Bewitched
A Fix For a Witch

By: Ben E. Saucer

Cast

Samantha: Elizabeth Montgomery

Darrin: Dick York

Tabitha: Erin Murphy

Clara: Marion Lorne

Gladys: Sandra Gould

Abner: George Tobias

Mr. Finnegan: Dick Wilson

Introducing…

Mr. Pibb: (TBA)

Grandma Pibb: (TBA)

Pibb’s Nephew: (TBA)

Prologue

Scene – living room. Darrin is dressed ready for a formal outing. Tabitha is sitting on the floor playing with some toys. Darrin stands near the hallway listening. You can hear Samantha’s voice coming from the kitchen.

Voice of Samantha: All right! Nice talking with you anyway! Bye, bye!

Samantha walks out of kitchen into hallway. She, too, is dressed for a formal outing.

Darrin: Who was that?

Samantha: That was mother! I’m afraid she can’t baby sit either! She has other obligations.

Darrin: Since when does your mother use the phone?

Samantha: Oh, I wasn’t on the phone!

Darrin: Any suggestions? We’re expected at the luncheon in half an hour!

Samantha: No one’s been able to reach Serena in over a week. You know how she’s always “on the run”! And Aunt Hagatha’s unavailable. Hmmm…

Darrin: So who else does that leave? How about MY mother?

Samantha: Um… I don’t think so!

Darrin: What do you mean? You don’t trust MY mother?

Samantha: I TRUST YOUR mother! It’s TABITHA I don’t trust… around your mother, that is! Or any OTHER… um… MORTAL! Except for YOU, of course…

Darrin: Uh…Yeah! You’re right!! ESPECIALLY my MOTHER!!!

Samantha: Besides, it would take her 30 minutes to DRIVE here…I guess that leaves us with only ONE other choice!

Darrin and Samantha look at each other. Suddenly, there’s a crashing sound from the den. Samantha runs into the den. Darrin follows her.

Scene – den. Aunt Clara is sitting in front of the fireplace all covered with soot. Next to her is a leather bag lying on its side with doorknobs spilled all over the floor.

Samantha: AUNT CLARA!!! Are you all right?

Samantha walks quickly towards Aunt Clara to help her get up.

Clara: Oh, I think I goofed again!

Darrin: How did she… I mean… That’s a GAS FIREPLACE! It doesn’t have a CHIMNEY!

Clara: Oh, I didn’t slide down the chimney! I vaporized myself through the vent pipe on the roof! It’s a good thing I didn’t use the wrong vent pipe like I did last time! That was a smelly disaster!

Samantha helps her up, and looks her all over.

Clara: Oh I look filthy!

Samantha: I can fix that!

Samantha twitches her nose. Aunt Clara’s clothes are now clean.

Darrin (in a whiny, quivering, whisper): Sa-man-tha!

Clara: Thanks! That’s much better…

Clara looks down at her bag on the floor.

Samantha: Oh! I’ll help you get those up.

Samantha bends down and puts the doorknobs into the bag and hands the bag to Aunt Clara.

Clara: Thanks!

Clara looks at Darrin.

Clara: You’re looking spiffy today!

Darrin: Thanks! We’re going to a luncheon.

Clara: Well, I hope you both enjoy your luncheon! Now where’s my favorite little witch?

Darrin rolls his eyes, and exits the den.

Samantha: Tabitha’s in the living room, playing!

Samantha exits the den. Aunt Clara follows.

Scene -- living room. Tabitha is still sitting on the floor playing. Darrin, Samantha, and Aunt Clara enter from hallway.

Samantha: Tabitha! Aunt Clara is here to see you!

Tabitha: Goody! Aunt Clara! (claps her hands)

Clara: Hello, Tabitha! How are you doing?

Tabitha: I’m fine!

Clara: That’s good!

Samantha: OK, Tabitha! We’re going bye, bye! Be good for Aunt Clara!

Darrin: And remember, NO… (wiggles his nose with his hand)

Samantha: That’s right! No witchcraft!…(Whispering to Aunt Clara) And that goes for you, too!

Clara: Goodbye! Oh! Is there anything I can help with around the house?

Samantha: You can finish the laundry for me. The dials are already set. Just take the DRY clothes out of the DRYER and put them in the BASKET. Then take the WET clothes out of the WASHER, and put them in the DRYER, close the door, and push the button. Then take the DIRTY clothes out of the HAMPER and put them in the WASHER. Shut the lid, and push the knob. The rest works… like MAGIC!

