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Prologue

Scene – bedroom, nighttime. The room is dark.

Samantha and Darrin are sleeping in the bed. A glowing sphere enters the room through the closed door, and hovers over to Samantha. An eerie sounding voice of Endora echoes from the sphere in monotone.

Blooper -- Dick York in bed.

Endora’s voice: FOLLOW ME!!! FOLLOW ME!!!

Samantha wakes, gets out of bed, and begins to follow the sphere. The sphere hovers back to the door, and disappears.  Samantha follows, and disappears through the door.

Scene -- stairs, nighttime. The room is dark.

Samantha follows the bouncing sphere down the stairs.

Scene – bedroom door, exterior.

The bedroom door cracks open a little. Darrin (Dick Sargent) peaks through the door, with a surprised look on his face.

Scene – foyer, still dark.

Samantha stands at the foot of the stairs. The glowing sphere hovers in front of Samantha.

Samantha (whispering): Mother, will you quit bouncing around like Tinkerbell and tell me what this is about?

Scene – bedroom door. Darrin is still peeking through the door.

Scene – foyer.

The sphere vanishes. Endora pops in where it was.

Endora: Samantha! The Witches’ Council is at it again!

Darrin comes down the stairs.

Darrin: What’s going ON HERE???

Endora: OH! NO!!! We can’t talk HERE!!!

Samantha (whispering loudly): Darrin, Sweetheart… We’ll keep the noise down… now go back to sleep!

Darrin: Come on, OUT WITH IT! What’s going ON???

Samantha (still whispering loudly): Darrin, this is PERSONAL! It doesn’t CONCERN YOU!!!

Darrin: I’ll be the JUDGE of that!

Endora: Very well! The Witches’ Council has decided they want to test Adam. The committee will arrive later this morning.

Darrin: They already TESTED his powers ONCE BEFORE!

Endora: This will be DIFFERENT! They won’t be testing his POWERS!

Samantha: Darrin, Don’t you have a golf game today?

Darrin: And while I’m out playing golf, they’ll be making MY SON into a HUMAN GUINEA PIG!

Endora: Guinea pig, perhaps… HUMAN??? That has YET to be determined!

Darrin: I’m canceling my golf game! I’ll just STAY HERE! Endora, YOU can go PLAY GOLF!!!

Endora: You can STAY and WATCH, all you WANT! The testing will go on, AS SCHEDULED! As for ME, I’m going to go PLAY GOLF!!! TAH-TAH!!!

Endora pops out.

(Fade out…)

Act 1.

Scene – kitchen, morning.

Samantha, Darrin, Tabitha and Adam are sitting at the breakfast table, eating.

Darrin: Sam, do witches or warlocks play golf?

Samantha: I think we recently interrupted Dr. Bombay during a round of golf.

Darrin: Yes, I’m SURE he was playing a round with his NEW NURSE!

Samantha: Ha, Ha! Well, actually, my father plays a lot of croquet. He’s GOOD, too!

Darrin: You mean with BALLS? … And MALLETS?

Samantha: No… Warlocks don’t use those! They use FLAMINGOS, …and HEDGEHOGS!

Darrin: I HAD to ask!!!

Sound – trumpet fanfare.

Darrin: Tabitha, you watch Adam, while mommy and I go get rid of… You two just wait here!

Sound – elephant scream.

Samantha and Darrin get up and quickly exit through the dining room.

Scene – living room.

Darrin and Samantha quickly enter through the dining room. Enchantra and Grimalda enter through the wall next to the corner on the back of a large elephant.

Enchantra: Good morning, Samantha!

Samantha: Good morning, Enchantra! And you, Grimalda!

Grimalda: Good morning, Samantha! (In a lower voice) Good morning… DURWOOD!

Darrin; That’s DARRIN, and if you don’t mind… get that BEAST out of here, before he does a NO-NO on my NEW CARPET!

Grimalda: SILENCE!!!

Enchantra snaps her fingers. She and Grimalda instantly stand on the floor in front of the elephant. Enchantra waves her hand, and the elephant vanishes. Grimalda looks down at the carpet behind the armchair, and makes a nasty face. She waves her hand in that direction, and then sighs. Then she looks up, again.

Grimalda: That’s better!

Enchantra: I told you we should have taken the BIG elephant! But now that we’re HERE…

Enchantra waves her arms. All the furniture vanishes and is replaced by new furniture.

Darrin: Now WAIT a minute!!!

Enchantra: Don’t worry! We’ll change it all back when we’re done! We shall begin with a formal hearing, as we go over the results of our previous visit. ALL RISE!!!

Samantha rises a few feet into the air. Darrin looks at her funny.

Darrin: Sam!

Enchantra: I said ALL RISE!

Samantha: He’s only HUMAN!

Enchantra: Sorry, mortal! You may remain on your feet!

Darrin: Thank you!

Enchantra and Grimalda vanish, and instantly are seated on throne-like chairs behind a large bench desk.

Enchantra: You may be seated!

Samantha vanishes, and instantly is seated on the sofa.

Enchantra (To Darrin): You may WALK to your seat!

Darrin: Thank you!

Darrin walks to the sofa, and sits next to Samantha.

Enchantra picks up a gavel.

Enchantra: This meeting is NOW in session! (Pounds gavel). During these proceedings, the relatives of the child shall be prevented from interfering in ANY WAY. As for MORTAL RELATIVES, we can only FORBID such attempts of interference! We first call Samantha to the stand!

Samantha vanishes, and instantly appears in the witness chair.

Grimalda: Samantha, do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth?

Samantha (giving hand gesture): Witch’s honor!

Enchantra: During our last visit, we tested the powers of Adam -- surname Stephens. His powers were tested in the categories of self-levitations, and object manipulation. Is that correct?

Samantha: Yes.

Enchantra: But he was a little HESATANT, at first!

Samantha: Well?

Enchantra: But then you told him, to “Go ahead! It’s OK!”

Samantha: Yes, I believe so.

Enchantra: I understand, from reliable sources, that the practice of witchcraft is strictly FORBIDDEN in this mortal household!

Darrin: You bet your SWEET BROOMSTICKS!

Enchantra: SILENCE!

Samantha: Yes, I’m afraid, it’s true!

Enchantra (To Grimalda): Let the record show that the practice of witchcraft is forbidden in the child’s household. (To Samantha) After you assured Adam it was OK to perform the test, he did so successfully?

Samantha: Yes!

Enchantra: But, he had HELP?

Samantha: Yes.

Enchantra: By WHOM?

Samantha: His grandfather!

Enchantra: He put as SPELL on him?

Samantha: I assume so.

Enchantra: But then, AFTER his grandfather REMOVED the spell, did he perform any more feats of magic?

Samantha: I believe he DID perform some object manipulation.

Enchantra: Without help?

Samantha: I believe so!

Enchantra: That has yet to be determined. Did he THEN perform any OTHER feats of magic?

Samantha: He performed some feats of WISHCRAFT. He popped me into the kitchen.

Enchantra: For the record: Wishcraft is performed INVOLUNTARILY by witches, warlocks, or even by MORTALS, but only under certain conditions. With mortals, those certain conditions are usually NOT present. Samantha? Did you SCOLD him for this feat of wishcraft?

