Bewitched
Once In a Blue Moon

By: Ben E. Saucer
Cast
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Abner: George Tobias

Old Nurse: Clara Rockmore

New Nurse: Suzanne Little

Prologue

Scene – bedroom, nighttime. Darrin wakes up and looks at his clock, which shows 3:00.

Darrin: Sam? You awake?

Darrin waits a few seconds. Then he rolls over to find the covers rolled back, and Samantha is not in bed. 

Darrin: Maybe she’s getting a snack… She’s been having these cravings lately!

Darrin gets up, stretches and yawns, puts on a robe, and then staggers out into the hall.

Scene – kitchen, still dark outside. The light is off. Darrin enters from the hall, and turns on the light. He looks around the room, shrugs his shoulders, and then opens the refrigerator. 

Darrin: I’ll just have a sandwich and milk and go back to bed.

Scene – Kravitz’s bedroom. Still dark. Abner is lying face down in bed. Gladys is standing at the window, looking out at the sky.

Gladys: Abner! Come look at the full moon!

Abner (mumbling): Gladys… I’m trying to sleep!

Gladys: I’m watching to see when the moon turns blue!

Abner: The moon isn’t going to turn blue!

Gladys: It said so in the paper! It’s a blue moon tonight!

Abner: It’s the second full moon this month! That only happens “once in a blue moon”!

Gladys: LOOK! It’s a WITCH!!

Abner: You mean the MAN in the moon!

Gladys: Not that! It’s a WITCH!

Abner: Those are mountains and craters! That shadowy gray stuff looks like a man’s face!

Gladys: Oh you mean the RABBIT!

Abner? You see a RABBIT? I see a MAN!

Gladys: You know; the rabbit on the moon… He’s sitting in a rocking chair reading a newspaper!

Abner: Oh, BROTHER!

Gladys: LOOK! ABNER!!! There’s ANOTHER WITCH!!!

Abner: So the rabbit’s now a WITCH again?

Gladys: Forget the RABBIT! I’m talking about the WITCHES! They’re FLYING around the moon!

Abner: So now there are TWO witches!

Gladys: Abner! Those WITCHES! They remind me of somebody! 

Abner: Whom?

Gladys: That one looks like… MRS. STEPHENS!

Abner: That’s not very nice! What have they ever done to you? I think they’re nice neighbors!

Abner sits up and sees a reflection of the moon in the mirror, and notices the shadowy image on it.

Abner: Oh look! It’s Whistler’s Mother!

Gladys: No… It’s Mrs. STEPHEN’S mother!

Scene – cloudy sky scene, still nighttime. Samantha and Endore are “flying” through the “air” on brooms. A strong steady wind blows their flying cape about.

Samantha: You know, Mother, we should do this more often!

Endora: I agree! It keeps the cosmic energy flowing through your system. Otherwise it will soon get bottled up inside you!

Samantha: And how!

Endora: They recommend that a witch fly one or two hours at LEAST once a month, preferably during a full moon.

Samantha: We already HAD a full moon this month! Why are we flying AGAIN?

Endora: well, it was ALMOST a month ago since we last flew.

Samantha: I shouldn’t be out TOO long… In my condition!

Endora: Why not? It will be good for the new baby!

Samantha: Well, I should be heading back home!

Endora: You’re afraid old Dum-Dum will find out!

Samantha: If DARRIN finds out, he’ll be FURIOUS!

Scene – close-up of moon. The shadowy figures of two witches are seen flying around the moon.

(Fade…)

Act 1

Scene – bedroom, morning. Darrin wakes up from his sleep, sits up, and yawns. The clock says 6:00. He turns around, and sees Samantha waking up. She sits up and stretches.

Darrin: Good morning, Sam.

Samantha: Morning, Darrin.

Darrin: Did you sleep well?

Samantha: Yeah, did you?

Darrin: Well, I did wake up once during the night. So I had me a snack! I didn’t see you in bed, so I assumed you were in the kitchen. But you weren’t, so I made a sandwich and went back to sleep.

