I think we're on her trail. Mr, Swabber sald
she asked where a beauty shop was, and he told her
in this block. I'll go into the shop across the street
and you go into the onézﬁggg.
DAGWOOD: Okay, Bilondie.
DITHERS: What would she be doing in a beauty shop?
BLONDIE: She's probably getting a mud pack.
DITHERS: I'm sorry I asked.

b6cc vSP¥IS




"BLONDIE" -12-
11/15/43

BLONDIE: Mr, Dithers, you might be a 1ittle more interested in.
7inding Cookle. You lost her,

DITHERS : I did not. Can I help it ifi I'm & marvelous story
teller?

BLONDIH: Well, let's not waste time. I'11 meet you right here.,,t;.
(FADING)

DITHERS ; Han -- FLfi's Beauty Shoppe. Shall we go in?

DAGWOOD: fure, After you, J.C.

DITHERS: No, no -~ go shead,

GO LS T
DAGWOOD: No, DO -~ tho-Froton—ir—youts,

DITHERS : I don't know how to go into & beauty shop. Get in,

will you?
(DOOR oé%ﬁé%jﬁ:y
DAGWOOD: How do you go about looking for someone in here?
(DOOR CLOSES)
DITHERS: How should I knoW? I've never gone in for marcels.
DAGWOOD: There's no one around out hereAp7 A<«< .
DITHERS: Well, let's go back here and 1look in the booths,
DAGWOOD: Okay. (PAUSE) Just ~-- look in the booths?
DITHERS: Certainly. Here's the door to one of them,Its PEEK /N —
(DOOR OPENS)
WOMAN ; (SCREAMS)

(DOOR CLOSES)
DITHERS : That wasn't Cookie.

DAGWQOD: »Ps Youtrms sure?

ow I7s yooR TURN

N
DITHERS . Oh, brother! ./( Try that booth. Maybe she's in

there.

S§62C ¥SPY1S




DAGWOOD:

WOMAN :

DAGWOQOD:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
WOMAN ;
DAGWOOD:
WOMAN :
DITHERS:
WOMAN

DAGWOOD:
WOMAN
DITHERS:
WOMAN
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:
WOMAN'

"BLONDIE" -13-
11/15/43

Okay.
(DOOR OPENS)
(SCREAMS)
(DOOR CLOSES)
If that wes Cookle, she's put on welght in places where

she could do without 1it,
I'1l try the next booth,
(DOOR OPENS)
(SCREAMS)
- (DOOR CLOSES)
What wag thet?

It wes a man.,.I think he was getting a permanent,
(COMING UP) I beg your pardon!

Oh, thank you. We werse just going to beg yours,
Moy f}éﬁg; you the way out?

No thenks. We just came in,

Did you come in for a scalp treatment? Or are you
just looking.

Well, we were looking.

So I noticed.

We're looking for a giril,

Well, you won't got one if she sees you first,

You ghould talk, You may run this besuty parior,

but apperently it hasn't done you any good.

962¢ PSV1IS

We're looking for a 1ittle giri,
Oh, yes. She came in and hed a shempoo, & wave, and a

manicure,




DAGWQOD:

WOMAN

DAGWOOD:

WOMAN:

DITHERS

WOMAN

DAGWODD:

DITHERS

DAGWOOD:

WOMAN

DITHERS ;

MUSIC:

COOKIE:

MAN:
COOKIE:
MAN:

"BLONDIE" =14~
11/13/43

Holy smoke! I suppose all that costs money,

It does here!

T can see thot raising a daughter is going to be an
This little qirL yooRE TAwriNG ABOUT

expensive proposition’..Where did she go from herec?

I think she went to FWalryland,

Did you ride her there on your broomstdck?

Well, that's 211 I know about 1t!

A fine thing! I never heard of a beouty shop with less

insidd information!

