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WILCOX:

Ah =~ gh == gh =~ don't tpuch that dial - 11aten to

"Blondiu".....presented by Camels......

cigarettes overseas, pecauee Camels are first with men in
all the services, Army, Navy, Marine Gorps and Coast Guarc
according to actusl sales reocords. That?s why Camels are

yorld, packed po,',gg fresh, cool

smoking and slow burning, agxwhege.‘ ‘Bebahse“serV1ce men

sold out. But remember, when you get camels, you alWaya

get more flavor, the result of expert*blending of,gostlier

(ta¥d_rd 18 the same fpr

+

MUSIC: (BAND SINas....,C~A-M-E-L~s)

WILCOX: Right now there are hundreds of millions of Camal
go for Camel cigarettes, your store may ‘be temporarily
tobaccos. Camel's tobao
soldier, for civilian, anywhere in the warld!

CHORUS ¢ C=A=M=E~L~3! ‘

WILCOXs

‘Camel cigarettes! They stay erSthGCEQBS theyire\

packed to go around

Jordd!

T1E€C ¥SP1S



BLONDIE -2~

11/22/43

And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Lane Avenue!

Well, unknown to its unsuspecting citizens, the quiet little
town where the Bumsteads live has become a transfer point

on the secret route used by a spy ring to smuggle military
information out of the country. In a cheap room downtown,
one of the Nazl spies 1is looking out o the window, when
suddenly, there i1s & knock on the door.....

(KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.,.THE KNOCK SAYS "HEIL HITLER",.,)

. (h. Fri7y=z
(DOOR OPENS,.,AND CLOSES,..THEN CLICK OF HEELS,.,)
(RAISES HIS HAND DRAMATICALLY) Heil Hitler!

(A LANGUID FLIP OF THE WRIST ...YAWNS IT) Heil. Ditto.
I have placed the plans of the new American B-~twenty~nine

Votte
bomber in the trash can to be picked up by OttopVon Schmottol

(CLICK OF HEELS)

Likewise!..,And I wish you'd stop clicking your heels. I've

MUSIC: (OPENING THEME)
WILCOX:

(APPLAUSE)
MUSIC: (BLONDIE THEME)
WILCOX:
HANS: Come in. ...
FRITZ:
HANS:
FRITZ¢
HANS: Good, Fritz,
FRITZ: Heil Hitler!
HANS:

got a headache.
FRITZ: And so have I, Hans.
HANS:

CTI€C PSPIS

And if we can believe the news from the Russlan front,'so has

our beloyed Fuehrer.




FRITZ
HANS:
FRITZs
HANS:

FRITZ¢
HANS

FRITZ
HANS¢

FRITZ¢

HANS?

FRITZ:

HANS:

FRITZ:s

HANS:

FRITZ:

HANS:

MUSIC:

BLONDIZ =3~
11/22/43

Ach, mine heart bleeds for him.

S0 does the German army.

Yah, but soon Marshall Rommel will take the Suez Canal!

Well, I hate to disillusion you, Fritz, but there's & rumor

going around that our brave troops are no longer 1in Africa.

How could that be possible??

Well, I think it was one of our splendld strategical

advances to the rear.

Yah, yah! (LAUGHS) How we fool them!

But soon our new secret uniforms will be in use and cut

down our casualties.

What is that, Hans?

(CONFIDENTIALLY) Armor plate in the seat of the pants.

Ah, our Germaen efficlency!,....Well, inrthree weeks those

plans of the B~29 will be 1n the hands .of the Luftwaffe.

The Fuehrer will be proud of me! |

Yes, Fritz -- I am going to recommend you for E‘E great
Feze: yah!

honor/of being sent to the Russian front!

The Russian front! Couldn't you recommend me for a smaller

honor?

Walt! Look outside the window down into the street.

Two men are walking along toward the trash can.

€ould it be Ott‘jo;f\f;gn Schmotto?

Not unless he has a dual personality...Watch them, Fritz!

Watch them!

(QUICK MUSIC BRIDGE,..VERY SHORT)

€TIEC PSPIS

(LIGHT TRAFFIC OFF.,.)




