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And now for our weekly visit with the Bumsteads of
Shady Lane Avenue, Yes, ﬁhe Bumsteads havevthe
Christmas spirit all right. Their front door is
done up to look like a Christmas package -- it's
covered on the outside with fancy wrapping paper,
and tled with a big red bow. That looks like
Blondie's worke And I suppose Dagwood is the one
who wrote "Do Not Open Until December Twenty-Fifth"
across ite. ‘But the Bumsteads aren't home now.

They've all driven out to a farm in the country to

get not Just a big Christmas trée, but a BIG Christmas

trees And now -- here they are -~ looking around
the snow-covered farmyard while their tree is being
tied onto the carese

Gee, Blondie -~ if certainly is a swell tree,
isn't 1it?

Have you ever seen a bigger one, Mom?

I don't belileve so. lI'm Just wondering how you're
planning to get the tree from the hallway into the
living room? You have to make a turn/’vlvvit’ﬁ eith "
Well, you know how trees bend, don't you, Blondie?
Er -- well, Dagwood, I guess I'll just wait and
se¢ how 1t all turns out,

(OFF) Hey, Pop == 100K at these tracks over here
in the snow.

Okay -~ just a second, Alexander,

Dagwood, I'm going back to the care I want to
make sure that Mr., Hayfield is tying our Christmas

tree on the car good and tight.
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DAGYOOD Okay, Blendie., Alexander and I'l1l be with you .in
Just a minute,
ALEXANDER: (OFF) Hey, Popl
DAGWOOD ¢ I'm coming, Alexander,
ALEXANDER (OFF A BIT) Over herc. I've found a 1ot of-HOGE Foo7

prints in the snow. (COMING UP) What do you suppbse
made them?
DAGWOOD ¢ It looks like some sort of animal,

ALEXANDER: I know that, Pop, but what kind of an animal?
DAGWGRD.: S e e d-3reefiggay-meybe -t towns-a-de ety
ALEXANDEH@MW“””G@é’”ﬁT@WVﬁﬁW%ﬁ%@mtﬁ@Y*T@“ﬁﬁﬁrmﬁrﬁﬁkﬂq

DAGLOOD: Mrbt™ A “lexander. T used to be quite a woodsman

when I was a boye They used to call me
Hawkeye Bumstead. That was because I could Just
trkKe a look at the tracks in the snow and tell a@i

WhaT vas A--
G2l animals st had passed by. I wecks SAY ﬂ:sW%;‘d”_’

/wm, Moo fs? DAGween: I/ mMean foser,

ALEXANDER: Gee, Pop, do you suppose we could follow these tracks
and find the deer? Could we?

DAGWOOD Well, we could try. Let's see -~ they're pretty

fresh tracks, and they lead this way. Come on,

‘Alexanders
ALEXANDER: Oh, boy =-- wouldn't it be swell if we really found
him? |
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*ALEXNNDER: That's the way they are Tn JTwihemgglt Disney
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tracks are heading for the corner of the barn,

The deer 1s probably sort of investlgating besfewe-
he_gels. Nery~dioss «

ALEXANDER } ovamroie@rBR€5DE o
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m sure it's a

deer#we*f@”?@TTﬁﬁﬁng.

ALEXANDER: Gee, you know everything, don't you?
DAGWQOOD ¢ Er -~ well, I know a few thingse.sHey, the trecks
are getting vefy fresh nows, LOOK, hé pawed up the
ground a little bit here.
ALEXANDER: Are we getting warmdgy Pop?
DAGWOOD Not in this weather?...0h, I see what you mean,
we're GRTIIING Fre77Y «warm
Yeah, I'd say the deer was right around the corner
of the barn. That's where the tracks lead.
ALEXANDER: Let's run around fast and surprise him.
DAGWOOD & Okay.esAre you ready?
ALEXANDER: Yep, I'm readye
DAGWOOD Come on, then}
ALEXANDER: (PAUSE) Hey, Pop -- there he 1s3 2
(Cow MOOS)- »
DAG%OOD : Tooooooooh | %
ALEXANDER: Aw, gee -~ 1t's only a cowl
DAGWOQD ¢ Er -~ yeah, I guess it is a COWsNOW Wheie k.o ThC Peer
AP AN DER ey OT S T~ PL - WEUTT BE "8 dECr Ge?

