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Prologue

Scene – Fancy bedroom. Samantha is sleeping in the bed. She wakes up, and finds the other side of the bed empty. She hears water running in the other room. She sees an hourglass on the small table next to the bed. All the sand is at the top.

Samantha: Darling! What time is it?

The water sound stops.

Voice from other room: Did you say something, dear?

Samantha sits up, stretches, and then sees the sun shining in the window.

Samantha (aside): Oh, goodness, it’s late! I’ve got to make those cookies for the Halloween block party tonight!

Voice from other room: Oh boy! I love parties! I’m going to have lots of fun!

Juke enters from the other room, wearing a bathrobe. He snaps his fingers, and his robe changes into a wizard costume.

Juke: Samantha, you look pretty as ever! I’m going down to the lab and work on those practical jokes for the party!

Carlotta’s voice: JUKE! Your favorite breakfast is ready!

Juke (shouting): What is it, mother?

Carlotta’s voice: Cereal!

Juke (shouting): Is there a TOY in it?

Carlotta’s voice: There’s a toy drum in here for you!

Juke (shouting): Is there a picture of a QUAKER on it?

Carlotta’s voice: Yes!

Juke (shouting): I’m coming! (To Samantha) You’ll love it when I play my new drum for you!

Samantha: I’m sure I’ll be thrilled!

Juke pops out. Samantha twitches her nose, and her nightgown changes into a flying suit.

Samantha (aside): Sometimes I wonder why Mother kept INSISTING I marry that joker!

Samantha thinks for a minute, looking puzzled.

Samantha (aside): Mother… Somehow, something doesn’t seem quite right! …(Shouting) MOTHER!!!

Endora pops in.

Endora: How’s my pretty little, happily married girl? Is everything all right?

Samantha: No… Something ISN’T all right…

Endora: What’s wrong?

Samantha: THIS!!!

Endora: What about it? This WHAT?

Samantha: THIS!! It’s ALL WRONG!

Endora: What? The room? The colors? The Furniture?

Samantha: No… It’s not THAT… I don’t think I’m supposed to be here…

Endora: Your right! It’s time you were downstairs getting ready for the party!

Samantha: No… That’s NOT what I mean… Where’s DARRIN?

Endora: Who?

Samantha: DARRIN! My Hus…. OK, mother, OUT WITH IT! WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?

Endora: I beg your pardon?

Samantha: Have you been messing around with TIME?

Endora: I haven’t TOUCHED it! Perhaps you forgot to wind your clock!

Endora gestures toward the hourglass. It lifts up from the table, turns upside down, and lowers itself back down on the table. The sand in the bottom begins to trickle up in a steady stream toward the neck, and into the upper chamber.

Endora: There! That should do it! Meanwhile, I’ve got to get ready for the block party.

Endora pops out.

Samantha: MOTHER! Don’t leave me like that!!!… MOTHER!!! …DARRIN!!!

Maurice pops in with a puff of smoke.

Maurice: Did I hear you call DADDY? What’s troubling you, my little girl? Mother mentioned you were upset about something!

Samantha: Daddy! Maybe YOU can help! 

Maurice: That’s what Daddy’s are for! Is something WRONG, Samantha?

Samantha: Yes. THIS is all wrong!

Maurice: Whatever do you mean?

Samantha: I’m not supposed to BE here! This doesn’t seem right! Where is Darrin?

Maurice: WHO? 

Samantha: My HUSBAND! Someone has been MESSING around with the TIME! Everything is supposed to be different!

Maurice looks into the air as if in deep thought for a few seconds.

Maurice: You know, come to think of it, Something DOES seem a bit odd! You know what I think?

Samantha: What’s that?

Maurice: I think that time has been ALTERED! I’ve heard about this phenomenon at the Warlock University, but I’ve never seen it happen in MY lifetime. Tell me, Samantha… Are you not married to Juke in the other time line?

Samantha: No, I’m married to… Darrin Stephens.

Maurice: Well I’m sure, whoever he is; he would be a better husband JUKE! That was your mother’s idea, of which I did not approve. Even a MORTAL husband would be better than Juke!

Samantha: Well now that you mention it, Darrin IS mortal!

Maurice: I’m not sure that’s LEGAL! And I wouldn’t really approve! However, if that’s the way it’s supposed to be, the time line MUST be restored!

Samantha: Who do you think changed it? You think it was Mother, or Perhaps Uncle Arthur?