"BLONDIE" ~4-
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DITHERS: Well, Dagwood, tkem how do those figures compare with the
estimaste from Anderson, Sanderson, Henderson and McGonigle?
‘ MR 274 8RS
DAGWOOD: Well, I think they're -- oh, by the way,/\did I tell you that
they changed the name of the firm?
DITHERS: T}?ffl(fn?fr??bl}ﬁfjﬁi{% seemed silly to me, sndercon ~Sondersen
DAGWOOD: Yeah -~ they threw out McGonigle...Now it's Anderson,
Sanderson, Henderson and ﬁcp%?ighi.
DITHERS: That's fine. It gives them & little more dignity...
Well, come,on, Dagwood ~- you can figure out the estimates
as we walk along.
DAGWOOD: I haven't got anything to write on. Have you any paper?
DITHERS: No. J
DAGWOOD: That's okay. We can write on your shirt front.
DITHERS: Bumstead! Get away from me! )
DAGWOOD:  Oh, all right if you're going to be fussy..,let's see --
there's some paper in this trash can.
(RATTLE OF CAN)

DITHERS: Aren't you afraid of germs?

DAGWOOD: I don't know -- I've never seen anyes.Hmm -~ here's a
copy of Esquire, but all the pictures are cut out.ceo8seore />
DITHERS: Oh, bes Ead.
DAGWOOD: And here's last Sunday's funny paper.
DITHERS: Hum -- Flash Gordon. He meets the best looking dames!
(WHISTLES)
To wrirg ow
DAGWOOD: Oh,here's just the thing) A big msnila envelope.
DITHERS: Good.
DAGWOOD: There are soms papers or something inside it. That'll

VIEZ ¥PSPIS

stiffen the envelope so we can write on it.




DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

kv
Fine, Let's go now. I hate to fish around inside &
trasgh can,
Me, too, I always feel that someone's watching me.
So do I, and right now I feel particularly
self-conscious,

(SHOT. ....AND RICCOSHET OF BULLET)
Now I feel conspicious!

T feel 1ike a target ...Let's get out of here!

(QUICK BRIDGE)

FRITZ;
HANS:

FRITZ: woné woey I will get the plans back sgain in time for them to be

HANS:

Hans -~ put your gun down! Close the window!
But Fritz - they took the envelope with the plans of
the B-Twenty nins!

(WINDOW GOES DOWN)

Vetto
picked up for tra??mission by QttgAVon Schmotto,
7..(C~ '

(C fecLiei)
You can rely onyFritz Von Schweinhunde!

But they'l1l be gone,

I know those two men, They are Mr, Dithers and

Mr, Bumhead of the J.D, Dithers Construction Company.

My congratulations!

FRITZ: (cecwcewy) Heil Hitler!

HANS
FRITZ:

Me. too,
You know, Hans, until yow fired thd shot at those
men, I was beginning to think you were not as devoted

to our beloved Fushrer as I,

STE€C ®SP1S



"BLONDIE" -6-
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HANS: T adore our beautiful leader! I give you my word - and
my word 1s as good as the Fuehrer's!
FRITZ: Good! And now I am going to get the plans back, I will

CAICK-CL Ik Hans: Jou sared 17T

use my gun only if necessary ., Heiil Hitler! Fe=thewre

aykhing etse=
ARE TH ERG A~y ro0r & ORLERS
£ S
HANS Hett=H+4487 a hot pastrami on rye!
MUSIC:
r?k’A«--c-/v

BLONDIE: And yogﬂthink someone shpt at you?

DAGWOOD: Well, something buzzed pest us 1llke this, Blondie.
(IMITATES RICCOCHETING BULLET) |

DITHERS: and it's a 1lttile chilly out for bumblebees,

DAGWOOD: of course; maybe 1t was some kid shooting high-powered
spithalis.,

BLONDIE: on the other hand, maybe it was your imaginatim

DITHERS: Then how do you account for that sound 1ike a shot?

BLONDIE: It was probably some girl gnapping her gum,

DITHERS: Then why do you think we ren all the way heSes” ’

BLONDIE: Well, Mr, Dithers, I thought you were probably
chasing Dagwoodaoar~r —

DAGWOOD: oh, no, Blondle. When Mr, Dithers chases something, 1t's
got to wear skirts.

DITHERS: Bumstead!

DAGWOOD: Oh, excuse me,

DITHERS: T don't 1ike that kind of a remark to get back to my wife,

NeveskRriiwo
Sshe might get the right idea,..Noyno,—I-mesn—thet— oh,

91¢Z PSP1IS

just skip it,




DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:;
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

DryHERS!?