Samantha: I DID have a little talk with him.

Enchantra: Has the child demonstrated ANY magical powers SINCE then?

Samantha: Not that I’m aware of!

Enchantra: You may pop down. I now call Adam’s FATHER to the stand!

Samantha pops herself to the sofa. Darrin looks at Samantha.

Darrin: Sam, I don’t know about this!

Samantha: Go ahead! She JUST wants to ask some QUESTIONS.

Darrin stands up, hesitates a little bit, and then walks over to the witness chair. 

Grimalda: Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth?

Darrin raises his right hand.

Darrin: I do!

Grimalda: What kind of a hand gesture was that?

Darrin: That’s how WE MORTALS indicate that we are “under oath”!

Grimalda (looking puzzled): Mortals DO have STRANGE CUSTOMS!

Enchantra: You do recall the day we tested Adam’s powers?

Darrin: I was playing golf, when Adam POPPED me home!

Enchantra: Have you witnessed ANY feats of magic by Adam SINCE that day?

Darrin: No, I haven’t!

Enchantra: But, you HAVE witnessed feats of magic performed by your DAUGHTER, TABITHA?

Darrin: Several times!

Enchantra: She IS a few years OLDER. Have you ever DISCOURAGED your son from the practice of WITCHCRAFT?

Darrin: So far, it has NOT been NECESSARY!

Enchantra and Grimalda look at each other for a moment.

Enchantra: That will be all! You may pop… or… STEP down!

Darrin stands up, and walks back to the sofa, and sits down next to Samantha.

Samantha: Now SEE? That wasn’t so BAD!

Enchantra: I now call Adam’s GRANDFATHER to the stand.

Grimalda waves her arm toward the witness chair. Frank Stephens instantly appears in the chair.

Samantha: OH MY STARS!!!

Darrin: Now, WAIT A MINUTE!!!

Frank (looking puzzled): How…How did I get HERE? …Darrin? What’s going on?

Enchantra looks over at Frank, and then looks over at Grimalda.

Enchantra: Pardon me, but that’s not the grandfather of. Adam Stephens! Who IS this gentleman?

Frank: My name is FRANK STEPHENS! I’m the father of Darrin Stephens!

Enchantra: Oops! Wrong grandfather!!! Back from whence you came!

Enchantra waves her arms. Frank Vanishes.

Enchantra: He will not remember any of this! I NOW call, Adam’s OTHER grandfather!

Maurice pops in. A flamingo stands between his legs, which are spread apart. A hedgehog is curled up in front of his feet. Maurice holds the body of the flamingo between his hands. The flamingo reaches his head down between his feet, and gives the hedgehog a nudge with his beak. The hedgehog begins running through the living room. Maurice is startled, looks around, and lets go of the flamingo. The bird begins to walk around the room. Samantha gets up, chases after the bird, catches it, ands hands it back to Maurice. Maurice holds the bird up at arm’s length, and the bird vanishes.

Maurice: Samantha? What is the meaning of this?

Samantha: I am so glad to see you!

Enchantra pounds her gavel three times.

Samantha: Oh… I think you’re wanted on the witness stand!

Maurice looks around, then looks at Enchantra and Grimalda, and then pops over to the witness stand. Samantha pops back to the sofa.

Grimalda: Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth?

Maurice (Giving hand gesture): Warlock’s Honor!

Enchantra: Were you just PLAYING CROQUET with LIVE ANIMALS in MY PRESENCE, while THIS HEARING is IN SESSION?

Maurice: Uh… I must apologize! I’m afraid I was! I should have been more careful!

Enchantra (pointing at Maurice): OFF WITH HIS HEAD!!!!

Maurice: I beg your PARDON?

Samantha: I OBJECT, YOUR MAJESTY!

Darrin: SO DO I!!!

Enchantra (pounding her gavel): SILENCE!!!

Everyone stares at Enchantra for a few seconds. Samantha and Darrin look at each other, and then back at Enchantra.

Enchantra: I lost my head there for a moment… We shall now continue our questioning. (To Maurice) Do you recall the day when we were testing your grandson’s powers?

Maurice: I do!

Enchantra: And did you visit with your grandson PRIOR to the examination?

Maurice: Yes, I did.

Enchantra: And during this visit, did you, personally, test his powers?

Maurice: Yes, I did.

Enchantra: What exactly did you ask him to do?

Maurice: I asked him to levitate an inanimate object, namely a large seashell.

Enchantra: And what happened?

Maurice: I sent the object flying through the air, and he received it into his hands.

Enchantra: But You SENT it to him?

Maurice: Yes I did.

Enchantra: Did you LET GO of the object?

Maurice: When I could sense that he had control of the object, I let go.

Enchantra: And I did not fall, once you let go?

Maurice: No, it remained afloat.

Enchantra: Was it at that instant, still out of his reach?

Maurice: yes it was.

Enchantra: And did the object continue to move toward his hands.

Maurice: Indeed it did!
Enchantra: Did the object begin to appear UNSTABLE at any time during its flight?

Maurice: It remained STEADY the whole time!

Enchantra: And then it was within his reach?

Maurice: Yes it was.

Enchantra: Did he reach out and take it?

Maurice: No! As you’re aware, that would have messed up the spell, and the object would have dropped during the attempt to reach for it.

Enchantra: So how exactly did he RECEIVE the object?

Maurice: The object landed directly into the palms of his outstretched hands!

Enchantra and Grimalda look at each other for a few seconds.

Grimalda: Not BAD for a FIRST ATTEMPT!

Enchantra: You’d almost think he had HELP! (To Maurice) Did you cast a SPELL to help him perform magic?

Maurice: I gave him a little “BOOST”!

Enchantra: Did he perform the manipulation feat BEFORE, or AFTER you gave him this “BOOST”?

Maurice: After.

Enchantra: Before you gave him the “boost”, did you ask him to perform some magic?

Maurice: Yes, I did.

Enchantra: What did he say?

Maurice: He said, “I CAN’T!”

Enchantra: So he made no ACTUAL attempt?

Maurice: No. At first, he picked it up with his hands. When I explained to him I wanted him to make it come to him, he said he couldn’t, so that’s when I gave him the “boost”.

Enchantra: After you gave him the “boost”, did you HELP him to perform magic?

Maurice: No, of course not! Once I gave him the “boost”, he was able to perform magic ON HIS OWN, even when I was NOT PRESENT!

Enchantra: And then LATER, that SAME DAY, you came back and REMOVED the spell, did you NOT?

Maurice: Yes I did.

Enchantra: And after you removed the spell, he was STILL able to perform feats of magic?

Maurice: Yes, he did.

Enchantra: And he also demonstrated some feats of WISHCRAFT?

Maurice: I believe he did.

Enchantra: We have established earlier, that he has NOT performed any feats of magic SINCE that day.

Maurice: At least not in MY presence!

Enchantra: Then how do you explain the fact that he DID perform SOME magic AFTER you removed the spell?

Maurice: Perhaps he still had some MAGICAL RESIDUE left in him. I’m not sure what that means, but I HAVE read about it in one of the manuals in the library.