Clara: I was afraid of that….

Darrin: Now you remember what to do?

Clara: Let’s see…The WET clothes… go in the DRYER. The DRY clothes… go in the WETTER!  No… wait!  The clothes in the WASHER… go in the RINSER… I’ll figure it all out when I get in there… It’s all MAGIC!

Darrin rolls his eyes and walks out the front door. Samantha follows him and closes the door.

(Fade… Opening theme)

Act One

Scene – kitchen. Tabitha is seated at the breakfast table eating breakfast. In front of her, is a plate with two eggs, a slice of bacon, two pieces of toast; another plate with three hotcakes with syrup; a bowl of cold cereal with milk; a banana; a glass of milk; and a glass of orange juice. Aunt Clara sets a saucer with two doughnuts on the table in front of her.

Clara: There! I’ve made you your FAVORITE BREAKFAST! And when you finish this, I’ll give you ALL the ICE CREAM you want!

Tabitha: Oh, GOODY! I LIKE ICE CREAM!!! (claps her hands)

Clara: Now… Let’s see about the laundry…

Clara walks toward the laundry area. Tabitha rubs her nose; and the eggs, bacon, and toast vanish. Then she rubs her nose again, and the cereal and milk vanishes. Then she rubs her nose again; and the orange juice, doughnuts, and banana vanish.

Tabitha: I’m FINISHED!!!

Clara walks back to the table.

Clara: WOW! That was FAST! Where did it GO?

Tabitha: In my TUMMY!!!

Clara: Why, you ARE a BIG GIRL! You deserve a BIG, SUPER DELUXE, banana split SUNDAE!

Aunt Clara waves her hand over the table. All the empty dishes vanish from the table. A giant glass bowl on a pedestal appears in front of Tabitha, with a jumbo-sized banana split ice cream sundae. Tabitha claps her hands. Then she picks up the spoon and starts eating.

Aunt Clara walks over to the dryer, and opens the door. She feels the clothes inside.

Clara: These are DRY clothes. So I put them in the BASKET!

An empty laundry basket sits on top of the dryer. Aunt Clara sets the basket on the floor next to the dryer, and transfers clothes from the dryer to the basket

Scene – sidewalk. Mr. Finnegan is out watering his lawn with a hose. Gladys Kravitz walks by. She stops to talk to Mr. Finnegan…

Gladys: I know you’re new in the neighborhood. I’m Mrs. Kravitz from across the street.

Mr. Finnegan: How do you do?

Gladys: I’m sure you haven’t met the Stephens yet, but in case you haven’t noticed, a lot of strange things go on in that house! They must be from outer space or something!

Mr. Finnegan: Yes… Sure they are!

Gladys: You don’t believe me! Well, you’ll find out soon enough!

Gladys begins walking up the Stephen’s driveway.

Scene – kitchen. The dryer is running. Aunt Clara is searching around for something.

Clara: Now… Where are the dirty clothes?

Tabitha finishes a spoonful of ice cream. Then she points toward the wall with the clock.

Tabitha: It’s in the HAMPER!

Clara turns around, opens the small panel door and walks inside.

Scene – kitchen window. Gladys Kravitz is peeking in through the window, and sees Tabitha eating from the big bowl of ice cream. She opens her mouth wide, then walks away.

Scene – utility room. There’s a large chest freezer, with a laundry hamper next to it. Aunt Clara enters, opens the hamper, reaches in, grabs an armload of clothes, and exits.

Scene – kitchen. Aunt Clara walks out of the panel door with an armload of clothes. Then she drops them in the washing machine and closes the lid. Then she turns around and closes the panel door.

Clara: You’re RIGHT, Tabitha! They WERE in the HAMPER! You’re getting SMARTER all the time!

Scene -- service porch. Gladys walks up to the kitchen door and peeks in through the window.

Scene – kitchen. Aunt Clara walks over to the washing machine, points her finger at it, and begins talking to it…

Clara: Washing Machine! Washing Machine! Wash these clothes! Wash them CLEAN! Let the MAGIC BEGIN!

Scene – service porch. Gladys steps back from the window, with her mouth wide open.

Scene – kitchen. Tabitha begins giggling.

Clara: The washer won’t turn on! It’s NOT WORKING!

Tabitha: PUSH THE KNOB!!!

