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Prologue

Scene – master bedroom, nighttime. Darrin and Samantha are asleep in the bed. The door opens and Tabitha enters.

Tabitha: MOMMY!!!

Samantha and Darrin wake up, and look at Tabitha.

Samantha: What is it, sweetheart?

Tabitha: That thing’s not working right again!

Darrin: Try jiggling the handle!

Tabitha: OK!

Tabitha exits. Darrin and Samantha roll over and try to get back to sleep. Tabitha enters again.

Tabitha: It STILL doesn’t work!

Samantha looks up again.

Samantha: Use the one downstairs!

Tabitha: OK!

Tabitha exits. Samantha rolls over again.

Darrin (mumbling): Sam…

Samantha (mumbling): Yes, Darling?

Darrin: I think you better call a plumber in the morning…

Samantha: I will…

Tabitha enters again.

Tabitha: MOMMY! DADDY! Somebody’s making noises in the living room!

Darrin and Samantha sit up in bed.

Scene – living room. Darrin and Samantha rush down the stairs. Darrin turns on the light as they stand on the landing. Sounds of struggling come from the chimney. Soot falls inside the fireplace.

Samantha: There’s someone stuck in the chimney!

Darrin: It couldn’t be… Is it?

Samantha: I don’t THINK so? He’s not supposed to come till TOMORROW night!

Darrin: You mean to tell me… HIM???   In OUR CHIMNEY???

Darrin walks over to the fireplace. He reaches up inside, feels around, and grabs hold of something. He pulls hard, and retrieves a straw broom. The chimney begins shaking, and soot starts flying about. Darrin stands back at a safe distance, and turns his head, partially hiding it behind his arm. The distinguished visitor falls out of the chimney, and a large puff of black smoke fills the room. Darrin turns and look, as the smoke clears, revealing Aunt Clara sitting in the fireplace, all covered with soot.

Samantha: Aunt Clara!

Clara: I forgot to dismount from my broom before entering the chimney!

Samantha: What brings you HERE this time of night?

Clara: I’d rather not talk about it tonight… Right now, I just want to lie down…

Samantha helps Aunt Clara stand up, and zaps her clothes clean.

Samantha: I’ll let you stay in the guest room, and we’ll talk in the morning.

Darrin and Samantha help Aunt Clara toward the stairs.

(Fade…)

Act 1

Scene – bedroom, still night time. Darrin and Samantha are asleep. A glowing sphere appears levitated in air, and floats over to where Samantha is sleeping. Samantha wakes up, gets out of bed, and follows it across the room. It vanishes through the door. Samantha walks through the door and vanishes.

Scene – downstairs hallway. The floating sphere hovers down the stairs, and Samantha follows it into the hallway. Endora pops in.

Endora: Samantha! I KNOW your Aunt Clara is hiding out HERE! I SAW the WHOLE THING!

Samantha: What’s going on?

Endora: She’s been making too many mistakes! Aunt Hagatha and Aunt Enchantra are coming here this morning!

Samantha: What now? Can’t they just leave her ALONE for once?

Endora: They want to test her powers. It’s been ordered by the Witches’ Council.

Samantha: On Christmas Eve?

Endora: They were going to wait till after Christmas, but after that last chimney incident, they’ve decided to go ahead and test her now! She’s now under house arrest!

Samantha: House arrest? What does that mean?

Endora: Her BROOM is grounded until further notice!

Samantha: Her BROOM?

Endora: You better hope she does well on those tests! She COULD have her flying license revoked!

Samantha: They can’t DO that to her! Just because she’s getting on in years…

Endora: She almost flunked her flying test when she first got her license!

Darrin’s voice (shouting): SAM! I can’t find my favorite cufflinks!

Endora: I better go powder my nose!

Endora pops out. Darrin comes down the stairs. His shirt is untucked, his tie hangs loosely around his neck, untied, and his sleeves are unbuttoned. He is wearing socks, but no shoes. Darrin notices the glowing sphere still hovering next to Samantha.

Darrin: What’s THAT?

Samantha looks at the sphere, and then looks up.

Samantha (shouting): MOTHER! YOU FORGOT SOMETHING!

The sphere vanishes. Aunt Clara comes down the stairs.

Darrin: Sam, Why was that glowing sphere floating around in here like that?

Clara: Well, you see… The subatomic forces generated from within… interact with the surrounding cosmic forces, creating an ectoplasmic wave interference pattern… which, while in proper phase, creates an offsetting force field…

Darrin (To Samantha): What is she talking about? I can’t understand any of that mumbo jumbo!

Samantha: It’s MAGIC!

Darrin: Oh, why didn’t she say so?

Samantha: She WAS!

Darrin: You could understand all that?

Samantha: No… It’s too technical for me!

Darrin: Perhaps you can tell me where my cufflinks are!

Clara: W…what are cufflinks?

Darrin: It’s those metal things that fit on my sleeves to hold them together.

Clara: Oh, those things? The ones down inside that big machine in the kitchen?

Samantha: I’ll be right back!

Samantha exits down the hall into the kitchen.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha reaches down into the washing machine and feels around inside. Darrin and Aunt Clara enter from the hallway.

Samantha: I can’t find anything in here!