Enchantra: I would like to now conduct an experiment. Will the MORTAL, DAGWOOD STEPHENS, please approach the witness stand?

Darrin: My NAME happens to be DARRIN! And I WISH I were OUT PLAYING GOLF!

Enchantra: Sir DARRIN! I ORDER YOU TO STAND BEFORE THE WITNESS!

Darrin: And what if I REFUSE?

Grimalda sighs in horror. Enchantra picks up her gavel.

FX -- Thunder and lightning.

Enchantra (waving her gavel): Don’t make me have to USE THIS!!!

Samantha: DARRIN! You BETTER do what she SAYS!!!

Darrin quickly walks over to the front of the desk opposite Maurice.

Enchantra: That’s BETTER! And be GLAD, you are NOT NOW, at THIS MOMENT, a ZUCCHINI!

Darrin: I assume I am STILL under oath!

Enchantra: I am not sure what kind of  “OATH” you are UNDER! However, I would now instruct the witness to demonstrate on THIS MORTAL how to put a “BOOST” on him.

Maurice: Very well.

Maurice stands up, and reaches his hands over Darrin. Lightning bolts come out of his hands into Darrin.

Maurice (Dramatic): Silver and gold, have I none, but such as I HAVE, give I THEE. At the COMMAND of thy VOICE, things will RISE UP and FLOAT!

Maurice sits down.

Enchantra points at the large vase sitting on the console next to the window.

Enchantra: I was just noticing… That’s a NICE looking vase (pronounced “vozz”) over there!

Darrin: Yes, my MOTHER gave it to me for my anniversary!

Enchantra: Your MOTHER? Then it must be a CHEAP VASE (pronounced “vace”)!

Darrin: I’ll have you to know that the VASE (“vozz”) is PRICELESS! Several hundred, at LEAST! It’s ONE-OF-A-KIND!

Enchantra: Pick it UP!

Darrin: WHAT???

Enchantra: I want to see the LABEL on the BOTTOM! PICK IT UP!!!

Darrin walks over to the window, wraps his arms around the vase, and picks it up a few inches, but puts it back down.

Enchantra: Not, THAT WAY, you MORTAL! (Pointing) Go stand OVER THERE!

Darrin returns to the spot where he was standing before.

Enchantra: Pick it up! From THERE!!!

Darrin: I CAN’T!

Enchantra: You aren’t TRYING! PICK IT UP!!!

Darrin stretches his hands toward the vase. Nothing happens.

Darrin: This is ridiculous! What is the purpose of this?

Enchantra: I am trying to determine if the “BOOST” spell works on MORTALS. (To Maurice) Show him how it’s done!

Maurice points toward the vase, and it rises off the table.

Enchantra (Pointing at the area in front of herself): Bring it ME!

Maurice, still pointing, “guides” the vase over to the area in front of Enchantra.

Enchantra: Raise it up HIGH!

Maurice raises his arm slowly, still pointing. The vase rises towards the ceiling. Enchantra cranes her neck to look underneath the bottom of it.

Enchantra: You’re RIGHT! There is no “Made in Japan” label on the bottom!

Enchantra suddenly turns, points at Maurice, as if something frightened her.

Enchantra: LOOK OUT BEHIND YOU!!!

Maurice turns and looks behind him, as if frightened.

Maurice: Where? Where?

As he turns, the vase begins to fall. Darrin sees the vase about to fall, and reaches his hands toward it. The vase stops falling, just before reaching the floor. Samantha opens her mouth in surprise. Darrin continues pointing, as he “guides” the vase through the air back over to the window, and lowers it down to the console.

Maurice: HE DID IT!!! CONGRATULATIONS!!! You may be one of US, after all, Duspin!

Darrin: Sorry to disappoint you, but I’m just plain old Darrin! Now, if you will KINDLY take this SPELL off of me!!!

Enchantra: You may remove the spell!

Maurice: Very well!

Maurice stretches his hands toward Darrin.

Maurice (Dramatic): A HUMAN you WERE, A HUMAN you’ll BE, in MORTAL form, when I count to three! One, Two, Three!

Enchantra: Pick it up, NOW!

Darrin: WHAT???

Enchantra: Just TRY, and LIFT IT!!!

Darrin points his hands toward the vase, and grunts. The vase shakes in place. He stops pointing, and begins breathing heavily. The vase stops shaking.

Enchantra: What’s the MATTER?

Darrin: It’s TOO HEAVY!

Enchantra: That will be all! You may return to your seat! The witness may pop out!

Maurice pops out. Darrin starts to walk over to the sofa.

Darrin (To Samantha): This whole thing was RIDICULOUS! I wish I were out PLAYING GOLF!

Darrin pops out.

Samantha: Where did he GO?

Enchantra: Residue… You will find him at the GOLF COURSE! Don’t worry! The residue will soon WEAR OFF!

Samantha: I sure hope so!

Enchantra: Based on the testimony and evidence presented here today, the result of the recent tests of Adam’s magical powers is INCONCLUSIVE! (Pounds gavel) We have arranged for a series of tests this afternoon. This location is not suitable for these tests. However, we have arranged for the use of a facility here in town. Samantha, after you pick up your husband at the golf course, take the family to lunch, you will bring Adam AND Tabitha to the facility, where the testing shall take place..

Samantha: I believe Darrin will want to be present. How will I get him there? He’s MORTAL!

Enchantra: The facility IS accessible to MORTALS! I have prepared a MAP.

Enchantra holds up a map. The map vanishes, and appears into Samantha’s hands.

Enchantra: This session is now ADJOURNED! (Pounds gavel).

Grimalda: All Rise!

Samantha rises into the air. Enchantra stands up, and vanishes. Grimalda waves her arms. The furniture changes back to the way it was before. Then she vanishes. Samantha lowers herself to a standing position in front of the sofa.

Samantha: MOTHER!!!

(Fade out…)

Act 2
Scene – golf course, teeing ground, hole 1. Weather is calm and sunny.

Darrin enters from walkway wearing golf apparel, and carrying a golf bag full of clubs. Endora pops in.

Darrin: Endora! What a SURPRISE to meet you HERE! What gives?

Endora: Out of curiosity, I thought I TRY OUT this thing you call GOLF! What exactly IS GOLF?

Darrin gets a tee from his bag, and pushes it into the ground. Then he gets out a ball and holds it up.

Darrin: THIS is GOLF!

Endora: Why, that’s the STRANGEST looking EGG I’ve ever seen! Did a GOLF lay THAT THING? It’s got DIMPLES all over it! Is it SICK?

Darrin: That’s NOT an EGG! It’s a BALL.

Darrin sets the ball on the tee. Then he gets a driver out of his bag.

Endora: What is THAT?

Darrin: THIS is a CLUB. Ladies first!

Darrin hands the club to Endora.

Endora: What do I do with THIS?

Darrin: You SWING it!

Endora: AH, YES! I think I remember now!

Endora takes an unusual stance. She stands, with her feet apart, her knees together, and slightly bent over. She press her palms together over the grip of the club in front of her chest, with her fingers pointing down, and her elbows pointing out to each side. Then she begins “swinging” the club back and fourth, mostly with upper body and shoulder movements. Darrin looks at her funny.