OA #0008

Lor 7of & RS2

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE;

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

- -

/B8

What I can't understand is why anyone would shoot at me,

I Vv e T ro oo 17 EVery Ll

That doesn't puzzle me,
What I can't understand is why anyone else would want
to shoot at Béawesd.

of course, maybe he didn't 1ike Dagwood,

That seems reasonsble, But if you shoot at a pérsbn,

you really ought to be more than just peeved at him,

How true, mow=taue,

Well, I think it's just a lot of nonsense anyway.

I've got to be running along to the Women's C1iub now,

A women is lecturing on "How to get along witﬂ“;‘zfggzgts
while you're saving up for a three rib roast,"

When are you having the three rib roast?

Next Tuesday.

Cora and I will be delighted to come,

A1l right, Mr, Dithers.
Wk s GE A KT )’ o. /? /> PAI?TY

OF ooure;& z7r
- Is = timeato s . - ; — -

B Y - OR. weoHATS THAT ~

f\””(r Your own /‘?A'no,v RPOr~NTS T
6’60/34( though? L Can tnake (7

0 gwood -~ I'm taking some papers and things along

with me,

Okay -- walt t111 I teke this stuff outoF /7
(RATTLE OF PAPER)

What is 1it?

‘Let me have that envelope you brought home.

It 1ooks 1llke tracing paper drawings of an airplane;
Probebly the idle dreams of some kid taking mechanical

drawing in school. Look at
the size of 1t! That'!'s not a bomber -- 1it's more like

Look at all those turrets,
a private invasion..... Wbli, throw 1t ail in the basket.
Okay!

(RATTLING OF PAPER)

LIEC ¥SP1S




DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

MUSIC:

FRITZ:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:

FRITZ:

IIB ONDIE" _8_,_
11322/43

And here's the envelope, Blondie,
Thank you.....I'm tsking the car,
to do.

Let us know 1f anyone shoots at you.

MRS, BUMSTE PO

an,Ashe's getting into 58 car with=the—smvetope.
stop the car, open the door, and jump in beside her,
How easlly our National Soéiaiist minds deal with
inferior races!

(CAR STARTS UP OFF)

Stop, please! Stop!
(CAR COMES TO A STOP)

(COMING UP) What is 1t? Frizz;, W et -
(CAR DOOR OPENS QUICKLY ,,.AND SLAMS)
Drive on!

This is a funny way of hitch-hiking, but I suppose it
gets results,

(CAR STARTS UP)
I guess you're a war worker,

Oh, yes...I am a war worker,.,Now you will please give
me that envelopse or there wilil be troubile,
Don't tell me there's that bad a paper shortage.
Hand it over,

Why I'11 do nothing of the kind,

Look., I've got & gun,

I've got some shopping

T will

I need 1it,°

8T€Z ¥PSP1S




BLONDIE:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:

FRITZ:
BLONDIE:
| FRITZ:
BLONDIE:
FRITZ:
BLONDIE:
FRITZ:
BLONDIE:

FRITZ:
BLONDIE:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:
FRITZ:
BLONDIE:
FRITZ:
BLONDIE:

"BLONDIE" -Q-
11/22/43

You don't need to teiﬁZﬁgat it is -- I know & gun when I
see one,.. What about 1it?

Hand over that envelope or I'1l1l shoot.

You'il shoot who? Anybody in particular?

Yes -- you. |

(LAUGHS) You know, I think you must have coffee nerves.
Very well -- I am going to shoot,

Weit a minute! Weit,

That's better,

Have you got a 1license for that gun?

Of course not,

Then it's against the 1aw to shoot me....Now put that
gun away and mind your own business,

T will not put down the gun)

Now see here -- you're beginning to annoy me!...I don't

mind picking someone up and giving him a 11ft, but when
you start grabbing for envelopes and waving a gun
sround, welil, that's just -- just -- well, it's not
nice!

Mrs, Bunstead -- you don't seem to realize that I am
holding you up,

(SURPRISED) Oh! Is that whet you're doing?

Yos, that is what I am doing. ‘

(PAUSE -- THEN) How did you know my nsme?

Dontt try to chaﬂgo the subject.

T hope we don't have mutual friends. I don't think I

1ike you at all,

61€C ¥SPIS



FRITZ:
BLONDIE:

BLONDIE:

FRITZ:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:
FRITZ:

BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

v

Will you please give me that envelope!

Well, if you're holding me up, I'm certainly not going

to chauffeur you around, You can get out right now!
(CAR COMES TO A STOP)

Go on, Open the door end get out. Go on -- scat! S8hoo!

Very weltl,
(CAR DOOR OPENS)
(WITH AN EFFORT AS HE GRABS IT) But I'1l take that

envelope with me!

oh! oh! How dare you!