Samantha: Tabitha couldn’t sleep. Monsters in her bed again, you know, so I read her a story.

Darrin: Not a scary one, I hope! She already has nightmares as it is!

Samantha: Oh, heavens no! I read to her about Daniel. She likes the part where he likes to cuddle up with the lions and go to sleep…

Darrin: I’ve never heard it told quite like THAT before…

Darrin exits to the bathroom.

Scene – Darrin’s office, mid morning. Darrin sits at his desk working.

Sound – short buzz.

Darrin picks up the telephone.

Darrin: Yes?

Scene – front office. The secretary speaks into the phone.

Secretary: There’s a Mrs. Kravitz on line one!

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Darrin: Ok… Put her on!

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys speaks into the phone.

Gladys: You probably won’t believe me, but I looked out my bedroom window last night and saw WITCHES flying around on their brooms!

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Darrin: That’s ridiculous! Why are you telling ME this, Mrs. Kravitz?

Scene – Kravitz’s living room.

Gladys: Because ONE of the witches looked a LOT like your WIFE!

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Darrin: My WIFE? I’m sure it was a cloud formation you saw! Goodbye, Mrs. Kravitz!

Darrin hangs up the phone. He looks puzzled. He picks up the phone again.

Darrin: Yes! I’d like a place a call home to my wife!

Scene – kitchen. Samantha is at the sink washing dishes. Tabitha enters from hallway. She is in her night gown, and is carrying a fuzz doll and a blanket.

Tabitha: Mommy! I don’t feel good! And my magic doesn’t work!

Samantha: Oh dear!  Let me check you over! I may have to take you to the doctor!

Tabitha: Not the DOCTOR! He gives me SHOTS! And they HURT!

Sound – Telephone rings.

Samantha: Ooh! I wonder who THAT can be… (Momentary trance) … It’s your DADDY!

Samantha picks up the telephone.

Samantha: Hello?

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Darrin: About last night… You said you were up with Tabitha?

Scene – kitchen.

Samantha: Yes… I’m afraid there’s MORE!

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Darrin: More??? Uh-huh… OK… Tell me the rest!

Scene – kitchen.

Samantha: I’m afraid Tabitha’s not feeling well this morning. She may be coming down with something!

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Darrin: Sam, I’ll be right there! Goodbye!

Darrin pushes the button on the phone for a second.

Darrin: Hello, Give me Larry’s office! (Pause) Hello, Larry? I’m afraid I’ve got to go to the house! Family emergency! I should be back later this afternoon, or tomorrow! Bye! See you later! (Hangs up)

Scene – foyer.

The front door opens, and Darrin enters. He closes the door, and walks over to the living room.

Scene – living room. Tabitha is sitting on the sofa wrapped in a blanket, holding her fuzz doll. She has a thermometer in her mouth. Samantha takes the thermometer out of her mouth and looks at it. Then she shakes it down.

Samantha: Oh, Hi, Darrin!

Darrin: How is she?

Samantha: Not too good, I’m afraid!

Darrin: I’ll take her to the doctor! You need to stay off your feet! By the way… I got a call from Mrs. Kravitz. a while ago…

Samantha: You DID? What did SHE want?

Darrin: Could SHE have, by any chance, seen you FLYING last night?

Samantha: FLYING?

Darrin: She says she looked out her bedroom window, and saw…

Samantha: OK… You were going to find out, sooner or later… I DO FLY, you know!

Darrin: So you DID fly last night!!!

Samantha: We-ell???

Darrin: Sam, I FORBID it! As long as you’re UNDER MY ROOF!

Samantha: That’s just it! I WASN’T under your roof!

Darrin: I know… You were OVER my roof!

Samantha: Darrin, I HAVE to fly, at LEAST once a month! Preferably during a full moon! It’s for health reasons!

Darrin: Well… I don’t like you going out by yourself at night! It’s dangerous!