Darrin: Why do you hold the club like that?

Endora: That’s the way I was once taught!

Darrin: Who taught you THAT?

Endora: My brother Arthur taught me years ago.

Darrin grins.

Darrin: If you mean Samantha’s UNCLE ARTHUR, then it FIGURES!

Endora: Oh, I KNEW IT!!! Of COURSE! He TRICKED ME!!! That would explain why everyone was LAUGHING at me when I tried to do it! Here! You show me!

Endora hands the club back to Darrin.

Darrin: Watch this!

Darrin walks up to the ball, holds the club in his hands, and grounds the club head next to the ball.

Darrin: First, you ADDRESS the ball.

Endora (waving): Hi, ball!!!

Darrin: Very Funny!

Endora: You think so?

Darrin: Then you SWING!

Endora snaps her fingers. Swing music begins playing. Endora begins dancing.

Darrin: Cut the music! I’m preparing to swing.

Endora snaps her fingers. The music stops.

Endora: This I’ve got to SEE!

Darrin: FORE!!!

Endora: How about… three and a half?

Darrin: Huh?

Endora: …Five? …Six?

Darrin: No, FORE!

Endora: Four, it is!

Darrin swings and hits the ball down the fairway.

Endora: That was MARVELOUS! …Except for one thing!

Darrin: What’s that?

Endora: You accidentally hit that EGG THING off its PEDESTAL! It went flying over there! (Pointing)

Darrin hands her the club, gets out another ball, and sets it on the tee.

Darrin: Here! Now, YOU hit one! Hit it as far as you can down the fairway.

Endora takes her stance like Darrin showed her. She swings back, and then forward. The club flies out of her hands down the fairway.

Endora: Ohh!!! This GOLF thing is so DIFFICULT!

Darrin: Why don’t you just watch ME for a while? Then if you STILL want to try to play, we’ll see what we can do.

Darrin walks over to his bag, and picks it up.

Scene – sand bunker.

Darrin and Endora walk up to the edge of the bunker.

Darrin: There’s my ball! I missed the green, and hit it in the bunker!

Endora: It’s in the QUICKSAND! Let me zap it out for you!

Darrin: No ZAPPING! No touching the ball! Not in THIS GAME! I’m going to PLAY it as it lies. This is my THIRD SHOT.

Darrin gets out a chipping wedge, and steps into the bunker.

Endora: Don’t go in the quicksand! You’ll SINK!!!

Darrin: It’s not QUICKSAND! It’s only SAND!

Darrin walks up to the ball, hits it with the club, causing sand to fly around. The ball flies out of the bunker, and onto the green nearby.

Scene – green.

Darrin walks onto the green, places a nickel under his ball, picks up his ball, cleans off all the sand, and puts it back down. Then he picks up the nickel.

Endora stands off the edge of the green and watches.

Endora: Uh-UH!!! You’re not supposed to TOUCH IT!

Darrin: The RULES are different on the GREEN!

Darrin walks over to his bag and gets out a putter.

Darrin: This is called a PUTTER. You use it on the GREEN. I’ve got TWO PUTTS to make a PAR FIVE!

Darrin walks up to the ball, and lines up his shot. The flag is on the far side of the green, about 30 yards away. He putts. The ball lands in the hole.

Endora: Oh, NO!!! You LOST IT in that HOLE OVER THERE! You’ll NEVER be able to get a club down inside a hole THAT SMALL!

Darrin walks over to the hole, reaches his hand in it, and picks up his ball.

Darrin: That’s the object! To get the ball in this hole! Let’s see… That’s four shots, on a par five… Hey I got a BIRDIE!!!

Endora: Where’s the birdie? Is he OK?

Darrin: Not THAT kind of Birdie! I got FOUR SHOTS on a PAR FIVE!

Endora: FOUR SHOTS! Just as you PREDICTED before you teed off! And I kept trying to predict otherwise! And you hit the ball into that tiny little hole so you can’t hit it again? It’s like trying to move that little pawn to that other side of the chessboard so he can’t move again. So you just zap him into a queen, and say, “CHECKMATE!”

Darrin: You could say that! The object is to put it in that hole.

Endora: But NOT in the quicksand, and NOT that TREE STUMP!

Darrin: Never mind! I played BAD SHOTS and STILL got a BIRDIE!

Endora: Let’s go pick up that BIRDIE you won, and have lunch! I’m STARVING!

Darrin: Me, too! I’m not really supposed to be here! I don’t have time to play EIGHTEEN HOLES!

Endora: EIGHTEEN? I GIVE UP! This GOLF is JUST TOO MUCH!!!

Endora pops out.

Scene – pool yard, behind clubhouse. Several people rest in lounge chairs near the pool. Darrin enters the pool yard through the gate, carrying his bag. Another golfer hurriedly walks past him, and throws his clubs into the pool. Then he brushes his hands together a few times, and sighs. Samantha, Tabitha, and Adam enter through the clubhouse.

Samantha: Darrin! There you are! We need to have lunch! What have you been doing?

Darrin: Teaching your MOTHER how to PLAY GOLF!

Samantha: My MOTHER??? Hee-Hee! Did she LEARN anything?

Darrin: No! She gave up trying! What was the result of the inquiry?

Samantha: The recent test of Adam’s powers was inconclusive.

Darrin: So they are going to test him again?

Samantha: They won’t be testing his POWERS again!

Darrin: Then WHAT?

Samantha: I don’t know! All I know is, we need to meet at a special facility after lunch. Here’s the map.

Darrin looks at the map.

Darrin: That place is in the middle of nowhere! I heard RUMORS there was a hidden lab facility about a mile from the highway for conducting secret experiments.

Samantha: Well, it looks like we’re going to find out, aren’t we!

Darrin, Samantha, Tabitha, and Adam all exit through the clubhouse.

Scene – front office, lab facility.

Miss Jane is sitting behind the office counter at one end of the large room. Darrin, Samantha, and the kids all enter the main door. Adam sees a pile of toys in the far corner. He runs over to the toys, and begins playing. Tabitha follows him to the corner. Darrin and Samantha walk over to the counter.

Miss Jane: Welcome! You must be Mr. and Mrs. Stephens.

Samantha: Yes!

Miss Jane: I’m Miss Jane, and I will be conducting tests on… (looks at her papers)  Adam Stephens… and some on… (looks at paper again) Tabitha. First, Mrs. Stephens, we will go over the procedures, while your husband watches the kids play.

Samantha goes around the counter to where Miss Jane sits, and they begin talking. Darrin goes to an armchair in the sitting area and sits down. Tabitha finds a book, and sits in another armchair, and begins reading. Adam continues playing, while Darrin watches him. Soon, Adam gets bored with the toys, and begins exploring around the large room. He wanders into the area behind the counter, where Miss Jane and Samantha are talking.

Darrin: Adam! Don’t go back there! Samantha and Miss Jane stop talking, and look at Adam. Miss Jane gets up, and walks over to him.

Miss Jane: Hi, Adam! Are you having fun?

Adam: Yeah!

Miss Jane: Why don’t you come along with me!

Adam: OK!

Miss Jane takes Adam by the hand from around the counter. She walks him over to a small sitting area at the other end of the large room.

