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#1 ‘THE CONFESSION’
Ian Baxter
“I can’t stand the sight of him. Everywhere I turned he was lurking, nowhere
was safe, he was around every corner. At first it didn’t bother me; he hung on
my every word and dutifully followed my suggestions, played the game. I
loathe him. I see now, he was on to me from day one, that moment he left the
room and returned a breath later he knew, and I knew.
I hate him. I should have seen right through his endearing act, he actually told
me his wife was my biggest fan. I hate her. I answered all his stupid questions, I
was patient, I was calm, I was charming; I even offered to help him with his
investigation and welcomed him into my world. I should have killed him.
Do you know what he said it was that aroused his suspicion? He said it
surprised him that I was kind to him. In giving him the time of day and stooping
to his level I had caught his attention by ‘acting out of character’. I despise him.
I’ll give you my confession on one simple condition; that I never have to set
eyes on him again!”

#2 ‘THE DILEMMA’
Richard Brown
So, you really didn't think this through did you.There you are now, with a
body right in front of you. What are you going to do?How are you going to
dispose of it?What are the options?
What about those TV films you've seen, how did they do it?
Acid.., no that wouldn't work, you'd need loads, don't you need a license these
days after all those attacks that took place.
How about you cut it up into small pieces.., no that wouldn't work, your
squeamish, you can't even eat a rare steak you hate the sight of blood so
much.
Dump it somewhere.., no that wouldn't work, you've got no garden, and
you've got no transport, you couldn't risk walking somewhere with this body in
tow, that’s why you bought the city centre apartment to be within walking
distance of work.
Work, that’s a laugh, that's where it all started.
Why did they choose you, they were lots of others they could have picked on.
Was it your caring nature?
Were you an easy target?
Could you have been a bit more firm?
You could have said no, couldn't you?
You should have said No! Shouldn't you!

#3 ‘WILSON’S DATE WITH DESTINY’
Frank Columbo
“Wilson, come in here!” Captain Ritchie called out across the busy office.
The young detective looked up eagerly and bounded across to his Captain’s
office. Fresh from two years at Advanced Police School in Berkeley, Wilson was
itching for a chance to prove his worth.
“Interesting case I’d like you to look into,” Ritchie said when the two men were
seated. “Two schoolkids just found a smashed up Jag at the bottom of a
canyon – and there’s a bullet hole in the driver’s side window. No sign of a
body, but something ain’t right. I want you there on the double.”
“Oh yes, sir, I’ll get right on it, sir,” trilled Wilson. “Who’s the officer in charge
at the scene?”
“You’ll be working with Lieutenant Columbo on this one. He’s on his way. You
won’t be able to miss him,” Ritchie added with a smile. “He tends to work
alone, but he can benefit from some of these new techniques you’ve been
learning.”
Wilson nodded and stood to leave.
“You can learn from him, too,” Richie concluded. “Columbo’s a good man and
his arrest record is terrific. He’s fast becoming a legend in the department.”

#4 ‘A TWIST IN THE TAIL’
Debbie Greenfield
When the Lieutenant works on a case it means I work on it too, I guess to the
untrained eye I may look like your average Dog but just like my owner I'm a
real deep thinker!
Let me take you back to look at a few cases we've worked on "together" but I
warn you this may have you questioning what you know about Columbo
working alone!
I'll start with our first case, remember my well timed visit to the vets office
where we spotted Alex Benedict's concert on TV?..... coincidence I hear you
cry! Well how about the Abigail Mitchell case?..... do you really think THAT was
a coincidence me wanting to see the boats that very morning we caught her
trying to dispose of those keys? Still not convinced?
Well I discovered that well placed tree the famous actress Grace Wheeler used
to climb down on, I spotted it way before the Lieutenant fell off it, or how I
risked my life to lead him to that noisy trash compactor to catch Emmett
Clayton a chess champion!
They say Dog is man's best friend.....but sometimes just sometimes they can be
"partners" too!

#5 ‘CANDIDATE FOR PROMOTION’
Carlos Torres
“How many years has Columbo been a lieutenant?”
“A lot, Commissioner Johnson” said Sara Rodriguez of Human Resources.
“Should have been captain a long time ago, maybe head of Homicide. I read
that he has solved a lot of difficult cases.”
“Luck, they confess so they can get rid of him. A lot have been unindicted or
got free in court.”
“Yes, but...”
“Columbo keeps paying people to take his gun test.”
“No way!”
“I wish. You are new here, so you don’t know his full story. And if you promote
him you could get in personal trouble. Most of Columbo’s cases have been rich
people with long memories. Unindicted killers!”
“I agree, but...”
“Columbo is old, his car is crumbling, his dog smells. Better that he works alone
and promote Díaz as captain. She is young and talented.”
“And female and Latina.”
“Well...”
“All right. Díaz it is.”
Later Sara met Columbo.
“Talked to Johnson. No promotion. Díaz will be the new captain.”
“Thanks.”
“I don’t understand why you wanted me to say those things to him.”
“Is the truth. And Díaz deserves it.”
“But...”
“Sara, I love my job, just the way it is. Nothing more, nothing less.”

#6 ‘INSUFFICIENT EVIDENCE’
Carlos Torres
“Just one more thing, Lieutenant,” said newly appointed Commissioner
Johnson.
Columbo returned to the chair, wishing to be anywhere but here.
“Just received word. Dawson was not indicted! Insufficient evidence! Third one
this month, all yours!”
“Yes sir,” said Columbo, wiping some chili from his raincoat.
“Murderers running free! Doesn’t it bother you?”
“Not really, sir.”
Johnson expected some kind of rage, not the zen attitude of the old officer.
“Damn it, why?” screamed Johnson as his saliva erupted, just missing
Columbo.
“My job is to find out the truth. Mr. Dawson did commit the murder, so did the
others. I know it and they know that I know. Getting them to jail, well, that’s
the job of the district attorneys. They will get them, they always do.”
“In the meantime someone like Dawson could hurt you.”
“Oh, no. Mr. Dawson is a very nice man. We talked a lot about cars. Did you
know I have a French car? One of a kind...”
“Columbo!”
“Sorry sir. Mr. Dawson, he just hated his mechanic. Inexcusable, I know, but he
will try to be out of trouble.”
“And if he murders again?”
Columbo smiled.
“Well sir, I know his address.”

#7 ‘YOUR LUCKY DAY’
Mary Manuilidu
Raindrops kept falling when they arrived the park. Columbo and dog stood
near a bench. Did you hear that, Dog, what the Courier Services just said! Rob
Everett was a kind and helpful person. That's why I reopened the 'earthquake
Case' after three years. I Know, I'm not a good Company lately… I talk too
much but... Any Ideas?
Dog replied Happily, 'WAW WAW!
OH, No, not that Theory! Commissioner Lane insists, but I believe the Killer is
alive and wasn't at those twenty Victims in the old building that collapsed. He
didn't even lived there. He came from outside. Who would kill Everett with a
knife in the Back? Someone from the Rescue Team… No, he was dead for hours
before the Earthquake… A Colleague... A secret Enemy... And where is the
knife? Dog looked up. Why on Earth did he have so many Laundry Receipts in
his Pockets? It doesn't make sense. There is another strange thing. The
Ambassador's wife moves from Rome to LA after his death and opens a
Laundry. Let's go to Ermione's Brown Laundry! What's now?
Dog refused to follow.
Oh… that! I Promised Ice-cream afterwards!
A new day just started.

#8 ‘JUST FOUR WORDS’
Joe Pritchard
“Ahh, I’ll be sorry to see you go.” Gilhooley put down his coffee and poked
Officer Columbo in the chest. “You’re a good copper. You like folks, for pete’s
sake, which is hard in this job. I’ll miss you.”
“Fred thinks it would be a good move for me…have you met Fred? Fred’s my
cousin. He’s always going on about what it’s like out there. Says the weather’s
better. There’s more space…how much space does a man need?“
Columbo rummaged in his shirt pocket and pulled out some small change and
a bus ticket, …”Hmmmmm…thought I’d got a photo of Fred here…”
GiIlhooley smiled. In the time he’d had Columbo under his wing he’d grown
attached to the young cop, with all of his little quirks. He wondered what
advice he could give him for the future. He smiled as he remembered what his
sergeant had told him years before.
“Just a bit of advice for you. Four words that will help you a lot. Throw them in
at the end and follow them with the question you REALLY wanted to ask at the
beginning.”
Columbo raised an eyebrow and looked up, listening attentively.
Gilhooley smiled “Just one more thing.”

#9 ‘SUITABLE FOR PROMOTION?’
Neal Maidment
“You know something Columbo, you amaze me sometimes,” smiled Captain
Wyler as he slapped the smaller detective on the back in appreciation. “Did
you see that look on Kingston’s face when you revealed the gloves? I thought
he might cry. I wouldn’t have missed this for the world.”
The two men stopped by Columbo’s beat-up Peugeot and lit cigars.“You know
I’m retiring later this year?” asked Wyler between puffs. “I certainly hope you’ll
consider applying for a promotion. You’ve got a lot to offer the department.”
“Oh sure, I’ll consider it, and I appreciate those kind words,” said Columbo.
“My wife always says I’m not ambitious enough, but you know what bothers
me?”
“What’s that?”
“Giving up all this,” Columbo replied. “How often do you get out on a case,
Captain? And you said it yourself, you wouldn’t have missed tonight for the
world.” He clambered into his car and shut the door.
“Well think about it,” Wyler called. “You can’t stay a Lieutenant forever – not
with your record.”
Columbo smiled as his car engine chugged into life. “Don’t count on that
Captain. Don’t count on it,” he said as the car pulled away into the evening
traffic.

#10 'BE GENIUS'
Mary Manuilidu
Mrs. Columbo looked surprised at the note near the phone. What's this Frank?
She asked Columbo.
Oh I almost forgot! It's a riddle. I wrote it down after I met Oliver Brand. The
man is genius and all the others at SIGMA SOCIETY...
Mrs. Columbo interrupted him with laughter. So, you are going to solve the
riddle and be a Member of the Society.
Columbo scratched his head. Jeez! That's not what I want but I told him about
you; that you are whiz about crossword puzzles. So, why not trying together?
That's wonderful from you!
But it's a tough one... Solid gold pieces, artificial pieces and penny scale... I
guess this will take us hours to solve! Columbo looked disappointed.
This means you are also puzzled about the Puzzle? I didn't know that you
would come earlier and I was going out to the movies with Aunt Rose and
George, but I'll cancel it. I’m curios I want to solve it.
Me too, ya know, when these smart people can do it, why not us?
Mrs. Columbo turned into the Kitchen. Oh Frank, before that, won't you join
me for Chilli and Crackers...Hmm?
That's the Best Thing I've heard tonight!

#11 ‘BACK STORY TO A BLIND MANS BROTHER’
Richard Brown
Sergeant George Kramer walks back into the office and sees his Lieutenant at
his desk, sat back in his seat, one hand in his hair, the other rifling through
papers on the desk.He looks up..,
"Hey, George, what d'ya know?!"
"What you up to Lieutenant?"
"I know he did it! I just can't prove it."
"You still trying to get that Dr Collier on the Donner murder?"
"Yep, just a pity the only 'witness' we have we can't use because he can't see!"
"Yeah, I know what you mean, its a shame it wasn't his brother that was
walking a dog that day"
"Well, what good would that do, if he'd seen, the case would be closed now"
"Ah, well its like this Lieutenant, after he gave his statement, his brother met
him, I thought I was seeing double"
"Seeing double? Back up a little, what do you mean?"
"Daniel Morris' brother David, is his spitting image"
"Hold the phone!! A doppelganger!"
Kramer sees Columbo stand up, looking into the air, one hand on his forehead,
the other, gesticulating, and he recognises the wily old Lieutenant formulating
a plan.
"Ok George, this is what I want you to do..... "

#12 ‘ANY NEW PORT IN A STORM: HOW IT REALLY ENDED’
David Steer
Sgt Duffy was sitting at his desk as Commissioner Jackson announced there had
been an accident at the Carsini mansion, Mrs Karen Carsini had fallen down the
stairs and broken her neck.
There were 5 witnesses that she just fell so accident it is, but Columbo & Duffy
was dispatched to take statements and check it out.
On arrival Duffy went off to take statements and “investigate” - it seems she
fell from the top of the long stone staircase in full view of the 5 members of
the Wine Club waiting at the bottom of the stairs with a bottle of vintage
champagne.Columbo snooped around, he found some discarded fishing line
and a small screw-in hook in the rubbish bin in the bathroom, and a small hole
in the skirting at the top of the stairs. On the body Columbo noticed a thin
bruise on the shin.“Why the fishing line” asked Columbo, “I’ve taken up fly
fishing” answered Carsini lamely, “How did she fall” – “She was running
towards the champagne, you know how excited women get” answered Carsini.
“That’s possible” said the Lieutenant……
He went to leave with Duffy but stopped at the door and turned –
“Just one more thing……”

#13 ‘THE HUNTER AND THE PREY’
Carlos Torres
Henry murdered his mother. Official story, she slipped in the bath tub. Henry
was a hunter and that was the kind of stupid death that he wanted for her. Of
course, Henry was far away when it happened, in a hunting trip. Perfect alibi.
A police inquiry was no surprise. They had sent the stupidest looking lieutenant
in the world, someone called Columbo. He asked some questions, just routine.
An accident, Columbo said.
Piece of cake.
He was almost out when he stopped. Just one more thing, for the report.
Henry smiled. He kinda liked the guy.
Columbo came back the next day. And the next. He asked about silicone lube
and hand crafted soap and other details that were too close to comfort. Did
Columbo knew? Nah... He would finish his report and never return.
Today Henry was at his balcony, cleaning one of his rifles, and then he saw the
man with the cheap raincoat, waving at him from the distance. Henry had
stared at the eyes of the most fierce animals in the world, never showing fear.
Today, he trembled. For the first time in his life, he was no longer the hunter.
He was the prey.

#14 ‘A TIME TO DINE’
Richard Brown
The Maître d watches the front door, he sees a disheveled looking man walking
towards him, he thinks he is seeing another hobo looking for a free meal.A
kindly man, he has directed many a similar person to the rear doors of the
kitchen, to offer them a bowl of hot soup and a bread roll.He himself was
once less fortunate, and required the services of a local mission which offered
warmth, food and good company.
"Good afternoon Sir, how may I help you."
"Hello, My name is Lieutenant Columbo, Los Angeles Police Department,
Homicide Division."
The Maître d is somewhat taken aback.
"I see Sir, how may I be of service"
"Well this may sound a little odd, but I need your help, in a little deception"
"Deception?" The Maître d's curiosity is pricked.
Not willing to give the game away completely and perhaps worry anyone with
the knowledge there may be a murderer in their midst the Lieutenant
continues;
"Well you see I have this friend, you may have heard of him, Mr Adrian
Carsini... "
"Oh yes Sir, we know him very well, he is an excellent customer of ours"
"Do you have a wine list.........?"

#15 ‘WAY TO GO’
Mary Manuilidu
Hello! Lieutenant Columbo? Liza Ferrars from RTV NEWS. Remember? The
Interview? Columbo smiled. Ah, yeah. Come in. Please sit down.
She took the tape recorder out of her bag. Are you ready?
Yes, Ma’am.
Ltnt. Columbo, thirty five years in the Police, that's a long time! Which was the
most difficult case?
Good question. All cases had their difficulties. I'd say Adrian Carsini was a
tough guy... even in Court.
I was thinking of Commissioner Halperin and his friend back in '74. That wasn't
easy, but you made Headlines in the newspapers and it was a personal success.
You're right, but I did my job as anybody else would do at that time. About the
headlines... I had no idea... I don't like publicity so much, but my wife was
thrilled about it!
After all these years, don’t you think of...
If that's what you ask... I'm not ready for a retirement party... yet!
Tell us Ltnt, what's the case you are working at now?
Suddenly the door opened and a young officer came in the office. Sorry to
disturb Ltnt. Columbo… there is a male Victim at West Hollywood, fall from a
window...
On that one, Ma'am!

#16 ‘INSIDE THE HEAD OF MRS DIMITRI’
David Steer
Mrs Dimitri laughed, oh how she laughed... Columbo, for all his intelligence
and perseverance had fallen hook, line and sinker for her trap.
His wife dead, revenge is sweet… Now he’s invited me back to his house,
stupid little Italian, no friends to support him, but he has me, I’ll look after him
in the manner he deserves... Nice little house he’s got here, not bad on a
policeman’s wages, shame it’ll see 2 deaths in such quick succession.
In a way I feel sorry for him, he was only doing his job, maybe I shouldn’t have
killed his wife?
Wait, just wait, he hounded and hounded my man, HE KILLED HIM as surely as
if he’d pulled the trigger.
No, get real, it’s HIS time to get it, oh my god I’m enjoying this - he’s
devastated by the death of his wife, and I’m overjoyed.
Oh my god, can it get any better... he wants to try the marmalade on his toast,
please do it, please... Wait, I want him to feel the agony of loss like I have got
years to come not to die now.
“Lieutenant... “
“Yes Mrs. Dimitri...”
Shall I save him?????
“Nothing...”
He’s eaten it, he’s actually only gone and eaten it, I’ve done it, he’s dead, his
wife is already dead, revenge revenge revenge... Now he looks really ill, I can
tell him... “Lieutenant…“
Oh I so want him to know what he did and what that did to me, I just need to
see his stupid face crumple and I WANT him to know what I did and more
importantly why... Wait... He’s ok, it’s a trick, a trap
NOOOOOOO Slap...
It’s all over.