Clara: The KNOB? What knob? Oh, Here it is!

Clara pushes the knob. Suddenly, there’s the sound of running water inside the washer. Aunt Clara is startled, and quickly backs away from the washer. Gladys can be seen peeking in through the door window again.

Scene – service porch. Gladys turns and begins running down the driveway.

Gladys: ABNER!!! ABNER!!!

Scene – kitchen. Clara walks toward the table. The washer is still filling with water, and the clothes are tumbling in the dryer. Aunt Clara’s voice cracks as she sings…

Clara: This is the way we WASH our clothes, WASH our clothes, WASH our clothes…

Tabitha sits there holding the spoon in her hand, looking at Aunt Clara.

Clara: This is the way we WASH our clothes, so EARLY in the MORNING!

Tabitha puts the spoon down, gives a sigh, gets up from the chair, and exits the kitchen through the dining room into the living room. Aunt Clara waves a hand at the bowl of ice cream, and it vanishes. Then she walks back to the washer and opens the lid. She sees water spraying onto the clothes.

Clara: Now STOP that, you naughty little washer! You’re getting the clothes ALL WET!

The washing machine stops filling, makes funny clicking sounds, and begins the wash cycle. The agitator begins twisting back and forth. Aunt Clara steps back for a second.

Clara: Now don’t you shake your head NO at ME!!!... OK… Have it your way!

Clara walks away

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Abner is sitting on the sofa smoking his pipe and reading a newspaper. Gladys walks up to the 25-inch console TV set, points at it, and starts talking to it…

Gladys: TV, TURN ON!  TURN ON! TURN ON, I TELL YOU!!!

Abner: What are you doing?

Gladys: I’m trying to turn on the TV.

Abner: It doesn’t work THAT way!

Gladys: That’s how the Stephen’s GRANNY does it! It works for HER! Why won’t it work for ME? WHY? WHY?

Abner: Pull the KNOB!!!

Gladys pulls the knob.

Gladys: That didn’t work! TURN ON, TV! Now do what I TELL YOU!

The TV warms up, and the picture and sound come on.

Gladys: SEE??? I told you it works! SEE??? SEE???

Abner looks at the TV.

Abner: OK, Gladys, what did you do to it? You got the picture all screwy!

A close-up of the TV reveals that the picture is only EIGHT inches high… on the left side… and only FOUR inches high on the right.

Gladys: Now you know BETTER than THAT!!! Straighten up! Full size! All the way UP!!! UP!!!

Abner: Turn it off, Gladys! I’m calling a repair man!

Gladys: But…But… But…

Abner: I’m also calling the PSYCHIATRIST!!!

Scene – Stephen’s living room. Aunt Clara and Tabitha is sitting on the sofa. Aunt Clara is reading from a story book.

Clara: Once upon a time, there were three PIGS… Ha-a-a- CHOO!!!   Huh… CHOO!!! Ha… CHOO!!! It’s my allergies…

As Aunt Clara sneezes, three live pigs appear in the living room in front of the sofa.

Clara: Oh, dear! This happens every time I sneeze! Don’t worry. They don’t last long!

The pigs fade out of existence one by one.

Clara: Now where was I… Now the wolf enters Grandma’s house, and finds three bowls of porridge… Ha…CHOOO!!! Oh. NO!!!

Clara looks around the room, but finds nothing amiss.

Clara: Oh, well…Maybe it’s OK this time…

Suddenly, there’s a banging sound from the kitchen.  Aunt Clara gets up, and rushes toward the kitchen.

Scene – kitchen. Aunt Clara enters. The washing machine is shaking and making a banging and squeaking sound. Then there’s a loud snap. Now it just sits there and hums, with smoke coming from underneath. Aunt Clara runs up to the washer and pulls out the knob to turn it off. Then she waves her hand back and forth to clear away some of the smoke.

Clara: Looks like I let all the magic out! Now it won’t work!

Scene -- front Porch. Darrin and Samantha step up onto the porch from the sidewalk.

Samantha: That was a good luncheon! I hope things went well with Aunt Clara and Tabitha…

Darrin: I’m afraid to ask!

Samantha opens the front door, and walks in.

Scene – living room. Samantha and Darrin have just entered the front door, and Darrin closes the door. Aunt Clara enters from the hallway.

Samantha: We’re home! Did Tabitha get a good breakfast?