Maurice: I doubt that, but we have until midnight to find out HOW it happen, and then FIX it!

Samantha: What happens after midnight?

Maurice: At the stroke of midnight, on All-Hallows Day, this alternate time line becomes permanently established as the REAL time line. We haven’t much time! Come with me to my observatory!

Maurice and Samantha pop out with a puff of smoke.

(Fade to theme…)

Act 1.

Scene – observatory. A room filled with colored glowing fog is decorated with many machines and gadgets, with wheels spinning, and lights flashing. Maurice and Samantha pop in with a puff of smoke.

Samantha: My, you have a lot of strange equipment! How does it all work?

Maurice: By MAGIC! How ELSE would it work?

Samantha points to a gadget on a table, with lighted numbers on it.

Samantha: What’s that?

Maurice: That is the master chronometer! The first set of numbers shows the absolute solar year. It counts the number of complete years since the ACTUAL birth of Christ; prior to which; it displayed negative numbers. It increments by one at the precise moment the sun passes through the vernal equinox. The next set of numbers displays the absolute lunar month. It increments by one at the precise moment the new moon is in direct line with the sun and the earth. It is reset back to zero at the time of the vernal equinox. These numbers represent the solar day of the year, which increments when the Prime Meridian is in opposition to the sun; while these represent the lunar day of the month. It is incremented when the Prime Meridian is in opposition to the moon. Each gets reset to zero at the start of the solar year, and the lunar month respectively. The decimal points indicate the fractional parts of each.

Samantha: What are those numbers for?

Maurice: I knew you would ask that! All I know is it counts seven solar days, and starts over. It has been running ever since the eighth day of Creation. Why seven days is still a mystery. Perhaps there’s an undiscovered body in the Solar system that counts a period of exactly seven solar days.

Samantha: How do you interpret these numbers?

Maurice: I can adjust these dials, and it will display the local mortal date, or local mortal time.

Maurice twists some dials, and the numbers change. They show “10/31/68”

Maurice: Somehow, that tells us the local solar day in New York City.

Samantha: Yes! It’s Halloween!

Maurice: You can tell by those numbers that it’s Halloween? Computing the exact date of Halloween takes a lot of complicated calculations. That’s why it’s best to go by the FEEL. I know it’s Halloween, because it FEELS like Halloween. You just observe the cosmic activity stirring about, and you know when Halloween is approaching. Then at midnight tonight, it’s all over!

Samantha: Then we better hurry! What time is it now?

Maurice turns another dial, and the numbers change. They show “09:25 AM”

Samantha: Look at the time!

Maurice: When did you learn how to tell mortal time?

Samantha: I’ve been studying mortals; how they do things; how they live; how they tell time.  It’s very fascinating!

Maurice: Well, let’s begin our journey to restore time. What’s the first thing you notice is wrong?

Samantha: First of all, when I got up this morning, I noticed where I was.

Maurice: What’s wrong with it? Is it the house?

The master clock ticks to “09:26 AM”.

Samantha: I’m not supposed to be living there… I’m supposed to be living somewhere else!

Maurice: OK, that’s a start! Where SHOULD you live?

Samantha: Now, let me see… There’s this house… in Westport! Morning Glory Circle!

Maurice: Go to the house, check things out, and then report to me what you find.

Samantha: OK… I’ll be right back!

Samantha pops out.

Scene – vacant lot. Samantha pops in next to a tree, and looks around.

Sequence of scenes – church, pool, trees, several houses along the street, and finally the front of the Kravitz’s house.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Abner walks up to the window and stares out. He begins to smile as he keeps looking.

Scene – vacant lot, with Samantha walking around.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys enters.

Gladys: Abner… What are you looking at?

Abner (grinning, like he’s beside himself): It’s… a… beautiful… blonde… girl…

Gladys: Abner! Get a hold of yourself!

Abner turns and looks at her. He stops smiling.

Scene – vacant lot. Samantha pops out.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys walks up to the window and looks out. Abner looks out again.

Gladys: See? There’s nobody there!

Abner: I swear! She was just there!

Gladys: Come on, Abner! I think it’s time for you to take your medicine!

Scene – observatory. Samantha pops in next to Maurice.

Maurice: Back already? How are things at your house in Westport? Was anyone home?

Samantha: The house is not there! It hasn’t even been built!

Maurice: Are you sure you went to the right place?