#17 ‘NOT TOO LATE FOR TATE’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo was at the art studio of Sam Franklin, checking on the alibi of Dale
Kingston, regarding the murder of his uncle. But the case took a major turn
when Columbo noticed a resemblance between Kingston's nude model and
Sharon Tate. But hadn't Tate been murdered by the followers of Charles
Manson? Columbo did not speak to the model at the time; he was too
embarrassed. But Columbo looked up the crime scene photographs and was
amazed to find not only the aforementioned resemblance, but that in the
unretouched photographs, there was very little 'blood', and the 'corpse',
although rigor mortis had allegedly set in, was actually smiling! Columbo had
heard of false flag attacks, but what could be the motive for this one? The
'murders' had taken place less than a week before Woodstock, and the hippie
movement was totally discredited. Was that the motive? Columbo never got
another chance to question 'Sharon Tate' as she disappeared, rumored to have
joined Roman Polanski in Brazil.

#18 ‘SQUEEZING O.J.’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo leaned over the body of Nicole Brown Simpson. Her neck had been
slashed nearly to the point of decapitation. Nearby was the murdered Ron
Goldman with defensive knife wounds on his hands. In this alternate universe,
members of the LAPD were all wearing body cams, and so when Columbo
found a bloody glove at the murder scene, presumed to be from the murderer,
it was fully documented. Also, when Columbo went to the home of the
murdered woman's ex-husband, O.J. Simpson, and after questioning Kato
Kaelin, who told him of the noise by the air conditioner, and upon
investigating, found the other matching glove, that was also documented. So
Johnnie Cochran could no longer get away with his arbitrary assertions of a
police conspiracy, and besides, this time, the trial was not held in downtown
Los Angeles, but Santa Monica, with a better jury pool, and Marcia Clark was
no longer the chief prosecutor. Columbo had gone from having celebrities play
killers to having a celebrity killer, and this time they got a conviction, in part,
due to the arrogance of Simpson, who told Columbo a 'theoretical' scenario, If
I Did It.

#19 ‘COLUMBO STALKS THE NIGHT‘
Gary Kevin Ware
It was a dark and stormy night. Columbo was in the middle of an investigation,
wearing his usual raincoat, and he was mistaken for a bum, in skid row Los
Angeles. The Night Stalker was still on the prowl, and a suspect matching his
description had been seen in the area.
As usual, Columbo was not carrying a gun, having not even been to the gun
range in 10 years, and so he was 'naked', with nothing but his wits to help him
in apprehending the man who had been terrorizing local neighborhoods with
his murderous crime spree for over a year. Columbo went to St. Matthew's
Mission, to see if he could get some inside information from the 'clientele'.
Columbo was offered a bowl of chili and a new raincoat; he refused the latter.
Columbo started a conversation with the bum across the table from him, who
asked for more beans, and Columbo said, "Judging from the smell, you've had
enough. Just one more thing. I've been working on this case so hard, I could
use some R + R." The bum said, "Well, I'm Richard Ramirez, the Night Stalker.
Columbo said, "Gotcha.", and put the cuffs on him.

#20 ‘FRIDAY NIGHT CARD GAME’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo was called to the murder scene. The victim was sitting in a chair with
her upper body slumped over the table and with three playing cards by her
right hand. From left to right, they were the 7 of Spades, Ace of Clubs and the 4
of Hearts. What could that mean? Could the victim have been trying to say
something in code, signifying the numbers 714? It was the number of career
home runs by Babe Ruth. No, wait. It was also the badge number used on the
old Dragnet show. Could the victim be pointing the finger at Joe Friday?
Columbo knew from experience that cops could go rogue, as when former
Police Commissioner Halperin killed his wife, covered up for another man, and
tried to frame an innocent man. Sgt. Friday had fallen behind the times and
was technologically backward. Columbo questioned him and got him to admit
that he had been to see the woman. He had wanted one more piece of
technology and said, "Just the fax, ma'am.", and when she refused, he killed
her.

#21 ‘ASKING MADONNA’
John Shields
“You wanna go where?” asked the Captain as if he wasn’t believing what he
just heard. “Madonna’s place Sir, I need to build a picture here, this guy is all
over town spending money, I need to know if his Uncle Leon’s picture of
Freddie is as crazy as he claims”. Columbo heard his words to the Captain and
even he thought they sounded bizarre. “I’ll tell you the picture Columbo, the
boy slipped and drowned, happens all the time, now you’re in here telling me
you wanna swan off up the Hollywood Hills to hang out with Madonna, give
me a break”.
“Listen Captain”, Columbo pleads tenaciously, “I’m fifty fifty on this, I think the
Uncle might be involved, even the ex wife, something just ain’t right, the
lottery numbers on Freddie’s camera, the case of champagne, the sports car”.
“Alright, alright Columbo, what you gonna ask her anyway?”. “I just need to
know if Freddie went on tour with her, that’s all”. The Captain concedes with a
sigh, “Alright, straight in an out, no asking stupid or personal questions”. “like
what?” said Columbo defensively. “Like how much she paid for the place”.

#22 ‘IN VITO VERITAS’
Toby O’Brien
Sgt. Lefkowitz was stationed at the door when Columbo arrived.
“They’re all inside? They’ve been introduced to each other? How about the
security recording? Is that set up? I’ll probably need help working that.” She
nodded in response.
Inside, the lawyer, Frank Simpson, was fending off the questions the five other
men had, having met each other for the first time.
Columbo was amazed how much they resembled each other. Why didn’t he
notice the similarity before after meeting each of them during five other
murder investigations? Grindell the Mortician, Chadwick the haberdasher, the
alcoholic Thomas Dolan, Vito the bartender, and the maître d’… He had been
the first one Columbo met years ago, but his name escaped him.
“There was a murder last night,” Columbo told them. “And I’m afraid the
victim looked exactly like all of you - Salvatore DeFonte. Sergeant?”
Lefkowitz started the DVD, showing DeFonte in the Commodity Brokers’ office
lobby. A man, facing away from the camera, shot him in the back and left.
“We don’t see much of the killer, but enough. It looks to be one of you.”
“Now I REALLY should get in touch with my barrister,” sighed Dolan.

#23 ‘STARTING POINT: A COLUMBO STORY’
Andrew Gooch
“Come on, Jim get off that type writer, the writer’s award dinner starts in an
hour!”“Just a minute, Ken.” “You’re not starting another Melville story
already? You only just finished the last one the other month.”“I know, it’s just
I thought of a great new ‘gotcha’ while I was having dinner with Joanna last
night.”“You know old buddy, that’s your problem, always thinking, you never
take the time to enjoy yourself.”“I just need to think of a good murder to pair
it with and I’ll have something to build off of.”“You telling me, all you need is
a good murder and you’ll get out from behind that desk and have some fun
with me for a change.”“Not just any murder, Ken. A case that could really test
Mrs. Melville.”“How about ‘A’ wants to kill ‘B’. ‘A’ drives ‘B ’ to a remote
house and has ‘B’ call his wife…I don’t know in the city somewhere…then bang,
bang end of chapter one.”“That’s marvelous, Ken! How did you come up with
that so quickly.”“Simple. It’s how I’d kill you if Mrs. Melville ever stopped
winning us these awards.”

#24 ‘THE RAINCOAT DETECTIVE JOB’
Carlos Torres
Two thieves were in front of Kakosky’s house, when something startled one of
them.
“Hide!” said the Muscle, who preferred the term “Retrieval Specialist”.
The Hacker obeyed.
“What happened?”
“A car is coming.”
“So?”
“It is a very distinctive car.”
His worst fears were confirmed when he saw the man emerging from the
Peugeot 403. When he entered the house the Muscle ran toward their van and
roared it to life.
The Hacker would only get his answers at 3,000 feet in the air, in route to
Portland.
“That wino was a policeman?”
“Columbo” said the Muscle.
The Hacker checked his computer and passed the next hour reading.
“Impressive, but I still don’t get why you fear him.”
“I fear no man,” said the Muscle.
“But….”
“He is relentless, unforgiving, like the Sword of God.”
“No kidding,” said the Hacker.
The Muscle rarely kid.
“He is the reason I don’t work in LA.”
The Hacker did not ask why Columbo, a homicide detective, could be after the
Muscle. He might tell him, after all.
Before landing they learned that Kakosky had committed suicide, just after
Columbo’s visit.
The pair of thieves decided then and now to never return to LA.

#25 ‘FORGOTTEN SCENE’
Richard Goodwin
“Alma, can you believe that police Lieutenant is upstairs again? Do you think
he knows?”
“Wouldn’t surprise me Raymond, but can you not talk too much right now,
Johnny Carson’s about to start!”
“You and your Johnny Carson! We’ve had a death in the house, she’s in
mourning, and now this cop keeps showing up every five minutes – do you
think he knows?”
“Knows about her condition? He’d have to be psychic to figure that out!”
“My point is Alma, do we tell him? He’s up there right now with him and Ned
about to watch her film again. He knows something, I’m telling you”.
“Look now Raymond, if your Lieutenant is as clever as you make out he’ll figure
it out for himself. She’s really deteriorated these last few days though that’s
for sure.”
“Deteriorated enough to do… THAT, Alma?! Even if it’s true, Ned will be there
for her now, right?”
“I always said they should be together – a REAL Hollywood couple they would
have made”
“You’re right dear, but what a terrible business this has all been”
“Shush, now Raymond! Tell him if you like, he’s just upstairs – Now be quiet!
Johnny’s on………!”

#26 ‘SINGLE EXPOSURE’
Ruth Williams
Roger knew he'd seen Dr Keppell monkeying with that monitor as he walked
in. Dr Keppell said he wasn't doing anything and Roger just smiled. He wanted
to just get on with everyone. He liked most people generally, but there was
something about Dr Keppell he didn't quite trust.
He also liked his job, although he had been doing it for years. It wasn't what he
really wanted to do in life, but his long term plan was going to take time.
After Mr. Norris was shot and the friendly Lieutenant Columbo shared his ice
tea with him and said it was a shame that the lobby monitor wasn't working,
Roger thought again about Dr Keppell. When he later found the splices in the
reels, he thought it strange.
While he was thinking about that, the nickel he had placed in the projector fell
to the floor and he got up to change the reel. Roger smiled again to himself,
did his job and went back to reading his real estate handbook. He munched his
raisins and decided he must be mistaken. He was sure that nice Lieutenant
knew what he was doing.
Roger had Real Estate to learn about.

#27 ‘DOUBLE SHOCK’
Tricia Carr
Columbo turned to the tall young man.
“Uh - Mr. Paris, I know what you and your brother did here. I know that you
deliberately exposed the wires on an electric mixer, and brought it up here to
the bathroom, plugged it in and dropped it into the water while your uncle was
in the bath to electrocute him . And then you arranged that he would be found
on the electric bicycle, so that his death would pass off as an ordinary heart
attack. ”
Dexter Paris looked outraged. ”That’s crazy!”
“Well, no it isn't,” a voice behind him said. Elderly Clifford Paris came into the
room and put a hand on his nephew’s shoulder.
“You watch too many old movies, Dexter. But you didn't know that when I
renovated this bathroom I had GFCI circuits put in. They shut off plugged-in
appliances if there's a problem. I was shocked unconscious but not killed, and
after you and Norman carried out the rest of your plan - starting with me - and
left, I called Lieutenant Columbo.”
Columbo nodded to the young police officer who had come quietly upstairs.
“Your twin is already in custody. So you see, Mr. Dexter Paris - GOTCHA.
DOUBLED.”

#28 ‘THE OUTSIDER’
Carlos Torres
“I got this, Sargent,” said Columbo as he entered the office in Vargas’ mansion.
Waiting for him was one of the richest men in the world.
“Mr. Wayne! Let me tell ya, my wife is a big fan of your company. Everything in
my house is Waynetech! The dishwasher, the fridge, even the TV!”
Columbo was performing his ritual of flattery. It wasn’t working. Mr. Wayne
was studying him, like a billion dollar microscope. The lieutenant noticed and
moved on.
“You were near Mr. Vargas when he was murdered.”
“And others too, it was a party,” said Wayne in his smooth voice.
“But when the shot was fired, you disappeared.”
“Naturally. I ran. Am I a suspect?”
“No, sir. We found the assassin, tied to a lamp post.”
After a long pause Wayne asked his question.
“So, why did you want to meet me?”
“I just wanted to thank you, for your help,” said Columbo.
They shook hands. Wayne felt the eye of the detective as it penetrated his
soul. Somehow, he knew his secret.
“If you are ever in Gotham...” said Wayne, his voice changing to a deep bass.
“It will be my pleasure to see you work, sir.”

#29 ‘DISSOLVING SUTURE’
Ash Preston
Dissolving suture! Dr. Mayfield, you have ran out of threads. Your a smart man
doc, I can't deny that. You've tried to take Dr. Heidemans life to pursue your
own egocentric needs, You've taken a young woman's life when she was onto
you, and if I dig around enough I'm sure I'll find you had something to do with
the death of Harry Alexander. All for what? For your own self importantance
and craving for recognition. That makes you a cold and calculating man. Dr.
Mayfield, I don't take much pleasure in my job. People get murdered, and if I
had it my way that would never happen. But let me tell you this Dr. Mayfield,
it's been an absolute pleasure to take you down. Doc, I have really enjoyed
today, I'm going to remember this and I hope your going to remember me for a
long time. Book him.

#30 ‘COLUMBO’S SHORTEST CAST’
Richard Schwindt
Spencer Melrose stared across his desk at the rumpled man in the raincoat.
“Did you find your way in alright Mister…?”
“Columbo, Lieutenant Columbo. Homicide. Your maid let me in.”“This is
unnecessary Lieutenant, I heard someone shot my ex-wife last night, but I
haven’t seen her in months.”Columbo didn’t seem to be paying attention. He
was looking down and fumbling through his pockets. “Excuse me, sir, I’m just
looking for…” His hand emerged holding half a dog biscuit. “Now all I need is a
pencil.” The irritated oil magnate pushed one across the desk. “Do you own
a dog?” Melrose said, desperate to move him along.“Well, you might call him
a dog.” He flipped the pages of his notebook. “You sir?”“No.” “Funny, your
ex-wife did, and I found this biscuit outside your house. That, along with a
warrant for your shoes, should wrap this case up.” “Shoes?” Melrose became
sarcastic. “Did the dog leave fingerprints?”“Nose prints, sir. Very distinctive.
He loves biscuits and always sniffs your shoes. Last night you befriended him;
he let you past the door, and then you killed your ex-wife.” Melrose
blanched. Columbo finally looked up. “Gottcha.”

#31 ‘A HEAP OF TROUBLE’
Nancy Thompson
“Hello? Anybody back here? Hello?!”
“Oh, Lieutenant Columbo…come right on back. Here, why don’t you take a seat
on this stool while I work.”
“Ahhh, I’m real sorry to bother you, Doc; the girl out front told me the place
was closed a half hour ago, but she said she thought it’d be okay to come back
here. You understand...It’s about –”
“You want to know how bad it is.”
“Yessir.”
“I have a few more tests to run, Lieutenant, but I do have some findings. So far,
it’s not looking good.”
“Is she gonna make it, Doc?”
“It’s not going to be easy, but I think I can pull her through.”
“She hasn’t been doin’ so good lately. I shoulda said something. I shoulda
brought her in to see you before.”
“Don’t blame yourself, Lieutenant.”
“How soon can I expect to hear, Doc? You know -- ?”
“I’ll give you a call tomorrow, Lieutenant. You go home now, and get some
rest. There’s nothing you can do here.”
“Thanks, Doc. I’ll talk to you tomorrow.”
“And, Lieutenant – Just one more thing -- “
“Yeah, Doc?”
“That’ll be $73.96. Make the check out to Doc’s A-1 Peugeot Service…“

#32 ‘YOURS TRULY’
Mary Manuilidu
OH, man, I feel so bad. Come on Dog, let's go.
While Columbo opened his car, an Officer came near. Lieutenant Columbo!
Wait! I didn't see you leaving the building......
I didn't feel well Paul and took day off.
I have a letter from 'Magician Santini'. His Lawyer left it for you an hour ago.
Do you think it's written with the kind of ink that vanishes when reading it? Oh,
Sorry Ltnt, I was joking.
It's ok. Paul. Thanks. I'm gonna find out now. I wonder what's this all about.......
Columbo started reading...........
' My dear Lieutenant. How time flies since our last Meeting. Let me remind
you: My career is destroyed, my daughter has gone and my audience is very
disappointed. Good for you Columbo. But we have something in common:
Never give up. Being here, I had much time to think and The Great Santini will
show up again there where he belongs… on Stage. No, Columbo I'm not
revealing anything yet. Be patient. See you soon..... In court.......
Columbo put the letter down and leaned back. 'Just one More thing, Sir..... You
won't get out of there with all the Tricks in the world..!

#33 'THE LUSTFUL SINNER'
Andrew Gooch
Tommy sat in his dirty dressing room backstage, a beautiful young blonde in
his arms. What was her name, Mary? Annie?
Who cared, it didn’t matter, Tommy needed this, six months married to Edna
had been all he could stand. It was time he moved on he’d held up his part of
the deal, married her, stayed faithful (not for a lack of trying), sung every night
for her stupid evangelical choir and made them a ton of money. Money that
rightfully belonged to HIM!
“You do love me, don’t you Tommy?” The shy but also wild Blonde in his arms
suddenly asked.
“Course honey,” He smiled his old charming smile that in the old days, before
he’d been chained to Edna, had got him so many girls before. “Me and Edna
are soon to be over and after that I’m gonna spend the rest of my life with
you.”
“But what about my age?” She asked, worriedly.
“We’ll work something out.”
“But what about, Edna?”
“Edna doesn’t need to know honey, now come here.”
The girl only nodded and pressed her face against Tommy’s chest. Maryanne
was her name and Edna definitely needed to know about this.