Goodbye, Mrs, Bumstead! Goodbye.
(CAR DOOR SLAMS)

Oh! Why I belleve he was serious!

HANS:
FRITZ:
HANS :
FRITZ;
HANS ;
FRITZ:

HANS: wsur,

FRITZ:

HANS:

LJG#)

(HEIL HITLER KNOCK ON DOOR)
Come in, CAh FrR/7=
(DOOR OPENS,,.AND CLOSES)

Heil Hit1ler!
Same here,.. Well, where's my hot pastrami sandwich?

oh -- I forgot 1it,
Fritz -- you have failled me!
But I got the envelope with the plans back again,
I'm still hungry,..Let's see the envelope.
Here,
(RATTLE OF PAPER)
Let's look inside to make sure,

(RUSTLING OF PAPERS)

©ZEC WSPIS




HANS:

FRITZ:
HANS:

FRITZ:

HANS:

MUSIC:

"BLONDIE" -10~
11/22/43

Why these aren!t the plans of tho plane, They're --
they're lecture notes, "How to make your child eat
spinach.," "Teh delicious soy bean recipes."

How could that be!

Fritz, this 1s disgreceful., If our beloved Fuehrer saw
this, he'd have conniption fits,,.in addition to his
regular ones, _

I'11 go back, I'll get those plans, I'll round up the
rest of our friends and we'll surround the Bumstead house|
Very well! See that you don't return without the plans -

and - a hot pastraml sandwichi—aroc woco 7me merces -

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:‘

(A LITTLE BREATHLESS) And then he grabbed the envelope
and ran awey! |

Are you surgfgffﬂéhis wasn't just your tmagination9

Yes., Just because we came back with an interesting

story doesn't mean you have to make up a better one.

But Degwood - Mr, Dithers - thie really happened! And he
had sort‘of a German accent. And why -would he want that
envelope? He didn't look like a person who'd want soy
bean recipes.

Maybe he's a spy and he thought there was something else
in that envelope.

1Z€C ¥SPIS




BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD &
DITHERS:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DITHERS:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER :

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:;
BIONDIE:
DAGWOQD:

"BLDNDIE" 1l
11/22/63

Yes, like those airplane plans or -- the airplane plans]

(ALONG WITH HER) The airplene plens]
Where are they?
I put them in that waste basket,
They're not ' there now!
(SOUND: RATTLING OF PAPER,,.)
No, they're not here,,,cood grief' Do you guppose those

plans were the real MoCoy?

They must have been,,,,Oh, if I had only known thie, I
certainly would hawe been scared to death,

But what could have happened -to those plans?

(COMING UP) Hey, Pop -- where'd you get theéé plans of
the B-Twenty-nine¢ | ‘ |
Hanh?,.,.Hey, gilve me those, Alexander}

What is the B - Twenty nine? I thought maybe it was a

vitamin,,,,You know, B One, B Two,‘B Three and so on,

h Mom - o _
G)ﬁég, the B-Twenty nine is one of our most secret bombers.

It's sort of & super rlying rortress, and that's all
anybody's supposed to know about 1£,
But thegse plans show the siZe and thé turrets énd the
bomb load and -- | '
1let'e gee,,,, Holy smoke,
(SOUND: RATTLE OF PAPER,,.IT'S SHAKING VIOLENTLY
IN DAGWOOD'S HANDS,....)
Bumstead! Hold the paper still,

I can't -- I'm too nervous,

Well, how can we gee it when your hands are ghaking?

TTET PSP1IS

Just shake your heades in time with my hande,



BLONDIE:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

ALEXANDER ;

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS
BLONDIE:

DITHERS:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

ALEXANDER ;

DITHERS :
DAGWOOD;

ALEXANDER :

DAGWOOD:

BRI

Well, I'm going to call the police or the F,B,I, If these
plans are that seoret, they have no business Iin the
Bumetead home!

(SOUND: PICK UP PHOME...)
Hello?,,,.Operator, ,,,Operator!

What's the matter?
The phoneis dead!
They've probably cut the wires!
(SOUND: _HANGS UP PHONE...)
Oh, boy -- this 1g just like a spy movie!

Only in spy movies they shoot actors, and we're real people.
I'm going to make a dash for it and try to get help,
No, don't, Mr, Dithers; They're probably all around the
house,
Don't try to stop me! I know my Quty!