Samantha: Oh, I WASN’T alone!

Darrin: Who was WITH you at that time of night?

Endora pops in.

Endora: I WAS!!! And we’re flying AGAIN tonight!

Darrin: YOU!!! You’re the one who put her up to this!

Samantha: No she didn’t! I’ve been flying regularly all my life!

Tabitha gets up from the sofa, and carries her blanket and doll down the hall, and exits into the den.

Endora: What’s the matter with Tabitha? She doesn’t look well!

Samantha: She’s not feeling too well! Darrin’s fixing to take her to the doctor.

Darrin: And while I’m there, I’ll have my head examined.

Endora: Save yourself the trouble, Durwood! I can tell you what your PROBLEM is! You’re a MORTAL!

Darrin: And YOU’RE just a WICKED old WITCH! Now if you’ll excuse me, I’ll go check on Tabitha.

Endora: In your case, there IS NO EXCUSE! But you may be excused anyway!

Darrin: Thank you! I will!

Darrin exits down the hall.

Endora: Samantha? I’m worried about Tabitha. What do you think is wrong?

Samantha: She woke up not feeling well. And she’s lost her powers!

Endora (whispering out loud): LOST her POWERS? She shouldn’t be going to a MORTAL DOCTOR! This sounds like a case for DR. BOMBAY!

Samantha: I’ll give him a silent page.

Samantha goes into a trance, holds her hand in the air, and begins mumbling to herself. Endora pops out.

Scene – den. Tabitha is curled up on the sofa under her blanket. Darrin enters. Tabitha looks up at him.

Tabitha: Oh, hi, Daddy!

Darrin: Hello, Tabitha! Are we feeling poorly, today?

Tabitha: The whole room feels funny!

Darrin: Mommy’s going to call the doctor.

Tabitha: Not the DOCTOR!!!

Darrin: He’ll give you something to make you feel better!

Tabitha: Yeah! I know! A SHOT!!!

Darrin: You don’t like SHOTS?

Tabitha: He’ll stick a NEEDLE in me! It HURTS!

Darrin: It doesn’t hurt THAT much!

Tabitha: Last time, the nurse gave me a shot in BOTH ARMS! That wasn’t FAIR!

Darrin: She gives that one to everybody! That’s so you won’t catch the mumps. Besides, she gave you TWO lollipops! One for EACH ARM!

Tabitha: But I only have ONE MOUTH!

Darrin: You DO? That’s RIGHT! You have ONE MOUTH! Next time, just ask for ONE lollipop!

Tabitha:  But I don’t WANT one! I don’t want a SHOT!

A nurse enters, and stands in the doorway.

Nurse: Tabitha Stephens! The doctor will see you now!

Darrin: He makes HOUSE CALLS? How convenient! Come on Tabitha! Let’s go see the doctor!

Tabitha slowly gets up, and carries her blanket. She and Darrin follow the nurse into the hallway.

Scene -- living room. Samantha, and Dr. Bombay are standing there looking toward the hallway. Darrin, the nurse, and Tabitha enter from the hallway. Darrin freezes and looks surprised to see Dr. Bombay.

Bombay: This must be the new patient! Hello, Tabitha! You’ve already met my new nurse!

Tabitha: Hello, Dr. Bombay!

Bombay: I believe you’re a brand new patient! It looks like a thorough checkup is in order! I shall prepare the examining room!

Dr. Bombay points his hand down the hallway and gestures.

Scene – den. The room suddenly changes into an examining room. The walls are a pastel blue, with an examining table in the center of the room, with the end against the side wall. There’s a box window on the opposite wall. The nurse enters, carrying Tabitha in her arms. She lays her onto the table, and covers her with the blanket. Dr. Bombay enters.

Bombay: You make her comfortable and relaxed while I go in here and wash up.

Dr. Bombay opens the door to the small room in the corner and enters out of sight.

Scene – living room. Darrin walks up to Samantha.