#34 ‘‘TRISTESSE’ IN SUNLIGHT’
Lorraine Middleton
My claws clack across the polished surface of the piano top as I strut and bow
listening to Audrey play.
The tinkle of the keys remind me of Her.
The familiar floating music of my namesake.
Her gentle laugh.
I squawk joyfully – nothing like my screams when I lost Her.
The oppressive air as I swung and struggled and broke free of my gilded cage.
I escaped to another room and freedom through an open window.
I needed to get help for Her.
Audrey was kind and fed me walnuts - she would help.
So did the Human in beige with the ruffled plumage.
He saw too the soft pink petals beneath the piano.
Stark against the white carpet.
Out of place in that poisoned room.
I feel reassurance and hope in the melancholic lilt.
I still hear Her voice in the piano.
She is in the sunlight as I stretch my wings.
I dip and bob my head – flaring my yellow crest.
Audrey laughs.
I hope She knows I am safe and happy.
In the golden peace of the morning and the soothing grace of the piano I feel
sure She does.

#35 ‘HAPPY NEW YEAR’
Mary Manuilidu
Hey, You! Get out of the car and ...quick! Columbo saw three men, one of them
pointing with a gun at him.
Guys, are you hanging around here or is this your Neighbourhood, because...
I'm not for a chat here! Hands Up! Brian, look in his pockets. Five bucks, a
notebook and ...his watch is fake, man! Are you kidding me? Nick, search the
car! Ahh. Dog Leash, Lipstick, some cents and ...a bottle of wine!
Columbo looked inside. That Bottle cost me too much and is the reason why...
The Leader got upset.
‘Stop it! Guys, I'm Lieutenant Columbo , Los Angeles Police...'
Loud Laughter. Booooh, I'm afraid now! Let's go for a Drive...! Yeahhh! ...! All
Three got into the car at once.
I don't think that's a good Idea...'
Who cares what you think! Columbo, Columbus or ..whoever… Happy New
Year! but immediately.... it doesn't start, Dan!
That's what I'm trying to tell you all the time, but you won't listen… This is my
wife's car actually and I'm stuck here, so if you'll help to push...
Look what I found! The Raincoat man is a real cop! Damn it!
Not so fast guys! Just one More Thing... Your gun is fake!

#36 ‘I'M DOG’
Richard Jenkinson
The first time we met, it was like it was meant to be.
While others looked at me and shook their heads and walked away, he looked
at me and said
“You're the dog for me.”
He tried to think of a name for me but then he understood, I'm just me. I'm
Dog.
When I got kicked out of school, he didn't get upset. He understood, I'm just
me. I'm Dog.
I once fell in love with a Cocker Spaniel. When she was took away from me,
others would have laughed at my moping. Not him. He understood. I'm just
me, I'm Dog.
When he takes me to work with him, he knows I hate to be alone. He always
tells me, what's happening and how long he will be. He understands, I'm just
me. I'm Dog.
When we go for lunch and have a hot dog or an ice cream, I always make a
mess.
He doesn't get cross. He understands. I'm just me. I'm dog.
And at the end of the day, when I drool in my sleep, I hope he understands
how much I love him.
I'm just me. The luckiest dog you'll meet.

#37 ‘COLUMBO TAKES THE STAND’
Rich Weill
“Before I close this inquest,” said the Coroner, “is anyone here assigned to the
Chadwick case from the Los Angeles Police Department?”
Columbo raised his hand and rose slightly from his seat in the spectator
section. “Would you please step forward?” said the Coroner. “You are?”
“Lieutenant Columbo. LAPD. Homicide.”
Columbo took the witness stand. The clerk administered the oath. “Have you
evidence that Bryce Chadwick’s death was not accidental?” asked the Coroner.
Columbo thought a moment. “Evidence? I wouldn’t say ‘evidence.’ Just loose
ends.”
“What are ‘loose ends’?”
“Things that keep me up at night. Like the late-edition newspaper on the hall
table. How did it get there? No one in the house could have brought it, except
Mr. Chadwick, and he was never in the hall.”
“Is there always a reason?”
“Things don’t appear, disappear, or move around on their own.”
“People forget.”
“People say they forgot,” said Columbo. “But don’t worry, sir. I’ll keep digging.
I’ll find the explanation. I always do.”
“Should I adjourn this inquest for a week?”
“No, go ahead and rule Mr. Chadwick’s death an accident.” Columbo leaned
over and whispered to the Coroner: “I prefer it when everyone’s off their
guard.”

#38 ‘SINK OR SWIM’
Owen Kowalski
‘No, no you have to stay’ said the dog-eared detective as he closed the car
door. The floppy eared hound drooped it’s head out of the open window and
barked at it’s owner. The rain coat wearing lieutenant turned and patted the
basset on the head.
‘Now stop this barking, be a good boy and you can have a biscuit and when I
get back and we’ll go for walk in the park, I am just going to see that man’
Columbo pointed to Mr McGoohan who was down jogging on the shore line.
The Olympic swimmer was still claiming his wife’s drowning was a tragic
accident, but something about how the body was found nagged at back of the
lieutenant’s mind.Dog barked again. ‘Come on, you know dogs aren’t
allowed on the beach at this time of year.’ ‘This time of year.’ Columbo
repeated as his brain tried to sense of the connection it had just made. ‘You
wouldn’t wear them at this time of year’ he ran a hand up his forehead and
back through his thick black hair ‘So how did they get in the pool?’

#39 ‘COLUMBO’S LONGEST CASE’
Richard Schwindt
"That was a long time ago, Columbo – thirty years. Aren't you retired?""No,
still on the job. Do you miss your brother, Mr. Goren?"Goren turned away
from his collection of Chinese Porcelain. Columbo had looked rumpled thirty
years ago, and he looked rumpled now. He sighed. Surely he had seen the last
of the man?"I barely remember him." Columbo pulled a cigar from his pocket.
"Please, do not…""I won't light it." Goren swiveled his back again to
Columbo. "These ceramics are priceless. That Qianlong bowl alone is worth a
million dollars." Columbo spoke."I like the new piece." Goren managed his
expression and wheeled around."New piece?" "Sure, that blue and white
vase. Mrs. Columbo has one just like it; of course not as valuable." Gore n felt
the noose closing, but the detective continued. "That vase was part of your
brother's collection. It hasn't been seen he was murdered." Columbo put the
cigar back in his coat. "Only the killer knew it was missing, or where it was.
You're under arrest sir."Goren sighed again. "You must admit, it's
exquisite.""Yes it is sir." "You waited all these years? "I waited."

#40 ‘MEET ALEX’
Mary Manuilidu
Lieutenant Columbo! Are you following me?
Oh, no, Ma'am… that was not my intention. I saw you walking into this Cafe
and came in. Ya know, that's an amazing place with the Studios, parks, Special
Effects....
So, you're here to tell me about our fantastic Show World?
Not that, ...Miss Walker… am I right?
Yes.
Can I talk to you for a moment Ma'am? I get to the point.
Please sit down.
It's about Alex Brady. You're his Secretary for many years and know him better
than anyone else.
Yes, I do! He's a hypocrite, manipulative jerk… and much more... I’m sure you
found out... he killed Fisher.
It crossed my mind. Please Ma'am, I want you to do me a favour. Can you meet
Brady and make him believe that you're aware...
She almost whispered… Kind of 'Blackmailing' him?
That's the right Word! You're a clever woman, Ma'am!
Well, in that case, I'm In Lieutenant! Just to watch his face when I tell him
about my gorgeous Idea...
Please call me when you arrange this… or you know where to find me. Thank
you ma'am. Lieutenant! Something fell out of your Raincoat's pocket!
Oh... the Waterbeds Brochure....

#41 ‘COLUMBO’S DAY OFF’
Phil Openshaw
My Captain is a terrific guy to work for but insisted that I had this day off. So I
decided to make a list of things to do in my notebook.
• Get a jar of marmalade, some cigars and a ‘V’ cigar cutter.
• Take the dog to the grooming parlour.
• Pick up my new jacket from the tailors. It’s where the senator elect got his.
• Get a new wiper blade for the car. I’ll go to that garage the musician used.
• Make an appointment at the dentist, tooth needs a cap.
• Buy a lottery ticket.
• Book a session at 2 o’clock with a photographer for a family portrait.
• Need to get an expensive bottle of wine, stored at the right temperature not
too warm.
• Get the tickets for tonight’s show. My wife loves this guy he’s an illusionist.I
thought I would make a special effort; after all it is our wedding anniversary!

#42 ‘COLUMBO: PICTURE PERFECT MURDER’
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Jane Fonda
"Officers: Would you bring that in, please?"
We've already had this discussion, Lieutenant. No weapon, no suspect. Where
oh where is that blunt instrument you keep fretting about?
"Here, ma'am."
That's a painting. You're suggesting I bludgeoned Jim -- my friend, my lover, my
champion-in-chief -- with a picture frame?
"I kept walking by this, ma'am. Where we found Mr. Miller, in his vacation
house."
I painted it for him, Lieutenant. See: My signature...
"Yes, ma'am. But the scene. It's here, in your living room. Looking past the
balcony, toward Malibu beach."
A perfect rendering of Jim's favorite vista.
"But there's something missing."
Missing, Lieutenant? I don't follow...
"Look at the painting, ma'am. Now look around, at the real-life scene. It must
have been on a stand or table right...over...there..."
What? What must have been on a table there?
"The statue, ma'am. The one you used to bludgeon Mr. Miller. You made sure
to remove all traces of it everywhere...but here. See, ma'am?"
Oh, god, Lieutenant...How...?
"The missing blunt instrument. Right here. In your painting. You placed the
weapon used to murder Jim Miller in your own living room."

#43 ‘SUNNY SKY’
Mary Manuilidu
Lieutenant Columbo! They told me you're still at the Fitness Center.
Ya know Officer Jones, my wife won this 3 Day Free Spa Treatment and the
scenery around is a real Joy. But I guess I can't get away from crime scenes!
You're a big help for the local police.
I do my best. Please, repeat what happened.
Williams was alone in the Solarium… the door was open. The killer increased
the temperature bottom to the highest degree. She was trapped. Williams was
a regular Client at 'Sunny Sky Spa Resort.'
The murderer locked the Solarium Surface?
Yes. The Receptionist and Miss Lynn were upstairs.
Here... another one!
What's this Lieutenant?
A Pearl from a Bracelet. Bring Miss Barns in.
Miss, do you recognize these?
No. Should I?
All from your Bracelet.
I lost it in the Swimming pool.
No, the Pearls fell down on the floor when you turned out your gloves… after
killing your stepmother…
You can't prove this!
I can young Lady. You're the only one who bought that bracelet yesterday from
a salesman. I saw You. Take her away!
What's the motive Lieutenant?
Money... as always... Sir!

#44 ‘IN A DIFFERENT WORLD’
Carlos Torres
In a different world it, was a sunny afternoon at the beach when Columbo saw
Abigail Mitchell.
“Lieutenant!”
The lieutenant ran toward her, sinking his cheap shoes in the sand.
“I just wanted to be the one to tell you. We just arrested Martin Hammond for
the murder of your niece.”
“I always knew Martin did it, but I suspected he would get away with it, like a
character in one of my novels. Thanks to you, justice is done.”
“Any of our guys would have caught him, madame.”
“I’m not so sure. Martin is smart, everyone thought she died in an accident.
Only I suspected him.”
“I did too,” said the lieutenant.
“You know, I was just thinking about Martin right now. How I would kill him.”
“Don’t say that madam.”
“Not with a gun, too easy. A trap, like a car accident or burying him alive.”
“You would never do it.”
“And why not? Because I’m old?” she asked as she continued walking in the
sand.
“I think you’re a very nice woman. You would never commit murder.”
Abigail turned and looked toward Columbo with her steel gray eyes.
“Don’t count on that. Lieutenant. Don’t count on it.”

#45 ‘AIDE TO THE PARTY’
Richard Jenkinson
Wilson stood at the bar, head hunched down as The Lieutenant left with the
suspect. Wilson waited until their laughter faded out of the bar then headed
for their table.“This must be the most fun The Lieutenant has ever had on a
case. How much more can he drink?” Wilson nodded to the far corner of the
bar ,pointed to the table, then left.It didn't take Wilson long to find The
Lieutenant again, the laughter from the two men rose above the other patrons
of the bar. Wilson hid watching as yet more alcohol was drunk. Wilson
couldn't help but think , with the fun they were having, the two men could
easily be close friends in other circumstances. They eventually left
together.This time, before gesturing for the bottle to be collected, Wilson
looked at it.“I'll be darned if I can see what The Lieutenant finds so interesting
in these?” Wils on nodded- the bottle went in an evidence bag.Wilson
wondered what exactly these bottles would prove. One thing Wilson was
certain of, it would be something only Columbo would think to look
for.Wilson knew he was learning from the greatest detective in the force.

#46 ‘COLUMBO: THE BEST DEFENSE'
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Larry Hagman 70s-era (Original period)
A flamboyant, Stetson-wearing criminal defense attorney (Larry Hagman) may
have a flawless acquittal record for a reason. He's murdered the prosecution's
star witness. And it may not be the first time.
FADE IN:
Well, well...Columbo. The perfect way to start my day. Woke up thinking about
how I'd have shredded your case against that magician. Or was it musician?
"I've been thinking about the cufflink, sir. The missing cufflink."
Already told you. I don't wear cufflinks. Roll up my sleeves. Juries like that.
Clients, too.
"I didn't say it was *your* cufflink, sir."
Then why keep asking me about it?
"The victim, Mr. Morissey, wore cufflinks."
Very clever, Lieutenant. The sly implication I might know the whereabouts of
the victim's missing cufflink.
"You do have the perfect motive."
You're confusing me with my client. Frankie Menicucci. Mob kingpin. I know
you've questioned him about this because I was in the room, strenuously
objecting.
"Well, sir--Mr. Menicucci has an airtight alibi. He was in jail, awaiting trial."
He could have ordered...Hmm. Pretty sneaky, Lieutenant. Get me to point the
finger at my client. Make me look a mite guilty, wouldn't you say? Would I ever
love to get you on cross-examination.

#47 ‘DAYTIME DRAMA’
Alan Louis
“Gee, all these Awards - Queen of Daytime.”
“Lieutenant, you’re flattering, but I’m rather busy.”
“I don't know how you do it - all those lines, day after day. Me, I’d forget my
shoes if they weren’t tied on.”
“Magic memory.”
“That's just what I told my wife - ‘Erin Fontana don't have to work at this, it
comes natural.”
“It’s still work.”
“That's what’s so strange, the day Mr. Brooks was murdered. I watched that
tape of your scene - when you wake up in the hospital… but you had a problem
with lines - I wrote it down here.”
“Lieutenant…”
“Here - ‘Talks to doctors, says - It's a credit to my Constitution.’ Constitution.
It's such an unusual word. And it wasn't even in your script.”
Columbo let it sink in a moment.
“The only place that word appeared is in the script Mr. Brooks was typing
upstairs when he was killed. The only copy was there on his desk, no one had
seen it. But you saw it. ‘Constitution.’ And it stuck in your head. And you got
back on the set, you said it, and it ruined the scene. Because no one else knew
what you were saying - or why.”

#48 ‘COLUMBO: SOMEBODY DONE SOMEBODY WRONG'
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Dolly Parton 70s-era (Original period)
After she discovers he's embezzling her blind, a country music superstar (Dolly
Parton) kills her longtime manager, making it look like an on-stage accident.
FADE IN:
Why Lieutenant Columbo! To what do I owe the honor of you visiting my everso-humble rehearsal?
"Well, ma'am...my wife..."
Polly. All my friends call me Polly. Is that what I think it is?
"My wife, well -- she insisted. She's a *huge* fan."
My very first album. I haven't seen the real thing in ten years, at least.
Lieutenant -- you done got this little gal from Tennessee all choked up.
"I'm probably not supposed to ask..."
Of course I'll autograph it! Where's that pen you're always makin' notes with?
Who...
"Kate, ma'am. Actually...Katherine. To Katherine. My wife's gonna be thrilled."
The pleasure's all mine, Lieutenant. And, um, speakin' of takin'
notes...Anything new on Charlie?
"As a matter of fact, ma'am..."
The poor man. I can't stop thinking about him. What an awful way...
"It happened...just over there, right, ma'am? Next to those...are those lighting
wires?"
Speakers and lights, Lieutenant. Wires, wires everywhere. So gosh darn
dangerous...
"The wires we examined looked like they'd been cut. Would you know
anything about that, ma'am?"

#49 ‘A VICTIM TO REMEMBER’
Mary Manuilidu
Columbo wrote the last details in his Report. I'm gonna check out the car and
let you know, Mr...?
Jeff Alexander. Lieutenant, that's strange. Maybe it's stolen. The Man turned
to Columbo again. Since I'm here, I want to thank you about Mayfield's Arrest.
You know him?
He killed my brother.
I'm really sorry to hear this, Sir......Harry Alexander?
Yes, Harry. Please tell me Lieutenant, why didn't you catch that crazy Doctor
after he killed Sharon Martin? I mean, two days earlier and Harry would be still
alive.
I'm afraid no, sir. I didn't have much Evidence against Mayfield at that time.
Believe me, if I could I would have done everything to save your brother.
Jeff Alexander continued. Sharon Martin helped Harry to be clean from drugs
again. He was ready to start a new life. She was a lovely person and a good
Nurse. Always there for her patients when they needed her. A big 'WHY' for
her and my brother. There's already a Sign at the Lab's Entrance... 'In Memory
of Sharon Martin'. All credits to Dr. Hidemann.
Columbo stood up and they shook Hands. I'm glad you told me. It was nice to
meet you, Sir.