Samantha: Yes! The rest of the neighborhood looks the same! But MY house is just NOT THERE!

Maurice: Hmmm. This situation is worse than I thought! Obviously the problem happened years ago.

Samantha: And where’s Darrin! If he isn’t in Westport, then where IS he?

Maurice: Perhaps you might find Dennis at his office… doing… whatever it is that he does.

Samantha: You’re right! I’ll go check at his office!

Maurice: Be careful, now! Just find out what you can, and report back to me!

Samantha pops out.

Scene – Office building hallway. Samantha pops in, looks around, and finds a door with a glass window. The lettering on the door reads “M.T.S.S. ADVERTISING”. Samantha looks at the lettering, and shrugs her shoulders. She slowly opens the door, and peeks in.

Scene – secretary’s office. The secretary is talking into the telephone. Samantha peeks her head through the door and watches.

Secretary: OK, Mrs. Stephens. I’ll put him on!

The secretary pushes a button on the phone.

Secretary: Mr. Stephens, your wife is on the phone!

Samantha (aside, whispering): I am?

The secretary pushes another button on the phone and hangs up. Samantha enters.

Secretary: Yes, May I help you?

Samantha: I’m here to see Mr. Stephens.

The secretary opens up a small notebook on her desk.

Secretary: Do you have an appointment?

Samantha: I’m here concerning the Maurice account.

Secretary: I’ll try to see if he’s off the phone yet.

The secretary picks up the phone, and pushes a button. Samantha pops out.

Scene – fancy office. Darrin sits at a large fancy desk, using the phone. Samantha fades in partly visible, sitting in mid air. She looks around the room, noticing all the fancy furniture and decoration. The plaque on the table says “Mr. Stephens, Asst. Vice President”. Larry Tate stands in front of the desk looking at some drawings.

Samantha’s voice echo: My, what a fancy office!

Darrin: Larry, if you don’t mind, this is personal.

Larry exits.

Darrin: OK. He’s gone, now. What’s up? …Tonight? …A formal costume party?  Let’s see… That’s you and me, Mr. McMann, and JP. Why isn’t Larry invited? …OK… I won’t mention it to him… Tell the butler I’ll be home a little late! …OK, Honey… Goodbye!

Samantha’s voice: Butler? We don’t have a BUTLER! Sounds like something BIG going on tonight at the house. But I wonder where we live… In fact, I wonder if that’s even ME on the phone! There’s one way to find out.

Samantha fades out. The door opens. Samantha enters, wearing a blouse, a skirt, and carrying a small purse.

Darrin: Yes?

Samantha: Hi Darrin!

Darrin: Do I know you?

Samantha: You DON’T know me?

Darrin: Let me see… Don’t tell me… English class… Third year… Let me guess…

Samantha: SAMANTHA!

Darrin: No… That’s not it…

Samantha: It Isn’t? Let me check….

Samantha reaches in her purse, takes out a driver’s license, and starts studying it.

Samantha: I never did think that picture looks like the REAL me…

Darrin: Let me see…

Samantha shows up the license where Darrin can see it.

Darrin: Hmmm… It SORT of looks like you… You’ve got your thumb over the name…

Samantha moves her thumb a little bit.

Darrin: You’re right! It IS Samantha!

Samantha: You’re right… It DOESN’T look like me… Then again, I bet YOUR license photo doesn’t represent the TRUE YOU, either!

Darrin pulls his wallet out of his pocket, takes out his license, and lays it on the table. They both study it for a minute.

Samantha: Not TOO bad! Maybe it’s the lighting!

Darrin stares at his license some more.

Samantha: Well, it was nice chatting with you! Bye!

Samantha puts her license in her purse, and exits. Larry enters.

Larry: Who was that?

Darrin: Some girl from high school.

Larry: Darrin! You son of a gun!

Scene – observatory. Maurice is looking at the clock machines. The numbers read “12:06 PM”. Samantha pops in.

Maurice: Well, did you find him!

Samantha: I sure did! And I even know where he lives!

Maurice: How did you find that out?

Samantha: His address is printed on his driver’s license!

Maurice: Very clever! What’s a driver’s license?

Samantha: It’s a plastic card that certifies that one can legally operate a motor vehicle. Here. It looks like this!

Samantha zaps up a driver’s license and shows it to Maurice. Maurice takes it and looks at it.

Maurice: Where did you get this?

Samantha: I zapped it up. I only let him see my photo and my first name.

