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Prologue

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

Sound – Thud!

Darrin and Samantha wake up, turn on their lights, and look at each other. Then they look toward the door. They get out of bed and yawn. Darrin is wearing pajamas. Samantha is in a nightgown.

Sound – Thud!

Darrin: What’s that?

Samantha: I’ll give you ONE guess!

Sound – Thud!

Darrin: Your Aunt Clara!

Samantha:  Let’s find out!

Samantha and Darrin open the main door and exit.

Scene – stairs, still nighttime. Darrin and Samantha come down the stairs, and stop on the landing. Darrin turns on the light switch.

Scene – living room, still night. Light is on. Aunt Clara takes two steps back, and then runs into the wall and crashes.

Sound – Thud!

Scene – stairs.

Samantha: Aunt Clara! What are you doing?

Scene – living room. Darrin and Samantha walk down the lower steps and into the living room.

Clara: I thought I’d go down to the store early… so I could fix you all a nice breakfast!

Samantha: You can’t go through the WALL! Not since you’ve lost your MAGIC!

Clara: You mean… it requires MAGIC?

Darrin: Why don’t you use the front door?

Clara: You mean that would WORK?

Aunt Clara walks into the foyer.

Clara: You need to get that wall FIXED!

Aunt Clara walks to the front door, and crashes into it. Darrin sighs, and looks at Samantha.

Samantha: Try the knob, Aunt Clara!

Aunt Clara looks at the knob. She rubs it with her fingers.

Clara: Yes… It’s a nice knob! May I keep it?

Darrin: Why don’t you TURN the knob?

Aunt Clara turns the knob, and releases it.

Clara: Uh, oh! I tried to turn it on, but it turned back off again!

Samantha: Try one more time!

Aunt Clara turns the knob again. This time, the door cracks open slightly.

Clara: Uh oh! …I think I broke it!

Samantha: No, it’s not broken! It’s SUPPOSED to open like that! Now you can go out!

Clara: Yes, I Can! …Just watch!

Aunt Clara walks to the door, and crashes into it, slamming it shut. Darrin and Samantha look at each other. Darrin shakes his head. Samantha shrugs her shoulders.

(Fade to theme…)

Act 1.

Scene – Stephens’ front yard, morning.  The front door opens. Aunt Clara walks out onto the sidewalk while Samantha holds the door open. Samantha waves at Aunt Clara.

Samantha: Hurry back!

Clara: Don’t worry! I’ll be fine!

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Abner is on the sofa reading a newspaper. Gladys is looking out the window.

Gladys: That’s strange. There’s an old lady coming out of the Stephens’ house!

Abner: Maybe it’s her mother!

Gladys: No… Her mother is younger, and has red hair!

Abner: Maybe it’s her grandmother!

Scene – Stephens’ front yard. Aunt Clara continues down the sidewalk along the street.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room.

Gladys: Now Mrs. Stephen’s grandmother is walking down the street!

Scene – Stephens’ living room. Darrin opens the hall closet, and puts on his coat and hat.

Darrin: You realize I can’t wait around here for your Aunt Clara to go buy something for breakfast, and then to cook it on the stove… I’ve got to be at work at nine!

Samantha: I know that! I’ll just fix you some eggs on toast.

Darrin: Never mind… I’ll pick up something on the way! By the way, when will she be able to go home?

Samantha: You can’t GET there from here!

Darrin: Why not? She can’t stay here forever!

Samantha: I’m going to have to teach her how to live like mortals. It’s going to take a lot of work, but together, we can do it! I’ll teach her how to go shopping, how to cook, how to clean…

Darrin: Oh, Sam! She can’t even open a door without help! It’s HOPELESS!

Samantha: She’s willing to learn! And I’m willing to teach her!

Darrin: I have my doubts. I’ll see you for lunch!

Samantha: I’ll drive down to the store. Aunt Clara and I will go shopping together!

Darrin kisses Samantha, and exits out the front door.

Scene – Stephens’ front porch.

Darrin closes the front door, and walks out to the driveway, and gets into his car. He starts the car, and begins to back out of the driveway.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys is still looking out the window.

Gladys: Abner! Now Mr. Stephens is leaving!

Abner: Gladys! Quit spying on the neighbors! It’s the same routine every day! I’m hungry!

Gladys walks away from the window.

Gladys: I’ll fix you some cream of wheat and a cup of coffee… But first, I’m going to need a cup of sugar!

Abner: never mind the sugar! I’ll take mine black!

Gladys: It’s for the brownies I’m going to make!

Scene – Stephens’ driveway. Samantha walks out onto the driveway. She’s wearing a dress, and is carrying a purse.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Abner is still reading his paper. Gladys comes out of the kitchen.

Gladys: Your breakfast and coffee are almost ready!

Gladys walks to the front window and peeks out.

Gladys: Now MRS. Stephens is leaving! …I wonder if she’s going to go buy some sugar…

Scene – driveway. Samantha pushes the button next to the garage door. The door opens. Samantha enters the garage.

Scene – inside garage. Samantha opens the car door and gets in. She looks in the mirror for a second, and then turns around. Aunt Clara is sitting in the back seat.

Samantha: Aunt Clara! How did you get in here?

Clara: I… buh… diddie… duh…

Samantha looks around, and notices the side door of the garage is open.