(SOUND: DOOR_OPENS )
Ipok] There's one of them waiting outside, Mr, Dithers,

okay -- you talked me out of it,

(SOUND: DOOR CLOSES)
Gosh -- 1n spy movies someone always gets killed,

Don't be so enthusiastic about it,
(COMING UP) They're out in back, too, We're surrounded,

€ZEC PSPIS

Alexander, go upstairs, open the windew right over the
front door and put that big vase on the window ledge,

Oh, I get it, If onse of them comes up to the door, yourll
2R Signal 20 TILL Aot BAm bave Abl e ees op 7o

Right: The 5’{00"‘—-1’//_7/00 yoou o 5‘«'7*16'/” e bl ne- -
. Same sdea .
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good. If they try to take ug tonight, they'll run right
into another Stalingrad on Shady Lane Avenue!

Now
Degwood, Mr, Dithers, Here comes someonejup the front
Shall I turn on the porch lights?
(CALLS) Get ready with the vase, Alexander,

Dagwood, you open the door as soon as you glve Alexander

the signal, and we'll drag our first victim in,

He's right at the door now,
(SOUND: DOOR BELL)

(CAIIS) okay, Alexander!
(SOUND: OPEN DDOR )

(SOUND: TEMPLE BLOCK,,,POTTERY CRASH..)

pZeZ vSv1s

(SOUND: BODY FALIS)

Well, there's our first casualty, and as wusual, it's an

innocent bystander,,,Come on, let's drag him in,

BLONDIE:
MUSIC:
BLONDIE:
steps!
DAGWOUD:
DITHERS: No, no,
DAGVIOOD:;
ALEXANDER:  (WAY OFF) Roger!
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD : Right,
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
WILCOX: Hello, folks!
BLONDIE: oh - Mr, wilcox!
ALEXANDER: (OFF) BO-0-0-Ombs away!
WILCOX: (GROANS )
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

HArte w woue

(GRUNTS) Gee -- he's heavy, I wish-iesd take off a little

weight,, ,There we are,

(SOUND: _DOOR CLOSES)




ANEXANDER ¢

BLONDIE:
WILCOX:
DITHERS:

ALEXANDER:

DITHERS:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
WILCOXs

DITHERS:
WILCOX:

DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
WILCOX:

BLONDIE:

~ “"BLOND }E“ =1l
11/22/43 (REVISED)

(COMING UP) Oh, boy! I ought to get a medal for this!
Alexander, the man you bombed vas Harlow Wilcox,
(GROANS) What happened?

Uh - well, Harlow ~ your head hit # vase,

I'm sorry I pombed you, Mr} Wilcox. | ‘

You should have had youyéelf declared an opeh 6Lty.
Oh-h~h, my=head! I just came over to find out Lif you
folks know anybody who hasn't tried his sggbgd pack of
Camel cigarettes. | o S
Well, Mr. Dithers is on the second pack he's bummed from
me this wesk. ‘A - |
Bumstead!

You see, your gecog pack of Camel cigarettes tastes even

better than your first, hecause ‘Camedls have more glavor,

the result of expert blending of costlier tobaccos! More
flavor helps Camel cigareties hold up, keep from going
flat, no matter how many you smoke! | |

How's

It's awful.

your head feel, Harlow? ,

I can't tell which‘is.the Iump and:whioh is
my head. | ' B ‘r B
The one with ears is your head. |
That's "T" for

taste and throst =- everybody's own proving ground for

I hope my T~Zone hasn't been injured.

camel's rich extra flavor and smooth eXtra mildness. And

of course, Camels stay fresh, cool smoking and slow

burning, because they're ggcged tg gg g ggg gg ggrl dl..

Help me up, please.

Hold on, nov...That's it!
Take it easy.
How did all this happen?

Well you see there are some airplane plans, and some,vmzu
8ples, and ==

GZET PSP1S



WIILCOX:

DAGWOOD:

FRITZ:

FRITZ:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD;
FRITZ:
BLONDIE:
FRITZ:
BLONDIE:

FRITZ:
BAONDIE:
FRITZ :
BLONDIE:

AILEXANDER:

BLONDIE:
FRITZ:

BLONDIE:
DITHERS:

FRITZ:

BLONDIE:
FRITZ:

"B NDIEN - 15
11?82/43

Holy smoke! fThey're stark, staring madl...Goodbye now!
(DOOR OPENS,...AND SLAMS...)

come back herel,,.Holy smoke - he could have

Hey, Harlow!
gotten the police for us,
(CLOSE) You think so, eh? It 1s too late for the police.