Aunt Clara: Well, She had SOME breakfast, but when I started singing to her, she lost her appetite!

Samantha: Well, I’ll just make sure she gets a good lunch. Did the laundry go OK?

Clara: well… Mostly… Almost… Sort of!

Darrin: What do you mean by, “SORT OF”?

Clara: Well, did you know that the washing machine runs on “magic smoke”?

Darrin: MAGIC SMOKE???

Clara: Well, after all the “magic smoke” came out, it quit working! Now I don’t know how to put all the smoke back in!

Samantha exits through the hallway. Darrin and Aunt Clara follow.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha, Darrin, and Aunt Clara enter the kitchen. Samantha walks over to the washing machine and looks inside. The machine is filled with clothes and water. Samantha pushes the knob, and the machine hums a little bit. Samantha pulls the knob and shuts it off.

Samantha: Oh, my stars! This thing must be older than I thought! It’s broke down, all right! I’ll call the repairman! If he can’t fix it, we’ll just have to buy a new one!

Darrin: How old is it?

Samantha: I don’t know! It came with the house!

Darrin: Let’s hope he can fix it. We can’t afford a new one right now.

Samantha picks up the phone and dials a number.

Samantha: Yes! Is this the repair service?... Well, our washing machine just quit on us! It’s just sits there full of water!... It’s a Whirl-Away Super-Deluxe Model. We’re in Westport! It’s 1164 Morning Glory Circle! How soon can you send us a repairman?... That’s great! We’ll be waiting! Bye! (hangs up)

Darrin: What did he say?

Samantha: We’re in luck! They’ve already got somebody working a job on our street. When he finishes that job, he’ll stop by here!

Darrin: Marvelous!

Scene: Kravitz’s living room. The Abner and Gladys is inviting the repairman into the house. He is a middle-aged, husky fellow, ruggedly built. He speaks in a loud, grizzly voice…

Pibb: Well, hey, hey! Mr. Pibb at your service! If it’s broke, I’ll fix it!

Abner: Yes! I’m Mr. Kravitz. This is my wife. The TV is over there! (pointing at the set)

Gladys: Now, be NICE to it! It was acting NAUGHTY toward ME lately!

Abner: Don’t listen to her! The picture’s just all screwy, that’s all!

The repairman pulls the knob on the TV and waits. 

Pibb: There! Now let’s wait for it to warm up, and see what happens!

The TV finally warms up, and the picture is still squashed like it was earlier. The repairman studies the picture for a minute, and then turns off the set.

Pibb: Well! It just needs a Yoke! I’ll have to see if I have one at the shop, and bring it tomorrow, and install it, make a few adjustments and all. Then it’ll work just like new! Meanwhile, I have another job across the street. I’ll just leave the truck parked outside…

The repairman starts to leave through the front door. Gladys follows him out.

Gladys: Just let me tell you about those people across the street, and all the strange things I’ve seen!

Gladys closes the door behind her as she follows him outside.

Scene – nursery. Samantha is getting Tabitha ready for a nap. Darrin walks in.

Darrin: I’m worried about your Aunt Clara! She seems depressed. It’s not her fault the washing machine broke down just as she was using it! It was just OLD! She’s also self-conscious about her singing ability, and that Tabitha wouldn’t eat her breakfast because of Aunt Clara’s singing…

Samantha: Well, I’m going to make Tabitha a very special lunch! By the way, where IS Aunt Clara?

Darrin: She just went out for a walk! Samantha! I’m afraid she might do something drastic, or get into some kind of trouble!

Samantha: I just think she just needs time to herself to cool off! She’ll be OK! I’m sure! Tabitha? What do you want Mommy to make you for lunch?

Tabitha: My TUMMY hurts! I ate too much BREAKFAST!

Samantha: Oh, DEAR! Well, Mommy will get you something to make you feel better!

Samantha exits the nursery.

Darrin: Tell Daddy what you ate for breakfast.

Tabitha: I ate all my eggs, bacon, toast, cereal, a banana, hot cakes. I drank all my milk and my orange juice. But I didn’t finish all my ice cream sundae split!

Darrin: My GOODNESS! I bet your tummy is REALLY FULL! (pats her tummy with his hand) WOW! It sure IS! Tell Daddy what ELSE you did this morning…

Tabitha: Aunt Clara was reading a story. Then she sneezed, and there were these pigs in the living room!