Darrin (whispering): What is HE doing here? I thought you were going to call a REAL doctor!

Samantha: Well, Darling! He IS a REAL doctor!

Darrin: Couldn’t you call an ordinary MORTAL doctor?

Samantha: I’m afraid her illness may not be entirely MORTAL.

Darrin: Sam, she has a fever! Some kind of flu bug going around! Sounds mortal to ME!

Samantha: I checked her over myself. And believe me, this is no ORDINARY mortal flu! That’s why I thought it best to call someone who was familiar with extra-ordinary symptoms.

Darrin: What KIND of EXTRA-ORDINARY symptoms?

Samantha: The kind that mortals wouldn’t understand. It’s difficult to explain!

Scene – examining room. Tabitha is sitting up on the table. The nurse stands near the door. Dr. Bombay is listening to her elbow with a stethoscope. Tabitha giggles.

Bombay: Again!

Tabitha giggles again.

Bombay: Uh HUH! Tabitha? Would YOU like to listen to your funny bone?

Tabitha: Yes, Doctor! I’d like that!

Dr. Bombay takes the stethoscope out of his ears, and puts it in Tabitha’s ears. Then he places the stethoscope back on her elbow. Tabitha starts laughing.

Tabitha: That sounds FUNNY!

Bombay: Of COURSE! That’s your FUNNY BONE! Also known as the HUMERUS!

Tabitha giggles again. Dr. Bombay takes his stethoscope and hangs it around his neck. Then he zaps up a black box on the table beside Tabitha. It’s about the size of a thick briefcase. He opens it up. He picks up what looks like a small disk-shaped microphone and speaker, each with a long cord. He unrolls the two cords, and plugs them into the black box. He lays the speaker on the table, and places the small mike in the center of it. He adjusts some knobs.

Bombay: OK! Speak into the speaker!

Tabitha (into speaker): HELLO? One! Two! Three!

As she speaks, her voice echoes back from the speaker. Tabitha Giggles when she hears that.

Bombay: A hundred and two point four! You’ve got a FEVER!

Dr. Bombay unplugs the two chords, wraps them around the mike and speaker, places them into the black box, and closes it up. He then makes it vanish. Then he zaps up a small rubber mallet. Tabitha crosses her legs.

Bombay: Left elbow, please!

Tabitha holds up her elbow, just as she did earlier. Dr. Bombay taps on her elbow with his mallet. Her leg kicks out a little bit. Dr. Bombay then makes the mallet vanish. He then zaps up a funny looking glass, and looks at Tabitha’s face with it, and sees colored spots on her face. Then he makes it vanish.

Bombay: It’s time for your COOTIE SHOT!

Tabitha: Don’t stick a needle in me! It’ll HURT!

Bombay: Nonsense! We don’t use NEEDLES! That’s BARBARAC!

Tabitha: That’s what my OTHER doctor did to me!

Bombay: One of those MORTAL QUACKS, I presume! I will give you a SONIC INJECTION! Left elbow, please!

Tabitha holds up her elbow again. Dr. Bombay zaps up a piano tuning fork, strikes it on the table so that it makes a sound, and touches the end to her elbow until the sound dies down. Then he makes the tuning fork vanish.

Bombay: Now that didn’t hurt a bit!

Dr. Bombay zaps up a square bottle of thick, light blue medicine.

Bombay: Take a spoonful of this medicine four times a day, and you should be feeling better in no time. I’ll go talk to your mommy. You just rest until the nurse come in.

Dr. Bombay exits into the hall.

(Fade…)

Act 2.
Scene – living room.  Darrin and Samantha are sitting on the sofa. Dr. Bombay and the nurse enter from the hallway. Darrin, and Samantha stand up.

Darrin: How is she?

Dr. Bombay looks at his nurse and smiles.

Bombay: NICE! Very NICE! And PRETTY, too!

Darrin: How is TABITHA?