(AD LIB STARTLED REACTIONS)
I came in the back way while you were otherwise occupied,.

That's the man who held me up and took away the envelope!
He's & crummy looklng character, lsn't he?

But his gun looks to be in fine condition.

Where are the plansg?

That's for me to know and you to find out!

Mre, Bumstead, I am not going to waste time,

Well, I won't give them back to you untll you give me
back my lecture notes.

I will send them to you by mail,

Fine. And then I'll send you the plans.
very well, I ghall have to shoot you,

All right - I'1ll tell you,

Donft you do it, Mom!

I stuffed the plans down the drainpipe outside the house,
You haven't been outside.

All right. I used them to make curl papers.

The truth is, wetve been';ﬁééésgoéway the time shooting
paper wade at each other .., (Quess where we got the paper.
Maybe this will teach you I'm not fooling.

(SHOT. . .CRASH OF POTTERY)
(SCREAMS)

The next time it will be one of you instead of the vase,.

9zeZ ¥%avis

vhat have you got to say now?




BLONDIE  =-16
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DAGWOOD: I never did like that vase,

BLOBIIE: I'll tell you what I did with the plang, I stuffed them
into the pocket of Harlow wWilcox's coat as he was going
out.

DITHERS: Good for you, Blondie!

DAGWOOD: (LAUGHS) Butﬂgfkégé away.

(DOOR OPENS, , ) L s il k)

FRITZ: Hens - I am glad you camg, /I MHer/ H 7 /&r

HANS: ¢ AWélif ﬁ;i{;'_ did you get the plans?

FRITZ: No.

HANS ; Did you get my hot pastrami sandwiche

FRITZ: No.

HANS: You haven't accomplished much, have you?

FRITZ: she put the plahs in the pocket of Harlow Wilcox's coat,

HANS: I wonder if that was the men I stopped and searched,

He didn't have the plans, but his pockets were full of
Camel cigarettes.

DITHERS: That*s Wilcox, all right,

FRITZ: Hang, wetve got to get those plane and give them to
Oté&&gﬁ Schmotto! Shall we torture them?

HANS: Yes. Why don't you sing something?

DITHERS: Oh, for heavens sakes, make up your minds!

BLONDIE: Yes, and you --

HANS: I?

BIONDIE: Yes, you. 7You gtop winking at mel

ALEXANDER: Okay, you two - put 'em up} I've got a gun!

DAGWOOD: filexander, be careful of that, It might go off and hurt
gomeone!

ALEXANDER : Don't worry, Pup - it's only a squirt gu-=---oh-ohl

[ ]

Thap did it,
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FRITZ ¢
AILEXANDER

FRITZ:
HANS:
FRITZ:

DAGWOOD :
HANS:
DITHERS:
HANS:
BIONDIE:
ALEXANDER ¢
BLONDIE:

HANS:
BLONDIE:

HANS:

DITHERS:
HANS:

BLONDIE:
HANS:

BLONDIE  -17
11/22/43%

(LAUGHS) So it ie only a squirt gun, eh?

Yeah, but it's loaded for Nazis! Laugh this off!
(SQUIRT OF SQUIRT GUN,..)

(YELLIS) oh, my eyss! oh! I ocan't see! Hans! Hans!

Help me!

Look out, Fritz . I've got your gun,
(SOCK OF FIST..)

(BGROANS)
(BODY FALLS)

Hey, what's the big idea? I wanted to hit him!

Excuge me for muscling in.

Cen I hit him when he comes to?

You and Mr. Bumstead can toss a coin for the honor.
Alexander - what did you have that équirt gun loaded with?
A combination of onion water and ammonla.

oh, dear - my rugs ., Just a minute - are you a friend of
this MANAns WHAT HAPPENE D To Your ACCENT ?

Well, yes and no,

But he knew you, and then you said look out, pritz, and
hit him yourself.

Well, he had me doing Hell Hitlers till my arm creaked at
the joints You see, I'm an F,B,I, agent working with the
sples Where are thoge plans? '

Are you sure you're an F, B, I, agent?

positive., Wwhen I have more time I'll show you an
autographed picture of J, Edgar Hoover,..Now where are
those plans? |

Well, I'm not so sure that you -

\)07’70
Quick - before ottoAvon Schomotto gets here.
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DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

HANS:

BLONDIE:

ALEXANDER ;

HANS:

ALEXANDER:

HANS:

HANS :

ALEXANDER :

HANS:

BLONDIE  -1&
11/22/43

Blondie, tell him where you put.thc plans.