Miss Jane: I want you to sit in this chair, and don’t get up, until that red light turns on!

Adam: I don’t want to!

Samantha: You do what the lady tells you to do, Adam!

Miss Jane (Whispering to Samantha): This is a test, so you shouldn’t interfere. You may have a seat with the family, and watch.

Samantha goes over to the main sitting area, and sits next to Darrin.

Samantha (Whispering to Darrin and Samantha): This is some kind of test!

Tabitha: Is Miss Jane going to punish Adam?

Samantha: No, sweetheart! She is giving him a test!

Tabitha: Adam doesn’t know that! He thinks he’s being punished!

Samantha, Darrin, and Tabitha watch intently.

Miss Jane: Just sit right here in this chair, and don’t get up until that red light turns on (pointing).

There are some unusual light fixtures on the wall, suitable for lighting the area for reading. They are all turned off. None of them appear to be red. Adam sits in the chair. Miss Jane turns around and walks across the room. Adam turns his head and watches her. Miss Jane exits through a doorway opposite the office counter. When she is out of sight, Adam gets up, walks over to the same door, and exits. Darrin, Samantha, and Tabitha, watch, showing a face of disapproval.

Tabitha (Whispering): Mommy! Adam got up out of the chair!

Samantha (Whispering): I know! Don’t say anything! Just watch!

Consecutive scenes – hallways.

Miss Jane walks to the end of the hall, turns left, walks down the next hallway, and makes the first right turn down the third hallway. Adam follows closely behind. Miss Jane walks up to a row of six light switches next to an open doorway. She flips a switch. Then she turns around, and sees Adam behind her. She takes him by the hand, and leads him back around the corner.

Scene – main sitting area.

Darrin: I wonder why he got up and followed her?

Tabitha: He wanted to go watch her flip a light switch!

Samantha: How do you know that?

Tabitha: I read his mind!

Miss Jane enters with Adam. He runs back to the small sitting area at the end of the room. He sees a square WHITE light on the wall is turned on. Adam obviously looks disappointed.

Tabitha: That was a dirty trick! She turned on the WRONG LIGHT!

Samantha: I guess she wanted to see if he would stay in the chair when the WHITE light came on.

Darrin: But he didn’t stay in the chair at ALL!

Tabitha: He didn’t WANT to stay in the chair! He thought he was being punished for going behind the counter!

Darrin: Why did he go back there?

Tabitha: Just to see what all was back there!

Adam walks over to the main sitting area.

Darrin: Why did you get up from that chair?

Adam: Because!

Miss Jane walks over to the main sitting area.

Samantha: Why didn’t he stay in the chair?

Miss Jane: Because! …Didn’t you just ask him that?

Darrin: Well, YES!

Miss Jane: Well, he just TOLD you! (To Adam) Didn’t you just tell them?

Adam: Yes!

Miss Jane: Guess what! It’s SHOW TIME! If you all will come with me…

Miss Jane exits through the door into the hall. Samantha, Darrin, Tabitha, and Adam follow her.

Scene – hallway. Miss Jane and the family enter from around the corner. Adam sees the set of light switches on the wall, and tries to reach for them.

Miss Jane: Don’t touch those! It’s time to watch a show!

Miss Jane flips a switch. A light comes on in the room seen through the open doorway. Miss Jane enters the room. The rest follow.

Scene – showing room. The room has several rows of chairs, and a small platform used for lectures. A movie screen hangs on the back wall over the platform. A projector sits on a small table at the back of the room. Another small table sits in the center of the platform. On the table are two boxes and an apple between them.

Miss Jane: Would everyone please have a seat, and we will begin. Adam and Tabitha! You two will sit in the front row. The parents will sit in the back row and watch.

The family sits as instructed.

Miss Jane: Now Adam! Tabitha! You two watch and listen closely and pay very close attention! OK? You will see a very short sketch. And then I will ask you some questions! OK?

Adam: OK!

Miss Jane: On the table are two boxes! One red, and one blue! Also on the table, is a big shiny red apple!

Adam: Apple!

Miss Jane: That’s right! Now! ALICE pops in, opens the red box, picks up the apple, places it in the RED box, and closes the lid. Then she pops out!

As she narrates, a girl, Alice, wearing a red dress, pops in, and performs the actions. Then she pops out.

Miss Jane: Now NOBODY can see the apple! Can YOU?

Adam: NO!

Miss Jane: Of course not! Next, Betty pops in, opens the RED box, picks up the apple, and closes the RED box. Then she opens the BLUE box, puts the apple inside, and closes the BLUE box. Then she pops out.

As she narrates, ANOTHER girl, Betty, wearing a blue dress, pops in, and performs the actions. Then she pops out.

Miss Jane: Finally, Alice pops in again. She wants to get the apple.

Alice pops in, and stands behind the table, looking at the two boxes. Miss Jane waves her hand, and “freezes” Alice in time.

Miss Jane: Now, Adam! Tell me where Alice will look for the apple! Will she look in the RED BOX? Or will she look in the BLUE BOX?

Adam: The BLUE box!

Miss Jane: But Alice didn’t SEE Betty put the apple in the blue box!

Adam: Yes she did!

Miss Jane (looking surprised): She DID? HOW?

Tabitha: She was WATCHING the WHOLE TIME!

Miss Jane: She WAS? That’s Very Interesting, Tabitha! So which box would YOU say she will look in?

Tabitha: She’ll look in the RED BOX!

Miss Jane: Why do you say THAT?

Tabitha: Because that’s where the apple IS!

Tabitha does a gesture with her fingers.

Miss Jane: It IS??? Well let’s see!

Miss Jane “unfreezes” Alice. Alice opens the red box, and finds the apple inside. Then she pops out.

Miss Jane: Oh, My goodness! This has never happened before!!! You two are very GIFTED children! Very imaginative, and CREATIVE!

Adam (pointing): The BLUE box!

Miss Jane: But there’s nothing IN the BLUE box!

Adam: Yes!

Miss Jane opens the blue box, and finds a red apple.

Miss Jane: Now, how did THIS get in HERE???

Tabitha giggles.

Adam: TWO apples!

Miss Jane: Why are there TWO apples?

Adam (pointing at Tabitha): SHE did it!

Tabitha giggles. Miss Jane gives the apple to Adam, and then places the two boxes under the table. She then places three yellow cups upside down on the table.
Darrin: Why couldn’t Alice and Betty just WALK into the room?

Miss Jane: Oh, I didn’t WRITE these stories! I’m just going STRAIGHT by the book!

Darrin: I wonder who WROTE the BOOK…

Would you like to play a little game?

Adam: Yeah!

Miss Jane holds up a red ball.

Miss Jane: Now watch closely!

Miss Jane lifts the center cup, places the ball on the table, and covers it with the cup. Then she points at the cup.

Miss Jane: Now, pay attention!

Miss Jane randomly shuffles the cups around, and then looks at Adam.

Miss Jane: Now where is the ball?

Adam points to the cup on the right. Tabitha giggles.
Miss Jane: Are you SURE the ball is THERE?

Adam: Yes!

Miss Jane: Why do you say the ball is THERE?