Clara: You have to reach up under that big thing in the middle!

Samantha reaches further into the washing machine, and feels around for a few seconds.

Samantha: Wait a minute… I think I found something!

Samantha retrieves two cufflinks out of the washing machine and hands them to Darrin. He looks at them, and begins to put them on.

Samantha: They must have gotten stuck in there when I washed your shirt!

Darrin: Thanks! How did you know they were in there?

Clara: Oh, uh, er… I saw them last night when I was asleep.

Samantha: You’ve been dream-walking again! You’ll have to mention that to Dr. Bombay on your next visit.

Darrin: Dream-walking?

Samantha: It’s like sleepwalking… except she’s only dreaming when she does it!

Scene – living room, late morning. Samantha is talking on the telephone.

Samantha: Yes, I need a plumber at 1164 Morning Glory Circle…. It’s the house on the corner…. OK, thank you! That will be great! Bye!

Samantha hangs up.

Sound – Antique car horn.

An antique car enters the living room through the front wall. Aunt Hagatha and Aunt Enchantra step down from the back seat. They wave at the driver. The driver waves back. The car vanishes.

Samantha: Aunt Hagatha! Aunt Enchantra! What a surprise!

Hagatha: Samantha! Good day!

Samantha: Make yourselves at home!

Enchantra: Thank you, Samantha!

Hagatha: This shouldn’t take long. It’s just a formality. We will only need use of your living room.

Aunt Hagatha looks around the room, and sees the Christmas tree.

Hagatha: Looks like we’re too late! There’s a TREE growing in the living room! I’ll fix that!

Aunt Hagatha starts to wave her arms at the Christmas tree. Samantha interrupts her.

Samanatha: No, that won’t be necessary! That’s our Christmas tree! It’s for decoration!

Aunt Hagatha: With all the shiny fruit, silver moss, and shining stars all over it, I would have assumed Clara had gotten carried away with her magic!

Samantha: Oh, no! Those are ornaments, tinsel, and lights!

Aunt Hagatha waves her arms, and the living room furniture vanishes. A round table appears in the center of the room, with a white tablecloth. A few chairs surround the table. A glowing crystal ball appears in the center of the table, and a black box with flashing lights appears next to it.

The doorbell rings.

Hagatha? What is THAT?

Samantha: Someone’s at the door. Would you mind? (Pointing toward table)

Hagatha: Well, get rid of him!

Aunt Hagatha points toward table, and the original furniture changes back. Samantha opens the door, and a distinguished man enters, holding a toolbox.

Plumber: Did someone here call for a plumber?

Samantha: Yes! I’m glad you’re here! We’re having problems with the plumbing upstairs.

Plumber: Well, I’ll go take a look! Hello, ladies!

Enchantra and Hagatha: Hi!

The plumber exits up the stairs. Hagatha points toward the furniture, and it changes into the table and chairs that had appeared the first time.

Hagatha: Now WHERE is CLARA???

Samantha: She’s upstairs. I’ll go get her…

Samantha goes upstairs.

Scene – guest room. Aunt Clara sits on the side of the bed, looking into a pile of doorknobs, spread all over the bed.

Samantha: Aunt Clara? How are you doing?

Clara: Oh, I was just sorting my doorknob collection.

Samantha: Aunt Hagatha and Aunt Enchantra are downstairs. They request your presence in the living room.

Clara: I don’t know… They just want to haggle me about my bad flying.

Samantha: To tell you the truth, they just want to test your powers.

Clara: I’m afraid my powers just don’t measure up to their standards. You know that…

Samantha: Go ahead. I’ll be by your side, so you don’t need to worry.

Scene – stairs. Samantha comes down the stairs. Aunt Clara follows.

Scene – living room. Aunt Hagatha and Aunt Enchantra are seated in two of the chairs around the table.

Hagatha: Hello, Clara!

Scene – stairs. Samantha reaches the bottom of the stairs, and stands in the foyer. Aunt Clara stops on the landing, and begins rubbing her hand along the corner of the railing, admiring its shape.

Hagatha: CLARA! QUIT STALLING!

Aunt Clara looks up, and then continues to the bottom of the stairs.

Clara: I’m not really good at climbing stairs.

Hagatha: Well, let’s see what you ARE good at!

Aunt Clara stops short of the living room, and turns and looks at Samantha.

Clara: Samantha… I… uh…

Samantha: Oh, don’t worry, Aunt Clara! This won’t hurt a bit! I’ve taking those tests before, myself!

Clara: Well, let’s get this over with!

Aunt Clara and Samantha walk over to the table. Aunt Hagatha points over to the empty chair.

Hagatha: Have a seat!

Aunt Clara sits down in the chair.

Hagatha: Let’s begin with your mental powers. I’m thinking of a number from “1” to “10”. Now look into my eyes, and tell me the number!

Aunt Clara looks into Aunt Hagatha’s eyes for a split second, and then quickly looks at Samantha.

Hagatha: Now, Clara! You’re not trying! Watch Samantha! She can do it!

Samantha looks into Aunt Hagatha’s eyes for a moment. Then she looks at Aunt Clara.

Samantha: Now, Aunt Clara. Just look into my eyes, and tell me the number!