I threw thém back in the wastebasket again,

Good! This wastebasket?

Yes .

Hey, wait a dinute,

What 1s ite

could I have your autograph® ,, I've never met a G-man

before.

Gor1 AwAay FRer MmME BOY ..Y0U BOoTmwéErR rMmé ~

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

HANS:

HANS:

HANS :
IITO:
HANS :
ITTI:

,/"

DITHERS :

HANS:

JTTO:

La er, later.

(RUSTIE OF PAPER)
Yes - yes - here they are; what a break!

It's a nifty looking bomber, ién't ite
Yee .. Now put up your hands - all of youl

THIS 1S IwHeRE WE CAME o —~ |

well, heranauL+¥>+M&—Ehe—eame~eid—merry—geffeuﬁé.

Hey, what's the idea? '

Oh, I'm sé mad I eould -

Shut up - all of you! Thc firgt one who speaks I'1l shodt yo 0
cowrer MY moT pA57@A~” SAnN Duiie W o~

gdeeder than acemeked
'(KNOCK ON DOOR)

MOST (3& 0770 -

Come in!
(DOOR_OPENS )
Ah, 1t's you, Otto?
Have you got the plans, Hans?
Yes. Here they are,
Good, good, good, good, good ... good, good.
He thinks its good.
shut up!. .And Otto - you better take Fritz with you,
He'll come to in a minute.

Where should I put him?
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HANS:
OI'TO:
HANS:
FRITZ:
HANS:
FRITZ:
JITO:
HANS:
JTTO:

HANS:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOLD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER
HANS :
DITHERS
HANS

DAGWQOD:

- Just a minute, folks,

BLOND -19
e

well, you know that.trash ean...
Good, good, good, good good,

Here - I'll help you. (GRUNTS)
(GROANS)

Yourre not on the Ruessilan front.

where am I9?

@ood, good

come on Fpritz,,,lean on me,
AT IS TOL Porny

- Ivll keep these people her94unxil you make your getaway!

Good. good good, good goodbye,

(DOOR CLOSES...)
Well, that's & relief.

At lagt those plans are on their
way to the Iuftwaffe... You can all relax now.

Wity Doy YOU MAKE VP YOUR MIND HOW YOURE GUIN(G

I'1L nover be able to relax,\ I should ‘have known better 7
than to trust you.

Biondle, you ghouldn't have told him where the plans were,

You told me to!

Huh? Oh, that's right I did ,, Gee, what a jerk!

Now %;25235§%@ve the plans for our new bomber.

I am with the », B, I,

And you work with the Axlis as a sideline?

No, no. Those aren't plans of the real B-29, They're
plans the F, B, I, designed to give the Nazls a lot of
wrong information. But their pilots won't find out how
wrong it is untll they've met the B-20 and are going
down in flamenm,

oOh. oOh, I get it now, <You wanted them to have those

plans.
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HANS:

DITHERS:

HANS:

DAGWOOD:;

ALEXANDER :

XITHERS :
BIONDIE:
DAGWOQD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE,  -20
11/%)2/43

And at the same time, we're following thelr agents

Exacriy

Sure,
and finding out who they're working with and how they get
their information out of this country..well, I've got to
be running along now,
You mean to say that I've been doing all this perspiring
for free?
Well, I've been perspiring, too., The F, B, I.
appreclates your trying to help, but you and the
Bumsteads nearly gummed ﬁp the works....Goodnight,
(DOOR_QPENS, , ) |
Yeah, goodnight,
(DOOR CLOSES,,)
Gosh, I feel ten years older, .put I guess I fixed that 35;

with my squirt gun.

My blood pressure will never be the same,

Nelther will those two vases,

And there's that lump oﬁ Harlow's head.

(LAUGHS) There's one good thing about it,

What's thatPBrowxore 4

I'm going right upstairs and weighﬂ myself, ' I'11 bet
I've logt ten p@unds,

APPIAUSE)
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WILCOX: -

MUSIC:

YBLONDIE" =21~

11/22/43 (REVISED)
Tonight again we send ouf thanks to the Yé,nks of the
week, Americans who have distinguished themselves for
heroism in the battle area. :

(VERY QUICK FANFARE)

MCGEEHAN:

MUSIC:

(ISOLATION BOOTH)