#50 ‘ALL FOR NOTHING’
Catrin Jones
Abigail Mitchell is pottering about in her study, getting things ready for her
cruise. She’s in a good mood, all has gone to plan and she has avenged her
niece.
There’s a knock at the study door and the lieutenant enters...
‘I’m here to arrest you for Edmunds Murder Miss Mitchell’ Columbo looks at
the floor as he says it, not wanting it to be true.
‘If only you had investigated my nieces murder, all this would have been
unnecessary Detective. He took my Phyllis thought!’ Abigail is still determined.
Columbo shouts ‘ you can come in now....’ a young lady appears in Abigail’s
study, ‘it’s me Aunt Abigail, Phyllis!’
Columbo moves to steady Miss Mitchell as she sways in shock, he holds onto
her until she is finally seated with a genuine look of concern on his face.
‘ terribly sorry Ma’am, your niece called the station this morning, after all, we
never found a body!’
With tears in her eyes, Abigail looks at Columbo and says ‘this was all for
nothing?’
Columbo bows his head and touches her arm.
‘Looks that way Ma’am’ ....

#51 ‘COLUMBO: OF THEE I SANG’
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Christopher Lee 70s-era (Original period)
Murder stops the show after the lyricist in a legendary theatrical songwriting
duo (Christopher Lee) discovers his music-writing partner (Peter Cushing) had a
long, secret love affair with his wife, a recently-deceased Broadway star for
whom the pair wrote their biggest hits.
FADE IN:
Leftenant! Do NOT put that there.
"Where?"
There.
"You mean, here?"
Yes! That's red sandalwood. Rare, valuable, and no place for a smoldering
stogie.
"I'm sorry, sir. I did put it out."
I thought Robert was high maintenance.
"Yes, sir. About Robert, sir."
Columbo: You're incorrigible.
"Just doing my job. Bear with me, sir."
And 'one more thing.' 'Just one more thing!' Say it. Plunge in that indefatigable
dagger you wield.
"Actually, sir. I *was* wondering about the piano. The one that needed
tuning."
As I explained earlier, I had it tuned after I returned from Greece.
"You did say that, sir. But Mr. McCallum was killed before you went to Greece.
If he heard you playing 'My Fare, Baby' out of tune, wouldn't he have said
something immediately?"
I did not lure Robert downstairs with a fouled version of our song, if that's
what you're suggesting.
"Oh, sir: It's more than just a suggestion."

#52 ‘THE ADMIRER’
Warren Rigby
It was something Sgt Wilson said after Columbo saw it.
A pentagram symbol he doodled on some paper then tried to put his hand
over it but then said fumbling “Ah cryptology a little hobby of mine I don’t type
all the time.”
Columbo smiled as Sgt Wilson left his office but it was too late he was
bothered by something.
Where had he seen it?
Wilson wasn’t home when Columbo and a uniformed officer made their entry.
Nothing out of place except some black cotton fabric like he’d been making a
mask. Columbo looked on the desk and without touching it read out a hand
written letter.
This is the Zodiac speaking
I’ve come to admire you lieutenant Columbo. I see you on the evening news
and think to myself wow he’s very smart and methodical the best they have.
I love your disguise with that old coat and suit.
Unfortunately these qualities won’t be enough for you to catch me you’ll be
hearing from me soon. BANG! BANG!
PS some people say I don’t appear to be who I am sometimes…

#53 ‘SUITABLE FOR A NEW FAN’
Ian Baxter
“I can’t believe you’ve never watched it! It’s classic. Come on, a cold, rain
ruined Sunday afternoon; this is the perfect opportunity to introduce you. I’ll
put the kettle on you pick an episode.” Without waiting for the protest she
knew would come she launched herself off the sofa, tossed the box set at him
and scuttled out the room.
“Hey! That hurt, this weighs a ton!” Nursing his leg he maneuvered the
cardboard lid. “There’s loads of them, you really watched them all?” he
shouted through.
“Yes, just pick one!”
He took out a couple of cases. “No Time To Die?”
“Not that one!”
“Undercover?”
“No! Start at the other end, or dive in the middle”
He sighed, squeezed out season five and called through a random title, “Last
Salute To…”
“No!”
“Oh come on! You pick one then.” He glanced at the television, “Murder She
Wrote is starting. We could just watch that for your detective fix!”
“Don’t you dare” she was back in the room fumbling through the cases, “there,
that one, pick any of those”
They snuggle up on the sofa and Chopin’s Etude No.3 in E major begins to play.
“You’re going to love it”

#54 ‘403’
Richard Brown
Here he comes.Cigar in mouth, ash an inch long, where is that going to fall, in
me, thats where, gosh I stink inside, hasn't he heard of magic trees, wouldn't it
be nice to smell 'Forest Fresh'?
Ow, oooh he's done it again, I do wish he wouldn't open my door further than
it should go, it don't half ache!
Oh.., now he wants me to start.., I don't know if I can be bothered, I'm really
feeling tired these days.
"Come on baby, come on sweetheart"
Oh, he's sweet talking me again!
You know there's only so much I can do with this old battery. Why doesn't he
spend a few bucks and buy me a new one, I'd manage so much better with a
nice new fresh battery.
Whirr, whirr , vroom, ok, there you go, lucky its warm today.
Grind, grind, ouch, for crying out loud, clutch man, clutch!
Oh what I'd do for a new clutch.
Where we going then?
Ooh, this looks interesting!
What?
You're taking my top down!
Wow, fresh air, let that stinky cigar smell out, oh this is wonderful.
Oh no!
Whats this, a mask..,
..and he wants me to go faster....!!

#55 ‘MUM'S THE WORD’
Nancy Thompson
“Lieutenant Columbo! What are you doing on my porch?”
“Sorry, ma’am…I was about to ring the bell, but I got distracted by these lovely
hanging baskets. All those orange and gold autumn flowers – beautiful! Are
you the gardener?”
“Don’t be foolish; they’re just polyester chrysanthemums! -- Consuelo!! I told
you to change the autumn displays on the front porch a week ago! I want you
to take those hanging baskets and put them into the storeroom, and hang the
poinsettia wreaths in their place! Right now! -- Lieutenant, I don’t understand
why you’re here! My husband’s death was ruled an accident by the Coroner. I
fail to see why I am still being hounded by a homicide detective!”
“Well, uh, that’s what I came to tell you, ma’am…The case is closed.”
TWO WEEKS LATER…
“Mrs. Simmons, you’re under arrest for the murder of your husband. Wilson,
put the cuffs on her.”
“Wha… How did you know?”
“I put a bug in those autumn flower baskets. Once they were back in the
storeroom inside your house, they picked up everything you said to your
boyfriend about getting away with murder. Would you like to hear the tape,
ma’am?”

#56 ‘A CONFESSION FROM AFAR’
Warren Rigby
The auction of Stephan Mueller’s personal effects was to take place the
following Thursday. Columbo wandered through the fascinating collection of
items pondering the man who had nearly outsmarted him and just how
dangerous he really was.
A very old large chest with Lucifer perched sitting on top caught his attention
interesting Columbo thought.
As he looked closer he noticed an obscure latch that when pressed opened up
a well-concealed compartment, the dust made him sneeze as he removed an
old leather bag.
The contents now layed out on the table consisted of a 12 inch long knife, a
selection fabric with a blood like stain and what appeared to be a mummified
with age pieces of flesh.
And then a letter…
New York
14.December 1896
And now it ends this is the last the world will ever hear of me as I’ll soon be far
from justice in the next life wherever that may be.
If this letter is ever found and my mementos I left behind in my secret place
identified can finally be known I have no remorse.
Yours Truly
Francis Tumbletee
Jack the Ripper

#57 ‘DEATH MAKES A DEAL’
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Andy Griffith 70s-era (Original period)
An arson investigation takes a murderous turn with a discovery in the rubble:
The charred remains of an elderly woman who was the sole holdout in a real
estate developer's plan to acquire the surrounding block for a new skyscraper.
Andy Griffith guest stars.
FADE IN:
Hey! What...what's goin' on here?
'Sir, please step back. Away from the tape.'
Crime Scene? What in tarnation...Officer!
'Sir, I asked you...Hey -- Lieutenant. Gotta guy over here...'
Lieutenant? Lieutenant with what?
'Lieutenant!'
"I'm comin'. Hang on. Be right...there."
'Lieutenant Columbo -- this fellow...'
Columbo? What are you a lieutenant with? And what are all these cops doin'
on my property?
"*Your* property, sir?"
Sam Whynter. I own the whole block.
"Columbo. LAPD. Homicide."
Haw-ma-cide? As in, murder?
"Careful, sir. The ground is still hot in places."
What the hell happened here, Columbus?
"It's Columbo, sir. And best we can determine, a fire of unknown origin...and a
death."
A fire? Well I'll be darned. Tryin' to dee-rail our deal.
"Deal, sir?"
Woman who lives here. Vivian something.
"Enridge, sir. Viveca Enridge. Dental records..."
I don't know her name. Lawyers handle all that. You know.
"No, sir. As a matter of fact, I don't know."
(L: Griffith in one of his many villainous roles, 'Murder in Coweta County')

#58 ‘TOGETHER OUTSIDE POLICE HEADQUATERS L.A.’
Mary Manuilidu
Anyone Hurt?
No, Commissioner Lane, except Jordan. She sprained her ankle on the way out
when we were running. Damages inside.
Ok, Decker. It could’ve been worst. I'll suspend all Security Guards! Ahhh…
Columbo! Great Work! You just saved fifteen lives!
Not alone Sir, when Dog smells danger he gets nervous and barks.
So, Dog, you're our Hero today! But how did you know Lieutenant?
Dog Knew. I Knew. I guess we make a good team together. The moment that
Man came in and threw away the Newspaper in the bin, he was a suspect to
me. Commissioner, he won't go far with the Motorcycle. And....he's an
Amateur. It was a small bomb, not like Morgan's. What?! You mean the
Warehouse Bomber?
Yes, Sir. That was Morgan's Son. Although disguised, I recognized him. It was
an act of revenge because I arrested his father.
So, he knew about our Meeting and the Exit we would use.
It turned out that his Plan failed. The Fire Exit, Sir!
Columbo, you deserve vacations. Did you go anywhere recently?
No, Sir. It's been a long time since we were on a cruise with Mrs. Columbo...
I can do something about that!

#59 ‘GORGEOUS WAYNE’
Richard Jenkinson
Wayne Jennings woke up. He loved the morning. It was the time of day when
he could look at himself in the mirror, uninterrupted.
Teresa was so privileged , Wayne thought to himself .She got to look at his face
often. Wayne ran a hand through his hair, then sprayed a can of hairspray on
it. Perfect! He thought to himself. Wayne blew a kiss at the mirror and then
looked one last time at his reflection for 50 minutes.Wayne couldn't be late
today ,he had two things planned for the day. Looking at himself in shop
windows and planning to kill Teresa

#60 ‘TILTED’
Lorraine Middleton
Joe gazed at his reflection in the pinball machine. The frustration and anger
now just a simmer in the back of his brain....The years fell away...... The busy
thrum of a New York city street.......A rag -tag band of children running along
the dusty pavement.....clamouring at the door of a corner candy store....Joe
watched from the shadows......just another day to survive......An apple or
some biscuits could be taken with the shopkeeper distracted....A boy with a
mop of dark tousled hair, a squint and a kind face -was sharing out sweets
from a paper bag.....The boy turned, tilted his head, smiled at Joe holding out
the bag toward him.Joe's thoughts raced....he thought he was invisibl e....he
usually was....He shrank back but the boy shook the bag stepping forward
smiling encouragingly.Joe wide eyed hesitantly took a sweet. The boy
beamed before the shouts of the other children drew his attention.Joe
fled.Like the pinball dropping.. .the thought rattled, fell, settled in Joe's
chest.Joe closed his eyes against the flickering lights. "I've seen you before..."
The policeman in the parlour had said.Yes.....yes he had......

#61 ‘BAD PENNY’
Ben Ramsey
“But you see, sir, that’s the one thing I just don’t get. The penny.”
Dorney froze on the spot. His blood chilled; what about the penny?
“Your brother-in-law was telling me all about it, sir. 1909 double-headed
Lincoln cent. Very rare, you see, sir, practically unique. Your brother-in-law has
one. It’s his lucky penny, remember?”
The lieutenant shifted from one foot to the other, scratching behind his ear.
“He used that penny every day; his fingerprints should be all over it. But
they’re not. There aren’t any prints on it whatsoever. Why’s that?
“It’s because of you, sir, isn’t it?” The little man turned to face Dorney headon. “You left that penny at the scene to frame your brother-in-law for your
wife’s murder, but you had to wipe away your own prints so you wouldn’t be
implicated; after all, you were the only other person at the scene.”
The words raced up Dorney’s throat. But by the time they got out, they were
just an unintelligible babble. He felt the cold grip of the handcuffs as they
fastened around his wrists.
“We’ve just saved your brother-in-law from a life sentence.” The lieutenant
smirked. “Guess that’s one lucky penny.”

#62 ‘REPRINT’
Lisa Marie Trump
An Alternative Ending to Negative Reaction
“This photoshoot is almost wrapped up,” said Paul Galesko, Lorna posing
against the backdrop of an azure seascape. He kissed her and she smiled. As
his wife and model, she’d be far more rewarding than as his mere secretary.
The clifftop breeze ruffling his hair, Paul pondered how different life could
have been had he fallen for Columbo’s tricks at the police headquarters:
Paul had immediately noticed Deschler’s camera behind Columbo, but he
didn't identify it. Instead he explained without the negative, that the
incriminating photograph of Francis had been reversed: it showed her hair
parted on the wrong side, and her corsage worn on the right instead of the
left. Paul's alibi remained intact. Columbo had indeed proven himself ‘a little
flawed and not too bright.’
Today, Paul Galesko was a free man, enjoying Francis’ remaining wealth. But
touring the Philippines and keeping a young bride were expensive.
“Turn your head to the left,” instructed Paul, rifling through his camera bag.
“Just one more shot.”
Lorna Galesko was still turning her head when the bullet ripped through her
chest and she stumbled backwards over the clifftop.
Paul packed his camera bag calmly, and contemplated his bride’s life insurance
policy.

#63 ‘COLUMBO: REACH FOR THE SKY’
Terry Waters
Daryl Warner tapped the cast on his arm, ‘You’ve been pestering me for days,
Lieutenant, and you know I couldn’t possibly have killed Simon.’
‘You say you couldn’t; that doesn’t mean you didn’t.’
Daryl laughed: ‘Correct me if I’m wrong, Lieutenant, but you did say that the
blows that killed Simon came from a right handed person.’
‘That’s correct, Sir’
‘And if you care to observe that the cast I’m wearing would prohibit me from
holding any kind of object to strike him with.’
‘Oh, Gee, I’m sorry, Sir. I don’t think I explained myself clearly. Your cast was
the murder weapon.’
‘You’re crazy, Columbo. You see this sling I’m wearing? I couldn’t even lift my
arm high enough to hit him.’
‘I can’t put that in my report, Sir. I need some kind of proof that you couldn’t
have lifted your arm. My captain is a stickler for details like that.’
‘How can I prove something like that?’
‘Show me how high you could lift your arm before you injured it and that
should satisfy my captain.’
‘That high,’ said Daryl, a look of shock on his face.
Columbo smiled, ‘You’re under arrest, Sir.’

#64 ‘COLUMBO: UNWILLING WITNESS’
Terry Waters
‘I know you killed her, Mr Duke.’
‘I never even met the woman, Lieutenant.’
‘You went to apartment one-oh-nine...’
‘Incorrect, Lieutenant, you said one-ninety yesterday.’
Columbo checked his notebook, ‘Oh yeah, one-ninety.’
Eli Duke gave a self satisfied smiled, god this cop was dumb.
‘You knocked on the red door,’ continued Columbo.
‘Green.’
‘Huh?’
‘The apartment door was green in the crime scene photo you showed me
yesterday.’
Columbo checked his notebook again, ‘Gee, this is embarrassing.’
‘Not at all, so many facts to keep straight in your head, it must be hard to keep
up with it all.’
‘I shouldn’t admit this, but I’m finding it a lot harder now I’m getting older, you
know what I mean?’
‘I don’t have that problem, Lieutenant, I have an excellent memory and that is
what makes me one of the best defense attorneys in LA. I can tie witnesses up
in knots while they give their testimonies.’
‘I wish I could have a memory like that. It would make my job so much easier.
Where was I…oh yeah, she was watching My Fair Lady…’
‘Wizard of Oz…’
‘It’s that perfect memory of yours that’s going to hang you, Sir?’

#65 ‘COLUMBO: MISSING PRESUMED’
Terry Waters
‘Why the interest in this case, Lieutenant?’
‘I made a promise, Sergeant.’
Columbo placed the padlock on his desk and took a few moments to examine
it.
‘Looks like it might fit; what do you think, Lieutenant?’
‘It’s possible. Did you get them?’
Sergeant Kramer handed the evidence bag to the lieutenant. Inside was a
keychain containing car keys, an apartment key and a small silver key. Columbo
removed them from the bag.
‘The moment of truth,’ said Columbo, placing the silver key into the padlock
and turning it. The bar sprung out. ‘Tell me where this was found again, will
you, Sergeant.’
Kramer read from the open file on the desk, ‘A large footlocker was found by a
couple of divers off the coast of LA, probably dumped from a boat. Inside was
found the remains of a woman, dental records show the victim was a Phyllis
Galvin, reported missing two years ago.’
‘This kind of padlock doesn’t lock automatically; you have to turn the key to
lock it. That means this key locked that padlock.’
‘What does the key fitting the padlock prove, Lieutenant?’
‘It proves that Abigail Mitchell was right, Edmund Galvin murdered her niece!’