Aunt Clara looks into Samantha’s eyes for several seconds. Aunt Enchantra looks at the black box, watching the flashing lights.

Clara: Let’s see… ONE…. Point… SIX… ONE… EIGHT….

Hagatha: That’s enough! It was ZERO point six one eight!

Samantha: She was only off by ONE!

Hagatha: Now, think of a color. Samantha will look into your eyes. Keep concentrating on that color, until she can tell you what it is.

Clara: Now let me see… Ok…

Samantha looks into aunt Clara’s eyes for a few seconds. Aunt Enchantra looks at the lights on the black box.

Samantha: Hmmm… Is it… GOLD???

Aunt Clara: That’s right! You’re getting GOOD at this!

Aunt Hagatha waves over her hand over the crystal ball. A random snowy image appears.

Hagatha: Now look into the crystal ball, and tell me what you see!

Aunt Clara looks into the crystal ball for a minute.

Clara: I give up. What’s the answer?

Hagatha: That’s up to you! What do YOU see?

Aunt Clara looks again.

Clara: I see… A Kangaroo… no wait… It’s a giraffe… no…it’s a kangaroo AND a giraffe!

Sound – banging and clanging sounds are heard upstairs.

Samantha turns and looks toward the stairs. Aunt Clara looks up. A kangaroo and a giraffe appear behind Aunt Hagatha and Aunt Enchantra. Samantha and Aunt Clara look up and see the animals.

Samantha: Oh my STARS!

Hagatha: Clara, you get distracted too easily! Try again!

Aunt Clara looks into the crystal ball again.

Clara: I see… ah. Dah… bibby…. Dabba…

The crystal ball shatters and breaks to pieces on the table. The banging sounds upstairs stops.

Hagatha: That’s enough! You’re trying too hard.

Aunt Hagatha points her hand toward the broken crystal, and the pieces re-assemble themselves to a whole crystal ball. The plumber comes down the stairs and sees the animals. He looks exhausted.

Plumber: I didn’t know the circus was in town! My nephew would love the circus!

Samantha: Actually… these animals are from the Bronx Zoo. We’ll need to take them back today.

Plumber: I’ll take him to the zoo, then. By the way, you’re going to need to replace that old thing! I have a new one out in the truck. I’ll be back!

The plumber exits through the front door. Aunt Hagatha waves her arms and the animals vanish.

Samantha: Well… There’s goes the Christmas bonus!

Hagatha: Now, let’s try some transmutation.

Aunt Hagatha zaps up a lump of lead, and sets it on the table.

Hagatha: Let’s see if you can change lead into gold.

Aunt Clara points at the lead. Nothing happens.

Hagatha: Here! Use this!

Aunt Hagatha zaps up a magic scepter, and hands it to Aunt Clara. Aunt Clara points the scepter at the lead. A lightning spark flies out of the scepter and the lump is vaporized, leaving a smoking hole in the table. Aunt Clara is startled, and as she steps back, a lightning spark flies out of the scepter and the lamp on the table in the foyer shatters. Aunt Clara turns and looks in that direction, waving the scepter around.

Hagatha (shouting): DON’T POINT THAT THING AT ME!!!

Aunt Hagatha waves her arm, and the scepter vanishes. She points at the table, and the smoking hole in the table is fixed to normal. Samantha twitches her nose, and the lamp reassembles itself whole.

Samantha: Excuse me!

Samantha runs to the front door and opens it. The plumber enters. He’s carrying two large heavy boxes.

Plumber: What happened to the animals?

Samantha: I told you they had to go back to the zoo!

Samantha returns to the living room.

Plumber: Oh! I won’t bother you anymore!

The plumber climbs up the stairs, still carrying the two boxes in his arms.

Hagatha: Let’s try something easier.

Tabitha comes down the stairs, and runs to Samantha.

Tabitha: Hi, Aunt Clara! Hi, Aunt Hagatha! Hi, Aunt Enchantra!

Hagatha: Hello, Tabitha!

Enchantra: How’s my favorite great niece?

Tabitha: I’m HUNGRY!

Samantha: Why don’t you go bring that basket of cookies out of the kitchen.

Tabitha: Oh, goodie!

Tabitha runs into the kitchen. She returns carrying a basket full of cookies, and sets them on the table. Samantha takes a cookie and hands it to Tabitha. She takes another one for herself.

Tabitha: Thank you! Bye!

Tabitha runs back upstairs with the cookie.

Hagatha: Now Clara. What’s your favorite kind of meat?

Clara: Right now… I’d like… a lamb chop!

Aunt Hagatha takes a big round cookie out of the basket and hands it to Aunt Clara.

Hagatha: Here you go!

Clara: That’s not a lamb chop!

Hagatha: So change it!

Aunt Clara holds the cookie up in the air.

Clara: HOCUS… POCUS… DOMINOCUS!

Aunt Clara lowers the cookie down to the table. It instantly changes into a lamb. The lamb bleats out loud. Tabitha comes down the stairs!

Aunt Clara: I’m afraid… It isn’t DONE yet…

Tabitha: It’s a POODLE! Can I have it? Please, Mommy?

Samantha: That’s a LAMB, Sweetheart!  You can take it out back… But it needs to go back to the ZOO when you finish playing with it.