Tabitha: Because it IS!!!

Miss Jane: Tabitha!

Tabitha lifts the cup, revealing a ball underneath.

Tabitha: See? There it is!

Miss Jane: But… but… The ball is under THIS cup! (Pointing to the cup on the left)

Adam shakes his head.

Miss Jane: It ISN’T?

Miss Jane picks up the left cup, finding it empty. Then she shrugs her shoulders.

Miss Jane: Well!!! …Next, it’s time for your hearing and vision tests! If you all will come with me!

Darrin: Our family doctor checked them recently. They both had perfect hearing and vision.

Miss Jane: This will be a little different!

They all exit through the door.

Scene: Eye examining room. Tabitha is seated in the examination chair, with a fancy, high-tech machine in front of her face.

Miss Jane continuously adjusts dials on the machine. Darrin, Samantha, and Adam sit in chairs next to the wall.

Tabitha: Better… Better…. Worse…. Better…. Worse….

Miss Jane (Sighing): Tabitha! …This isn’t working! Let me start over!

Darrin: I thought she had twenty-twenty vision!

Miss Jane: That may be good enough for YOU, but a mere twenty-twenty vision ISN’T good enough for HER! (To Tabitha) I’ll tell you what, my dear! I’m going to put some magic drops in your eyes! Then we can try again!

Darrin (whispering): What are the drops for?

Samantha (whispering): That’s so she won’t CHEAT during the TEST!

Darrin: My daughter would never CHEAT!

Samantha: Well, NOT on PURPOSE! It’s UNINTENTIONAL! Doesn’t YOUR doctor put drops in YOUR eyes?

Darrin: Yes, but he never told me WHY! All I know is I couldn’t SEE for several hours!

Samantha: Well NOW you know WHY!

Darrin: And now Tabitha won’t be able to see for several hours!

Samantha: She’ll just have her usual twenty-twenty vision. She just won’t see up close, or be able to read till the drops wear off.

Scene – hallway.

The four of them are following Miss Jane down the hall.

Tabitha: Mommy, I need GLASSES! Miss Jane could make me see REAL GOOD with that machine!

Samantha: I’m afraid they don’t MAKE glasses that PRECISE! You’ll just have to settle for twenty-twenty vision, like everyone else!

Darrin: How did Adam do?

Miss Jane: Well, for now, he has twenty-twenty vision. The EXTENSIVE testing can be done when he’s a little older. By the way, Tabitha can distinguish over 500 distinct colors! Adam has superior color perception, as well!

Scene – Hearing room.

Adam sits inside a soundproof booth wearing high-tech headphones. Miss Jane sits at a console covered with lights, buttons, knobs, sliders, and indicators. Miss Jane makes some adjustments, and presses a button. A light comes on momentarily. She nods. She continues making adjustments, and pressing buttons. Usually the light comes on. If it doesn’t, she presses the button several times, and shakes her head. Then she twists a knob or two, and continues. Finally, she gets up, opens the door, and takes the headphones off his head.

Miss Jane: You did VERY WELL!

Adam claps his hands.

Miss Jane: Mr. and Mrs. Stephens? Both your children have super-sensitive hearing, better than twenty-twenty!

Darrin: Twenty-twenty hearing?

Miss Jane: The “normal” range is from twenty to twenty thousand. Adam can hear all the way to thirty two thousand!

Samantha: I could only hear up to twenty eight thousand at that age!

Scene – Another examining room. Adam is sitting in a recliner. Attached to his head are several wires going over to a console having gauges, dials, and lights all over it. A special light hangs from the ceiling. Miss Jane studies the console as bright strobe lights flash on and off in his eyes. She adjusts the dial now and then, to adjust the rate of flashing. Samantha and Darrin sit nearby and watch. Tabitha sits on the floor playing with a deck of cards.

Miss Jane: I just don’t understand! …This doesn’t make any sense!

Darrin: Why? What’s happening!

Miss Jane: Nothing’s happening! There’s no response, at least not out of the ORDINARY!

Darrin: You EXPECT a response BEYOND that of the ordinary?

Miss Jane: Of COURSE!

Miss Jane turns off the strobe light, and pushes the apparatus aside. Then she jots some notes into her notepad.

Scene – same room, except that a slide projector projects colors onto a screen, one at a time. Miss Jane studies console, and jots down notes during each slide. Then she turns off the projector.

Miss Jane: We had some interesting results with the shapes and colors! Let’s see how he does with the sound test!

Miss Jane puts a set of headphones on Adam’s head.

Miss Jane: YOU will be able to hear the same thing HE hears through these speakers!

Miss Jane begins pressing buttons on the console. As she presses buttons, you can hear various tones, or a combination of tones. She studies the console display each time, and writes into her pad.

Scene – same scene. This time, colored shapes and patterns appear on the screen, as the tones are heard.

Miss Jane: Very remarkable results!

Miss Jane scribbles something in her note pad, and then turns off the console. She removes the headphones from Adam’s head.

Miss Jane: Well, Adam, you were such a GOOD BOY during all your tests! After I unhook all these wires, we will all go down to the playroom! I have some ice-cold soda pop in the cooler! Won’t you like that?

Adam: YEAH!!!

Miss Jane: And how about YOU, Tabitha?

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am! I can drink TWO soda pops!

Miss Jane (laughing): You CAN!!! I’ll tell you what. If you can finish ALL of your soda pop, we’ll just see about getting you another one! How about that?

Adam: I can drink two!

Tabitha: I bet you CAN’T!

Scene – play room. Lots of toys lie around the floor of the large room. There are books on the shelves, and lying around on tables. Several chairs and sofas surround the room.

Tabitha and Adam run into the room through the main door. Tabitha picks up a small clown pillow off the sofa, and starts chasing Adam. Adam picks up another pillow. They begin hitting each other with pillows and chasing each other around the room. Darrin, Samantha, and Miss Jane all enter.

Tabitha: This is FUN!!!

Adam: Yeah!!!

Miss Jane: Who wants some SODA POP?

Tabitha: I do!!!

Adam: Me!!!

Miss Jane opens up a small refrigerator sitting on a table.

Miss Jane: I have some BUENO! It comes ALL THE WAY from MEXICO!!! If you can tell me what “BUENO” means, you can have ALL you want!

Tabitha: Oh GOODY!!!

Miss Jane: That’s RIGHT! That means it’s GOOD!

Miss Jane opens a bottle, and hands it to Tabitha. She opens another one for Adam.

Miss Jane: There you go! Enjoy it! (To Darrin and Samantha) You’re welcome to help yourself, if you please. I think I’ll have some myself.

Miss Jane, and Darrin each open a bottle of Bueno. They all go to the back of the room and sit down on a sofa, while the children continue playing. Darrin sips his Bueno.

Darrin: Wow! This sure has quite a “kick” to it!

Miss Jane: Lots of FLAVOR! That’s what makes it so… “BUENO”!

Darrin: Those kids will be BOUNCING OFF THE WALLS!

Miss Jane: That’s OK! This is the PLAY ROOM! They can BOUNCE all they WANT!!

Darrin: What’s IN this stuff??