#66 ‘ONLY ONE GREAT DETECTIVE’
Zac Baxter
Columbo respectfully held the door for her as she climbed into his car, “mind
your head ma’am”.
He squeezed in behind the wheel, “You know, my wife’s a big fan, read
everyone of your books. Queued for hours to get you to sign a copy, couple of
years back.”
She didn’t answer, closed her eyes.
“I got to hand it to you; I mean you’ve had the whole department under your
spell.”
He took out a green cigar and started rummaging for a match, “you mind? ”,
she remained silent, he lit the cigar and smoke swirled through the car. She
didn’t flinch.
“Listen ma’am, it’s over. You can’t walk away this time; I heard the case you
put together, pointing the finger at Mr. Kahn. It won’t surprise you to hear that
my colleagues bought it. I know it’s all lies.”
He looked over; she remained motionless, eyes closed. “You’ve done this
before, haven’t you?” she didn’t stir.
A moment’s silence was interrupted with a tap at the window, Columbo
unwound the window, which jolted down a little then stuck. Sgt. Wilson
enthusiastically peered in. “Sir, we’ve arrested Mr. Khan, Mrs. Fletcher’s solved
the case again… oh hello there Ma’am.”

#67 ‘THE SPORTS FAN’
Vincent Spinochia
He sat there in his weary armchair watching the game. Conscious and irritated
by the crumpled figure around him.
"Your wife" he began "never liked sports did she?"
"Never"
He was not going to turn around. It was the game
"You sir though are a fan"
Could hardly respond now. He grunted his confirmation.
"Would be fair to say sir that sports have been a comfort for you when life
doesn't go well?"
Didn't respond. Could see where this was going. Besides there was going to be
a score.
"Fair to say that you and your wife drifted apart?"
"We had differences. All couples do".
"Sir you're a very unlucky man. Discovering your wife's body as early as we did.
I know you didn't watch or record the game you said you saw last week. And
you know why I know? Because you're a fan. And fans would be able to
describe matches in detail. You couldn't. Being busy dumping your wife's body
in the river."
Third down.
"And I know what she did to make you rise from the armchair" Lieutenant
Columbo moved in front on the TV blocking the view.
"She did this"

#68 ‘COLUMBO’S NEW DOG’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo didn't always work solo, but sometimes had assistants, like Sgt.
Wilson, Sgt. 'Mac' Albinsky and Sgt. Brady. Dog went along with him on some
of his cases, but was obviously of no help. So when Columbo had a chance to
bring in the greatest dog detective of them all, Scooby Doo, along with his
gang, Shaggy, Fred, Velma and Daphne, he didn't care if it made Dog jealous,
especially when Columbo rewarded Scooby, and even Shaggy, with Scooby
snacks.
Columbo had just solved the murder of Gabriel McEnery by Findlay Crawford,
but he now had a similar case, involving music, that had him stumped, and he
knew that Scooby and gang had solved a similar case. The key piece of
evidence that was left behind was some sheet music, with nine musical notes
on it, left behind by the victim.
When the kids deciphered that the notes were ACEDECADE, they knew that it
was a clue left behind by the victim, pointing the finger of blame at Ace
Decade, owner of Decade Records. When Columbo put the cuffs on him, he
said, "I would have got away with it too, if it wasn't for those meddling kids."

#69 ‘MRS. COLUMBO’
Gary Kevin Ware
Was Columbo actually married to Mrs. Columbo or was she just a product of
his imagination, perhaps to put forth a respectable front. He was constantly
saying that she was right around the corner, on the cruise ship, for instance,
but we never see her. She was always a no-show for invitations.
When Columbo shows his room to Commissioner Halperin, it is hard to believe
that he conducts a married life in such a small room. Later, when Vivian Dimitri
is allegedly trying to kill her, Columbo apparently lives in a large house, but
again we never see her. Sure, there was a show about a Mrs. Columbo, but we
never see Columbo with her, and she could just be a random person who
happens to have the same last name.
It was rumored that Columbo was actually married to a woman whose aliases
included Trish Fairbanks and Cathleen Calvert, both suspected to be involved
in murders, and so it would be understandable if Columbo was trying to hide
his relationship with her, especially considering his career.

#70 ‘COLUMBO AWARD’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo had solved many murders and was becoming famous from his
frequent appearances on television. Also, due to his work, he had also received
many awards. But there was one award that he was actually ashamed to have
received.
He was on top of Richard Blackwell's worst dressed list. Blackwell's comments
were similar to those of Helen Stewart, “Lieutenant, some men do not wish to
look like an unmade bed.” With his rumpled raincoat, uncut and uncombed
hair, and constantly chomping on a cigar, Columbo was hardly as dashing a
figure as he had been when he took on his first case, the murder of Carol
Flemming.
At the time, Columbo had grown a scruffy beard, and Blackwell made a joke at
his expense, "I noticed remnants of food on the beard of Columbo. I told him
that I could tell him what he ate yesterday and he said to go ahead. I told him
that he had had beans yesterday and he said that I was wrong because he had
had beans the day before yesterday."

#71 ‘COLUMBO WENT TO COLLEGE’
Gary Kevin Ware
Knowing that he wanted to make a career out of being a police detective,
Columbo went to college, which included taking a course on Aristotelian logic,
logic being paramount in being a detective, let alone everyday life. The course
covered not only deductive and inductive logic and Aristotelian syllogisms, but
also logical fallacies.
So, for instance, Columbo knew that an ad hominem attack, attacking the
person, instead of his argument, was a fallacy. That in the fallacy, ad populum,
a proposition is claimed to be true or good solely because a majority or many
people believe it to be so. And in the fallacy, 'post hoc ergo propter hoc', after
this, therefore because of this, temporal sequence does not imply causation.
Also, in his study of ancient Greek philosophy, Columbo adopted the Socratic
method to draw out others in questioning. Columbo also read the complete
Sherlock Holmes, and adopted the dictum of the fictional detective, "It is a
capital mistake to theorize before one has data. Insensibly, one begins to twist
facts to suit theories, instead of theories to suit facts."

#72 ‘IT'S A MAD, MAD, MAD, MAD, MAD WORLD’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo was still making only $11,000/year and so he still couldn't afford Alex
Benedict's house. So he decided to do some moonlighting as a cab driver. The
last time that Columbo had worked as a cab driver, it had not worked out so
well.
He had picked up a number of passengers who were part of a group looking for
the 'Big W', where $350,000 was hidden. They found the money, but instead of
getting his share, $25,000, Columbo wound up in the hospital, in a full body
cast, along with the other greedy aspirants. Columbo should have remembered
the admonition of Blondie to Angel Eyes and Tuco Benedicto Pacifico Juan
Maria Ramirez, otherwise know as The Rat, "200,000 dollars in gold is a lot of
money. We're gonna have to earn it."
But when Columbo picked up a fare who said that he wanted to go to the 'Big
W', he was hesitant but hopeful. But it turned out that the guy only wanted to
go to Weinerschnitzel to get a corn dog, some chili cheese fries and a root beer
float, and the guy didn't even give a tip!

#73 ‘ZODIAC KILLER’
Gary Kevin Ware
During the time of the so-called Zodiac killings, the killer had sent a number of
taunting letters to the San Francisco Chronicle and other newspapers, that
included ciphers. Only one of the ciphers had been cracked, by a history
teacher and his wife, so Zodiac used a different form of encryption for his
subsequent ciphers.
Columbo remembered a code that he had thought up as a child; the number of
the letter of the alphabet was multiplied by one more than its place in the
word, and then after dividing that number by 26, one converted the remainder
into that letter of the alphabet. But if he was right, it wouldn't be that easy,
because all of the letters were strung together, not separated into 'words'.
But by trial and error, Columbo was able to solve two of the ciphers. One said,
"I've been called a misogynist, but that's not true, I hate all people." The other
one said, "I'm not a homosexual, nor a necrophiliac, and I say that in dead
earnest." One of the victims, a cab driver, was named Ernest, and Columbo
knew that the suspect was deeply psychotic.

#74 ‘RUDE COLUMBO?’
Gary Kevin Ware
It used to be that Columbo could get confrontational with a murder suspect or
witness without some hypersensitive type getting their panties all in a bunch,
For instance, there was his shouting at Joan Hudson, suspected accomplice of
Dr. Ray Flemming in the murder of his wife, Carol. He slammed a pitcher down
on Dr Mayfield’s desk after he laughed at him; and he accused him of the
murder of Nurse Sharon Martin and the attempted murder of Dr. Hidemann.
He also got into a prolonged public argument in a hospital with Milo Janus, and
he also berated Dr. Anita Borden, Dr. Mark Collier's colleague, for not being
forthcoming with information.
Now, it seemed that anything that Columbo said or did was considered rude or
irritating and he just couldn't understand it at all. Finally, he just got tired of
constantly feeling that he was walking on eggshells or walking through a
landmine and so he just retired, to collect his pension and spend more time
with Mrs. Columbo, having English muffins for breakfast, with lemon
marmalade, a gift from Vivian Dimitri.

#75 ‘LAST SALUTE COLUMBO’
Gary Kevin Ware
Unbeknownst to Columbo, all of the murders that Columbo had solved, had
actually been televised, like the murder of Professor Rusk, except that in these
cases, the murderers were seen. Columbo had thought that he was able to
make arrests and get convictions because of his great detective work that
accumulated enough circumstantial evidence to substantiate a preponderance
of guilt.
Instead, it was like an all-knowing God already knew who was guilty and
Columbo was just being put through the motions, an 'exercise in fatality'. But
when this didn't happen in the case of the murder of Commodore Swanson,
and Columbo still thought that he had plenty of circumstantial evidence
against Swanny Swanson, he couldn't get a conviction, and he couldn't believe
how many people, who allegedly loved him, were so hypercritical about him in
this case.
Columbo solved about a half dozen more cases before Swanson was acquitted,
but in disgust, at the calumny that he was subject to, Columbo took an extra
long sabbatical of over ten years.

#76 ‘COLUMBO IS FIRED’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo had been with the LAPD for over 30 years and he had seen it change
over the years, just as California had changed from a Republican to a
Democratic state. Political correctness had now infected the LAPD, and this
time, when Columbo put a comment in the suggestion box, that again didn't
involve emotional name calling, but was just a calm and objective constructive
criticism, he received it back with the note, "This comment is awaiting
moderation."
Columbo was not a millennial but 'old school', and he didn't brunt any
impositions on his freedom of speech, and so he defiantly changed the note to
say, "This comment is awaiting moderation by PC snowflakes." Columbo was
instantly fired for insubordination, and like any condemned person, he was
asked if he had any last words. Columbo said, "Just one more thing," as he put
out his cigar, "Kiss my ash!"

#77 ‘BLACK DAHLIA’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo had gone over a number of cold cases from Los Angeles history, the
most prominent of these was the Black Dahlia murder case, the murder of
Elizabeth Short in January of 1947, her corpse having been mutilated and
severed at the waist.
Columbo had made a study of modern art, and in looking at the crime scene
photographs, he noticed a strong resemblance between Short's naked body
and the work of surrealist artist Man Ray, Minotaur. Had Man Ray committed
the murder or had someone else, paying homage to Man Ray's work, set up
Short's body that way?
Columbo mentioned his interest in the case to fellow officer, Steve Hodel, who
told him that he had reason to suspect that his own father, George Hill Hodel,
Jr. had been the murderer; his handwriting was similar to that in the taunting
letters sent by the killer, he was friends with Man Ray, he had pictures of the
murdered woman in his possession, and he was one of LAPD's original
suspects. Hodel had written a book on the case, Black Dahlia Avenger: The
True Story, which Columbo read, and which convinced him of its veracity.

#78 ‘JACK THE DRIPPER’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo had never understood so-called modern art. He had even once
mistaken an air vent for a work of modern art. He had even read a book,
Madness and Modernism: Insanity in the Light of Modern Art, Literature, and
Thought by Louis Sass. So he knew that there was a connection between
modern art and insanity, and so when on the 100 year anniversary of the Jack
the Ripper murders in Britain, there were copycat murders in Los Angeles, with
all the telltale signs, the Masonic symbolism of cutting the throat,
disemboweling the victims, all prostitutes, and removing all metal objects from
them, the first class of suspects that he looked at were modern artists. Since in
these cases, there was the additional symbolism of the victims being splattered
with random colors of paint, Columbo narrowed down his suspect list to just
one, Jackson Pollock, who had the similar nickname, Jack the Dripper. What
clinched it was Pollock's carelessness in the last murder; his paint cans sprung
a leak and Columbo just followed the rainbow colored trail of paint right to
Pollock's bungalow, and made the arrest.

#79 ‘MENSA’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo wanted to join a Mensa Society, and he was asked how a man who
has in his possession a wolf, a goat and a cabbage, can transfer them across a
river from one bank to the other, if one takes into consideration, on the one
hand, that his boat can carry only the load of himself and one of the three
objects at a time, and on the other hand, that without his direct observation
and influence, the wolf can always destroy the goat, and the goat the cabbage.
Columbo correctly answered, "He first takes the goat over the river, leaving the
wolf and cabbage behind. He then goes back and gets the cabbage and brings
it over to the other side where the goat is. He then puts the goat back on the
boat and brings it to the starting point where the wolf is located. He puts the
wolf on the boat and leaves the goat at the starting point. He drops the wolf
off on the other side of the river where he left the cabbage and goes back to
get the goat once again and brings the goat back across the river again."

#80 ‘COLUMBO GOES TO THE MOON’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo, investigating the murder of Jean Davis, was on the set, watching
Nora Chandler being filmed in a car chase, using Front Screen Projection, when
he saw the famous director, Stanley Kubrick, secretively signal him over.
Kubrick said, "I've just got to tell someone my secret or I'll just bust. You see
that Front Screen Projection that they're using. Well, I used the same
technique when filming the alleged moon landings." Kubrick took Columbo
back to a secret set that was a more sophisticated version of the one seen in
the James Bond film, Diamonds Are Forever. "The government wanted a
morale boost after the Soviets were the first ones in space and I wanted
funding for my film, 2001: A Space Odyssey. If men allegedly made a round trip
of 500,000 miles almost 50 years ago, then with today's much more advanced
technology, why can't men now go more than 400 miles from the Earth, to the
Space Station? Believing that men actually went to the moon is the equivalent
of still believing in Santa Claus and the Easter Bunny." Columbo was sworn to
secrecy, but was suspicious of Kubrick's premature death, soon after.

#81 ‘THE COLUMBO COMMISSION’
Gary Kevin Ware
As part of Columbo's training to become a detective, he was doing his own
independent investigations of famous cases. Foremost among those was the
assassination of President Kennedy. Although he read the Warren Commission
Report, he was more interested in primary source evidence, like the Zapruder
film. Just as New Orleans District Attorney Jim Garrison had said, when
showing the film at the conspiracy trial of Clay Shaw, the fatal shot caused
Kennedy's head to go 'back and to the left', which was consistent with a shot
from the grassy knoll, as stated by numerous witnesses, and not a shot from
the rear by Oswald from the Texas School Book Depository. Oswald himself
had said that he was a patsy; is that why Jack Ruby shot him on national TV, to
silence him? Also, Columbo had seen the picture on Air Force One, as LBJ was
being sworn in as the new President, of Congressman Albert Thomas winking
at LBJ as he and Lady Bird Johnson smiled next to the grief-stricken Jackie
Kennedy. Was this the ultimate coup d'etat? Although Columbo could do
nothing in this case, he vowed to make a career of bringing in actual
murderers.

#82 ‘RFK MUST DIE!’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo was off-duty, but he was at the Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles,
after midnight, June 5th, 1968, where Robert Kennedy had just given a speech
after having won the California Democratic primary. For some reason, Kennedy
was being detoured through the pantry, and Columbo spotted Dr. Mark Collier,
psychiatrist/hypnotist, standing next to a woman in a polka dot dress. They
were looking over at a man later identified as Sirhan Sirhan, the alleged
assassin. Just then, Sirhan pulled out a gun and numerous shots rang out and
the woman in the polka dot dress yelled out, We killed him!", before running
off. Columbo counted 13 shots but Sirhan's gun only held 8 shots and he was
more than a foot in front of Kennedy and coroner Thomas Noguchi determined
that the fatal shot was shot at a range of one inch behind Kennedy. Had Sirhan
been programmed to start shooting blanks, as a diversion from the real killer,
security guard, Thane Eugene Cesar, after being triggered by the sight of the
woman in the polka dot dress? Since LAPD was engaged in a coverup and
Columbo was just a rookie detective, he couldn't do anything.

#83 ‘CRIME AND PUNISHMENT’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo had heard that he was similar to the fictional policeman, Porfiry
Petrovich, from the novel, Crime and Punishment by Fyodor Dostoyevsky.
Columbo finally read the book and agreed that in terms of their persistence,
attention to detail and passion for their jobs, they were similar. Also, in reading
the book, he saw that the murderer, Rodion Raskolnikov, had written an
article, On Crime, which introduced Raskolnikov’s idea of a “superman,”
arguing that certain extraordinary people are above the masses of humanity
and so have the right to violate moral codes, for instance, by committing
murder. So when Columbo read a similarly toned opinion piece in the Los
Angeles Times, he made an appointment to speak to the author. The author
was not home, but then Columbo got a call about a old woman pawnbroker
and her sister being murdered with an axe, and so he figured that it was a
copycat murder, and he waited at the suspect's house, and made the arrest
when he got home.