Darrin: PIGS??? (rolls his eyes around)

Tabitha: Yes, but then they were gone!

Darrin: What ELSE happened?

Tabitha: Aunt Clara sneezed again, and the washing machine broke down.

Darrin: SAMANTHA!!!!

Samantha enters the nursery with a bottle of pink liquid and a spoon.

Samantha: What’s the MATTER?

Darrin: Your Aunt Clara SNEEZED and put a SPELL on the washing machine!

Samantha: OH MY STARS!!! But only SHE can remove the spell!

Darrin: The REPAIRMAN!!!

Samantha: Ohhhhh! What will HE think when he tries to figure out what’s wrong? I better call and CANCEL!!!

Darrin looks out the window.

Scene – Kravitz’s house. A large truck is parked on the street in front.

Scene – nursery.

Darrin: Too late! His truck’s parked out at the street now! What are we going to do?

Samantha: I’ll tend to Tabitha. You can go out and talk to the repairman.

Darrin: I’ll also try to find Aunt Clara while I’m out there.

Darrin Exits.

(fade out…)

Act Two.

Scene – sidewalk. Darrin steps out of his driveway onto the sidewalk. He sees Mr. Finnegan in his yard trimming his bushes.

Darrin: I don’t think we’ve met, but did you just see an older woman go by? She’s kinda short and chubby. By the way, I’m Darrin Stephens.

Mr. Finnegan: Hi! I’m Mark Finnegan. I just moved in a few weeks ago. I’ve already met your wife and some of her relatives. Was that woman I saw a while ago one of her relatives?

Darrin: Yes, that’s her Aunt. Did you see which way she went?

Mr. Finnegan. Yes. She was mumbling to her self, but she was headed in that direction. (pointing down the road).

Darrin. Thanks. My wife does have some strange relatives. Sometimes they frighten me!

Mr. Finnegan. Really? No… I’ll tell you who frightens me! It’s the lady across the street! Now, SHE’S STRANGE! She peeks into windows, and talks about wizards, and space men, and magic spells…

Darrin: Oh, yes! Mrs. Kravitz! Don’t pay any attention to her… wild stories! Well, nice talking. I’ve got to find my wife’s Aunt Clara, before she gets into some kind of trouble!

Darrin continues walking down the sidewalk.

Scene – street. The repairman’s truck is still parked in front of the Kravitz’ house. The repairman climbs out of the back of his truck with a large box of tools. He walks over to Mr. Finnegan’s yard.

Scene – Mr. Finnegan’s yard. The repairman speaks to Mr. Finnegan.

Pibb: Hello, Mister! I’m looking for Mrs. Stephens.

Mr. Finnegan: Oh, She lives next door. She’s a cute blonde, but she has unusual relatives that visit her a lot.

Pibb: Yeah! So I’ve been told!

Scene – kitchen. Samantha is taking wet clothes out of the washing machine and putting them into a washtub. The doorbell rings. Samantha exits into the hallway.

Scene – living room. Samantha opens the front door. The repairman enters.

Repairman: You must be Mrs. Stephens. I’m Mr. Pibb, at your service. If it’s broke, I’ll fix it!

Samantha: The washing machine is in the kitchen…

Samantha exits down the hall. The repairman follows.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha and the repairman enter from the hall. Samantha opens the lid to the washer.

Samantha: It’s still full of water. When I turn it on, it just hums.

Samantha turns on the washer. It begins making a humming sound. Then she turns it off.

Pibb: I suspect it doesn’t know the words! But let me check something to be sure…

The repairman grabs the washer with both hands, and slides it out into the middle of the floor.

Pibb: Goodness! That’s HEAVY when it’s full of all that water!

The repairman takes a screwdriver out of his toolbox, and removes the trap door from the back. He reaches inside and pulls out a black thing.

Pibb: Yep! It’s a broken belt. I’ll have to replace it. First let’s pump out all this water. I’ll go get my pump out of my truck.

The repairman exits through the service door.

Scene – living room. The front door opens and Aunt Clara walks in.

Clara: Samantha!!!

Samantha enters the living room from the hall.

Samantha: Aunt Clara!!! You’re BACK!!

Clara: I decided to give the front door a try for a change! Just give the knob a twist, and what do you know! I walked RIGHT THROUGH!

Samantha: Where have you been? Darrin’s out looking for you!

Clara: I was just sitting in the town square having a talk with the fountain.