Maurice: I hope he didn’t recognize you!

Samantha: No… he thinks I’m some girl from high school.

Maurice: Well, if you want to restore the correct time line, you must NOT interfere with THIS one. Did you find out anything else?

Samantha: Yes indeed! I understand that something BIG is going to happen at his house tonight! Some kind of special party! And it involves the owner of his company!

Maurice: Well, we need to find out! I’ll tell you what! You sit in on that party tonight, unobserved, of course, and then report back to me.

Samantha: Oh, I will! What do we do in the mean time?

Maurice: Let me think… Why not take a peek at his house and tell me what you find out!

Samantha: Be right back!

(Fade…)

Act 2.

Scene – front of Sommers’ Mansion. Samantha pops in front yard. She looks up at the windows and roof of the house.

Samantha (aside): Is THIS the right place? …It DOES look a little familiar… Let’s look inside.

Samantha pops out.

Scene – fancy dining room. JP Sommers sits at one end of a long table. His wife sits at the opposite end. Sheila sits halfway between the ends of the table. They are each eating a bowl of soup. Samantha fades partially into view, levitated in mid air above the mantle. The butler enters with a large silver tray covered with a dome shaped lid. He sets it on the table, and uncovers it. On the platter is a large roast beef, surrounded by decorative fruits and vegetables. He picks up a large carving knife, and begins to slice the roast.

Sheila: What’s so special about tonight’s party?

JP: I’ve got a big announcements concerning McMann-Tate-Sommers-Stephens Advertising. I’ve just purchased some more stock in the company, and there’s going to be a few changes! That even includes a few promotions! That’s all I can say right now…

Sheila: Darrin says he’s going to be a little late. I think he’ll be stopping by the costume shop on the way home.

JP: I can’t wait to see you in your queen outfit.

Samantha’s voice: Oh my stars! Darrin’s married to QUEEN SHEILA!

Samantha fades out.

Scene – observatory. The digital clock reads “02:15 PM” Maurice is reading from a large book mounted in a stand. Samantha pops in.

Samantha: Daddy, he’s married to that… SHEILA the SNOB!

Maurice: Samantha, you STARTLED me! But I forgive you this time! The next step is a little more difficult. I am going to send you back in time! Tell me precisely WHEN and WHERE you met Donald for the first time!

Samantha: Actually, I bumped into Darrin several times before he realized he was starting to fall in love.

Maurice: In that case, you must go back in time and reenact these events. To do that, I must open up a time portal, and establish a connection between the time flow in the present, and the time flow in the past. Please stand right there (pointing at the floor).

Samantha walks over to the designated spot on the floor. Maurice raises his hands toward Samantha, and begins to utter an incantation.

Maurice: Hickory dickory dock! The mouse turned BACK the clock! He went back in time… and … I can’t think of a rhyme (Samantha sighs)… HICKORY! (Thunder) DICKORY! (More thunder) DOCK!!!

Samantha pops out in a puff of smoke.

Scene – department store. Darrin is about to exit through the revolving door. Samantha enters the revolving door from outside. Just before Darrin reaches the door, something draws his attention. He turns around and looks, and then walks away toward the direction he was looking. Samantha enters through the revolving door, looks around, but can’t find Darrin anywhere.

Scene – store interior. Darrin and Samantha stand on opposite side of a clothes rack. Samantha has an arm full of packages. They each walk toward the end of the rack. When they reach the end of the rack, Darrin suddenly turns around, walks over to the counter, picks up a package he had forgotten, and walks away. Samantha walks around the end of the rack of clothes, looks around,, and then drops her packages.

Scene – store interior. Darrin hangs up the payphone and walks toward a mannequin. Samantha walks up to the opposite side of the mannequin.  They each study the clothes on the mannequin. Samantha slowly walks around the mannequin. The payphone rings. Darrin turns around, walks over to the payphone, and answers it. Samantha shrugs her shoulders, snaps her fingers, and pops out.

Scene – observatory. Samantha pops in with a puff of smoke. Maurice is sitting there waiting for her. The digital clock reads “04:23 PM”

Maurice: Well? How did it go?

Samantha: Every time we were SUPPOSED to meet, something always prevented it from happening! It’s as if there was some kind of FATE spell in affect.

Samantha looks at the digital clock.

Samantha: Look at the time! It’s almost time for Darrin’s party! Let me get into costume!

Samantha snaps her fingers. Her flying suit turns into a black witch’s costume. She’s wearing a black pointy hat.