Bombay: She has a virus! A rare cootie virus going around…

Samantha: Is it serious?

Bombay: I just gave her a cootie shot. Now you give her a spoonful of this medicine four times a day, and she should be up and about in a day or so.

Dr. Bombay hands the bottle of medicine to Samantha.

Darrin: Meanwhile, I’ll be sure and stay away from her until she gets better.

Bombay: Unlike MOST cootie viruses, mortals can’t get THIS particular virus!

Darrin: I wonder whom she would have gotten it from.

Bombay: It’s NOT contagious!

Darrin: Then, how did she get it?

Bombay: She picked it up from her surroundings! It’s airborne.

Samantha: I hope I don’t get it!

Bombay: If I remember correctly, you received all YOUR cootie shots when you were a child.

Samantha: What about her nightmares, and the “monsters” in her bed?

Bombay: Hmmm… That’s another issue altogether! How long has this been going on?

Samantha: Quite a while! 

Bombay: Really! Let’s see… When was the last time this house has had a thorough spring-cleaning?

Samantha: Just last week, I dusted and vacuumed the rugs, and mopped the floors, and…

Bombay: Not THAT kind of cleaning! The house needs to be thoroughly EXORCISED of all spells, hexes, magic, voodoo, and any metaphysical residue that has accumulated over the years! I’ll go ahead and schedule for it to begin this afternoon! By the way, how old is Tabitha?

Samantha: She’s five! Why?

Bombay: Has she started flying, yet?

Samantha: No… Not that I know of…

Bombay: I think it’s time she starts! It’ll be good for her immune system. I recommend she be enrolled to begin formal flying lessons when she gets better…. My goodness! I’m about to be PAGED!

Echoing voice: Dr. Bombay! Dr. Bombay! Emergency! Come right away!

Dr. Bombay pops out in a puff of smoke. The nurse snaps her fingers and vanishes.

Darrin: No daughter of MINE is going to be FLYING around in MY HOUSE!

Samantha: Heaven’s NO! Definitely NOT in the HOUSE! She’ll have to go to flying school for that! The lessons last an hour a day. First, she’ll need a learner’s permit, and then afterwards, she’ll need to take a test to see how much she learned, then the eye exam, and then she’ll have her very own flying license!

Darrin: Test? What KIND of test?

Samantha: Well, there’s the written exam, to see how well she knows the laws and signals… Then there’s the skills test, which includes take-off and landing, spatial and temporal turns, hovering in place, backing up, vertical dives, swooping, popping, fading, and most importantly, parallel parking!

Darrin: Is it REALLY that difficult?

Samantha: The most difficult part to learn is mounting and dismounting the broom, and staying on.

Darrin: Did YOU have to take the test?

Samantha: Why YES! It’s the LAW!

Darrin: How’d you do on YOUR test? Come on! Be honest!

Samantha: I passed with FLYING COLORS!

Darrin: Did you REALLY?

Samantha (gesturing): Witch’s honor! … Well… I DID make a couple of mistakes!

Darrin: What did you do? Fall off your broom?

Samantha: No. That would have been an automatic failure! All I did was miss a hand signal or two…

Darrin: I’d like to hear more, later, but I’ve got to go get some papers out of the den!

Darrin exits down the hall.

Scene – examining room. Tabitha is sleeping on the examining table, wrapped in her blanket, and holding her Fuzz Doll. Darrin enters from the hall, stops in the doorway, and looks around.

Darrin: SA-MAN-THA!!!

Tabitha wakes up, and pulls the blanket over her head. Darrin exits to the hallway.

Scene – hallway. Samantha enters from the living room, and meets Darrin standing in the doorway.

Samantha: What’s the matter?

Darrin: Where’s the DEN?

Samantha: The DEN? It’s in HERE!

Samantha walks toward the door to the den and peeks in.

Samantha: Oh my STARS! DR. BOMBAY!!!

Dr. Bombay pops in. This BETTER BE IMPORTANT!