#84 ‘HOW NOT TO STAY ALIVE’
Philip Wilson
Columbo sat in his car watching a dog-walker over his left shoulder when a tap
on the passenger window made him jump."Sergeant Wilson! How are you?"
As the Peugeot made it's way along the streets Wilson replied: "I'm good Sir,
thankyou! It's great to be working with you again after all this time!" He
showed Columbo a small trophy "Look at this Sir, I won this at typing class!
Getting to grips with these new computer keyboards just great!"
Columbo approved as he glanced at the trophy. "Sir! The road!"
Columbo grinned.
"How's Mrs. Columbo?" asked Wilson. "Did you ever tell her you gave that
raincoat she bought you to that soup kitchen?"
"Nooooo! Haha! But she's fine - now. Luckily she never ate any of that English
marmalade!"
"Gosh yes, I heard about that. How's Dog?"
"He's the same, you know, still likes ice cream and looking at the ocean!"
"So where are we going Sir?"
"Well, you remember that director, Alex Brady?"
"Indeed.... You think he murdered his friend Lenny?"
"I know he did Sergeant, but there's been another murder. Rose Walker."
"The secretary?"
"Yes. And I know Brady killed her too."
"Why Sir?"
"My guess is she was blackmailing him Sergeant."

#85 ‘MURDER AT YOUR HEELS’
Warren Rigby
Sgt Kramer winked at Columbo are you heading out tonight for some deep
undercover work Lieutenant?
Both men laughed as Columbo put both hands up yeah yeah as he left the
office and drove off into the LA sunset.
The blue neon sign outside the building flashed Belly Dancers wanted as
Columbo made his way to his usual table in the dimly lit smoke filled room.
He liked to watch them…
Mesmerised how they slowly and seductively moved and danced around him.
The curtains parted and she appeared hands and hips moved in unison to the
exotic arabesque music.
He couldn’t take his eyes off the blue jewel covering her belly button as the
dancer vigorously shook to crescendo of the music.
She bowed and exited the stage Columbo made his way to the dressing room
knocking on the door.
Excuse me mam I’d just like to say what a fantastic performance clapping as he
puffed on his cigar.
Ok Lieutenant you got me this is my night job Wayne Jennings removed his
long brown wig and veil the makeup enhancing those piercing blue eyes.
Sobbing I didn’t murder anyone in Malibu how do you keep finding me..

#86 ‘MURDER IN MALIBU’
Anna Stella
It’s past midnight and Theresa and her curly PA Mavis are staring outside of
the window: “Oh, it’s Wayne” says Mavis, “I guess your crazy sister really
scared him off this time!”
“Well...” replies Theresa “No one really buys romance books written by a
lesbian. I made my engagement public today and I no longer need him now and.. he is not as good as you are in bed, Mavis.”
Bang, bang.
Theresa is on the floor, and Wayne is still pointing a gun at her.
“So you remember the plan now, baby?” says Mavis.
“Yes” replies Wayne “ I come back later and shoot her again. Easy. And... after I
cash in my insurance policy I will marry you, Mavis - you are so beautiful!”
“Yes yes,” replies Mavis while dressing up Theresa’s dead body “and after I
cash in mine I’ll pay you $100,000, but ONLY if you make love to her psycho
sister too... she is a loose cannon and we need to keep her quiet. See you later,
Wayne!”

#87 ‘A BURIAL AT SEA 1’
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Yaphet Kotto 70s-era (Original period)
Aboard his yacht, a shipping tycoon (Yaphet Kotto) woos then murders an
environmental activist (Peggy Lipton, The Mod Squad) who has a fool-proof
plan to keep his oil tankers out of California waters.
FADE IN:
Those headphones, Lieutenant. The horns are deafening out here.
BWAAAAA! BWAAAAA!
"Just in time, sir."
Magnificent, isn't she?
"Yes, sir. How much oil can this thing carry?"
About two million barrels. That's about eighty million gallons. One of the
largest of her kind in the world. Headphones!
BWAAAAA! BWAAAAA!
We'd best be disembarking. You wanted to see my yacht, Lieutenant. We're
taking that boat over to it.
....
Don't let her rather waifish appearance fool you, Lieutenant. Sheryl McCormick
was a formidable adversary. I've seen men who could crush coal in their bare
hands quiver in her midst.
"Yes sir. Well, sir. We don't believe Ms. McCormick drowned accidentally. We
believe she was killed on the water, then thrown overboard."
And you believe she was here, aboard The Villery.
“I didn’t say that, sir.”
But you implied it. She had a lot of enemies, Lieutenant. She had perfected the
art of bringing people in my business to their knees.

#88 ‘A BURIAL AT SEA 2’
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Yaphet Kotto 70s-era (Original period)
“You never met with her, sir?”
Certainly. We all did. But always in a group. Never privately. I wouldn’t dare
have done such a thing. With Sheryl, anything you said could – and would – be
used against you in a court of law, or a legislature, or in the press, or wherever
else she could command a hearing. What’s...anything the...
“Out of ink. Would you happen to have a pen I could borrow?”
Let me see.
“Not that one, sir. Let me...hmm...handkerchief, sir...This one...”
Sheryl’s group gave out those pens, Lieutenant. The Environmental Rescue
Fund.
“And you brought the pen here, sir? I just notice you have a desk set. Very
nice. My wife wanted to get me one of those.”
Pens run out of ink, Lieutenant. Even the best pens.
“Yes sir. You mind if I take this, sir?”
If I say ‘no,’ insist on a warrant, I incriminate myself. If I say ‘yes,’ you can
expect to find Sheryl’s fingerprints on that pen. She handed them out
personally, and always with a smile.

#89 ‘DAYDREAMER’
Mary Manuilidu
Columbo shook his head. What's all these? Let's see... 'Global Agency’...
‘Holiday For All’… ‘Travel Destinations’… HAWAII! Geez... luxury hotels, palm
resorts, limousines included for night events. What a Coincidence... Staplin's
wife was in Hawaii... Maybe Commissioner Lane kept his promise about the
trip?
Mrs. Columbo, you're a lucky woman to have me in your life! But who's gonna
afford that money... can't find cheap prizes. Not even at the Pensions... He
murmured... Breakfast... Doughnuts… Hmm! Black coffee, ice-tea... Chili? I
don't see any chili. What's the world without Chili?!
Suddenly Columbo's thoughts were interrupted. Lieutenant Columbo, I want
to...
Decker, come in! Any Idea who left a whole travel agency in my office?
No, Sir. Ah... Wait a minute... I saw two women down the corridor holding that
stuff.
Too good to be true...
What did you say Lieutenant?
Nothing. Just a bit daydreaming. Don't you, Decker?
It depends on my mood.
Good answer!
Lieutenant, you told me to remind you... pick up your Mother-in-Law from the
Airport today...
That's it! And I was asking myself what I had to do before...
Arresting Oscar Finch? Is this a fact, Sir?
Oh yes, it is, Decker! Today Is The Day...!

#90 ‘DING DONG MURDERER ON HIGH’
Naomi Baxter
“Lieutenant. You’re not going to believe this,” Columbo approached through
the crowd of onlookers, he wrapped his coat tight and shuddered in the night,
“someone’s killed Santa! Doc says he’s been here least eight hours, could be
longer, tough to say with the snow, stabbed.”
“What’s the world coming to?” Columbo shook his head then stared at the
frozen corpse, “We have an ID?”
“A Mike Lally, part time actor and Father Christmas for the Marino Brothers
Store, no family, but they speak well of him at the store, that’s the owner over
there, Mr. Marino.“
Columbo looked at Marino for a long moment then turned to the Police
Officer. “Do you trust me? Course you do, listen carefully. Yesterday, I was at
Marino’s,” the cop smiled, “I met Father Christmas; it was not this man! It was
Marino wearing the suit, not Lally.”
The cop looked unsure what to say.
“Go over there and ask Mr. Marino to join us, he’s our guy. I’ll bet you a
Christmas dinner that he’ll have a watertight alibi for yesterday and that Lally
actually died the day before.”
The cop made to move, Columbo raised a hand, “Not a word to the
Commissioner about where I bought his present”

#91 ‘COLUMBO: RANDOM ACT OF MURDER’
Terry Waters
'So it was a mugging, Lieutenant?'
'It sure seems that way, Sir'
'You don't sound convinced.'
'There are a couple of things that bother me. It looks like Mr Coates found
someone breaking into his car and was killed trying to stop them.'
'It's quite plain to see.'
'Then how did he get hit from behind?'
Alvin looked surprised, he hadn't thought of that.
'Maybe he fell to the floor in the struggle and the mugger brought the weapon
down on his head.'
'Yeah, I suppose it's possible...but what about the blood on the glass?'
'On the glass?'
'We found a bloody crowbar next to the body and I think it was used to break
the window. There were blood spots on the glass, like the window was broken
after the murder.'
'Isn't it possible that blood drops fell on the glass through the already broken
window?'
'Yes, it is, but the witness we have says the window was broken after the
attack.'
'Did she see the mugger clearly?'
'No, too far away, but how did you know the witness was a woman?'
'Well, I just...'
'Because you saw the witness when you killed Mr Coates.'

#92 ‘COLUMBO: MODEL BEHAVIOUR’
Terry Waters
'You have no weapon! You have no proof!
'I have this.' Columbo held up a large elastic band.
'I could hardly have killed Dominique with that.'
'True, you couldn't, but it was used in her death. As you know Miss Devere was
strangled in her dressing room at the fashion show...'
'Of course I know, you've been reminding me every day for a week.'
'She had the nickname "Rapunzel" because of the length of her hair?'
'Yes, Lieutenant, she always wished to make it into the record books, but,
sadly, she never did...or will now.'
Columbo pulled a crumpled photograph from his pocket.
'Security printed that out for me this morning. Do you notice anything about
the picture?'
'Not particularly,' said Marcel, barely glancing at it.
'Miss Devere has an elastic band holding her hair in a plait, that's why the
marks on her neck resembled a rope. You strangled her with her own hair, Mr
Hart.'
'You're crazy!'
'The band was found on you and the picture clearly shows it on her hair. You
took it off after the murder hoping no one would guess how you did it.'
'Only you, Lieutenant...only you.'

#93 ‘HOLY NAME SOCIETY NEWSLETTER’
Nancy Thompson
ST. PETER’S R.C. CHURCH
HOLY NAME SOCIETY NEWSLETTER
DECEMBER 1974
November was a busy month! The Thanksgiving Formal broke all attendance
records since we started it back in 1964, thanks to the hard work of our
volunteers and donors. Dance music was provided by the Haynes Academy
Military Band, and the ten Baskets of Cheer donated by the Marino Brothers
Winery proved the most popular Silent Auction item, garnering a total of
$172.18 toward the 1975 Altar Flowers.
AND THE WINNER IS…
The lucky winner of the Acapulco Cruise Raffle is Mrs. Frank Columbo! She and
her husband will enjoy an 8-day trip on the cruise liner Ocean Dream! This
prize was generously donated by the Meadis Family Charitable Foundation.
ANNOUNCEMENTS
The regular Wednesday night meeting of the Tommy Brown Sobriety Club has
been moved to Thursday next week, due to the Christmas holidays.
IN MEMORIAM
St. Peter’s HNS office has recently been informed of the death of former
member Mrs. Lily LaSanka.
Mrs. LaSanka left Oxnard in 1967 for Lake Menifee, where she ran a local
General Store until her sudden death in 1971. A St. Peter’s parishioner who
recently vacationed there passed on the sad news.
MERRY CHRISTMAS!

#94 ‘FALL OF THE MOGUL’
Alan Louis
Guest adversary: Tony Curtis
McKay shifted comfortably in the leather chair behind his desk, smiling
warmly.
"Let's be frank, shall we, Columbo? You've been shambling all over this agency
for a week now, 'conveniently' bumping into me at every turn, and what have
you found? Nothing."
Columbo scratched his jaw.
"Well, you're right there, sir, no point denying it."
He smiled a bit. "But we both know Mr. Walters didn't just fall off the roof - or
jump - so you could be the new boss of all these young film agents."
Columbo turned to the glass walls of the sprawling office, agents and assistants
scurrying about hallways and cubicles.
"It's quite a place, kind of a big glass palace."
"Nicely put."
Columbo turned back to him.
"Funny thing is, while you're watching all those people... they're watching you.
And I don't think they like you very much."
McKay's smile slackened.
"That's a couple hundred eyes and ears I've got around you, all the time. I think
one of them saw something or heard something, and just hasn't put it together
yet. But I really think they want to, sir. And they're gonna help me get you just speaking frankly, as you said."

#95 ‘DOUBLE ACT’
Toby O’Brien
He didn’t like doing talk shows, but Peter Falk was an old hand with them. It
took only minutes to remove the makeup and head for the exit after the show.
His mistake was taking a moment to chat with his friend Arthur, the show’s
producer.
That’s when the battered wreck chugged into the parking lot. I should have left
sooner, he mentally chastised himself.
Lieutenant Columbo got out. “Oh, sir! Mr. Falk!”
Artie was wide-eyed. “I’m seeing double! No wonder they cast you to play
him!”
“He said the same thing about you once,” Falk chuckled. “This guy murdered
his nephew; could have been your twin! Same with the guy who played him.”
“What’s he want? You kill somebody, Pete?”
Falk grimaced. “That would be a change of pace. No… Probably just more script
notes. I once came up with a great twist to catch the killer, a bite of cheese.
Wasn’t how it actually happened. Never heard the end of it!”
Columbo checked out the studio poster. “Are you on tonight? I’ll have to make
a note of that. My wife loves ‘The Larry Sanders Show’!”
“I have GOT to book you both on the show!” laughed Artie.

#96 ‘THEATRE OF SHADOWS’
Alan Louis
Guest adversary, ‘Special Guest Star’ Jonathan Harris
"There's just one thing I'm not clear on, Professor -"
"Lieutenant - I've indulged your clarifying, tedious inquiries long enough. As
Dean of this institution, I direct you to remove yourself from these premises at
once. And should you - unwisely - choose to return, I shall bring your
trespasses to a higher authority without hesitation. Now - need I be any
clearer, my dear sir?"
"Why fire a gun at someone through frosted glass without knowing who it
was? She wasn't really tall enough to put you in fear for your life."
Dietrich's indignation rose.
"Leave my office at once!"
"See, I don't think you can do that - we both work for the public, so we're kind
of on the same team. I mean, don't you want to know Why a girl who worked
for you would come back into your office that late at night?"
Dietrich regrouped.
"My, but you do amuse me, Lieutenant. I don't like you, to be sure - but you
amuse me. Living in some archaic world, in which you believe the selfrighteous will always triumph. What a dreary little existence you must lead."
"Aw, you're pulling my leg again, sir," Columbo chuckled.

#97 ‘OF CRIMES AND PUNISHMENT’
Alan Louis
Guest adversary: Bill Mumy
Columbo noticed the boy's confidence, even standing in the study where his
stepfather died.
"You only heard he'd had a heart attack. Why assume he'd crawled across the
floor, trying to get out... unless, maybe, you'd locked that door so he couldn't.
And unlocked it later."
"That's not proof. Aren't you going to try something dumb, like arrest my
mother to pressure me?"
"You're a bright young man - not just tests and grades. You understand things
about the world - more than you should at fourteen."
Michael crossed the study and looked out the tall window. "What's that
supposed to mean?"
"That you know what's right and wrong. That sometimes we do things because
we're scared. But those things can be very hard to live with."
"I think you knew your stepfather killed your grandmother last year in Nevada,
for that inheritance, even though they couldn't prove it. I think you were afraid
he'd kill your mother next... and that you were the only one to stop him."
The boy continued staring out the window.
"But you can't prove that, Lieutenant."
"No, Michael, I don't think I can."
It was a long pause.
"That's okay. You won't have to."

#98 ‘MURDER OF 34th STREET’
Alan Louis
Guest adversary: Natalie Wood
Turning from Columbo and the fireplace, Susan looked out the window at the
gently falling snow she'd always taken for granted.
"I understand why you did it, ma'am."
"Oh, really?" she asked, taking in the soft winter scene.
"These lists in his bag - they go back a very long way. And there's lots of
'Susans' in there... I think he just made a mistake."
"Lieutenant, it wasn't a mistake. It may have been 30 years ago, but he left his
cane there as a cruel taunt. That house was never meant for my mother and I
at all - we were thrown out. He really was - to paraphrase my mother - 'a mean
old man with whiskers."
"I don't believe that ma'am."
"It took me years to catch up with him, you know?
And then, something so simple - cookies and milk."
Columbo struggled.
"The fact is, you really were Nice. He just mixed up his lists. All those years ago,
he mixed you up with a Naughty Susan."
Her soft eyes glazed, perplexed. Sadly, she turned, trying to understand what
she was hearing.
"No..."
"I'm afraid so. Santa made a terrible mistake and now, you did."

#99 ‘YOU GET WHAT YOU DESERVE’
Mary Manuilidu
An Alternative Ending to A Friend in Deed
Lieutenant Columbo! Please come in...
Commissioner Lane. Congratulations for your new position, sir.
Thank you, Columbo. By the way, did you buy anything from last night's Charity
Event?
Oh, yes, sir. A Pen Set and a Notebook.
Oh… very useful. Now… I just read your detailed report about
Halperin/Caldwell Case. The File is closed, but interesting how they helped
each other!
Partners in crime, friends in death, sir.
It's hard to believe that Halperin murdered his wife. He was a strong
personality! We met last year in Denver. And such a tragic end... to die in a car
accident just one Block away from his house!
Speed and Alcohol are a killing combination, sir.
What was Halperin doing at that Night Club anyway?
He took some money from his wife's trust and Caldwell joined him. Ya know,
sir I was never convinced about that 'Burglar Theory' Halperin insisted. He also
doubted the autopsy results. I had all the Evidences to arrest both. It was only
a matter of time. I like my job, sir. I wouldn't hesitate because a Commissioner
was involved. But fate, you can't ignore fate. Sooner or later, everyone gets
what he deserves, sir!