Miss Jane: Oh… Water, sugar, natural and artificial flavors, caffeine, artificial colors, and preservatives. Just the usual stuff they put in soda pop…

Darrin, Samantha, and Miss Jane continue talking. Tabitha returns to the table with an empty bottle. She picks up another one with one hand, and the opener with the other one, and opens the bottle.

Tabitha: It’s so GOOD you can’t STOP!!!

Tabitha begins drinking from the bottle. Adam holds up his empty bottle.

Tabitha: You finished YOURS ALREADY?

Adam (nodding): Yeah!

Tabitha: Boy, you’re FAST!

Scene – same room. Time passes. Miss Jane looks at her watch.

Miss Jane: Look at the TIME! I’ll tell you what! You two can take the kids to dinner down in the cafeteria. When you return, we’ll watch a movie, and then get them ready for the sleep test!

Samantha: SLEEP TEST?

Miss Jane: Oh, you didn’t know about the SLEEP TEST?

Samantha: NO! 

Miss Jane: Well, we will want to watch the kids sleep tonight!

Samantha: Well, let’s see if wee can get the kids to stop PLAYING long enough for dinner!

Darrin: That’s funny! They’re being mighty quiet! I hope they’re STILL in the ROOM!

Samantha gets up from the sofa, and looks around the room.

Samantha: Isn’t that CUTE? They’re FAST ASLEEP! I’ll go wake them up!

Darrin: HUH? How can ANYONE sleep after drinking all that SODA POP!

Miss Jane: I don’t know! My kids at home would be up till MIDNIGHT!

Scene – showing room. The lights are dim, and a projector in the center of the room projects a movie cartoon on the screen hanging on the wall directly over the platform.

Tabitha and Adam sit on the row of seats next to the projector. Darrin and Samantha sit in the row behind them. Miss Jane sits in a chair directly behind, and to the right the projector. Tabitha watches the movie, and frequently laughs at the dialogue. Adam is staring at the projector, studying its intricate workings. Samantha leans forward and whispers to him…

Samantha (whispering): Why don’t you watch the FUNNY MOVIE on the SCREEN? Don’t watch the PROJECTOR!

Adam (whispering): OK!!!

Adam watches the movie for a while, but then begins to stare off into space, as if in deep thought. Then he looks at the projector again. Miss Jane leans over toward Samantha and whispers…

Miss Jane (whispering): It looks like he may grow up to become an engineer…

Samantha (Whispering): You think so?

Scene: observation room outside sleep lab. In the lab, Adam is sleeping on a specially prepared bed. Darrin, Samantha, and Miss Jane watch through a large window. The lighting is dim. Another window looks into a room where Tabitha is asleep in the other room.

Darrin (whispering): Why all those mattresses?

Samantha (whispering): This is to see how he sleeps at five feet.

Darrin: Tabitha is only sleeping on ONE mattress!

Samantha: That’s all she needs!

Scene – Tabitha’s sleep lab.

Tabitha, still asleep, slowly rises off the bed, and continues to sleep levitated several feet above the bed.

Scene – observation room. Miss Jane is watching Adam intently…

Darrin looks through the window at Tabitha. Then, with a surprised look on his face, looks over toward Miss Jane, and then looks at Samantha.

Darrin (still whispering): What’s she doing?

Samantha: (also still whispering) Well, Sweetheart… I guess I better tell you…

Darrin: Tell me what?

Samantha: I haven’t told you this before, but she’s reached that phase in her development where that happens during the night.

Darrin: Can’t you teach her not to do that?

Samantha: She doesn’t know it’s happening! It just… HAPPENS!

Darrin: What are we going to DO? We can’t have mortal babysitters watching her sleep!

Samantha: She’ll outgrow it when she’s a little older!

Darrin: How long will THAT take?

Samantha: Time will tell…

Scene – Adam’s sleep lab. Adam wakes up and turns over.

Scene – Observation room. Miss Jane looks at her watch, and writes something in her notepad. Darrin and Samantha turn and look at Adam.

Miss Jane: He woke up right on time! Now let’s see if he can get back to sleep.

Scene – Tabitha’s sleep lab. Tabitha suddenly wakes up, and falls to the bed.

Scene – observation room. Miss Jane, Darrin, and Samantha turn and look at Tabitha.

Miss Jane: For a minute there, I thought she fell out of bed! At least that’s what it SOUNDED like… It looks like she woke up, too! I don’t understand! I’m sure she’ll fall back asleep in no time…

Darrin (to Samantha): Maybe she FELL AWAKE!

Consecutive scenes -- both sleep labs. Tabitha and Adam both toss and turn, but can’t seem to fall asleep again.

Scene – observation room. Miss Jane watches the kids through the windows, and scribbles something into her notepad. Darrin and Samantha look at each other.

Miss Jane (looking at her watch): Well, it’s almost five AM. I’ll let the kids get out of bed in a few minutes.

Darrin: Why does being six feet high affect his sleep?

Miss Jane: I guess I should now tell you… I had actually placed a dry pea underneath the mattresses! It’s time for me to get them up.

Miss Jane exits through a door.

Samantha: Just like in that fairy tale! Of course!

Darrin: That’s ridiculous!!! You mean to tell me that he could actually FEEL that pea THROUGH all those mattresses, and THAT kept him awake?

Samantha: That’s right! Aren’t you PROUD of him?

Darrin: Does that mean he’s a PRINCE?

Samantha: It WOULD mean that! At least according to the MORTAL version of that fairy tale!

Darrin: You mean he’s ACTUALLY a … well… you know?

Samantha: I don’t know! Well, actually, I know what you MEAN! I just don’t know if he IS!

Miss Jane enters with Tabitha and Adam.

Miss Jane; Now if you all will come with me to the front room, I will dismiss you to your home. Meanwhile, I will prepare a report from my notes, and you will soon be notified of the results.

Darrin and Samantha stand up. They all exit through the door.

(Fade out…)

Epilogue
Scene: Stephens’s living room, daytime. Samantha and Darrin are seated on the sofa. Tabitha and Adam are playing with toys on the floor.

Endora pops in.

Endora: The Witches’ committee is coming!

Endora points over toward the rear corner of the living room.

Endora: I’ll have to ask you all to stand over there!

Darrin and Samantha get up, and walk over to the corner. Tabitha and Adam get up and stand next to them. Endora walks over to them, and waves her arms. The furniture disappears.

Sound – scream of elephant.

An elephant, much larger than before, enters through the front corner, and stands in the middle of the room. Enchantra and Grimalda are seated on its back. Enchantra waves her arms. She and Grimalda vanish and reappear standing in front of the fireplace. Grimalda waves her arms, and the elephant vanishes.

Enchantra: Endora!

Endora waves her arms. The furniture returns to its original position. Enchantra waves her arms, and two throne-like chairs appear in front of the fireplace. Enchantra and Grimalda sit down. 

Grimalda: As you were!

Darrin and Samantha return to the sofa, and sit down. Endora walks over to an armchair and sits down. Tabitha and Adam return to the area where they were playing, and sit down on the floor.

Grimalda: We shall now begin with the debriefing. This shall not take too long.