Samantha (pointing toward den door) I think you FORGOT something!

Dr. Bombay walks to the door and looks in.

Bombay: GOOD HEAVENS! I was WONDERING where I left my examining room! Now if I can only remember where I put your DEN!

Darrin: You LOST the DEN??? You had better FIND it, and QUICKLY!

Bombay: First, it’s off to bed with the patient!

Dr. Bombay waves his arms.

Scene – examining room. Dr. Bombay stands in the doorway, finishing his arm gesture. Tabitha vanishes.

Scene – nursery. Tabitha suddenly appears in her bed, asleep.

Scene – examining room. Dr. Bombay waves his arms again. The room changes back into the den.

Scene – hallway.

Bombay: There! Now, for the exorcism! Follow me!

Scene – living room.

Dr. Bombay enters from the hallway. Darrin and Samantha follow. Dr. Bombay points beside him. A middle-aged nurse appears.

Nurse: Hi!

Darrin: Are you the NEW nurse?

Bombay: No, she’s my OLD nurse! You met my NEW nurse earlier!

Nurse: Is the instrument ready?

Dr. Bombay points toward the window. A wooden object appears. It looks like a rectangular box with a slopped top, supported on four table legs. A metal rod extends up from one corner, while a metal loop extends horizontally from the opposite side. The nurse walks behind the contraption, plugs the cord into the wall, and begins to sit down. As she sits, a chair appears under her. She turns a few knobs on the back of the box, and turns on a switch. Then she just sits there for a while.

Darrin (whispering): What’s she doing?

Bombay: She’s waiting for it to warm up!

The nurse begins waving her hands in the air above the box, and it makes unusual sounds. She keeps reaching behind the box and adjusting a knob a few times.

Darrin (whispering): What’s she doing, now?

Bombay: A few adjustments, and then she’ll be ready to begin…

Nurse: I think I’m ready, now!

Bombay: Good! In that case, I better be getting back to my Troke game. As I recall, I was about to capture my new nurse’s moat and wall with my tower and make a castle.

Darrin: Who’s winning?

Bombay: SHE is! But that’s because I always LET her win!

Darrin: Just curious… What was the emergency page about, earlier?

Bombay: It was a croquet injury. I’ve tended to a lot of those this season… especially among those who play on defense.

The nurse continues waving her hands over the contraption, as eerie sounds echo through the air. Suddenly, the lamp shatters to pieces. As the sound changes, the vase in the foyer shatters. Then the mirror shatters in the hallway.

Darrin: Now, WAIT A MINUTE! My MOTHER gave us that vase!

Samantha: That was an EXPENSIVE LAMP!

Bombay: I don’t understand! These sounds shouldn’t have any effect on physical objects like that… UNLESS….

Samantha: Unless… WHAT?

Bombay: Samantha? Have those items ever been broken BEFORE?

Samantha: Well, as a matter of fact, I believe they have!

Bombay: And I bet you used MAGIC to fix them, didn’t you?

Samantha: Yes… I believe I DID!

Bombay: This exorcism process will remove every spell in the house before it’s all over.

Samantha: You mean, we can’t keep these broken items any more?

Bombay: You can fix them back AFTER the session is complete! Meanwhile, I need to get back to my game! It’s MY move!

Dr. Bombay pops out. The noises continue to echo in the air.

Endora’s Voice: I CAN’T STAND IT!!!

Endora pops in.

Endora: What is that HORRIBLE NOISE! I could hear it all over the cosmos!

Samantha: Shhhh. She’s exorcising the house.

Endora: Well it isn’t working! El Diablo is STILL HERE!

Darrin: Look what SURFACED out of the WOOD WORKS so far! Who’s next? Maybe it’ll be your…

Uncle Arthur pops in.

Darrin: …Uncle Arthur!

Arthur: Is that YOU, Endora? Are you playing that VIOLA again?

Endora: HA!!!  VERY FUNNY! Perhaps you’d like me to serenade you!