#100 ‘END CREDIT’
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Vincent Price 70s-era (Original period)
A horror movie producer (Vincent Price) murders his partner (Jonathan Frid),
who is secretly plotting a lop-sided movie studio buyout.
Help...help!
‘Oh stop your splashing, David. Relax. Breathe. Breathe! Isn’t that the same
advice you keep giving me?’
I can’t...
‘You must! Otherwise...you’ll drown.’
Damn...you...Henry...
‘Breathe. And stop gurgling. It’s so unbecoming a man of your...stature...'
....
“Terrible.”
‘How’d you know, Lieutenant?’
“Drowning. Always a terrible way to go.”
‘No. I meant the name of the movie. Dr. Terrible. It’s not even out of post.’
“Post?”
‘Post production. Where they add all the finishing touches.”
“That’s what they call that, Sergeant Wilson?”
‘Yes, Lieutenant. And it’s a big deal with a movie like this.’
“Zander-Anton Productions. Biggest name in horror.”
‘Right, Lieutenant. Remember The Scar Creeper? And Circus of Blood?’
“Don’t go in for that stuff. My wife—she loves it.”
‘You should see if Mrs. Columbo could tour the set. I just saw Henry Anton...’
“Why they have a dunk tank?”
‘It’s a prop. Dr. Terrible throws his assistant into a vat of acid.’
“Hmm.”
‘I wouldn’t touch that, Lieutenant. Lab boys found real acid.’
“Acid? In here?”
‘Just enough to cause the victim’s lungs to seize up.’

#101 ‘THE SAME TRICK TWICE’
Neil Robertson
“ I wonder how long you thought you could get away with it”, speculated
Columbo.
“ Slipping your cuffs was one thing, but did you honestly think we would not
find you sir?”
“ No idea”
“ It was your vanity. Call it your narcissistic streak. The name of this block is
Franklin Towers”.
“ My name isn’t Franklin lieutenant, try again”.
“ I know, but you know Ken Franklin. You visited him in prison”.
“ So!”
“ This apartment is registered to a Frank Linken which is an anagram of Mr
Franklin’s name. You chose that name Mr Mueller.”
“ My name is Linken, not Mueller”.
“ Physically, you are both virtually identical”.
“ Columbo, you’re like a blind man trying to see the light.”
As Columbo moved away from the intercom outside the apartment block, he
spotted Sergeant Wilson, holding his notebook aloft with three numbers
noticeably visible.
“ We have back up sir”.
As the officers entered the apartment block, courtesy of the caretaker,
Columbo gravitated to number 36 and pressed the buzzer decisively. The ring
tone resonated.
“Charade. It kind of sums him up.”
Wilson smiled in acknowledgement.
“I knew you would choose number 36 sir!”

#102 ‘SLEUTH FOR YOUR SUPPER’
Warren Rigby
The host changed a wine glass ”It’s a wonderful to have you all attending this
evening to enjoy a marvelous gathering.”
Hercule Poirot smiled and nodded across the table to Jessica Fletcher and
Marple who smiled in return.
The ruffled looking man on his left with the sparkle in his eyes said good
evening I’m Lieutenant Columbo LAPD.
The first course of vermicelli soufflé was served as Poirot sipped his crème de
menthe.
Columbo asked Poirot “How do you solve all those crimes when your not even
a cop?” He winked at Marple who blushed behind her crotchet.
“I beg your pardon I’m famous for solving the mystery of the Murder on the
Orient Express.” Poirot exclaimed.
Jessica Fletcher laughed delightedly like a school girl throwing back her head
“Oh you only blamed everybody we all know the train driver did it!”
“MADAME!!” Poirot snorted flicking a spoonful of vermicelli hitting her square
on the head.
A nasty messy food fight reached a crescendo when suddenly Columbo
interrupted yelling “STOP!”
He stood shaking his head pointing to his stained sleeve “Well I never thought
I’d witness such immaturity do you realize Mrs Columbo has to wash this”

#103 ‘COLUMBO GOTCHA’
Mary Lowe
Columbo arrives at the Cabaret Of Magic and sees Sergeant Wilson waiting
outside. "Evening Sergeant. I was in the neighbourhood, when I received a
call. What happened?"
"Another shooting Lieutenant." They enter the building and find it in total
darkness. Suddenly, the lights come on and Mrs Columbo, 'Dawg' and all
Columbo's villians appear and shout, "Surprise!!."
Doctor Fleming shouts "Congratulations!, on fifty years as Lieutenant
Columbo."
Columbo surprised and smiling, looked at Sergeant Wilson, who replied
"Gotcha."
Columbo goes to hug his wife, fuss 'Dawg' and mingle with the villains,
expressing his gratitude. Then, Alex Benedict accompanies the Columbo's to a
table, for a celebratory champagne chilli dinner.
After the dinner, Ken Franklin and Adrian Carsini, present Columbo with a set
of Mrs Melville Murder Mysteries and a $5,000 bottle of Cabernet Sauvignon.
Sean Brantley presents Columbo with a very special watch. Everyone
applauds and shouts "Speech!."
"You know, I never expected anything like this. I came here to investigate a
shooting. Thank goodness it was just an illusion." The crowd cheered with
rapturous applause."Just One More Thing...Tonight is the best Gotcha since I
outwitted The Great Santini right here, in the Cabaret Of Magic."

#104 ‘COLUMBO IN MODERN DAY’
Robin Roy
After learning how Sgt. Wilson monitored the whereabouts of Lt. Columbo’s
new overcoat years ago, Mrs. Columbo put him in charge of keeping a closer
eye on all her husband’s activities.
Today, the detectives were driving in the famous French vehicle, about to
respond to a new call.
“I’m starving,” said Columbo. “Let’s stop now and get something to eat.”
Seeing his favorite diner ahead, the lieutenant swerved across two lanes of
traffic, without using a turn signal of course. Another driver just behind him,
cursed out his window.
“Where are you going,” Sgt. Wilson asked.
Columbo responded with one word – “Chili.”
“No, no,” scolded the junior detective. “Your cholesterol. Over there,” Wilson
pointed to a different restaurant. “Fresh Greens. Mrs. Columbo wants you to
have the quinoa and kale bowl.”
Looking irritated, Columbo pressed ahead to the healthier establishment.
Wilson glanced at an incoming text on his phone. “Is your cell on,” Wilson
asked the lieutenant. “Mrs. Columbo is trying to track us, and she thinks your
phone is off.”
Turning on his iPhone, Columbo began to text his wife.
“No texting while driving!” yelled Wilson.
Completely defeated, Columbo drove past the restaurant. “Forget the food.
Let’s just go.”

#105 ‘DEATH DROP’
Alan Louis
Guest adversary: Charles Pierce
At a backstage dressing table, Charlene retouched his heavy makeup. He
addressed Columbo through the large lighted mirror, with the lilting southern
drawl of his onstage persona."You got a nice height for heels, Lieutenant."
"You're putting me on again, ma'am - Sir. The coroner now says Mr. Brandy
was already dead before he went down that elevator shaft."
"Such mystery! I mean, three witnesses heard him scream as he fell, including
myself."
"Yes, but those other two ladies - fellows - were on a different floor, below
you, waiting for the elevator."
"And?" asked Charlene, freshening his lipstick.
"And you were alone. That means the scream they heard could have come
from you."
"Why on earth should I shriek into an elevator shaft?"
"To make it sound like Mr. Brandy died at that moment. Instead of earlier."
Turning to Columbo, Charlene's wide eyes sparkled.
"That's quite some gossamer you're spinning, Lieutenant."
The charm turned cooler as he stood, lightly brushing off Columbo's shoulders.
"But unless you have Evidence for your fantasies, Columbo... my attorney and I
expect you to keep that lovely little elven mouth shut."
Charlene smiled, though not warmly.
"Definitely. A very nice height for heels!"

#106 ‘ARE YOU BEING SERVED, LIEUTENANT COLUMBO?’
Toby O’Brien
As it was slow on the 3rd floor, Captain Peacock thought the men’s and ladies’
departments might honor a ceasefire should he pop down to the staff club for
some tea. But then the lift pinged the arrival of a customer.
The prospects for potential sales dwindled upon seeing him: a rumpled fellow
in a shabby mac. He stepped out of the lift, stumbling down the steps onto the
sales floor.
“Welcome to Grace Brothers. I’m Captain Peacock.” The floorwalker was
shocked when the man grasped his hand.
“Lieutenant Columbo. Pleased to meet you, Captain.”
Wonderful. An American.
“I’m looking to buy a souvenir umbrella….?”
Since Mr. Grainger nodded off…. “Mr. Humphries, are you free?”
“I’m free!”
“Show the lieutenant what we have in parapluie.”
“Ohhh, just the umbrella…”
Seeing the container of faux white pearls on the counter of the women’s
department, an idea struck him. “Could I buy some?” he asked the salesgirl. “I
only need a couple.”
As Miss Brahms rang up the purchase, Columbo heard the older saleswoman
sniffling sadly.
“Something wrong, Ma’am?”
“It’s my pussy,” sobbed Mrs. Slocombe. “I haven’t seen it in days!
Coughing with embarrassment, Columbo rejoined Mr. Humphries with his
umbrella selection.

#107 ‘COLUMBO MOVES OUT’
Russell Flowers
The landlord watched Columbo stuff his clothing into an old army duffle bag.
"You know, you should stay. I could go week to week. Hang around, a cop
might be good for the place's reputation."
Columbo chewed on the stub of his cigar. "No. Thanks but no." He looked up.
"I got a family to get back to. I was just using the room to crack a case."
The landlord nodded toward the door, where most of the police had just left.
"That guy? What did he do?"
"Murdered his wife. And helped cover up another murder, probably. Hell of a
thing." Columbo cocked his head. "You know he's my boss? Was. Deputy
chief."
"You don't say?"
"Yeah." Columbo raised his hand to the back of his head. "And you know - I've
got a problem now."
The landlord looked back as he was walking away. "What's that?"
Columbo wore a thoughtful expression. "I can finally finish my report now. I'm
just not sure who to turn it in to."

#108 ‘COLUMBO: DARK STARS’ (Part 1)
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Diana Rigg 70s-era (Original period)
When her visiting Cambridge University co-researcher (David McCallum) tries
to cut her out of credit for an important discovery, a brilliant UCLA astronomy
professor (Diana Rigg) cuts him out - permanently. Filmed in and around the
Griffith and Mt. Palomar Observatories.
FADE IN:
I will not become another Henrietta Leavitt!
'And no one is suggesting you will be, love. Especially not me.'
Really, Peter. Then what do you call this?
'I can't...'
Tell you what I call it: I do all the work and you get all the credit.
'That's not fair.'
Don't you *dare* lecture me about fair.
......
"Columbo! Lieutenant Columbo, ma'am! LAPD!"
I'm sorry, Lou whatever-your-name-is. I can barely hear you!
"LAPD, ma'am!"
Dear god. I'll be right down!
......
Who are you, again?
"Columbo, ma'am. Los Angeles police."
Too bad I couldn't just whirl around our telescope to see your ID. It's rather a
long way down from that perch.
"Yes, ma'am."
Brynn. Brynn Ellis.
"How far can you see with that thing, Dr...Ellis?"
Well, Lieutenant: We now know the Moon is indeed made of cheese. We've
actually seen the mice eating it...So what, praytell, brings you to my inner
sanctum?
"Very sorry, ma'am. But I'm afraid I have bad news..."

#109 ‘COLUMBO: DARK STARS’ (Part 2)
Michael Martin
Guest adversary: Diana Rigg 70s-era (Original period)
Peter never saw these, Lieutenant. He had no idea how I found Xerxes, nor
that it had been staring at us, from these glass photo plates, all these years.
"Henrietta Leavitt also studied these plates?"
Yes. But with the technology of her day, Henrietta couldn't have found Xerxes.
"Fascinating, ma'am."
Oop! Careful, Lieutenant. No breathing on the plates; and especially, no
handling them without gloves.
"Where is Zer...X-erk..."
Xerxes is hard to find without the technology I use, but...Following the tip of
my pen...Right...about...there.
"This Xerxes is a big deal."
Very big, Lieutenant. Huge, in fact.
.....
Lieutenant Columbo! What on Earth are you doing with that glass plate?
"I have a search warrant, ma'am."
You have no right!
"Yes Dr. Ellis, I do."
I will absolutely protest...
"Our lab examined the plate and photographed what they found."
A fingerprint? I never handle the plates without gloves.
"It's not *your* fingerprint, ma'am."
Whose, then?
"Peter Whitacre. Which proves he knew exactly how you discovered Xerxes,
and how to claim credit for himself. That's why you killed him, ma'am."
That idiot! We NEVER touch those priceless artifacts with bare hands.
"Unfortunately for you ma'am, Dr. Whitacre did just that."
(Pt. 1 posted previously; Glass photo plate info in comments.)

#110 ‘PRELUDES AND ETUDES’
Tim Donovan
It was the way it cascaded across Harold's forehead, like a sheet of bleached
wheat, that held the Lieutenant's focus. In time Columbo would encounter
Daryl, the sculptor of Harold’s locks.
“...drinking her brandy and listening to Chopin.”
This broke the spell cast by Harold’s follicles.
“Come again?”“Before I left, I said goodnight to mother. She was enjoying her
brandy- -““And listening to Chopin...” “Correct.” “I’m sorry, that's difficult to
believe.”“How so?” “That your mother -in-law was listening to Chopin. That
makes no sense whatsoever.”Harold shook his head in disbelief, yet his hair
remained in place. “Mr. Van Wick, there’s no way she could have been
listening to Chopin.”“What are you saying?” “I’m saying that you’re lying.
Two years ago Chopin died.”“Absurd!” “I was there. I saw
Chopin.”“Impossible!” “Impossible? No. I saw it. Jennifer Welles’ cockatoo,
Chopin, dead in its cage. There’s no way your mother-in-law was listening to a
bird that had been gassed to death two years earlier.”Harold, shaking from
distress, fell back against the shelves of cassette tapes, his Teutonic mane
adjusting for the occasion. “Officer.” Harold held up his hand to signify his
defeat. He would surrender, quietly.

#111 ‘WALKING MY BABY BACK HOME’
Dina Di Mambro
Ned Diamond, chilled to the bone, sat in his cell recalling the last time he’d
been there. His beloved Grace reminded him when she brought up “that stupid
driving accident and your foolish drinking when our careers were in full
bloom”. He remembered the pleasant numbness from God knows how many
scotches, the force of impact of the crash, and the sound which echoed in his
nightmares until this very day. His legs, his life would never be the same. Their
careers were finished. Worst of all, he lost his Grace to a marriage of
convenience. Confessing will keep her out of prison these last weeks, but he
felt heartsick at the thought of never seeing her again.
Ned smelled the cigar smoke. God, he’s back. Lieutenant Columbo, was still in
his tuxedo. He could use that rumpled raincoat in this meat-locker. “Sir, a few
things are bothering me. Dr. Willis could have brought the gun in earlier in the
day. The break in the film...maybe it took longer to repair. Your legs and
climbing down the tree... well that’s just not possible. My wife, there will be no
living with her. Marking this as suicide. You’re free to go.”

#112 ‘SMOKING CAN BE HAZARDOUS TO YOUR HEALTH’
Gary Kevin Ware
Columbo was a habitual cigar smoker and he just couldn't quit. He even had a
case where the victim, Budd Clarke, had his addiction to cigarettes used
against him by his murderer, Wade Anders, but that didn't change his mind.
Even when others took offense to his cigars, it didn't change him. Mrs. Peck
screamed at Columbo when he flicked ashes on her carpet. Columbo
compounded the offense by attempting to clean the ashes and instead rubbed
them into the carpet. “You must belong in some pig-sty. Do you do that in your
own home?!” She repeatedly cried out, in horror, “Stinking cigar!” When he
mistook an antique silver dish for an ashtray, she shrieked, “Bum!! You’re a
bum!!”
Columbo's rationalization for smoking, which he stated at Abigail Mitchell's
ladies' luncheon was, "I think better when this is lit.", was similar to that of one
of the characters in Ayn Rand's Atlas Shrugged. It may not have been
connected to his smoking, but Columbo died with Alzheimer's Disease. His
doctor had told him, "I have good news and bad news. The bad news is that
you have Alzheimer's Disease. The good news is that you can forget all about
it."

#113 ‘THE INCIDENT OF THE DOG IN THE NIGHT TIME’
David van den Bosch
Steady now. He hasn’t got a scrap of evidence. Nobody saw me and the only
person who could have heard the shot is the next door neighbour – and the
man is deaf. So nothing to worry about. When I enter the house I decide to be
angry.
‘What’s so important, Columbo,’ I shout. ‘I’m having guests!’
For once he doesn’t beat about the bush.
‘We have a witness, sir, who will testify that Miss Pool was shot at 7.35. Not at
9.15, when you were at the restaurant.’ He turns around and calls: ‘Mr.
Jackson?’
Here comes the deaf neighbour. He’s got to be kidding me. But I will play your
game, Columbo. I cover my mouth with my hand, so Jackson wont be able to
read my lips.
‘Mr. Jackson? I don’t believe we’ve met.’
‘He can’t here you, sir,’ Columbo says. ‘Mr. Jackson is deaf. At 7.35 last
Saturday Mr. Jackson’s spaniel suddenly jumped up and barked at the window.
Now this spaniel is a very edgy fellow. So you can see my problem, sir: if the
shot was fired at 9.15, how come the spaniel didn’t bark then?’
I should have used a silencer.