A podium with no pedestal appears levitated in front of Enchantra. A large book appears on the podium Enchantra opens the book, turns a few pages, and begins her speech…

Enchantra: Over the centuries, questions have been asked, but not answered. Why do witches or warlocks do MAGIC, while mortals do NOT? Is it because WE CAN, and THEY CANNOT? IF SO, then WHY can WE, but THEY CANNOT? Is it a matter of NECESSITY? Why do MORTALS do… whatever it IS that they DO? IS it because they CAN? Or is it out of NECESSITY? Why do MOST witches and warlocks have DIFFICULTY with mortal tasks? Is it due to lack of EXPERIENCE? Or is it an inherent DISABILITY for MOST of us?

Enchantra turns the page, and continues with her speech.

Enchantra: Here we have a typical witch, fully endowed with powers. Despite warnings from the Royal Surgeon General, she meets a typical mortal, falls in love, and marries him. At this mortal’s request, she puts her hand to mundane mortal tasks, which she SEEMS to do very WELL, I might add.

Samantha: Thank you!

Enchantra: Is her success at mortal tasks due to fact that the mortal husband RESTRICTS her practice of magic? In other words, is it out of NECESSITY? OR has she gained EXPERIENCE at mortal tasks PRIOR to her marriage? Or, is it an INBORNE ability? If so, where did she get it? Rather than pursue the latter question, we have decided on a different path.

Enchantra turns the page.

Enchantra: Resulting from this mixed marriage, we have two children, a girl and a boy. The Witches’ Council does not approve of mixed marriages such as this, but that is not the issue before us today. Although there may have been undocumented cases like this in the past, this is the first DOCUMENTED case. The Witches’ Council has decided to make intensive study of this case.

Enchantra turns the page.

Grimalda (pointing): Will Tabitha please stand before the thrones?

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Tabitha gets up from the floor, and walks over toward the thrones, and stands where Grimalda is pointing.

Grimalda: Very good, Tabitha!

Tabitha: Thank you!

Enchantra: The firstborn, Witch Tabitha, has already demonstrated her abilities in magic, in spite of the fact that she lives in a mortal environment. She also shows somewhat acceptable progress in her development of mortal skills, as well. If she is to live among mortals, then she should continue to develop her mortal skills, with the guidance of both her parents, and her teachers. But more importantly, she needs to learn RESTRAINT of her use of magic, while in the presence of mortals… ESPECIALLY those OUTSIDE the household… This skill needs extra attention. Her mother is best suited for her guidance in this area, as she ALSO must continue to practice restraint, as well.

Enchantra turns the page.

Grimalda: Tabitha, you may return to your play!

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Tabitha walks back towards Adam, and sits down where she was before.

Grimalda: Will Adam please stand before the thrones?

Samantha calls to Adam.

Samantha: Adam!

Adam: Ma’am?

Samantha (pointing): Enchantra wants to see you! Go stand over there, OK?

Adam; OK!

Adam stands up, and starts walking toward Enchantra.

Enchantra: Come to me, Adam! That’s good! You’re a FINE YOUNG MAN!

Adam giggles.

Enchantra: The second child of this marriage, Adam, is an interesting specimen.

Darrin: My son, the specimen!

Enchantra: QUIET!!! Is he fully WARLOCK? Is he FULLY MORTAL? The data indicates, so far, that he is NOT FULLY WARLOCK. It is hoped that someday, he will fully develop his powers. On the other hand, he may only develop LIMITED powers, or worse yet, NONE at all. Only time will tell.

Darrin looks at his watch, and then at Samantha. Finally, he looks back at Enchantra.

Enchantra: At present he is earthbound. That brings us to the remaining question: Is he FULLY MORTAL? We conducted some tests, and collected some AMAZING data. HE excels, beyond expectation for mortals, in several areas, such as sensory perception, intuition, curiosity, and cognition, among other things. On the other hand, he seems to have difficulty in other areas expected of mortals, such as mental focus, manual dexterity, motor skills, and so forth. He may develop those skills as time goes on, with some help, of course.

Enchantra turns the page.

So in many ways, he is DIFFERENT from most mortals, and will find a lot of difficulty fitting in with other mortals. If he attends a mortal institution of education, his mortal peers will recognize right away that he is different, and as a result, he will be the subject of ridicule. I’m sure his older sister has already experienced similar treatment at school.

Darrin: Tabitha came home crying the other day because Billy pulled her hair and called her names!

Enchantra (shocked): NO!!! Tabitha? Is this TRUE?

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Enchantra: So what did you do about it?

Tabitha: I turned him into a Billy goat!

Enchantra: TABITHA!!! You need to learn RESTRAINT! Don’t let MORTALS find out what you REALLY ARE! If worse comes to worse, you can just POP OUT! But only as a last resort!

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Enchantra: You can expect the same thing to happen to Adam! Unfortunately, he probably won’t be able to defend himself. I would recommend to the Witches’ Council that he be removed from this mortal environment.

Darrin: You’re NOT taking OUR SON away from US!

Enchantra: SILENCE!!! Unfortunately, since he is EARTHBOUND, he must remain in this mortal household, but must receive special guidance from his parents. Since mortal laws will require that he attend a local institution for learning, his instructors should be made aware that he is a “special child”, and sometimes needs “special attention” However, you must NEVER reveal the TRUE NATURE of the family situation. It is our verdict that Adam is neither fully warlock, nor fully mortal… but SOMETHING ELSE!

Enchantra closes the book.

Enchantra: That is all! This meeting is adjourned.

Darrin: Adam, you are SOMETHING ELSE!

Samantha: Really!

Sound – Doorbell

Enchantra and Grimalda pop out. The thrones vanish. The podium and book then vanish. Adam walks over to Tabitha and sits down. Darrin walks over to the front door, and opens it. Larry walks in.

Larry: Darrin, I didn’t know you were having company, but I wanted to borrow the notes on the Hopkins account.

Darrin: They’re in the den. We DID have company, but they just left.

Darrin goes into the den.

Larry: HOW COULD they have left? I just heard VOICES just before I rang the doorbell!

Samantha: They just slipped out the side door, and drove off!

Larry: But there was no CAR in the driveway!

Adam walks up to Larry. Darrin returns from the den with some papers in his hand.

Adam: Mr. Tate!

Larry: Well, HELLO! Adam, you are SOMETHING ELSE!

Samantha: Isn’t THAT the truth!

Darrin: But we love him just the same! Here are those papers you wanted.

Larry takes the papers from Darrin, and looks at them.

Larry: That’s perfect! Thanks, and I’ll see you at the office on Monday!

Tabitha: You come back here, you rascal!

Larry turns and looks. Tabitha is chasing a hedgehog around the floor.

Samantha: Oh my STARS! Where did THAT come from?

Adam: Grandpa left it here!

Larry: I can tell you are busy! I’ll leave you two alone!

Larry opens the front door.

Samantha: Bye, Larry!

Larry: Bye!

The hedgehog runs out the front door. No one notices. Larry exits, and closes the door behind him.

Adam: I’m something else!

Samantha: You sure are!

Tabitha giggles.

Samantha: And so are YOU, Tabitha!

Tabitha and Adam giggle again. Samantha and Darrin look down at them, smiling.

(Fade out…)