Maurice: What kind of costume is that?

Samantha: It’s hard to explain, but that’s how a mortal dresses like a witch on Halloween. That way, when a mortal asks what I am, I just tell them I’m a witch, and I won’t be lying! And yet they will still think I’m mortal!

Maurice: Mortals live by strange logic!

Samantha: Yes, but only on Halloween!

Maurice: Go to the party. Observe, but don’t interfere! But be back before midnight! Meanwhile, I’ll be trying to figure out WHEN the time line got changed.

Samantha pops out.

Scene – Sommers dining room. The family is dressed in costumes, and is seated at the table. Darrin and Sheila sit at the ends. JP, his wife, Mr. and Mrs. Mcmann, and some guests,  sit across from each other. The butler pours the Champaign in each glass. Everyone is talking quietly. JP begins taping on his glass with a spoon. Everyone stops talking and looks at JP. Samantha fades in, suspended in the air over the mantle.

JP: Let’s get down to business, shall we? I have some wonderful news. I have just bought thirty more shares of MTSS from McMann and Tate. This means that I now own 75% of the company. As new president, I will promote Darrin Stephens as the new vice president. He will receive five new shares, and my lovely daughter Sheila will now own five shares. All of this will take affect as of midnight, tonight!

The family begins to celebrate.

Darrin: I have one question. Where does Larry fit in to all this?

JP: As of midnight, he will no longer be on the payroll. And you, Darrin, will move into his office. I’ll write him a check for the remainder of his stock. Of course, we will be changing the name of the company.

Samantha’s voice: Oh no you DON’T, Mr. Sommers! You can’t do that to our best friends! Larry doesn’t deserve to be kicked out into the streets! He has a wife and child to feed!

Scene – parlor. Couples in costume are dancing as the music plays. Samantha sits in mid air at one end of the room, watching.

Scene – foyer. The doorbell rings. A servant opens the door. Two kids in costume hold up small bags.

Kids: Trick-or-Treat!

The servant takes two apples out of the bowl and hands one to each child.

Kids: Thank you!

The servant closes the door.

Scene – parlor. Samantha fades out.

Scene – front yard. Kids are walking about in random. All are in costumes and carrying small bags. Samantha pops in next to a bush. She is wearing a witch’s costume, holding a bag. She has on shiny red slippers. She walks up to the front door, and rings the doorbell. The door opens. The servant greets her at the door.

Samantha: Trick-or-Treat! Oh! I see you’re having a costume party! I LOVE costume parties!

Scene – foyer. Samantha walks in before the servant can stop her.

Scene – parlor. Everyone is still dancing. Samantha enters from the foyer.

Samantha: Sorry I’m late! Looks like I’m missing all the fun!

Everyone stops dancing, and looks at Samantha. The music stops playing. Samantha walks up to Darrin.

Samantha: Don’t stop on my account! May I have this next dance, Mr. Vice President?

Darrin: Do I know you?

Samantha: I’m sure Mr. Sommers has mentioned to Mr. Stephens about his new secretary!

Darrin looks at JP.

Darrin: What new secretary?

JP. Yes! What new secretary? Darrin, if you want a new secretary, you’ve got one!

Darrin: I don’t know what to say! This is all happening so FAST!!!

Sound – chimes.

The grandfather clock shows eleven o’clock Samantha looks at the clock.

Samantha: Ooooh! I’ve got to get home by midnight, before I turn into a pumpkin!

Samantha runs through the foyer and out the front door. The servant reaches down and picks up a shiny red slipper, and looks at it.

Scene – observatory. Maurice is looking at some spinning globes in his machine. The digital clock reads “11:29 PM”. Samantha pops in.

Samantha: Daddy, it’s almost midnight! We need to hurry!

Maurice: Samantha, I told you, NO INTERFERENCE! Let’s hope you didn’t make matters worse!

Samantha: What was I supposed to do?

Maurice: Nothing! Just observe, and report back! Anyway, I’ve determined WHEN the time was altered! It happened on Halloween night when Dalton was ten years old! Get ready to go back in time again!

Samantha: How will I recognize him when he’s TEN?

Maurice: You will! Get ready! Hickory dickory…

Samantha: Is all of that NECESSARY?

Maurice: No, but I like how it sounds!

Samantha disappears in a puff of smoke.