70432 v6h spend 011 day getting in people's hair and
going gobble, gabble, gabble, gabble, But a 1little
giri comes in hepe, gets a shampoo, wave, and
manicure, and all §§L get out of ﬁgg ig that she's
going to Fnllryland!

Come¢ on, J.C. -- we're wosting our time!
And mine, too!
(SOUND; mmRég%ﬁ

ALE DU M DONE HERE AGRIN

We'!'ll never trade—here—ogmind

(FCHO CHAMBER) Gee, the taxi man s~id this was Pairyland,
but it doesn't look 1like it to me! It's just a great
blg place with a 1lot of nothing in it, (CALLS) Is .
anybody here?

(ECHO OUT) (OW®) Jeepers!

Hello.

(COMING UP) Dorl't tell me YOu came to snswer my ad for

L6z ¥SV¥1is

o waitress!



COOKIE:

MAN:

COOKIE:

MAN;

COOKIE:

MAN:

COOKIE:

MAN:

COOKIE:

MAN:

COOKIE:

MAN:

COOKIE:

MAN:

COOKTIE:

MAN:

COOKIE:

MAN:

COOKIE:

MAN;

"DAGWOODY -15-
11/13/43

oh, no,

For o white I was worried.

How much does the job pay?

Neverming, little girl you wouldn't do. Who are you
tooking for?

The ucen of the Falries....Are you --

No, I'm not! And don't look at me that way.

T'11 bet you've got her locked in a closet.

No, I haven't., Who do you think I am?

The boogey men.

You got me all wrong, kid. I'm the menoger of Wairyland.
Then why eren't youwaring little pink wings?

Bocouse I'm not the type!....I'll never get wings, It'1l
be more 1like a filre extinguisher.

I don't believe you

You don't?

No.

You're a smart tittle giri,

I think you know where the Falry Quech.. ls, I'm going
to tell the potlice.

Now look, kid -- I've got enough trouble with the dance
tonight. The trombone player in the band just blew out
o cheek and it's got to be vulcanized, Take it easy on
me.

Where is she then? |

Okay, 1little girl -- I'11 tell you. The Queen of the
Pairies ain't here. She's vislting her uncle in

Altoone.
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"BLONDIE" -16-
11/15/43

Gee, why dildn't you say so 1in the first place?

I guesg I should have. It always pays to be honest,

To Altoona,..Which wey ls 1t?

Oh, Dagwood, I've asked in every store along here, and

no onc hag seen snything at o1l of Cookle. She's just

Now be¢ brave, Blondic --we'll find her -- I hope.

She can't go far, Blondie.

Why not? She has a11 my money and ell our ration books..
(ALMOST SOBBING) Oh, Mr, Dithers -- why did you have

to be such an awful dope?

7R
Well, I didn't have to be, It just came c%‘gme.

Well, that's whot I came to tell you about,

Well, no. I just wanted to advise you not to go over to

the police station., The cops are in o nasty mood.

COOKIE:
MAN:
COOKIE: Goodbye.
MAN: Where you going?
COOKIE:
MAN: ©oh- That way.
MUSIC: (LIGHT TRAWFIC)
BLONDIE:

disappeared.
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS ;
WILCOX: (OF®) Hey, folks.
BLONDIE: Oh, hello, Mr., Wilcox,
DAGWOOD: Heve you seen Cookie?
WILCOX:
BLONDIE: You've found her'}!(!!
WILCOX:
DITHERS:

What's the matter? Have thoy found Cookle?
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WILCOX: Well, they've pilcked up twonty-three iittle girle
answoring her descriptlon put Bewe of them is
Cookic...The cops are toking a terrible beating and
running up a terrific ice crocam bill. The place if a
L T8t yo O
radhouse, , . (FADING) But I'il keep looking. So long.
DAGWOQD: Yeah -~ goodbye.
BLONDIE: Oh, Dagwood -- what'll we do now? -
DAGWOOD: we1l, I'1l try yolling ngain (CALLS) Oh, Cooooooookiceee!
Cooooooookiesases! .
BuMPIN G YOO R GUM§
QUY: (0"®) Hey, bud -~ 1if you keep skeutimg like that I
won't be able to dope out my racing form,
DITHERS: Woit a minute - I think maybe I've got it. I told her
that sfery about The Fairy Queen’s house and she’s probably
gene to' find it - '
We'll osk thot cob driver to teke us to the house with
doughnut doorknobs, peanut brittie shingles, and
AETER HES EXAMINED O0OM HEARLS
marshmallow plaster, ThegAwherever he takes us will
probably be where Cookle 1s,
BLONDIE: Thet sounds 1ike o good idea.
DITHERS: Naturally. Look who thought of 1t,..Come on, there's
a cab,
DAGWOOD: (RAISES HIS VOICE) Soy, driver.
GUY: (COMING UP) What do you want, chum?
DAGWODD: We wont you to take us to o house with doughnut
P
doorknobs, peanut brittle shingles, anQAmarshmallow THING
piecter,
GUY: You know, I thought you were nuts, but now I know it!
MR (DITH &R S 4
BLONDIE: AndAnear the house is o tree loaded with chocolate N
[8)]
eclailrs, °
o
GUY: You, too, hunh? S




DITHERS:

GUY:
D) ﬂ\él"ﬁ:

i

gUY:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS :
GUY:

MUSIC:
GUY:

BLONDIE:
GuUY:

DAGWOOD:
GUY:

BLONDIX:
GUY: p

BLONDIE: ),

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS

GUY:

DAG—U,J oon

DEPHERS
GUY:

"BLONDIE" -18-

11/18/43
And the davenport cushions are made out of angel food
coke,
IUh -- wouldn't that be a little sticky?
OhT”?O#T=bH¥/%ftGPWQPdS you can take a bath in root beer,
Well, well., You don't happen to be looking for the -
Fairy Queen?
Yeoh, that's right,
“ee, I told you he'd know.

Hop right in, I know just where to take you,

(2QUND: CAR COMES TO A STOP)

Well, heye you are!

Wherc's this? What's that bullding over there?

That's the county hospital, and that door is the
entrance to the psychopathic ward,..Just walk right in
and register for & padded cell,

Oh, I get it! He thinks we're suks wacry —

I &% only think so, Buster, but I'm willing to ..
glgn on affidavit to that effect,

We're looking for a 1little girl who ran away.

A 1ittle girl called Cookie?

(IN UNISON) Yes ~-- where is she?

Well, I took her to Fairyland and --

Look out! Let me slug him!

It's a dancehall, dopey. You want to moke something out

of 1t?

1ecC ¥SPIS



DAL OOD!
YITHERS

BLONDIR:

GUY:
BLONDIE:;

MUETC;

BLONDIE:

GUY:
Di78 68
{7

GUY:
BLONDIE:
GUY:
BLONDIE:

s

GUY:

RGP0 P -
DBITH

£ T

GUY:

RIIAEES
BLONDIE:

GUY:

"BLONDIE" -19-
11/15743

RIGHT Now
Sure, We'll get out of the canand {1lght it out right

heows?

Just a minute! We're going after Cookie,Driver, Take
ueg to Falryland, right away,

But 1listen, lady --

Nevermind! You just take us there as fast os

Secrctary Ickes will 16t you!

(SOUND: CAR STOPS) _
Is this Woiryland? Oh, yes -- I see the sign, Foirylang

Dance Palace.

This 1s 1it, but your 1lttle girl won't be here,
How do you know? |

Because I brought her here and picked her up later,
Why didn't you tell us that in the first place?
You wouldn't 1et me, 1lady.

Oh, dear,

Let me slug thot guy!

Okay, buddy. Get out of the cab, J
Right!,

Right!

Hey, wait a minute, M£2Q§%£8é¥§1 We've got to find
Cookict

Driver, you stay right where you are!,,.Where did our

daughter say she wanted to go?

