Escapaders of Distinction

From ime o time, the Baiton of .

capade have received letters v trom readers
aking us o deine the term Ecapuder
o to ofe an accepable

dedain 4 & . cuupon, A
course, the contents of Escapade are sc.
lected with the objective of pleasing the
(and women) we.conceve (0 be

Escapadey
Amothes way of definlog 2 term i 10
and in’this

offer an_ example,

appcars on Page 40, We

3 s tory wil
in mind
whea we reles. to, Swapaders, although
mostof our readers, no doub, already

e a pretty clear idea

Well admit that Ward s an_excep
tional personality. but basically the mo.
tives which move him are those which
«capaders. (Calling a person

nd contributes a lot

Thats probably the bes defniion

From time to time, we will bestow our

Cum Laude  Award
< They

the term Exapader
take a look at some of the

Fhiatiba i grisiv
Table of Contents in this issue.

Slarvbang exapade in the carcer of
boiled private ese Shel tran.
sibe by his crestor, Richard Pracher
especially for this Hither
Shell Scont has appeared only in novel
Iength hooks, which have become. the
nation's leading bestsellers,
Escapade Prather wrote

story. complete in thi
guns. girls. intrigue. humor

Too Many Girl

special short
1¢5 full of
d ac

on Page 11

s making quite an impressive
s in e Hotnoh et Gt
things, as they say, are predicted for her,
but e doubt that she will ever appear
nvwhere e than she
does in the photostory which starts on

Page 22 This is quite a girl, well worth
the price of admission!
Eapaders, or ninetynine per cent of

are more than mildly interested
in jarz music. In the past. Escapade has
represented with some condstency he
e of medern, o progrtive oz In
1 Jazz Be Progressive?” Dan Burley
rmad o gt B and writer
ips the co 8 the
What i1 its progremive, it 't
all

These are only

fess of the outstand
colorful issue. There
great deal more: fction, in
articles, satirical humor, funny
od, naturally. girls
This is strict

Escapaders’ issue.
all Escapaders
emt) will have a
mighty fine time with it
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by Richard S. Prather

on the chocolate-brown
she did live on it since

(voeswonn: Dick Prather, by virtue of his creation of

Shell  She was stll there, sill spread
di f s ived o t—and 1 wishe
was a busty beauty with the longest white-blonde hair and
. golicn survbrooyed skin since Lilly Chrisine—but I'd
never met this one before.
There was something familiar about her, and 1 was so de-
lshflly dsed that for @ ome 1 thought maybe t wa that
her hair wa nd her skin was about

wotels about their favorite hero. This har
story was written especially for  this isue of

HAD LEFT Sheldon Scott, Incestigations—my downtown  the same but there 1 stopped. Hell, she
L A. offce—about three pan, o | reached my Hollywood  didt ook anying ike
apartment much carlier than usual. T went in, closed the oo Right then there was [ — My brain

bumed outt But then there was another i s0 1 knew

red  the beausifl naked blonde sprawied o my i
{There are good

eain. Not cven my bran could do that ticeeonad

ides, the pulse of light had come from the bedroom. The

ain  blonde hadn't moved
1

od 1o b
maram,” and went ou a
her on the door. It was

and looked

apartment, all right my bed

(continued on nest pag




i
MANY GIRLS ...
" e~

ot e st alooe Close on et It wat 0 short, usky  may be T, but Yo dead, I ke Grie, in addion o
iy with 3 camera looped ok, nod on gt the policemen bed bae some reparcrs along and maybe eves
was a bi ualy wn udge and jury they sl warmied n hee ¢ woukd

o ip-Gor Lok Sl St n hy mind
took wings, my mind took wings 4-\vr“hlv|: =
d locked it, the
s the oo, sl escien. et s
ot exen more brearhless
excited, and running about e
T dared moments 0

S, 1 it cven think abe
Thent my ki
d my Teft

it

i T it 1 o
oy left arm up at the same time.

mach
my right three or four more times. But the st couple, Aton
Kacw nothing bout. Defov. . Wit the foor | spun'around

p at tere weod
o the iher guided breass and thighs and fa nd all sorts of things
. hangin the camers it it sobedigh lsh fingshout el skl srough the i, up,down, ven s
ks e | 1 photographer ul. But then they scemed to become
o u’m  with my b and T gues

umped backvards
Drdnaiy, | dont dap med:
d

d gy ke

Lomey wd, as if with one mind, and ran at me.
Wel, you knowe how it s with jost one nude woman runni
at you. My brain sort of wobbled momentarily, and 1 thought
How'd 1 pe

ey |vm|l et e
tha peerthrugh kyhole,and he pedale
pix on the side, and a

So 1 it i, o
mouth
ok hroush 4
ot cod for quite
The pale wh

thought he'd be
a month of investigation b
eud 1 tallowed up poinied o shadowy ket |
o cd Victor

e becroom Wi How onld 1 ki Gres ot sk have b, “To Vitorbelons the spaile’
o t Bk with the ober o, Mapbe nything. Why do. becawse be was s rich he b TV i the Jobn, aml it seer

IS run to bedroo  was involsed in practically every cri i
ol o therm e ked—they 7ot prove k. | was ttiog clse xul

1 the two e b . The Tt that mony of my I

1 police for g

e about stark staring
nd they looked
jumped up and do
¢ sonnd, and 1 stood pretty stll making a sort of low w.
w..m mw!l u..x then I e he e runing