Tabitha: OK!

Tabitha picks up the lamb, opens the sliding door, and exits, closing the door behind her.

Hagatha: Your next test will be manipulation. First, take two steps backwards.

Clara: Simon says?

Hagatha: Simon says!

Aunt Clara steps back two steps.

Aunt Hagatha points to the crystal ball, and it begins glowing, and levitates off of its base and floats a few inches above the table.

Hagatha: Make it come to you!

Aunt Clara reaches her hands toward the crystal ball. It begins to slowly move toward her. As it does, the glowing fades on and off. When it is over the floor, the plumber comes down the stairs. He’s carrying the two boxes he was carrying before. He stops on the landing and watches. Samantha turns around and sees him. She gasps in surprise. Aunt Clara turns and looks at him. The crystal ball stops glowing and drops to the floor and shatters.

Hagatha: CLARA! Pay attention to what you’re doing!

Plumber: I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to disturb your magic act! My nephew loves magic tricks. I know where there’s a magic shop in town. I’m sure they have new props you can practice with.

Clara: I can use all the practice I can get!

Plumber: I’ll tell you what! I’ll let you come over to my place, and put on a little show for my nephew! Mother’s cooking turkey, and I’m cooking a ham. You’re welcome to join us tonight! 

Clara: I’d LOVE to!

Plumber: I’m going to take this old thing outside! Be back in a minute!

The plumber continues down the stairs. Samantha walks over to the front door and opens it.

Samantha: I’ll get that for you!

The plumber exits the front door, still carrying the two boxes. Samantha closes the door, and returns to the living room.

Samantha: It’s getting COLD and WINDY out there! It’s supposed to snow this afternoon!

Hagatha points at the broken pieces of the crystal ball. The pieces reassemble themselves whole, and hovers over the air. It is glowing again.

Enchantra: I need Clara to repeat the test! I wasn’t watching the instrument!

Hagatha: Make it come to you! I’ll catch it in case you drop it again.

Aunt Clara reaches toward the crystal ball. It begins to move toward her. The front door opens. The plumber enters empty-handed. A blast of cold wind blows in through the door. The plumber quickly closes the door.

Plumber: That cold front is blowing through quickly! Oh, I see you have another one of those magic props! I’ll continue working upstairs.

The plumber goes upstairs.

Samantha: Boy, it suddenly got cold in here! I’ll check the furnace in a minute!

Aunt Clara sneezes. The giraffe, kangaroo, and lamb all appear. Aunt Clara sneezes again. Several Christmas trees appear in the living room. Samantha walks over to the front window and looks out.

Samantha: Darrin’s home!

Aunt Clara waves her arms.

Clara: EVERYTHING, BACK THE WAY IT WAS!!!

Sound – thunder and lightning.

The animals, table, props, Aunt Hagatha, Aunt Enchantra, and the extra Christmas trees all vanish. The original furniture return to there original places. Samantha looks at Aunt Clara in surprise.

Aunt Clara: I panicked! Where is everybody! I hope I didn’t zap them into limbo! I’m a failure! I KNOW I failed the tests! Just wait till the Witches’ Council gets the results!

The front door opens, and Darrin enters. A blast of wind comes in. Darrin quickly closes the door.

Darrin: That Larry! He’d still have me working all day, if it weren’t for the approaching snowstorm! Looks like I made it home just in time!

Samantha and Aunt Clara stand there looking at Darrin, still shocked by all the previous activities.

Darrin: What’s Wrong? …I know that look! …Something’s wrong! I know it!

Darrin looks at Aunt Clara, and then looks around the room.

Darrin: I don’t see any animals… I don’t see any trees… Except for the Christmas tree… It looks normal… The furniture is normal… Who died? …Did someone die? …Did someone… get married? …Did… Larry call?

Samantha: Everything is fine! Everything is JUST FINE! (aside) I hope…

Darrin: Your MOTHER! Has SHE been here? … She’s put a SPELL on me!

Darrin looks at himself in the mirror in the foyer.

Samantha: Mother hasn’t been here! Not since this morning!

Sound – banging and clanging upstairs.

Darrin looks upstairs.

Darrin: Who’s here? …Somebody’s HERE!

Samantha: Oh! That’s the plumber!

Darrin: Oh, yeah… He’s fixing the problem?

Samantha: He’s replacing the old one with a new one.

Darrin: How much is THAT going to cost?

Samantha: Don’t worry! I’m sure the Christmas bonus will cover it!

Darrin: Sam!!! I didn’t get a bonus this year…

Samantha: WHAT???

Darrin: You know Cheapskate Larry!

Samantha: NO!!!

Darrin: Uh huh… We’ve been SCROOGED!

Samantha: I hope he gets NIGHTMARES!

Darrin: Don’t you DARE!

Samantha heaves a sigh, and gives a perplexed look.

(Fade…)

Act II

Scene – Stephen’s dining room; evening. Darrin, Samantha, and Tabitha are seated at the table, eating a traditional Christmas dinner.

Tabitha: Mommy, is Santa Claus really coming down the chimney tonight?

Samantha: He really is!

Tabitha: Will he get stuck in the chimney like Aunt Clara?