Endora zaps up a viola and a bow.

Arthur: I suppose, you’re going to play it between your KNEES!

Endora: This is a viola da braccio, not a viola da gamba!

Arthur: What’s the difference between a viola and a trampoline? You have to remove your shoes before jumping on a trampoline! What’s the difference between a violin and a viola? The viola burns longer! What’s the difference between a viola and an onion? Nobody cries when you chop up a viola! What’s the difference between a viola and a lawn mower? You can tune a lawn mower! How can you tell if a viola is out of tune? The bow is moving!

Endora: I’ve heard them ALL!!!

Uncle Arthur begins giggling hysterically. Endora begins to fiddle a melody from the Sixth Brandenburg Concerto on her viola.

Arthur: That must be Brandenburg’s Unfinished Concerto!

Endora stops playing. The eerie sounds continue to echo from the nurse’s instrument.

Endora: It’s Bach’s Sixth Brandenburg Concerto, and he finished all three movements!

Arthur: It’ll sound much better when he adds the violin part!

Endora: I’m sure Bach finished ALL of his Brandenburg Concertos!

Arthur: What about the Third Concerto, Second movement? He only wrote the last two chords, that lead up to the third movement! He never filled in the rest of the movement!

Uncle Arthur zaps up an old Victrola record player, with a beagle sitting on the floor staring at it. He zaps up a record, puts it on the Victrola, and places the needle down on the record. The Victrola starts playing a passage from the Third Brandenburg Concerto.

Endora: That’s all he intended to write!

Arthur: He used those same two chords again to end the second movement of his Fourth Concerto!

Uncle Arthur waves his arm. The needle lifts up, moves over a few inches, and goes back down on the record. This time, it the Victrola begins playing a passage from the Fourth Brandenburg Concerto.

Endora waves her arm. The Victrola vanishes.

Endora: I’m playing the SIXTH!

Endora begins playing again. The dog begins to whimper, and pops out.

Arthur: I’ve heard all I can stand! Wait for ME, Victor! I’m coming with you!

Uncle Arthur pops out!

Endora stops playing. The eerie sounds continue.

Endora: And I’ve heard all of THAT I can stand!

Endora pops out.

Darrin: I’m with you!

Darrin waves his arms.

Samantha: Where are YOU going?

Darrin lowers his arms, and looks at his hands.

Darrin: I’m going out of my mind! I think I’ll go back to work before I lose my mind entirely!

Darrin walks over to the foyer, and picks up his briefcase. Samantha walks over to him, and gives him a kiss.

Samantha: Bye, Darrin!

Darrin: I’ll be working a little late!

Samantha: I don’t really blame you! See you later!

Darrin exits out the front door.

(Fade…)

Epilogue

Scene – master bedroom. Darrin and Samantha are in the bed. Eerie sounds echo through the air, but this time they sound distorted. Darrin sits up and looks around.

Darrin: Samantha! Are you asleep?

Samantha sits up and yawns…

Samantha: Not really…

Darrin: Who can sleep with that noise going on all night?

Samantha: I wonder how much longer it’s going to take?

Darrin gets up and puts on his robe. Samantha stands up.

Samantha: Where are you going?

Darrin: I’m going to go downstairs and see what’s going on down there.

Scene – living room. The lamp and the vase are still broken on the floor. The nurse is still seated at her instrument waving her hands in the air. Eerie sounds continue to echo, but are distorted. Darin and Samantha come down the stairs.

Darrin: How much longer is this going to take?

Dr. Bombay pops in.

Bombay: I was wondering the same thing, myself! Haven’t you got all the spells and hexes out of this house, yet?

The nurse turns off the machine.

Nurse: there’s still one more spell in the house. I just can’t seem to locate it.

Bombay: usually, it doesn’t take this long… Turn that thing back on, and let me listen to it!