#114 ‘COLUMBO SPOTS A FISH’
David van den Bosch
‘Columbo? What are you doing here? It’s late and I’m tired.’
‘I’m really sorry to trouble you at home, sir. It will only take a sec. Can I come
in, sir? This coat doesn’t have a lining.’
‘I guess you’d better come in, but please: keep it short!’
‘Two minutes, sir. I’ll be out of your hair in no time. Say, that’s beautiful. Truly
amazing. That is some exotic fish you got there. I could watch one of those for
hours.’
‘Will you please get to the point.’
‘O, certainly sir. I’m sorry. What species is it?’
‘What species is what?’
‘The fish.’
‘It’s a goldfish, Columbo.’
‘That’s amazing. Say, can I ask you something?’
‘Yes?’
‘How much did you pay for the fish?’
‘I can’t remember exactly, say 25 cents?’
‘Gee, that much. And then there’s the bowl and the plants and the whole
upkeep… No, I don’t think I could afford such a fish. Not on my salary.’

#115 ‘LILLY CAN ONLY DREAM’
David van den Bosch
Yeah, right. “Just some things for overnight.” All alone this weekend my butt.
I wish I had a reason to be mad at him.
I should’ve played hard to get more. But I don’t know how.
Why would he want me anyway?
He did give me the book. So he wont have to give me something else.
If only one day one of them stood him up and he’d drive up here, al frustrated
and lonely. And then there’d be sweet little Lilly waiting for him.
He’d give me his list as always, only this time grumpy and absent-minded. And
I’d wish him a pleasant weekend and he’d walk out of the door without saying
anything – and at the same time saying an awful lot, know what I mean? He’d
invite me over on a subconscious sort of level.
And I’d understand.
Just around ten I’d knock on his door, wearing my most handsome Summer’s
dress. He’d be surprised of course. But only for a moment. And then he’d let
me in…
Bye for now Mr. Franklin. One day I won’t just have the book.

#116 ‘NOW YOU PERISH BY THE BOOK’
Steve Behling
The gray-haired judge removed her wire-rim glasses, grasping them in her right
hand.
"Do you have anything to say before sentencing?" the judge asked, leveling her
gaze at the defendant. Her tone suggested she was only following the rules,
and not remotely interested in anything the man had to say.
"Yes, your honor, I do," the man said, ignoring the judge's tone. Standing
before the court, he adjusted the pocket square in his navy-blue sports jacket,
then methodically ran his index fingers along the lengths of his pencil-thin
mustache.
“Did I murder Jim Ferris?” the man continued. “Of course. And after I killed
him, did I escape from prison, assume a new identity and profession, and
arrange the death of Alan Mallory? Certainly. And did I evade the authorities
yet again, only to become a brilliant stage magician who shot the owner of the
Cabaret of Magic, Jesse Jerome? Without a doubt.”
The judge's eyes darted upward in annoyance. “Is this going anywhere, Mr.
Santini?”
“No,” the defendant said. “No, like me, it is going nowhere.” Then the man
turned to look at the jury, his lips curling into the thinnest of smiles. “Unless I
escape again...”

#117 ‘A STRETCH IN CRIME‘
Ian Baxter
Danziger called them to order, “Ladies, gentlemen; calm down. We’ll use our
combined intellect to solve this case. So let’s hear your theories.”
Palmer stood, “I don’t believe this was a burglary gone wrong, it must have
been a sniper across the street; first shot killed, second designed to shut the
window.”
“Poppycock!” called out Rochelle, “No one could pull off that shot, where were
they shooting from? Ridiculous!”
“Ridiculous?” Palmer shook, indignant, “it’s better than your crazed notion
that the real Bertie was killed earlier and we spend the evening with an
imposter, Neanderthal!”
Rochelle rose, “Mr. Chairman, I object…” A chess piece flew in slow motion and
struck Rochelle on the back of the head. “…Hey! Right that’s it!”
There was a screech and clatter of chairs as Palmer and Rochelle lurched at
each other.
“Fight, fight!” someone called out. The ruckus spread throughout the room as
people began shouting and pushing.
Danziger stepped back from the lectern and slipped out the room just as
Rochelle secured Palmer in a headlock and vigorously rubbed his head.
Screams continued as Danziger climbed the stairs pulling an elastic from his
jacket pocket. He gave it a stretch, “I’ve got this”.

#118 ‘A HARD CASE TO DIGEST!’
Debbie Greenfield
The famous husband and wife restaurateur Mark and Polly Bridges ran one of
LA's most happening restaurants, him being head chef and her front of house,
that was until Polly disappeared!
Columbo knew Mark was involved in his wife's disappearance very early on in
the investigation but he was yet to prove it, it was no secret they had a terrible
marriage and Paul had wanted out but couldn't risk losing the restaurant,
there was also the affair he was having with one of the hot young servers!The
clues were there but without a body Columbo had nothing!As time went on
Mark's confidence grew, had he actually committed the perfect murder? He
had even become quite fond of the bumbling lieutenant that he invited him to
dine at the restaurant that evening for one last meeting!Columbo's face lit up
when he saw the specials that night "Gourmet Chilli""Well sir you've actually
got me" he said tucking into his chilli "you win, but I know you killed her" Paul
smiled smugly as he watched Columbo scrape up the last of his chilli "What's
the secret to this chilli, it's very good"? Paul simply said "Oh that, that would
be Polly"

#119 ‘BUT CAPTAIN’
Richard Brown
The Captain sat at his desk, once again looking over at Lieutenant Columbo.
He had become somewhat used to the Lieutenants schemes, even the ones
that seemed crazy.
Especially the ones where it appears that someone was trying to pull strings to
stop the Lieutenant from investigating further.
He reminisced for a moment to about a year ago, the guy and the paintings...,
what was his name? 'He'd tried to pull a few strings, and he and Columbo were
sitting opposite each other at this very same desk.., talking about gloves, I
mean, Gloves! Who'd have thought it, but it worked though, he got the guy.
What did we have after that, what was it, oh, that’s right, 'The cart before the
Horse'.
He had taken some convincing about that one, and to trust a murderer,
Columbo must really know people. 'She's too classy' he'd said.
How does he get inside their heads like he does?
What was that last one he was on, just a little while ago, oh yeah, the cigars!
Blown up cars and Cigars!
And now! He wants to spend a fortune of the departments money, all that
publicity, to 'Not' dig up a body....!

#120 ‘CATCH ME IF YOU MUST’
Kathy Dreher
Columbo hated this case. The culprit, while technically guilty, was a victim,
really, of the first crime, and then of circumstances, and frustration, and a
broken heart.
He gathered the evidence from the old woman's desk.
He looked again at the photograph of the beautiful young woman whose
murder had brought them to this moment. She looked so happy, so carefree,
and so young, with most of her life before her. Her exuberance was palpable. If
he stared long enough, he could almost hear her laughter.
What the elderly woman just said was true. If he had investigated her niece's
death, this might not have happened.
He remembered another case from years ago. He assumed the role of judge
and jury then, too, and the guilty party remained free. He never suffered a
moment of regret. Mercy was, on very rare occasions, more important than
the letter of the law.
He entered the walk-in safe, put the scrap of paper on a shelf, and closing the
massive door, he turned to look at his culprit.
"You're right, Miss Mitchell. You are quite harmless, over all. I'm closing the
book on this case."

#121 ‘A BROKEN HEART, A BARREL, AND THREE BULLETS’
James Feldman
Off-duty police officer Donna Mitchell, dressed in civilian clothes and wearing
gloves, enters Jack and Christine Royce’s apartment through the unlocked
front door after Jack leaves for work. Christine is upstairs wearing a bathrobe.
Donna calls out Christine’s name.
“What are you doing here?!” Christine says, rushing downstairs.
“If I can’t have Jack, then you can’t!!”
“How dare you! Get out of my home!”
Christine lunges toward Donna, wrestling her to the floor. Donna bites
Christine’s forearm and escapes. Donna grabs a vase and smashes it on
Christine’s head. Donna pulls out her unregistered gun and takes a pillow,
sandwiching it between Christine chest and the barrel. Donna fires one shot,
followed by two more.
Donna steals the Royce marriage certificate from Jack’s filing cabinet. Donna
then stages the scene to look like a burglary gone wrong, leaving clues to fool
an ordinary detective.
Donna exits the premises, steals Christine’s car, and drives toward the Pacific
Ocean, where she dumps her gun.
Later that day, Donna gets in uniform, arrives at Police Headquarters, asks to
see the Police Commissioner, and waits.
“The Commissioner will see you now, Donna”
Donna thanks the secretary and greets the Commissioner.
“Hi Dad! Donna says.

#122 ‘COLUMBO: RIDDLE ME THIS’
Terry Waters
Columbo stepped in the door, ‘Honey, I’m home.’
There was no answer. As he was pulling at the laces on his shoe he saw the
note folded on the table. He opened it.
“Have taken Dog with me to Ruth’s-didn’t know what time you would get
home. Your dinner is in the oven you just have to heat it up. I’ve been thinking
about that riddle you told me and I think I’ve figured it out. If the fake gold
weighs one pound and an ounce and you take one piece from bag one, two
pieces from bag two, and three pieces from bag three then you can tell the
fake gold by how many ounces are on the scale. If it’s bag one then it will all
weigh six pounds and one ounce, if it’s bag two then it will weigh six pounds
and two ounces and so on. I will be back late tomorrow, please make sure
George doesn’t drink too much at the bowling league party.
With love,
R xxx

#123 ‘COLUMBO: PITCH PERFECT’
Terry Waters
‘I get the feeling you somehow suspect that I had something to do with Jacob’s
death.’
‘I think you did kill him, Mr Todd.’
Robert laughed at the little cops audacity. There was no way he could know
how he did it.
‘I thought he fell and hit his head, Lieutenant.’
‘Couldn’t have fallen, the wound was round like someone hit him with the end
of a baseball bat or something. Gee, didn’t you used to be a baseball player?’
‘A lifetime ago…’
‘I’m sure I read about you somewhere recently…oh yeah, world record holder.’
Robert shifted uneasily as Columbo continued.
‘Fastest pitcher in baseball history, am I right?’
Robert shrugged, knowing his entire plan was falling apart.
‘That’s why there were two stains on the carpet. We thought Mr Colby’s drink
had splashed but that wasn’t the case. One stain was his drink and the other
was the melted ball of ice you threw at him. The coroner says that the speed
that that ice ball must have been travelling means that only you could have
thrown it.’
‘Bases loaded, Lieutenant.’
‘I’m afraid you’re out, Sir.’

#124 ‘COLUMBO: DELIGHTFUL BUT DEADLY’
Terry Waters
‘So, your sister had a nervous disposition?’
‘Oh, yes, Lieutenant, everything made Alissa nervous.’
Columbo ran his fingers through his hair.
‘That’s one of the things that bothered me. Why would you organize a surprise
party for her if you knew it would affect her in that way?’
‘I wanted to help her come out of her shell.’
‘All the witnesses at the party said that she looked like she was on the brink of
a breakdown. Even the coroner said that she had bitten her nails so much that
her fingertips were bleeding.’
‘That was her usual childish reaction when things weren’t going her way.’
‘I don’t see it as childish. I believe she was terrified by being surrounded by
people.’
‘Oh, please…’
‘Apparently she never wore makeup yet tonight she did. I even found a set of
Beauty Mark products in her room.’
‘That was a present from me.’
‘That present and the party was your way of killing her. You knew she would
be so nervous that she would bite her nails. We know she hadn’t eaten or
drank anything, but…the poison you put in her nail polish did the trick. You’re
under arrest, Ma’am’

#125 ‘WHODUNNIT’
Toby O’Brien
They walked in silence back to the blue box, Lieutenant Columbo and the oddly
garbed fellow known only as the Curator. “I always wanted to come back to
London, but the London of six years ago? Mrs. Columbo won’t believe that! I
better not tell her….”
“Thank you again for looking into Amelia's death for me,” said the Curator as
they returned to 2008. “Due to my temporal interference in the lives of her
and her husband in 1938, we could never again reconnect. In fact, 1938 is
totally off-limits to me now! I needed to know she was alright at the end.”
“It was peaceful; her son by her side. Nothing suspicious.”
Landing, the Curator shook his hand. “This is where we part ways, Lieutenant.”
Columbo scratched his head. “There’s just one more thing, Sir. Could we take
one more trip? There’s a death I’d like to look into as well.”
“Murder? We can’t rewrite History; not one line!”
“I'm retired now; I won’t interfere. I just need to see what happened. A favor
for someone no longer with us.”
The Curator sighed. “When?”
“July, 1977. A sailboat in the Pacific.”
“We’ll use the cloaking device to avoid detection.”

#126 ‘A MATTER OF LOGIC’
Neil Robertson
I play a vital part in Columbo’s life. Without me he would be bereft. Over the
years I have helped him to solve many of his most complex cases by imbuing
him with a sense of perspicacity and a logical approach to solving crime. It is
true to say that his insightful and tenacious approach is partly through my
input. I must not take all the credit though. He owes his abilities to other
people, not just myself. However, you could see me as the master of
ceremonies. He not only relies on me but uses me to weigh up the evidence
and test his theories. You can call me Al- logic Al. I am Columbo’s brain.

#127 ‘COLUMBO: CLUED UP’
Terry Waters
‘I have all the proof I need, Ma’am,’ said Lieutenant Columbo, patting his
raincoat pocket. ‘I know everything.’
‘That is impossible, Lieutenant. You said yourself that no one even knows
where the crime scene is; you have no weapon and certainly no way of proving
I had anything to do with it.’
Columbo looked down at the young woman who had spent the entire time
staring straight ahead at the opposite wall. He took his seat across the table
from her. Her eyes slightly moved to look over his shoulder.
‘I have you cornered and I know how you killed the Doctor.’
Her eyes moved to meet his, ‘Ok, I’ll play. How did I kill him?’
‘You shot him with his own revolver,’ said Columbo, triumphantly.
‘How could you know?’
‘I told you, I have all the proof I need.’
He removed a small black envelope from his pocket.
‘Take a look.’
She opened the envelope and poured the contents onto the table; three cards.
She picked them up one at a time. The first was labeled Study, the second was
labeled Revolver and the last had her picture…’
‘Miss Scarlett, you’re under arrest!’

#128 ‘COLUMBO: FALLEN STAR’
Terry Waters
‘Chandler, you have a visitor.’
Nora looked up to see her sister standing outside her cell. They hadn’t spoken
for years and now was the worst time she could pick to reconcile. Although, it
was probably some kind of game; her sister was good at playing games,
especially when it meant dishing up some dirt to sell a news story-true or not.
‘Well, well,’ said her sister, a smile as broad as her hat spread across her face,
‘you have been a bad girl. Would you care to put your side across so my
readers can make an informed decision on what really happened between you
and Al?’
‘We both know there would be no informed decisions here. Now I remember
why we have spent so many years apart.’
‘Nora, didn’t Daddy always tell you to play nicely?’
‘Our father let you get away with murder.’
‘Well, you sure didn’t. I can see I’m not going to get anything here. I’ll have to
try and find the truth on my own.’
‘You should be careful about the way you handle your version of the truth,
Verity…one day it might just get you killed!’

#129 ‘FLASH IN THE PAN’
Jonathan Rogers
He never cared about the historical accuracy; not if it got in the way of his
heroic persona. He insisted on being the star of the show, first on the field and
last out of it.
It infuriated me to no end; the purpose of Historical Reenactment was entirely
lost on him.
Something had to be done about it.
Do you know muskets can occasionally explode? You hear about it all the time
from friends who knew somebody who knew somebody. Enough shredded
barrels turn up from battlefield excavations to show that it was a frequent
concern back then, as it is today.
Regardless, these things happen. No one ever expects foul play.
He told me he wanted to make a big bang, something to really surprise the
audience, I was only too happy to oblige.
The order was given.
When the smoke cleared, he was dead.
The detective told me some tripe about his wife’s grandfather fighting at
Gettysburg, and he’d always been curious to see how a musket worked.
I don’t know how he’d swapped our gunpowder cartridges but when I realised
I was holding one of my sabotaged charges, I abandoned the demonstration.
The battle was lost.

#130 ‘DEATH ON LOAN’
Jim Rhoads
Guest adversary: Robert Wagner
Lt. Columbo approaches the urbane Stefan Watters (played by Robert Wagner)
on the steps outside St. Mark's Church.
“Ah, the intrepid constable. So nice of you to come to the funeral,
lieutenant.”“It was a lovely service, sir. And, that eulogy you gave Mr. Peters.
Very moving, sir.”“Well, lieutenant, Christian Peters was not only my mentor.
He was my dear friend.”“Oh, I believe that, Mr. Waters. He had to have been
to loan you that $75,000, back in San Francisco”“How did you know about
that, Columbo? That was a long time ago.”“Mrs. Peter told me about it. She
says she never understood why Mr. Peters made you that loan. She thought
you must have had something on him.”“Ridiculous, Columbo! He believed in
my business plan.”“Oh, I am sure he did Mr. Waters. Well, I need to talk to
some of the others who came to the funeral.”“Please let me know how your
investigation goes, lieutenant. I do hope you catch the murderer.”“You'll be
the first to know, sir.”Columbo walks away, and then turns around. “Just one
more thing sir. Was that the only loan Mr. Peters ever gave you?”“Yes. Yes, it
was, Columbo.”“I'm sure Mrs. Peters will confirm that. Good day, s ir.”
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