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DARK ROAD DEATH!
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VELDA BELLINGHAUS

DEAN DAVIS TALKS TO THIS PREITY
SHOWGIRL TURNED PRIVATE DICK




Taken from the pages of Crime Scene, January 1955. Reprinted with permission from the Dean Davis
Archives, Briarton College, Briarton CA.

One of Dean's first assignments for Crime Scene was guest writing a column called The Gumshoe's
Bookshelf. Every month aregular contributing writer with Crime Scene would review a book. Thistitle
could be found in their own personal library.

Dean reviewed an autobiography titled Velda (Globe 1506). It told the true story of stripper turned
private eye, Vielda Bellinghausen. The book had already been out a year or so, but Dean slanted the text
enough to makeit seemlikeareissue. Dean did three Gumshoe Bookshel f columnsasawriter for Crime
Scene. The other two books were by Richard S. Prather.

The Velda review had a small piece about the book and dedicated the rest of the space to an interview
with* Her Royal Legness’ as Dean would call her. When confronted by a gossip rag on the question if
they were romantically linked, Dean responded with, “ | won't kiss and tell. | stand by my original
answer of...maybe’ .

THE GUMSHOE'S BOOKSHELF

hismonth wetakealook at atreasured favorite of mine, Velda (Globe 1506). Thistomeiswritten by
T thelovely VeldaBellinghausen and hasreceived alot of presssinceitsfirst printing. Ms. Bellinhausenis

astripper who hasrecently changed careers. Her new lineof work hasher trading in her g-stringand
pastiesfor atrench coat and fedora(God, what ashame covering up abeautiful figurelikethat).

Thebook highlightsinteresting anecdotes about her transition and some of her first casesand clients. Her
writing styleisunique and that isthe beauty of the book. Shetellsit theway it happened, no mincing of words
for thisdall. Theinnocentsare protected and theguilty partiesaregiven justice Veldastyle. Inthiscaseyou can
judge abook by itscover, ahot tomato with hot lead!

Globe Publishing awaysacknowledged thisbook asone of their most popular and haslet the pressesroll once
again to keep up with reader demand. | had achanceto meet with Veldarecently and ask her about her first
publishing venture.

DD: Withdl theexposureyou verecently received, positiveand unfortunately, somenegative, doyoufed that
peoplefor themost part take you serioudy?

VB: Areyoukidding?| wastaken more serioudy asastripper, for God'ssake. I’ d get either aleer or asneer
when| told peoplel wasthe headliner at Slotsky’s, but at |east that meant they took meserioudly . . . but they
tendtolaughwhen| tell ‘em|’maprivateeye. Ticksmeoff, too.

DD: Somesay that you are pursuing amovie contract and thewholePlI. thingisagimmick. Response?
VB: Meinthemovies?Benice, | gottaadmit, but, geez, | don’t know . . . prancing from oneend of arunway

to another isonething, acting isawhole nuther ball of wax. But then, who said anything about acting? Sure
didn’t stop Jane Russell from becoming a star—though she had acouple of other outstanding pointsin her



\elda Bellinghausen during her conversation with
Dean Davis. Sheisthe author of the popular autobiog-
raphy, Velda, which has recently been reprinted by
Globe Publishing Co. The leggy PI is best known for
having cracked the notorious Sine Case, which helped
unseat the unscrupulous NY DA, King Noorvik. She
has often expressed her admiration for Davis' novels
and here she seems to be expressing a little admiration
for Mr. Davis himself!
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favor, if you get my drift. Besides, I'm six feet tall. Can you imaginemeplaying next toAlan Ladd?But | cantell
you right now, beingaPl’sno gimmick. Areyou kidding?Youthink it was easy getting my ticket, for Christ’s
sake? Cost me $25 for the correspondence course and nearly six monthsof study. Andyou think | get the crap
beaten out of mefor the publicity?L ot easier waysto get into themovies, I’ m sure.

DD: When you get into ascrap, what works best for you when kicking aguy inthe crotch, heelsor flats?
VB: Flatsfor sure. | get more balancethat way. | don’t recommend it with open-toed shoes, though.

DD: Tell usabit about your father and would he approve of your new line of work? Where sMom? Only
child?

VB: Momdiedinafreak donut accident when | waseight. Tothisday it'shard for metolook at adonut and
not think of her, but | try since donutsare my favoritefor breakfast. Asfor my dad, | dunno. We were pretty
tight, but hewaskind of atraditionalist, you know what | mean? Gung ho for whatever | wanted to do solong
asit wassomething you’ d expect awoman to take up, like hewasall behind megoing to business school and
taking up stenography. | haveto admit, though, | wasan awful tomboy and he never discouraged me, sowho
knows?1 don’'t haveany siblings|’ mawareof.

DD: What’syour weapon of choice?



VB: My dad’snickel-plated Colt .45 automatic.

DD: It'sseemssome of your clientsare dameswho havethefinger of John E. Law pointing at them. Do you
fed likeachampionfor thelittlegirl inthebig city or doyou just view them as cases?

VB: Areyou kidding? I’ mjust happy to get thework. Besides, asyou’ || seeintheother cases|’ vewritten up,
two of my threeclientswereafairy and an el ephant.

DD: Career highlight sofar?

VB: W ... career asastripper or asadetective?| supposethe highlight of my yearsat Slotsky’ swasgetting
my nameonthemarquee. It'spretty snazzy seeing your namespelled out inlight bulbs (evenif Maxim shortened
itto“VeldaB” to saveafew bucks). And Peek magazinedid apictoria onmeback in’49 after abig raid on
thetheater. But sincel hated workingin burlesquefrom day one, it'sguessit'srealy hard to call anything | did
inthosefiveyearsa“highlight”. | guesssolving the Sline casewas my biggest triumph sofar asaPl, thoughit
wasafinancial disaster. Not only didn’'t | makeadimebut it cost memost of my savingsbesides. Got melots
of publicity, though, so | guessit paid off that way.

DD: Doyou planto writeany more case histories?

VB: Sure. Takesmy mind off wondering where my next job iscoming from. Besides, it keeps my typing
honed—awaysgood to have askill tofall back on, you know?

DD: Isit trueyou are undressing mewith your eyesright now?

VB: Bealot easier with my fingers, if you get what | mean. | kindaliketherugged yet intellectual type, like
Mark Trail, you know?You got any plansafter you get done playing twenty questions? |’ mfreetherest of the
evening. ..

DD: Inthat case, what areyou doing for dinner?

VB: Heating up acan of Franco-American spaghetti . . .unlessyou have something better in mind? Hmmm?

DD: Asamatter of fact, | do. We just haveto stop by a market and pick up some batteries and whipped
cream.
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