The nurse turns on the machine. A continuous, distorted sound is heard. Dr. Bombay walks up to the instrument, and holds his hand over it. The sound gets higher in pitch. He moves his hand closer to the vertical rod. The pitch gets higher, but more distorted. He draws his hand back, and the sound goes lower in pitch.

Bombay: Just as I thought! Turn it off! The pentagrid converter has gone bad. I’ll have to replace it.

The nurse turns off the switch. Dr. Bombay zaps up a large radio tube, and looks at it. Then he points at the instrument, and zaps up another tube. Then he holds the first tube over the radio, and it vanishes. He continues looking at the second tube.

Nurse: Is it really bad?

Dr. Bombay drops the tube on the floor and breaks it. Then he shakes his hand in pain.

Bombay: Ouch! It is, NOW! Let that be a good lesson! Never change your tubes while they’re still hot! Turn it back on, and let it warm up. We’ll see if it sounds better!

Soon, the sound comes back on. The nurse begins adjusting the knobs for a few second. Then she begins waving her hands in the air.

Dr. Bombay: That sounds much better! Now, let me see… There’s one more spell in the house… It seems to be upstairs…

Dr. Bombay starts up the stairs. Darrin and Samantha start toward the stairs.

Scene – nursery. The eerie sounds echo through the air. The door opens and Samantha peeks in.

Samantha: Tabitha? Are you asleep?

Samantha turns on the light. Tabitha’s bed is empty. Darrin peeks in.

Samantha: She’s not here!

Darrin: Maybe she’s in the washroom.

Samantha and Darrin enter. Dr. Bombay walks in behind them

Bombay: Must be one of the toys! Let’s look at all of them. Sam, you check out the dolls! Donald, you check out those books on the shelf!

Darrin picks up a coloring book, and thumbs through it. Samantha picks up the fuzz doll off of Tabitha’s pillow.

Samantha: Isn’t he cute?

Darrin: Yeah… he looks just like this goblin in this coloring book!

Samantha (looking at the book, and the doll): Yes, it sure does! I bet Tabitha zapped the doll out of this book!

Samantha hands the doll to Dr. Bombay. Darrin hands him the book. He looks at the two carefully.

Bombay: There’s a striking resemblance… except for the doll’s pink nose. No… This isn’t it! It’s something else!

Dr. Bombay hands the doll back to Samantha, and the book to Darrin.

Darrin: I remember! One of my clients sold a LOT of these little dolls! I gave this one to Tabitha as a present!

Samantha places the doll back on the pillow. Darrin continues looking through the books.

Bombay: Before Tabitha was born; did you wish for a BOY?

Darrin: No… I wished for a BOY OR a GIRL!

Bombay: Then WHO gave Tabitha this red fire engine?

Dr. Bombay picks up the fire engine, and places it on the bed.

Samantha: Must be from Santa Claus. I don’t remember ever buying it!

Darrin: Me neither! And my MOM or DAD never gave it to her!

Bombay: Hmmm… There’s something peculiar about this fire engine!

Darrin: It looks like an ordinary toy fire engine, to ME!

Bombay: Well, it ISN’T!

Samantha: It ISN’T?

Bombay: No, it ISN’T!

Dr. Bombay thrusts his hands toward the fire engine. The toy changes into a large hairbrush.

Samantha: I’ve been LOOKING for that hairbrush for YEARS!

Samantha picks up the hairbrush. The eerie sounds stop.

Bombay: I believe that was it! In that case, my nurse and I can leave!

Dr. Bombay pops out. Tabitha pops in. She’s holding a sandwich and a glass of milk.

Samantha: Where have you been?

Tabitha: I was hungry, so I popped down to the kitchen for a sandwich!

Samantha: It looks like you’re feeling better!

Tabitha: Much, better, thank you!

Scene – hallway. Darrin and Samantha come out of the nursery and close the door.

Darrin: I can see her… Z-A-P… is working, too!

Samantha: One of these days… I’ve got to have a LONG talk with that girl!

(Fade…)