Samantha: No, Honey! Santa Claus never gets stuck in OUR chimney! I’ll just have to teach Aunt Clara how to use the DOOR.

Darrin: She should be an expert on doorknobs! She has quite a collection of them!

Samantha: Oh, she’s an expert, all right… Except when it comes to USING one.

Darrin: By the way… where IS your Aunt Clara?

Scene – Plumber’s den. The room is dimly lit. A Christmas tree stands in the corner, and flashing lights decorate the whole room. Aunt Clara enters the front door, which is open. The plumber enters behind her, and closes the door. They walk to the sofa.

Clara: That was a NICE dinner! That was the best ham I ever tasted!

Plumber: Thank you, Clara! I cooked that here in my own oven!

Clara: And I’ve never had such a good turkey!

Plumber: Mother cooked the turkey, and everything else. Let me pour some eggnog.

Aunt Clara sits on the sofa. The plumber walks over to his miniature kitchen, which is in the corner of his den.

Clara: By the way, where’s your nephew?

Plumber: That boy is STILL eating!

Clara: Where does that skinny little boy PUT all that much FOOD?

Plumber: Beats me! The boy’s always hungry! He’d eat us out of house and home, if you’d let him!

Clara: And he never gains weight?

Plumber: That boy’s got more kinetic energy in him than a Tasmanian devil! He drives Mother crazy sometimes!

Clara: I LOVE your decorations!

The plumber brings a tray with two glasses of eggnog, and sets it down on the coffee table. Clara picks up one of the glasses, and takes a sip.

Plumber: Those lights REALLY look good in the dark!

Clara: Oh, no… I’m afraid of the dark! By the way, this is good eggnog!

Plumber: You think so? This is a lot better than the stuff Mother makes! I bought it myself! I just added a little of my secret recipe for flavor!

The front door suddenly bursts open. The plumber’s nephew runs in. He runs back to the door to close it.

Plumber: Don’t slam that…

The boy slams the door hard. 

Plumber:… Door!

The boy removes his jacket and drops it on the floor.

Clara: Hello, dear!

Plumber: You finally finish eating?

Nephew: Grandma says I’ve had enough!

Clara: Have you had enough? Or are you still hungry?

The boy looks down at his tummy, and begins to pat himself with his hands. Then he smiles at Aunt Clara.

Nephew: Am I full, yet?

Clara: My goodness! You’re getting there! But if your still hungry, just say so!

The plumber goes to the refrigerator, and opens it for a moment. He returns with an opened bottle of soda pop, and a basket of cookies.

Plumber: Here’s some soda pop. I’ve got some ice cream out in the freezer!

Nephew: Oh, JEEPERS! ICE CREAM!!! (Jumping up and down in excitement) Oh BOY, oh BOY, OH BOY!!!

Plumber: You wait here while I go get it… But don’t tell Grandma!

The plumber puts on his overcoat, walks over to the front door, and exits.

Clara: I can tell you love ice cream!

Nephew: Yes, I do! I love it; love it! Love it! But don’t tell Grandma!

Clara: Oh, goodness, no! I certainly won’t tell Grandma!

Nephew: I like you! I wish YOU could be my GRANDMA!

Clara: I wish I could, too! I wish you could be my OWN little boy!

Nephew: Would you show me a magic trick?

The boy picks up a cookie from the basket, and begins eating it. He picks up his bottle of pop, and drinks a lot of it. Then he puts it back down.

Clara: Now let’s see… I think I’ll make you a Christmas present… How about a… little lamb!

Nephew: People say that fleas are black, which really isn’t so, ‘cause Mary had a little lamb, whose fleas were white as snow!

Clara: I didn’t know that!!! One little lamb, coming up!

Clara picks up a big round cookie out of the basket, holds it up in the air,

Clara: Hocus… Pocus… Dominocus!

As she lowers the cookie back into the basket, the cookies turn into lamb chops.

Clara: NOW I get lamb chops!

The plumber comes in the front door with a brown paper bag. He carries it to the kitchen area. He opens the bag and takes out a container of ice cream and sets it on the cabinet.

Nephew: LAMB CHOPS??? Change them BACK!!!

Clara: I don’t know… I’m not as good as I used to be… Uh-oh…

Aunt Clara sneezes. The lamb chops change back into cookies.

Clara: Oh, goodness! I think it’s time for my allergy pills!

Nephew: How did you do that?

Clara: I’m a WITCH!

Nephew: Are you a GOOD WITCH, or a BAD WITCH?

Clara: I TRY to be a good witch… but lately… I’m just a mediocre witch!

The boy giggles out loud!

Nephew: HA! HA! A MEDIEVLE OGRE WITCH!!! YOU’RE AN EVIL OGRE WITCH!!!

Clara: Oh, dear!!! Let’s just keep that a SECRET!

Nephew: I KNOW A SECRET!!! I KNOW A SECRET!!!

The plumber turns around. He’s serving up a bowl of ice cream.

Plumber: How much ice cream do you want?

Nephew: A WHOLE BUNCH!!!

The plumber scoops more ice cream into the bowl

Plumber: This is all this bowl can hold without spilling. Here you go!

He puts a spoon in the bowl and gives it to the boy. The boy carries it over to the coffee table, and sets it down. he picks up the spoon.