DAGHORD s Ty G T ™ T U BB T A eT e T e pIRO G

el$e,d;Thosemwerewﬂ@erwmrﬁéké%ﬁr%%r&ghQWW@




ALEXANDER ¢

DAGWOOD:

ALEXANDTR s

~DALLMIALR

"B IE" -5
12922/41 (REVISED)

But the tracks go right up to the cow and stop.
How do you explain that, Pop?...How about 1t? |
(PAUSE) I guess we'!d better get back to the car,
Alexe_a.nder.

Gosh, what g let down...Hawkeye Bumstead.
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. (CAR_HORN FROM OFF) orry o
W CIoggo—~ = FLE XA joRp—=~Herr ¥
Wei1! thopels your mother biewimg—bhe—horr, I

guess the Christmas tree is all ready for us to
take homp and set up now, Oh, boy ~-; itts going |
to be tle biggest Christmes tree In town...come on,
Alexander —-: lett!s gol

Well; the Bumsteads may have bought the biggest
Chrigtmas tree in town, but I wonder if they'll
be able to get it into the house. Blondie doesn't
seem to think so., And I wonder how thelr Christmas
tre¢ lights will work - that 13; if they can find
thgm? Well, we!ll find out in a moment., Right now
we find Blondie and Dagwood in the front seat of
the car, driving along, Blondle saySe..

(SOUND: AUTO EFFECTS IN BACKGROUND)
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Dagwood; Harriet wanted to find out where she could
buy a trench mortar. ,
Junpint! Jeepers, Blondie; what does she want with
a trench mortar? ,
Sho wanted to give it to her cousin in camp -~ to
keep hls ears warm,
Does she know what a trench morter 1is, Blondie?
She thought 1t was one of those funny hats that men
wear In the trenches - but I told her it was
something that exploded.
Sure == 1t shoots. It's 1ike & cannon, only it
lsn'ts It shoots up and over things.
Then I guess Harriet will just have to think of
somephing else to give him for Christmas,
Well, those holiday packeges of Camels are made to
order for men in camp, Blondle., Why not tell her
to get some of them?
You bet, DagWood. Actual sales records in
post exchanges, canteens, and ship's service stores
show that with men in the Army; the Navy, and the
Marine Corps, Camel is the favorite. And Camels
are really dressed up In Christmas packagoé, too,
Each carton comes in a beautiful Santa Claus box,
And the Flat Fifties -- four of them f: come in a
red cardboard Christmas house, Yes; sir; in each
package are two hundred mild; flavorful Camels,
Every one of them is cooler and slower;burning,
(CONTINUED)
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giving you extra smoking per cigarette per pack
;- and every one is made ~- as all Camels are
made ~= of costlier tobaccos, superbly blended.
Get several gift packages of Came;s. Youtll gilve
a Merry Christmes to your friends, In camp or out.
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GOODWIN: Well, it's about an hour later, The Bumsteads
' are making a stop-off on their way home, Their
car, with the Christmas tree still tied onto it,
is parked outside the local Red Cross headquerters,
And here are Blondie, Dagwood, and Alexander, Just
walking up to the doores. d//éggawdﬂﬂf [ en T ppin 2,

BLONDIE: You don't mind, do you, Dagwoodes There's still

plenty of time to get our(Christmas tree up and
MJMMWMW*-’""\“«. sttt b A K

decorated before tonighﬁ, nd I don't want to miss

T M

e single one of these Red Cross lectures on flrst

o s

'kqid,/
DAGWOOD ; Of course I don't mind, It's pretty important to
know just what to do 1n an emergencye.
ALEXANDIR: Sures, Our teachers at school have been showing
us some first alde It's lots of fun. They

bandage you all up.

DAGWOOD ¢ (LAUGHS) They're not going to bandage me up.
ALEXANDER: Why not, Pop? You'd make a swell victim;

DAGHOOD; Henh? | |

ALEXANDER: YWiell, you know =« you're always bumping into people

when you run for your bus, or you're always falling
off things -=- you nlways need £irst aide.

BLONDIE: Yiell, in any cese, these lectures will help us to
be prepared,

DAGWOOD: This 1s a first aid lecture, hunh?