Z0tC PSP1S
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YR (Revism)

D/GWOOD:  Where's Altoona? o o
GUY: I don'.t know. I've heard of Poons, B.lna, and

Goona-Goona, bﬁt :;fﬁgrer heard bf f.ltoona.
BLONDIE: Well, where did you finally take her?
GUY: To an address on 3hady lahe Avenue,
D/GWOOD: She's gone home! | o
BIONDIZ: Take us there right away -- and get movingl

MUSIC:

(DOOR OPENS,+./ND CLOSES)
—I(;%: Isn't b e Dé coming in?
BIONDIE: He's paying the taxi driver. (CALLS) Cooooooookieseseee!
COOKIE: (OFF) Hello, Mommy.
BLONDIZ: ((__WE‘IH /i SIGH) Oh-h-h~h, dea-a-a-a-arl ~
BAEWOOD: Cookle, what was the ides of ruming away from home?
COOKIE: I was looking for;the Falry Queen, but she's in /ltoons.

BLONDIE: Cookle, that wes & terrible thing to do! We were nearly

frantic looking for youl What if we hadn't found you?. |

Ard Mother's told you ‘.never to touch her handbag or take |
e any of" ‘nw money! That's stealing ar'xé 1‘1}"8 ?aoftnic»el |
:D@ﬁé: What's more, it's against the law.  You could be arrestedd
BIONDIE: (nd look at your hairl | |
COOKIE: Don't you like 1t? =

€0t PSPIS



BLONDIE:

COCKIE:
BLONDIE:

COOKIE :

g" ﬁ%&ﬁ & p

"BLONDIE"  (FINAL .REVISION)
11/15/43 “20-A

I most certainly ﬁo notl* Little gifls' hair looks
much better wheh it's natural, and you are not old
enough yet for an ﬁpaswing hair;dofli...;-Now I'm
going to have to puhmsh yoquor‘this. You'ré
going to have to sit in that chelr in the corner
and face the walle | |
Yes, Mommy, but why are you oryihgf‘

When you grow ﬁ§ and have a little child of your
own Jou'll understand .....Noy)%it in the corner.
Yos, Mommy. ‘

COONIE -  AWRULEY.
Bu}qwe'rg/ﬂlad you came home, Cookies

bocc vev1s



YBLONDIE" . (REVISED)
11/15/43 =2l

o papo
I ran out of money...-Where'e*ﬁrv-ﬁzgﬁzrs?

COOKIE:
BLONDIE: He's settling up with the cab driver- ,
. & & /S
DITHERS:  (OUTSIDE) maagﬁﬁaiﬁifﬁ%i§$i-ﬂ§&p¢i
(SOUND: DOOR OPENS,.,AND CLOSES _QUICKLY)
DI.T’\ St * , v - ‘
Wﬂ ‘Mrw% s what happened?
wovo , T telly
pEmRs: /71 Tashed out for the driver with my one, tWo = = -
gﬁéﬁégé%% Then-waak, ¥ £S
DRAGWooD | : .
ﬁ:@ﬁ&ﬁg: His three~four was faster -
=Tl EMS! , . : e
DAGHGSB:  Then What did you dop=Then? |
DITHCRS : I sald, let that be a lesson to yousseepicked
myself up and pald the bill»&
COOKIE: Mr. Dithers, tell me-a storyd
DITHCRS ¢ Noid
9¢a$€‘
CookIE: /J ‘Tell me & storyl
DITHERS Oh, all right! “OnOe‘uponfa time there was &
bad 1little girl named Cobkie who lived on Shady
Lane Avenue.
COCKIE : (STARTS TO CRY)
BLONDIL : Oh, Mra Dithers - haven't you helped us enough for
one day? ? 7 % |
MUSIC:

(TAG _CURTAIN)

(APPLAUSE)

SecZ wSb1s



WILCOX:

MUSIC:

'"BIONDIE" -22~
11/15/43 (REVISED)

Tonight again we send out thanks to the Yanks of the week.
Americans who have distinguished themselves for heroism
in the bettle area.

(FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN:

( ISOLATION BOOTH)

MUSIC:

To Lieutenant Colonel Willlam Dyess, of Albany, Texas,
pilot in an Army Fighter Squadron, whose planes were
smashed during the early Japanese attacks on the
Philippines., Turning infantrymen, he led his men in
fierce ground fighting on Batsan, for which he receiva;l
many decorations. Listed as missing for fifteen months,
during which time he was in a Japanes prison camp on
Luzon Island, he made a daring and successful escape,
reaching American-held territory in a manner which must
remaln & military secret. We salute you,

Lieutenant Colonel Willism Dyess, and in your honor the
makers of Camels are sending to our soldlers overseas

three hundred thousand Camel cigsrettes.

(FANFARE)

( APPLAUSE)
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"BIONDIE" =23«
11/15/43 (REVISED)

("BLONDIE" TH:&Md, ..FADE FOR: )

WIICOX: On each of the four Camel shows we'll salute another
Yank of the Week, and on each of them send three hundred
thousand Camels to our men overseas...,a total of more
than a million Camels sent free each week.

WILCOX: Camels thank the Yanks in this country with the
traveling Camel Caravans, which since nineteen forty-one
have given free shows and free Camels to audiences of
more then three mlllion service men in more than
five hundred different canmps,

WIICOX: Also, folks, listen to each of the four Camel Radio
shows -~ each week. |

MCGEEHAN: Thursday nightie.ee..

WIICOX: Thursday night over another network, listen to those
whirl-wind comics....Bud Abbott and Iou Costello.

MCGEEHAN: Friday nightle.e..

WIICOX: Laugh with Jimny Durante and Garry Moore every Friday,
over these same CBS stations.

MCGEEHAN: Saturdsy night!

WIICOX: Bob Hawk in the comedy guiz , "Thanks to the Yanks,"
also on Columbia.

MCGEEHAN: Monday night!

WIICOX: And of course, be sure to listen to "Blondie", Amewiests
faucueroomtcryoripfamdy, each Monday night at this
same time and over these same CBS stations. o

7

MJSIC: X

N




WIICOX:

"BIONDIE" -2k~
11/15/43 (REVISED)

Next week Blondie, Dagwood, and Mr., Dithers have a
run-in with Axis spies over some secret super-bomber
plens, You'll thrill, chill, and laugh fit to kill, so
don't forget to listen in next Monday night at this same
time when "BLONDIE PROTECTS THE HOME FRONT.,"

WIICOX:

Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by
Arthur Iake. The musical score is composed and conducted
by William Artzt. Be~swrerto-foliew~iBlendie’;~Amorioeis
Leadingmeommama&m&p;m&nwynunmlaaa&mnamapaperf

WIICOX:

Remember -- Camel cigarettes are first in the service!

They stay fresh becsuse they're packed to go around the

worldl

WIICOX:

MJISIC:

This is Harlow Wilcox saying goodnight for Camel
Cigarettes -- First in the Servicel

(APPLAUSE)

(THEME AND APPLAUSE)
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SHIEIDS:

"BI.ONDIE" _25
11/15/*43 (REVISED)

(GLORGL WASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)
(ISOLATION BOOTH)
Mister pipe smoker, do you want a tobacco bonus of as

moch as & dozen extra pipefuls per package? Get the big,

big blue two and e quarter ounce packags of

George Washington Smoking Tobacco — costs just one dime,
ten cents! Yessir, George Wbshington gives you lots
more tobacco for less money -- and wait'll you see how
g00og 1t isl George Washington's mild, mellow, and
fragrant, right down through the last puff at the bottom
of the bowll Get a great big package tomorrowl | |
George Washington is America's biggest value in smoking
Pleasure!

This is the COLUMBIA....,BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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