Scene – park grounds. Kids are dressed in costume. Several activities and games are going on. Some kids are lined up at concession stands. Some are playing games. Samantha fades partially visible and looks around. She notices a small group of kids standing in line outside a tiny booth. A sign over the window says “Crystal Ball Fortune, twenty five cents”. Samantha notices the boy at the end of the line. The girl seated at the window gets up and walks away. The next boy in line walks up to the window and sits down. The last boy behind him takes out an apple and begins to eat it.

Soon, the boy at the window gets up and turns around.

Boy at window: Good luck, Darrin! You’re next!

The boy walks away from the window. That last boy, Darrin, puts his apple in his bag, walks up to the window, and sits down. Samantha listens in.

Fortuneteller: Welcome to my Crystal Ball. Twenty-five cents, please!

Darrin hands a quarter to the woman. She puts it in a small purse, and begins gazing into the crystal ball.

Fortuneteller: What is your name?

Darrin: Darrin… Stephens!

Fortuneteller: let’s have a look at your future… Oh, yes! It’s coming clear! I see fame and fortune in your future! You will marry a RICH, beautiful brunette! You will live in a beautiful mansion… You will become president of a major corporation… You will be rich and famous.

Darrin: Ha! I was hoping for a blonde! I don’t want a lot of money! I just want a charming wife, and to live in a cozy suburban house, like everyone else. I want my money back!

Fortuneteller: I’m sorry, but the crystal ball doesn’t lie! The wheels of fate have spoken! Take care!

Darrin walks away. The fortuneteller reaches out the window, turns the sign around, and closes the curtain. The sign now reads, “Closed”. Another boy walks up to Darrin. They walk away together.

Boy: What did she say?

Darrin: I’ll be rich and famous! I just won’t be happy!

Boy: Rich and FAMOUS? You lucky dog! I’d give anything to be rich and famous!

Darrin: Well, that’s just not for me…I’d rather just settle down and have a family. I don’t want to marry for money! I just want to marry someone I love!

Samantha fades out.

Scene – observatory. Maurice stares at the digital clock. It reads “11:58 PM”. It ticks to “11:59 PM”. Samantha pops in.

Samantha: Daddy, I’ve figured it out! Darrin went to a fortuneteller! She looked at her crystal ball, and told him everything!

Maurice: Then your course of action is clear! You must go back to that event, and change the course of time.

Samantha: Daddy! Look at the clock! We’re running out of time!

Maurice: Or, dear! This isn’t going to work… unless… YES! I know one special spell, only to be used in an emergency.

Samantha: What is it?

Maurice: I can put a spell on the master clock! This will give you five more minutes! But NO MORE!

Maurice raises his hands over the machine.

Maurice: To restore the lot for Sam and Dennis, I ask you grant, five more minutes!

Samantha and Maurice stare at the digital clock.

Samantha: It didn’t work! Perhaps you should have said, “DARRIN”! It doesn’t matter anyway! It’s fixing to be midnight!

The digital clock ticks “11:60 PM”. Samantha looks at the clock.

Samantha: LOOK! You DID IT!!!

Maurice: Whatever do you mean?

Samantha: It looks like Halloween has gone into OVERTIME! Maybe we’ve got time!

Maurice: Time to do what? Have you figured out what you are going to do?

Samantha: No I haven’t! The fortuneteller told him everything that would come to pass, and it did! How did she know? And WHEN was this course of fate established?

The clock ticks to “11:61 PM”.

Maurice: My instruments tell me that the course of fate was established during the moment when you went back in time, and not before!

Samantha: Then SHE cast a SPELL on him!

Maurice: But that’s not possible! There were no witches OR warlocks present when fate was altered. If there were, my instruments would have picked up her vibrations.

Samantha: The fortuneteller?

Maurice: She had to have been MORTAL!

The clock ticks to “11:62 PM”.

Samantha: Then how could she know all about Darrin’s future like that?

Maurice: She didn’t! All she did was tell him what she saw in the crystal ball!

Samantha: Then fate was changed BEFORE then!

Maurice: If it did, it occurred only a few minutes before!

Samantha: I don’t have that many minutes left to go back and find out exactly what DID happen!

Maurice: Think back! You must not be telling me everything! Some event happened, and you SAW it!

Samantha: I saw Darrin in line at the fortuneteller’s booth. There were a couple of kids ahead of him. They didn’t say much. Then when it was Darrin’s turn, I heard everything she told him.