Thanks to the Yanks of the week! Tonight we salute
Sergeant Lloyd E. Willsfrod, of Greenvilié; I1linois, who
was leading a mortar‘sectiop during the attack on Acerno,
in Italy. When mortar fire faile&‘ﬁo clean out a German
machine gun nést,‘he seized his rxfievand rg?ﬁéd‘in,‘
firing until the last German was kiiiéd;u mﬁen he Qragged
their machine gun to the top of a hill ‘and oﬁénéQ fire

on other Nazis. 1In yourfhondr, Surgeant wixlgfrbd, the
mekers of Cemels' are sending to our soldiers overseas
three hundred thousand Camel cigarettes,

(FANFARE)

(APPLAUSE)

Zeec ¥Svis
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‘Each of the four Camel showa honors & Yank of the weok,

WILCOX:
sends three hundred ®ousand Camel oiagrettes ‘overseas., ...
a total of more than a million Camels seht‘frae each week,

WILCOX: In this country the traveling Camel Caravans have thanked
nearly three and a half million Yanks with free shows and
free Camels. | - |

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

MCGEEHAN:  Thursday night!....

WILCOX: Thursday night over another netwoi'fk, listen to those
vhirl-wind comicg,;.Bud Abbqtt and Lou Géstello.

MCGEEHAN:  Friday night!..... .

WILCOX: Laugh with Jimmy Durante‘;hd Garry Moore every Friday,
over these same CBS stations. —

MCGEEHAN: Saturdey ni o

WILCOX: Bob Hawk in the comedy quié, "Thanks to the‘Yanks," also
on Columbia, - - - |

MCGEEHAN ¢ Mondey night! | | |

WILCOX: And of course, be sure to listen to “Blondie", America's
famous comic strip family, each Monday night at this same
time and over these same CBS stations.

MUSIC: ("BLONDIE" THEME,.,.FADE FOR:)
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5 SECONDS: If you want to speed up mall deliveries be sure you zone
it, Both forwarding and return adresses should include

Zone numbars,

10 SECONDS:Expeditc the mail., Every time you writc your address
include your zone number., Meke it & habit, Remember,
mail is not completely eddressed'unlessgthe Zoﬁe number

forms & part of the Jress,

15 SECONDS:Without spending a penny you may show your‘friends that
you are aiding in the war ceffort by}zonihg‘eil mail, Also,
’place your Zonc number after the City,n&me‘in‘the return
address of all correspondence -- thus adyising your"

friends of your new complcte addrcss,

15 SECONDS:Bveryonc nceds to know both his own Zone number and that
| of all correspondents. Even if you live in a city that
does. not have zone numbers find out the zone number of
those ‘you write to. Otherwieevyouf letters to them will
be delayed. May we stress, to avoid delay, Zonc all

mailvevery day.

30 SHCONDS:35,000 trained personncl of the Post Office Department

have gone to war, Still your mail must go thfough. Zonc
numbers, which are key numbers to delivery stations, have
ZC”/// been put into permenent use. For surc, swift delivery of
your mall always use your zono number in the rofurn
address and further request that your correspondents usec 4
it when writing to you. The inclusion of the Zon: number
permits any postal omployee, treined or untrained, to

Zonevit to ité destination WITH The Zone number

yeed vSv1S

should always appeor after the clty name,
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"BLONDIE" C -23a
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WILCOX: Blondie is played by Penny Singleton and Degwood by
Arthur Lake. The musical score 1s composcd and conducted

by William Aptzt.

WILCOX: Remember, Camel ocigarettes are first in‘the‘service o~

and packed to go mround the world! Camels stay fresh

because they're packed to go around the world!

WILCOX: This is Harlow Wilcox saying goodnight for Camel Cigarettec

-=First in the Service!

(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSE)
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SHIELDS¢

vLonpiE' =2k
11/22/43 {REVISED)

(GEORGE WHASHINGTON HITCH HIKE)

(ISOLATION BOOTH). |

Mister pipe-smoker, if you wvant up to‘aAQQgga_gxxx& \
Ripefuls ;n every pooket package, get George Washington
Smokihénfoﬁaocoi ‘The big blue two snd a guarter gggce
package costs just one dime, ten cehts.' Yeséiﬁ, a two

and a quarter ounce package for ten cents.

George Washington's mild, mellow, and fragrant, too, right

down through the lest ,puff at the bottom of the bowl.

Get a éreat big packagejoflceqrge_wQshihgton tomorrowl .
It's Americals biégest value in amok;ng p}aasure! L

This is the COLUMBIA. ., .BROADCASTING SYSTEM,
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