Samantha: Would you watch Tabitha while I go find Darrin? And when the repairman comes back in, be sure and tell him what the washing machine was doing when it broke down.

Clara: Sure! And I’ll tell him everything as best as I can remember!

Samantha exits through the front door, and closes it behind her.

Scene – service porch. The door into the kitchen is open. An electric pump sits on the porch. A hose connected to the machine pumps water into the driveway. Another hose goes through the doorway into the kitchen. An electrical cord also goes through the doorway into the kitchen. The machine is running.

Scene – sitchen. The repairman is holding a hose down into the washing machine. The other end goes out the open doorway onto the service porch. Tabitha enters from the dining room.

Pibb: Why, hello, Sugar! What’s your name?

Tabitha: My name is Tabitha! What’s YOUR name?

Pibb: People call me “Mr. Pibb”

Tabitha (Laughing): That’s a funny name! Mr. PIGG!!!

Pibb (Laughing): Well, Close enough!

A sound of Aunt Clara sneezing is heard from the living room.

Tabitha (Laughing again): That’s Aunt Clara!

Scene -- living room. Aunt Clara is chasing a live pig around the room.

Clara: HERE, PIGGY! HERE, PIGGY! Now, you naughty little pig, you come RIGHT HERE!

Scene --kitchen: The repairman is sitting on the floor behind the washing machine. He reaches his hand through the trap door feeling things inside. The pig walks up beside him and starts sniffing at his ear.

Pibb (still looking into the back of the washer): Hello, puppy dog! What’s your name? (Turns and looks at the pig) Why, you’re not a puppy dog! What ARE you?

Clara walks in.

Clara: Now, come along! Don’t bother the nice man!

The pig walks into the hallway and then vanishes.

Clara: You must be the repairman!

Pibb: Yes! people call me Mr. Pibb!

Clara: How do you do? I’m Clara.

Pibb: Clara! Nice to meet you!

Clara: I’m afraid it’s all my fault!

Pibb: Horse feathers! I’ll have it fixed up like new!

Clara: You mean you can put the smoke back in, just like that?

Pibb: Smoke? What smoke?

Clara: The machine was running, and then I sneezed. That’s when all the smoke came out! Now it won’t work!

Pibb: Oh Chicken lips, Clara! You’re something else! That smoke was the old belt burning up! I’m fixing to put in a new belt!

Clara: I’ve had a rough day today… Nothing seems to go right! (sighs)

Pibb: I’ll tell you what! How about you and I have dinner at my place this evening?

Clara: I’ll be DELIGHTED! I’ll bring along my collection of doorknobs! I have some wonderful stories to tell!

Pibb: I’d LOVE to hear all about it! I’ll whip up some vittles, and you and I can pig out till we pop!

Clara: Oh, I can’t wait!

Clara walks out, adjusting her hair with her fingers. Samantha walks in. The repairman stand up, and walks around the front of the washing machine.

Samantha: I see you’ve met my Aunt Clara!

Pibb: Yes, she’s something else! She’s one of a kind!

The repairman removes the top off the agitator.

Pibb: Oh, Foot!!! I forgot my agitator puller! I just hook it up to the hose, slide it under the agitator, turn on the water, and the agitator pops right off.

The repairman reaches down in the washer and tries to pull out the agitator, but it’s stuck. He stops and looks in his toolbox behind the washer.

Samantha twitches her nose, and the agitator jumps up a few inches.

Samantha: Why don’t you try again?

The repairman looks in the washer, reaches in, and lifts out the loose agitator.

Pibb: It’s LOOSE! Well, I’ll be a MONKEY’S UNCLE!!! (Winks at Samantha)

Samantha: (aside) You’re welcome!

The repairman sets the agitator on the dishwasher, and then grabs the washer with both hands. He grunts loudly, as he lowers it onto its side. Then he takes a deep breath, and sits down next to it. He grabs a wrench out of his box and begins working on the washer. Samantha walks into the dining room.

Scene – driveway. The repairman comes out of the kitchen carrying a large machine part. It has several smaller parts mounted on it, including a seven-inch pulley, and a round two-foot shaft. Darrin walks up the driveway.

Darrin: You having any luck with the washing machine?

Pibb: Yes, it just needs a belt! While I’m at it, I’ll change the transmission oil.

The repairman continues down the driveway carrying the transmission. A brown ’57 Bel-Air pulls up in the driveway.