BLONDIE: Yes, but they also huve courses for nursing aides,

N A 2t

ng4gisaster canteen squads,. (nmbulance drivingﬂ)

uaﬂf
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and of course they make a lot of bandagcs and

drazene
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surgical dressings, too. It's a pretty big job,

and the Red Cross needs the help of every man and

woman in Amecrica.
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Well, we certainly won't fail the Red Cross now...
let's go in and see what's goling one

(DOOR OPENS,..AND CLOSES)
It looks like we're just in time. I think

Mrs. McButter is just going to start her talkK.
Theye's WoBobh ¥ THere Be? Wemew —-/'Ls WaAIT For
Gee, “thepe aresn:ot pi-psople-wevitow Rers, You o7 St o0.

. Ne Yod went Yooty STAY RiesT /lere,

There's Mrs. Woodley, and Mrs. Fuddle, and there's
Mrs. Hoot.

Yes, and I see our Tuesday Bridge Club members

are all hereeseSh=h-h, I think Mrs. McButter

is going to start now. Let's Just sit down

here.,

Skay BT /M ThE oAk Y FELeaws 1y The SAACE,

(OFF A BIT...PROJECTING) May I have your attention

- now, please, Before I start, I'd like to tell you

a story that I read in one of our Red Cross booklets.

If any of you have any doubts of the value of the
training you're getting, this may help clear ihewm74//N &S
UpesoA telephone linesman had been electrocuted by

e live wire, and for a half an hour a man had been
working over him, giving him artificial resplration,’

The people watching him in the crowd became
impatient -- 1t was obvious that the linesman was
beyond reéovery -« he had no pulse, he wasn't
breathing. Some in the crowd even began to heckle,
They sald it was useless to continue.s He might

as well quite. But the man's Red Cross instructor

had said artificial respiration should continue

o6%0 PSPIS

until a physician arrived, so he kept on, and a

(CONT INUED)
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few minutes later, the linesman's eyelids
fluttered -- and he was saved.
The whole story came a few hours later when the
linesman had his say from a hospital bed, "I was
conscious most of the time," he salde. "The trouble
was, I coﬁldn't moves Must have been completely
paralyzcde. Imagine how I felt when I heard someone
in the crowd say it was uscless to continue
artificial respiration"
How would you have liked being in the position
of thgt man?
ﬁé&ygzggéQ?Zisfhat's pretty awful.
I should say sOe
It's a good thing the Red Cross taught the other
man about crtificial respir -« resplr -« well,
1t's a good thing they taught him,

JALe YA N pa
wWell,/ the Red Cross has saved a good many thousands
of lives,
Now then -- let'!s get to a practical demonstration
of bandaging fractures. I want a volunteer first,
15 There A Genllenrs o The Avnience

Hendr® 1Ll S Yoo LATer by /jBhetn’E,
oh J/e:r-——/vlk BummsTe AR
Go ahead, Dagwood.

Go on, Pop -~ I told you youl'd make a good victim.
Er -- Mrs. McButter, I haven't had any previous
experience as an accident case, so maybe it would
be better 1If =

Oh, you'll do fine, Mr. Bumstead. Just come

160 ¥SPIS
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But bandages aren't becoming o me.

(SINGS IT) Come on now, Mr. Bumsteads

Go on, Dagwood. It won't hurt you. a bit,
Well, a1l right. |

ana (bt ¥ E4% s wourd you 1ike to assist me

in the demonstration?

Why, of course =~ I'd be glad tOeeeCome on, Dagwood.

(COMING UP) Right here, Mr, BumsteadeesNow if
yourll just ﬁé? down on the floor, please,
Can't I stand up?

No, Mre Bumstead =-- you have a broken lege
Which one?

oh, say the right onee

CAN W

make 1t tho left. That ono has a wrak anklgy

anyway
Just lie down on the floor, pleaseseeNow 1if everyone
will step a 1ittle closer, you'll be able to see
just how.this is @onee Th/s WAY Bhew £!1E. -
Now I suppose the first thing to do would be to cut

off his pants leg.
owtd MAS

Blondiel Don't} This suit eost—thiwtymiwowpirty

and-enty-oine palr of pants.
I'm not going to do that now, Dagwood.

Here are the splints and bandages, Mrs., Bumstead.
Thank you...Now I stralghten his leg out first,
Being very gentle, of course.

(YELLS) oOuchi oOuchl

Ohl What's the matter?

Someone stepped on my hewd, F/N e v

Not guite so close, girls...Now watch how

/..?‘ VIR - XN
Mre;ﬂéumsgéad puts the splints on,
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