Maurice: What exactly did he say to the woman before she read his fortune?

Samantha: He just gave her twenty-five cents, and she began looking into the crystal ball.

The clock ticks to “11:63 PM”.

Maurice: Hold it! I keep double checking what my instruments tell me, but everything seems to zero in on the precise moment when she began reading his future from the crystal ball.

Samantha: How could fate be changed when she looks into a crystal ball?

Maurice: Not CHANGED! Fate was ESTABLISHED! It was SET IN STONE!

Samantha: That doesn’t make sense! Besides, I don’t even believe in fate!

Maurice: Neither do I. However, your would-be “husband” broke the golden rule of time and fate.

Samantha: How did he do that?

Maurice: It is a “mortal sin” to divine the future!

Samantha: Why shouldn’t mortals KNOW the future?

Maurice: A mortal’s future is in his own hands! In other words, as he goes through life, his future depends entirely upon his actions and the choices he makes. That’s why divination should be BANNED! By divining the future, his fate was thereby sealed! In fact, I believe the so-called original sin occurred when the first mortal ate of a tree called “Knowledge”. That is precisely HOW he became mortal in the first place!

The clock tics to “11:64 PM”

Samantha: Oh, no! Where running out of time! We’re down to the last minute!

Maurice: You haven’t much time! You must go back in time, and PREVENT that woman from reading his fortune! There’s only one thing! You CAN’T use any of your powers! Now stand right there, and get ready!

Samantha: That will take too long! I hate to do this, but I’ll be right back!

Samantha waves her arms, and everything becomes motionless. Maurice is frozen in place, and the wheels stop turning in the machinery. Samantha snaps her fingers and pops out. The clock continues to read “11:64 PM”

(Fade…)

Epilogue

Scene – park grounds. Young Darrin is standing next in line at the small booth. Samantha pops in next to a bush. She walks over to a lamppost, and stands there where she and the fortuneteller can see each other.

The boy at the window stands up, and turns to Darrin.

Boy: Good luck, Darrin! You’re next!

The boy walks away.

Samantha: Pssst!

Darrin turns and looks. Then he turns back.

Samantha: Psst!

Darrin turns around again.

Darrin: Look, lady! I don’t talk to strangers! Now BUG OFF!!!

The fortuneteller looks out the window toward Samantha, and then looks back at her crystal ball. Darrin looks into his bag, and then reaches into his pocket. Samantha twitches her nose. Nothing happens. Samantha sighs. She twitches again. The fortuneteller looks at Samantha one more time. Then she reaches out her window, and turns the sign around. It says “Closed”. Then she closes the curtain.

Darrin: Hey! That’s not FAIR!

Darrin walks away. The fortuneteller opens her curtain part way, and beckons to Samantha. Samantha walks over to the booth.

Fortuneteller: Were you signaling something to me?

Samantha: Why do you ask?

Fortuneteller: You were doing… that NOSE thing! I thought you wanted to see me about something!

Samantha: well, as a matter of fact, I thought I might give you a word of advice!

Fortuneteller: What’s that?

Samantha: I don’t really think it is a good idea for you to go meddling around with these kids’ futures like that!

Fortuneteller: Who’s meddling? I just tell these kids what they want to hear! It’s Halloween! It’s all fun and games! Besides, it’s getting late, and I want to go home!

Samantha: Boy has it been a long night! (Yawns) I need to get home myself! See you next year!

The fortuneteller closes her curtains. Samantha pops out.

Scene – observatory. The clock still reads “11:64 PM”. Suddenly, the wheels start turning again. The clocks tics to “12:00 PM”.

Scene – Front of  Stephen’s house, night time. All windows are dark, except for a light in the upstairs window.

Darrin’s voice: Boy was that SOME Halloween party tonight!

Samantha’s voice: Yes, Didn’t the Kravitz’s have on funny costumes!

Darrin’s voice: Imagine that! A witch and a wizard! And they looked so REAL!!!

Samantha’s voice: Mrs. Kravitz asked me who I was supposed to be…

Darrin’s voice: But you weren’t IN costume!

Samantha: I told her I was a witch, too! I just look like everyone else!

Darrin’s voice: And I told Mr. Kravitz that you were the most beautiful witch I had ever married!

Sound – kiss.

Samantha’s voice: Good night, Darrin!

Darrin’s voice: Good night, Samantha!

The upstairs light turns off.

Sound – crickets chirping.

(Fade to theme…)