Darrin: I wonder who that is…

Pibb: MOTHER!!!

An older plump lady with dark gray hair gets out of the car. She’s got a paper sack in her hand. A small blonde boy gets out of the other side of the car, and begins hopping and skipping around the yard, waving his arms like wings, and making airplane noises.

Pibb: MOTHER!!! What are you doing here? I’m right in the middle of a big repair job!

The lady clears her throat, and speaks with a loud raspy voice.

Pibb’s Mother: You left home without your lunch again! I bet you haven’t eaten all day! And you left one of your tools on the freezer again!

The lady pulls a hose out of the sack. It has a small black inflatable object shaped like part of an inner tube on the end of it.

Pibb: That’s my agitator puller! I wish I had it earlier! But I don’t need it now…

Pibb’s Mother (shouting across the yard): You settle down and come here!

Pibb’s Nephew (whining): But GRANDMA!!!

The boy comes running to the driveway.

Pibb’s Nephew: Hi, Uncle Pibb! What’s THAT?

Pibb: That’s called a TRANNY!

The boy looks at it closer, and then points at it.

Pibb’s Nephew: What’s THAT?

Pibb: That’s a PULLEY!

Pibb’s Nephew: What’s THAT?

Pibb: That’s the AGITATOR SHAFT!

Pibb’s Nephew: What’s THAT?

Pibb: That’s a WIG-WAG!

Pibb’s Nephew: What’s it FOR?

Pibb’s Mother: That’s to make people ASK QUESTIONS! Now don’t bother your Uncle Pibb while he’s working!

Pibb: Well, how do you expect him to learn anything if he doesn’t ASK?

Pibb’s Nephew: Who are YOU?

Darrin: I’m Mr. Stephens!

Pibb’s Nephew: Do you have any kids to play with?

Darrin: Yes. Tabitha is playing in the backyard right now!

Pibb’s Nephew: Oh, goody! Bye!

The boy quickly runs around the end of the garage out of sight.

Darrin runs toward the kitchen door, shouting.

Darrin: Samantha!!!

Scene – kitchen. Darrin enters the kitchen door from the service porch and looks around. He sees the washing machine lying in the middle of the floor surrounded by lots of tools and parts, which practically cover the entire kitchen floor.

Darrin: Samantha!!!

Samantha enters from the dining room.

Samantha: What is it, sweetheart?

Darrin: I didn’t find your Aunt Clara, and it’s obvious she really did a “number” on this washing machine! The repairman just carried a big chunk of it out to the truck, and the REST of it is scattered all over the kitchen floor! And now the repairman’s nephew is out back playing with Tabitha, and she’ll twitch her nose, and make balls float through the air, or turn him into something, and he’s got a wild imagination as it is…

Samantha: Darrin, don’t worry! Aunt Clara is upstairs getting ready for a date with the repairman, who says the washing machine only needed a belt and an oil change, and I’m sure Tabitha and her new friend will get along fine! I’ve already taught her not to twitch in front of mortals….

Darrin: A DATE?…. with… HIM???….. You mean she’s here, and she’s OK? 

Samantha: Um Hm!!!

Darrin: But LOOK at this MESS!!! All THIS for a BELT and some OIL??? He’ll NEVER get this thing back together!!!

The repairman’s mother enters the kitchen from the service door.

Pibb’s Mother: Look at this FILTHY MESS!!! I’m tired of always cleaning up after him! Let me go get my vacuum cleaner!

The repairman enters. He’s carrying the same machine part he had earlier.

Pibb: Mother! Don’t tell me you brought that old noisy VACUUM CLEANER in the car with you!

Pibb’s Mother: I sure DID! And it’s a GOOD THING, TOO!

Pibb: Well, let me finish this job, and then you can vacuum all you want!

Darrin and Samantha exit into the hall. Then you hear the sound of a child crying.

Scene – patio. Darrin, Samantha, the repairman, and his mother all run out onto the patio through the French doors.

Pibb’s mother: What’s all this commotion?

Pibb: What’s the matter?

Scene – roof. The repairman’s nephew is hanging off the roof between two large window dormers, with his hands wrapped around a large vent pipe centered between the dormers. He is crying hysterically!

Pibb’s nephew: Help! Get me down!!! I’m afraid of heights!!!

Scene – patio.

Pibb’s mother: Why did you climb up there in the first place??? You know better than that!!! I’m surprised at you!!!