Nephew: HEY! Where’s my favorite spoon?

Plumber: Oh, I forgot! Let me look for it!

He opens a drawer and looks through the spoons.

Plumber: Is THIS it?

Nephew: No… That’s the OTHER favorite spoon! Let me show you!

The boy goes to the kitchen drawer and looks through all the spoons.

Nephew: Where is it?

Plumber: Maybe you used it at dinnertime! It’s probably in your Grandma’s sink by now!

Nephew: Oh, yeah! I forgot! Then… I’ll use… THIS one!

He grabs a spoon out of the drawer, and returns back to the coffee table and starts eating his ice cream.

Clara: Goodness! That’s a LOT of ice cream! If you eat all THAT, you’ll get a tummy ache!

Nephew: Neat-O!!!

Scene – Stephens’ guest room. Samantha and Darrin enter. Samantha turns on the light.

Darrin: Did Aunt Clara leave here without saying goodbye?

Samantha: Her purse is still on the bed! Here’s a pile of doorknobs…

Samantha picks up her purse, and starts putting doorknobs in it.

Darrin: I think she went to have dinner with the plumber!

Samantha: Yes! That’s it!

Samantha reaches for more doorknobs on the bed, and finds a bottle of pills.

Darrin: What’s THAT?

Samantha: I don’t know… “Take three or four times a day… for relief of allergy symptoms… Prescribed by… Dr. Bombay”. It looks like Aunt Clara forgot her pills!

Scene – plumber’s den. The plumber pours more eggnog into Aunt Clara’s glass. His nephew hands him his empty pop bottle. He’s sitting on the sofa next to Aunt Clara, eating what’s left of his ice cream.

Plumber: You want some more?

Nephew: Yes, sir!

The plumber takes the pop bottle into the kitchen, opens the refrigerator, and takes out another bottle of pop, and opens it. He walks back to the coffee table, and hands the bottle of pop to his nephew.

Nephew: Oh, BOY!!! Thanks!!!

The boy takes a drink from the bottle. Then he goes over to the sofa and sits next to Aunt Clara.

Plumber: You’re welcome! Now, I’ve got to go take my blood pressure medicine! I’ll be back!!!

The plumber exits into his hallway.

Nephew: I take MY medicine in the MORNING!

Clara: You DO???

Aunt Clara sneezes.

Nephew: Yeah! Morning and noon! But only on school days!

Clara: It’s time for my allergy pills… Oh, NO!!! My allergy pills! I forgot to bring them!

The plumber enters from his hallway, drinking a glass of water. Aunt Clara stands up, and walks toward the door.

Clara: I’m sorry to have to leave on short notice, but I forgot my allergy pills!

Aunt Clara opens the front door. A blizzard of snow blows in. She steps outside and closes the door. The plumber sets his glass of water down, and goes to the door. He opens the door, and looks around outside. Then he closes the door.

Plumber: I guess she’s gone! I hope she makes it!

Nephew: Can I stay up and wait for Santa Claus?

Plumber: No… He won’t come if you don’t go to sleep!

Nephew: But I can’t SLEEP on Christmas Eve!

Plumber: It’s time for you to go to bed, now!

Nephew: Ooooo! I can’t MOVE!!! I have a TUMMY ACHE!!!

The boy collapses sideways on the sofa. The empty bowl falls off his lap to the floor.

The plumber walks over to the sofa, picks up his nephew, and carries him to the hallway and exits. He is fast asleep.

Scene – Stephens’ master bedroom, nighttime. Darrin and Samantha are sleeping in the bed.

Sound – A loud “thud”.

Samantha and Darrin wake up, and look at each other. They both get up, and go toward the front window.

Scene – front window, exterior. Snow covers the windowsill. The windowpanes are frosted. Windy snow blows about. Darrin and Samantha open the sash and look out at the sky.

Sound – bells jingling.

Distant voice: Ho-Ho-Ho! Merry Christmas!

Darrin: Is that… It COULDN’T!!!

Samantha: Right on schedule!

Darrin: I can’t wait to see what he left me!

Samantha points toward the ground.

Samantha: LOOK! There’s somebody lying in the snow!

Darrin: Let’s go see who it is! Probably our neighborhood wino!

Scene – front lawn, nighttime, snow on ground. The wind blows snow in the air. The front door opens. Darrin and Samantha come out wearing heavy overcoats, close the door, and stagger out into the snow. They find Aunt Clara lying on the ground, partially covered with snow.

Samantha: AUNT CLARA!!! What HAPPENED???

Clara: I was on my way here, and I was run over by a miniature sleigh and eight tiny reindeer.

Darrin: Well, let’s get you inside before you FREEZE!

Darrin and Samantha reach down and try to help Aunt Clara to her feet.

Clara: Don’t touch me… I hurt all over!

Samantha: I guess I’ll have to… zap you inside!

Samantha looks at Darrin.

Darrin (sigh): OK… Just this once!

Samantha twitches her nose. Darrin, Samantha, and Aunt Clara vanish.

Scene – Living room. Samantha, Darrin, and Aunt Clara appear. Aunt Clara is lying on the sofa. Samantha and Darrin stand nearby. Darrin loses his balance for a bit, but then steadies himself.