" hress open the daor,

3 reros Wy G
pliel,to cal A.n efice, 1 wen

[k gpuitss g B v
st
et Wimself was about forty or for
hair .mx\ e St i ok o re e wigh
beamed at me, I i words ol dows iiles ot e, 0w
on and wh r d down 10 was that oul
Tk Ak Tha s e e o o et ol d e et tme it would
, ‘.»m. all the 1 for i o have me Kiled,
1 of al ofles 0 st me 10 drop the ce, ol
becoming more sure that Grieg

rice

\\h i T et il
the judge’s
.m. m ‘.u T s o

ks

id of them, Life can
e seanding 1 could e out the Iving 1o0m
North Rossmore. A flash of white caught my o T ek e
pollce car b jut plled W 1o the curb. Sacoamento s mm e thered bren presure b

bel areet was the  cesully, to have my Sta
ol ¢

e stigator's licens

0 u.\,h. . i which Oricg was
1 s el 1  liceme ot e e g o
h o punk. Maybe [ourbit, tha shoukd have warmcd me.
e -mum.uulwul (Iu ,‘,, ket boys in LA, but still punk. (continucd on page M|
o be time for me to gt rid of these
Al i hu/v/u w 1 thought: I'm dead. This

“.. there were a couple of live onéill






TOO MANY GIRLS (Continued from Page u;

My brain_continued 1o wobble, but
gl now. “The three nede babes were
o orer e, acreechlog and.paving ot
o the door.
a1 Veoke out in et v realisd

ot be s of he deus
there is a section of the California benal

Well, it is widely known that I have
L As

an eye for mater of
i, it i pretey well known that if | bad
cight ey, | would have cight eyes for
the women. But my morals aren’t any
more qualwnablt oan jfbady duts
Than an looded man’s, anyway.
wall, any :m, redblonded it At
body could rove nyihing. Not
until now, 1 mnnglu doomily.
okl e b camed diwe. Ap-
parety s m\lpk of them had got the
dhat T wvas 3 uncge man
uhud wandersd in bere and saried
nocking Peole uncacions
gl sy nnuy
retumed, ALl hre o them were lunﬂlu
in_ appearance,
oo Sl e she piltebionds i B
bronze tan and abundant breasts, and

T s the wmw gl 'd seen
riefly outside Grieg's office. A few
e cuetons of the oiber tve veribed
my suspicions. The two models had
thought they were merely modeling for
Untamed Magasine’s monthly feature,
“Apartment of the Month,” and they'd
beeh tod the owner — Shll Scout—knew
all about it. had been getting
ready to leave when Id arvived. It looked
very much as if, with them gone, 1 was
o n-m reached home, here o be sapped
by Agony. Next Griegs bleached
Dionde v o v aken over, . ke
a dragon with halitoss, adding insult o
njry. hﬂnty was handy 10 record all
these. reasons ing my license.
Arrival of the law and reporiems would
have smeared the three of Grieg's pl:
mats along wih e, 1 thooght —but
Grieg undoubiedly had convinced them
ittt e woukd b o Wi
Probably he had agreed to let them stay
alive, But my coming bome early had
fouled u
| expdined my -
b et unn:d hlunde. and the blonde
anger, picked up
gy e 4 e iger

"

She went_ out
bapy P nm unyped
it ¢ did B in with

get in. Anyway, they made plenty of
racket. I was in the shower singing at
the 10p of o o i gy
loud, when th

v ere here only be-
otk they had to b, and that theyld be
on my side if given hall a chance.

od them, n he pemais
a man and a
L, A wewpepers. Grieg had ar el b
Jow. Apologetically, Flannery showed me
a search warmant.
they, Shell?" he asked me.
curThepr I pesrd aound the howe

n orgy

going on up h
o eghed ou did, hub? Heard from

"cnq, Victor Grieg”

ery shrugged. quu;dlep(
o allmllwa‘mmu(od ‘Somebody
sepposed io've phoned i from here

—rape, murder, sex, I dunno. Every-
thing. We got 0 ook around, anyway.”
“Go ahea

As the two offcers went out, both re-
porien came fnio the jobn, You kaow
how it is with some reporters, nobody
b any pe vxylnyph« Tht‘al bt

a thin bod
Tike those pluuvu on pn
and straggly hair done in a bun. It
looked like a bun with a couple hot

dogs in

1 said, “Ma'am, was there something
you wanted to use in here?”

She frowned and said slowly, “There

were supy me naked women

* She sounded disappointed.

1 reached for a vowe a0d wrpped it

s about hatvay back and v
floor. Righ
eporier, Keep thean of lunce | .
Don't recreat, attack! She
Flaonery and Wilkias came
bedroom weari

found anybody. I'd known they wouldn't.

1 dripped into the front room and looked

out the window. 1 coud e Grig s
is Continental.

loped toward it. She had regained con-
sciousness at precisely the right time.

“Wel, look at that, would you” 1 5
o Flannery.
He sipped alongside me a0d =il
and his m "xd th drop

gt
Tet out a sort of tooting sound. Wilkin
100k a look and his eyes got abors the
same a5 Flannery's.

nude gal was ying to £
Grieg's car. He was probably .=

luty, me
iy thre e appoSTR be

or three other nude babes arousd

somewhere, but that wasn't impeass

off. What's the rush? You said thes

1 heard a siren. “There they g
1said. “L, uh, do you mean —
“The blonde spoke, ulng o

ones. This
couple of live ones.