Scene – roof.

Pibb’s Nephew: I didn’t! Tabitha put me up here!!!

Scene – patio.

Samantha: TA-BI-THA!!! Did you do a NO-NO???

Tabitha: HE called me GOOFY!!!

The repairman is holding his nephew in his arms, and helping him down to the ground.

Pibb’s nephew: SHE called me a NERD! And she IS GOOFY!!!

Tabitha: NERD!!! NERD!!!

Pibb’s nephew:  GOOFY!!! GOOFY!!!

Samantha: Now, that’s enough, you two!!! Tabitha, Go to your room!!! (pointing toward the house)

Tabitha sighs, and enters the house.

Pibb’s mother: And YOU go get in the CAR!!! (pointing toward the patio wall behind the gazebo.)

Pibb’s nephew: Oh, GRANDMA!!!

Pibb’s nephew sighs, and exits around the corner of the patio wall. His grandma follows him.

Pibb’s mother: Just wait till I get you home… (exits around corner)

Pibb: Sorry about the disturbance! Now I can finish the work. I’ve got some cold soda pop on the counter if anyone wants some. It’s my new secret recipe!

Scene – living room. Darrin, Samantha, Tabitha, and Aunt Clara are sitting down, talking, and each drinking from a bottle of soda pop. The repairman enters from the hallway.

Samantha: This sure is good soda pop!

Pibb: Thanks! Your washing machine is ready to go! Just a new belt, some oil and a few adjustments were all it needed. That will be $50.00: $10.00 for parts, $40.00 for labor.

Darrin: LABOR? Just for a BELT?

Pibb: Yes… It’s one of those things… You have to take it all apart just for a belt. But I’ve changed a dozen belts in the past month.

Darrin pays the repairman.

Pibb: Clara!!! I bet you can’t wait to ride in my big truck!

Clara: Oh, I’d be DELIGHTED!

Clara gets up and follows the repairman towards the door.

Pibb: It’s a model K100 with a luxury suite cabin…

The repairman exits through the front door as he talks. Clara looks at Darrin and Samantha!

Clara: Ta Ta everybody!

Darrin and Samantha: Good bye! Have a nice date!

Clara follows the repairman out the door, and closes it behind her.

(Fade out…)

Epilogue

Scene -- living room. Samantha and Tabitha are sitting quietly on the sofa. Darrin gets up and walks toward the dining room.

Darrin: That sure was good soda pop! I think I’ll have another!

Tabitha: May I please have another one, too?

Samantha: Yes, Daddy will get you some more, and how about one for Mommy!

Darrin returns with two bottles of soda pop, which he hands to Samantha. Then he returns to the dining room, and comes back with another one for himself. Aunt Clara pops in.

Clara: I’m BACK! I’ve had a MARVELOUS time!

Darrin: You DID? Well tell us about it!!!

Samantha: Yes, Aunt Clara! How was it?

Clara: Well, he gave me a ride in his big truck! He had to teach an afternoon class. I sat in the back and watched. He lectured to the students something about “manifolds”.

Darrin: It was a class on automotive repair?

Clara: No, advanced geometry and topology! It was an interesting lecture. Lots of strange words. Then we had dinner for two at the Cozy Cottage. Then he took me to his place. He had built himself an apartment in the back of his garage. I showed him my doorknob collection. He enjoyed that. He showed me HIS collection of lab equipment that he keeps in his basement. We talked a lot, and then we played “doctor”…

Samantha: Played DOCTOR?

Clara: Yes! He has the strangest contraption. He put this THING around my arm. He says he uses it to check his blood pressure every day. I told him Dr. Bombay doesn’t use one of THOSE things to check MY blood pressure! But THIS man’s a lot FUNNIER than Dr. Bombay! He’s not really a doctor. We were just having fun…

Samantha: Well, I’m glad you had a good time!

Clara: And I look forward to next time! Well, I need to be on my way! Ta-ta!

Clara fades out!

Samantha: It looks like everything turned out all right after all! Boy it’s getting late! (Looks down at Tabitha) She’s sound asleep! And I better get upstairs myself, before I fall asleep. (yawns)

Darrin: I don’t know… I’m afraid of what might happen when the repairman finds out about our little “family secret”…

Darrin looks down at Samantha, who is now fast asleep on the sofa next to Tabitha.

(Fade out… Closing theme)