Darrin: Whoa! Be careful with your ZAP!

Samantha: Sorry: I should have told you to brace yourself!

Darrin: That was quite a jolt!

Samantha: How do you feel, Aunt Clara?

Clara: Ohhhh! I can’t MOVE!!!

Darrin: Saint Nick needs to control his reindeer better than that!

Samantha: It’s zero visibility out there! It could have happened to anyone!

Darrin: Where was Rudolf?

Samantha: Who?

Darrin: You know, the one with the NOSE?

Samantha: Maybe he had a cold, and wouldn’t be able to fly!

Darrin: Never mind! What about Aunt Clara?

Samantha: Clara, You want me to call Dr. Bombay to check you over?

Clara: Yes, PLEASE! Ohhh…

Samantha: DR. BOMBAY!!! DR. BOMBAY!!! EMERGENCY!!! COME RIGHT AWAY!!!

Dr. Bombay pops in. He was dressed in boxing trunks, and was holding a flag on a pole. The letters on the flag reads “DOCTER BOMBAY”.

Bombay: After a long, hard journey, I was just about to plant my flag at the Earth’s Pole!

Darrin: Is that what you wear in all that ice and snow?

Bombay: What ice and snow? It’s quite SUNNY at the West Pole? You should visit there some time!

Darrin: How would I visit the West Pole?

Bombay: You CAN’T! I was talking to Samantha! Now what’s the emergency? Where does it hurt?

Samantha points to Aunt Clara:

Samantha: Ask HER?

Bombay: Good Heavens! What happened to YOU?

Clara: I was trampled in the snow… by a miniature sleigh….  and eight tiny reindeer.

Bombay: Oh dear! The Witches’ Council will have an investigation about this, I’m sure!

Clara: I was afraid of that!

Bombay: Tell me, did any of the reindeer have a RED NOSE?

Clara: No… But one of them had an OLIVE NOSE!

Samantha: OF COURSE!!! OLIVE!!!

Darrin: WHO?

Samantha: Olive! The OTHER reindeer!

Darrin: Rudolf’s girlfriend?

Samantha: No… I think HER name was… “HOW”.

Bombay: HOW? I don’t know! He’s on THIRD, and I don’t give…

Samantha (interrupting): Never mind, Costello! What about Aunt Clara?

Bombay; Let me see…

Dr. Bombay zaps up a large looking-glass instrument with flashing lights.

Sound – random beeping sounds.

Dr. Bombay looks through the instrument and examines Aunt Clara from head to foot. He pauses, and looks intensely at her feet. Then the instrument vanishes. The sounds stop when it does. Then he zaps up a piano tuner.

Bombay: Right ankle, please?

Clara: Help yourself!

Dr. Bombay strikes the piano tuner on the small table next to the sofa.

Sounds – strange eerie tones are emitted from the tuning fork, and echo through the air.

Dr. Bombay bends over, and applies the base of the tuning fork to Aunt Clara’s right ankle. The sounds become a dissonant blend of tones.

Clara: Ohhhh!!! That HURTS!!

Bombay: Sorry!

Dr. Bombay stands up. The piano tuner vanishes. The sound stops when it does.

Bombay: This concludes my examination!

Samantha: So what did you find?

Bombay: Her ankle is broken! I’ll be right back!

Dr. Bombay pops out. Then he pops in again. He holds a leg cast in his hand. He looks it over carefully.

Bombay: This looks good enough! Here!

The cast disappears from Dr. Bombay’s hands, and appears on Aunt Clara’s leg.

Bombay: Now you keep that on until it gets better! Drink plenty of fluids, take your medicine, and get plenty of rest… and STAY OFF THAT ANKLE!!!

Darrin: And NO WITCHCRAFT!

Clara: Oh, Heaven’s no! I won’t do any witchcraft till my ankle gets better!

Bombay: Good Advice, Duncan! You’re all right, after all! Now I must resume my quest for the poles! After that, I’ll begin my next quest to the four corners. In the mean time, my new nurse will visit shortly to tend to your minor scrapes and bruises.

Dr. Bombay points at Aunt Clara’s cast for a second. A spark flies from his finger to her cast. Then he pops out.

Darrin: What was that for?

Samantha looks closely at Aunt Clara’s cast.

Samantha: Get well soon…. Dr. Bombay! Isn’t that nice? He signed her cast for her!

(Fade out…)

Epilogue

Scene – Stephens’ living room, Christmas morning. The floor is covered with toys, unopened gifts, and empty wrappings. Tabitha is sitting on the floor playing with her new dolls. Darrin and Samantha are handing out gifts. Four stockings hang from the fireplace. They are labeled, “Daddy”, “Mommy”, “Tabitha”, and “Aunt Clara”.

Aunt Clara is sitting in an easy chair with her leg in a cast propped up on an ottoman. She has a stack of unopened gifts on her lap. She opens a gift, to find a gold necklace with a diamond. She puts it on. She looks up.

Clara: Thanks, Santa!

A balloon floats down from the ceiling, with a note attached. Samantha removes the note from the string. She opens the note, and begins reading.

Samantha: To Clara, from the Witches’ Council. We are sorry to hear about your recent accident. We are currently conducting a thorough investigation of the incident. If Saint Nick, or any of his reindeer are found negligent, they will be held liable, and you will be compensated for any damages you have suffered.

Clara: Blast that flatter rat!

Samantha: On the other hand, if instead, you are found negligent, you shall render compensation to Saint Nick for any damages to his sleigh or injuries sustained by his reindeer.

Clara: Oh, doodle’m squat!

Samantha: Meanwhile, we have reached a decision based on the results of your recent tests of your magical skills.

Clara: Poot waddle!

Samantha: Your flying license is hereby suspended, pending further evaluation. The tests reveal that you are easily distracted by your surroundings while in the mortal regions. Therefore, you will henceforth be prohibited from utilizing your magical skills within the mortal regions. You are ordered to return to the cosmic regions, where you shall be rendered cloud-bound. Due to your present condition, you may return at your earliest convenience.

Clara: Phump dumpus!

The balloon pops. Samantha cringes.

Samantha: That’s not FAIR! I’m going to file an appeal to a higher court!

Darrin: Higher than the Witches’ Council?

Samantha: If there ISN’T one, there OUGHT to be! If there IS, I’ll FIND it!

Dr. Bombay pops in. He is dressed in a Santa costume.

Bombay: I just popped in to check on my patient! How is she?

Dr. Bombay zaps up his looking-glass instrument, and examines Aunt Clara as he did before.

Aunt Clara: I’m feeling much better, Thank you!

Dr. Bombay holds up the instrument, and it vanishes.

Bombay: Good enough! By the way, I brought some presents for every one!

Dr. Bombay zaps up four gifts and passes them out. Tabitha, Samantha, and Aunt Clara begin opening the gifts.

Tabitha: Oh goody! A toy nurse’s kit! Thank you!

Samantha: A scarf! Thank you!

Clara: A new hat! Thanks!

Darrin: I’m sorry, but I don’t want anything ZAPPED-UP from NOTHING!

Dr. Bombay: For your information, I didn’t zap them up from nothing! I merely KEEP them in the other dimension so I don’t have to carry them in my arms the whole time! Go ahead and open it!

Darrin opens his gift, and finds a strange-looking gadget.

Darrin: What is it?

Bombay: It’s a compass! Helps you find your way when you go out in the snow!

Darrin: Wait a minute.

Darrin goes to the hall closet, and returns with a pocket compass. He holds it next to the gadget.

Darrin: How come my Boy Scout compass points in a different direction?

Dr. Bombay looks at Darrin’s compass.

Bombay: That TOY of yours uses a cheap ferromagnetic needle, which usually points north when used in the mortal regions. THIS sophisticated instrument employs an eka-bismuth diamagnetic pointer, which always points east, no matter WHERE you are.

Darrin: Why is THIS one better?

Bombay: Your TOY points in the direction of the so-called “type B” magnetic force field. THIS device points in the direction of the ACTUAL “type A” magnetic potential field, even in the absence of the so-called “type B” force field.

Darrin: Whatever! I’ll have to learn to use it!

Bombay: I’m glad you like it! Now if you don’t mind, I have to go check on a couple of injured reindeer!

Dr. Bombay pops out.

Sound – Telephone rings. Samantha walks to the phone and answers it.

Samantha: Hello? Yes… She made it back last night! But she fell in the snow and broke her ankle! She’ll be all right! …It seems to be working fine! …By the way, how much do we owe you? …Why thank you! And Merry Christmas to you, too! Good-bye!

Samantha hangs up the phone.

Darrin: What did he say?

Samantha: That was the plumber. He says, since it’s Christmas, the plumbing job is “on the house”. So we don’t owe him anything!

Sound – doorbell.

Samantha: I’ll get it!

Samantha goes to the front door and opens it. Larry Tate enters. Samantha closes the door.

Samantha: Larry! What a surprise!

Larry; Merry Christmas, Darrin! Ho-Ho-Ho! I brought you your Christmas Bonus!

Larry hands a small red envelope to Darrin. Darrin opens it and looks inside.

Darrin: I KNEW you would! That’s GREAT!

Larry: By the way, did I have a STRANGE NIGHTMARE last night!

Darrin looks at Samantha. Samantha shrugs her shoulders.

Darrin: Was Samantha in your dreams?

Larry; No… It wasn’t Samantha… It was someone else…

Larry looks around the room, and then looks at Aunt Clara.

Larry: YOU! You’re the one in my dream last night?

Samanatha: AUNT CLARA? What did she do? Did she HAUNT you during the night?

Larry: No… I dreamed she wandered out in the snow blizzard, and had a terrible accident! By the way… What happened to your leg?

Clara: I slipped down in the snow and broke my ankle.

Larry: I’m sorry to hear that.

Darrin: By the way, Larry… What made you change your mind?

Larry: The client finally gave in and renewed his contract!

Samantha: That’s wonderful! Merry Christmas!

Larry: Merry Christmas! Ho-Ho-Ho!

Samantha smiles.

Scene – close-up view of living room is seen through patio doors. The scene slowly backs away showing patio and patio doors and surrounding area.

(Fade to “Jingle Bells” theme from Anderson’s “A Christmas Festival”)