Samantha: Did you come in through THAT door over there?

Clara: I… uh… that was the wrong door! Your house has too many doors on it! Perhaps I should have looked for a door upstairs…

Samantha: How did you EVER get that door OPEN? It’s been STUCK SHUT ever since we’ve moved here!

Clara: Nuh… N-n-not any more! Oh… Here!

Aunt Clara holds up a broken doorknob.

Samantha: Oh, you can keep that! We’ll just have the locksmith install a new one! By the way, how was your shopping?

Clara: I’m afraid they wouldn’t let me buy anything!

Samantha: Why not?

Clara: They said I didn’t have what it takes to go shopping!

Samantha: What would that be?

Clara: Money!

Samantha: Well, I’m going to go shopping myself! Do you want anything?

Clara: Yes… I want you to show me how to FLY this thing!

Samantha: This CAR? You can’t FLY it! You have to DRIVE it!

Clara: What magic words do I use? I want to learn! If you mortal husband can make it work, so can I.

Samantha gets out and opens the rear door and helps Aunt Clara get out.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys peeks out the window.

Gladys: Now Mrs. Stephens is getting out of the car again! Now Mr. Stephens’ grandmother is getting out of the car! Now she’s getting in the FRONT SEAT! Now Mrs. Stephens is getting in the OTHER SIDE of the car!

Scene – garage. Aunt Clara is sitting in the driver’s seat, and Samantha sits beside her.

Clara: On your mark! Get Set! GO! … Giddy-up? …Begin?

Samantha: First thing’s first! Fasten your seat belt! Like this!

Samantha fastens her seat belt. Aunt Clara tried to buckle her belt. Samantha helps her.

Samantha: Now. Adjust your mirrors so you can see.

Clara: Didn’t you adjust them a while ago?

Samantha: Yes, but YOU have to adjust them again so YOU can see! Here! Let me help you!

Samantha helps Aunt Clara adjust the mirrors.

Samantha: How’s that?

Clara: I can’t see myself!

Samantha: Can you see out in the driveway?

Clara: Yes! Now what is this big round thing?

Samantha: That’s called the STEERING WHEEL. You turn it when you want the car to TURN.

Clara: They should call it a TURNING wheel!

Samantha: Well, it helps you go STRAIGHT, too!

Clara: What’s THIS?

Samantha: That’s the TURN SIGNAL. You push it UP if you want to turn RIGHT, and you push it DOWN if you want to turn LEFT!

Clara: Now I’m confused… I thought that’s what this big WHEEL is for!

Samantha: You use the turn signal BEFORE you get to the place where you want to turn.

Clara: How would I KNOW before I get there?

Samantha: You will! See those two pedals on the floor?

Clara: Oh… it has PEDALS! Like on a BICYCLE!

Samantha: That LONG pedal makes the car GO, and the WIDE pedal makes it STOP!

Aunt Clara leans forward and tries to reach the pedal with her hand.

Clara: I can’t REACH it!

Samantha: You push it with your FOOT!

Aunt Clara pushes the brake pedal a few times with her foot.

Clara: It didn’t stop!

Samantha: It WILL, when you drive it.

Samantha starts pointing at the indicators on the instrument panel.

Samantha: This is the speedometer! It tells you how FAST you are going! The gas gauge tells you when to buy more gas. The oil and temperature light tells you when your car needs to be serviced…

Clara: What’s a PRINDLE?

Samantha: a WHAT?

Clara: A PRINDLE? See? It says, “P-R-N-D-L”!

Samantha: Oh! That’s Park, Reverse, Neutral, Drive, and Low!

Clara: In that case, I think I’ll drive in LOW!

Samantha: You don’t EVER drive it in LOW!!! You’ll ruin the transmission! …First, you put it in NEUTRAL when you want to start the car.

Clara: Why don’t they call it “S-C” for “Start Car”?

Samantha: I don’t know! You use THIS KEY to start the IGNITION!

Clara: Ignition? What’s that for?

Samantha: To ignite the engine!

Clara: That sounds dangerous!

Samantha: Now, put this key in the ignition, and turn it on.

Clara takes the key. Samantha points to the keyhole. Aunt Clara inserts the key.

Clara: This is FUN! Now what!

Samantha: Now TURN the key!

Aunt Clara turns the key. The car starts up. Aunt Clara holds her hands back away from the wheel and looks surprised.

Samantha: You DID it!

Clara:  I DID? …What did I do?

Samantha: You started the CAR! Now you’re ready to start driving! Now put your foot on the BRAKE, put the gear selector in REVERSE, put your LEFT hand on the wheel, put your RIGHT hand on the back of the seat, turn and look out the back window and BACK OUT.

Clara: Wait a minute! Y-Y-You’re going to fast for me! Why do they call it “REVERSE”?

Samantha: That’s what you use when you want to BACK UP!

Clara: They should call it “B” for Back up!

Samantha: Go ahead! Put it in REVERSE, and prepare to BACK OUT!

Clara: Why don’t you turn the car around, and let me FRONT out!

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys is still looking out the window.

Gladys: Now, Mrs. Stephens’ grandmother is backing the car out of the garage!

Scene – Stephens’ driveway. The car backs up a few feet, and then jerks to a stop. Then it backs up another foot and stops.

Samantha: Now GENTLY let off the brake and let the car back out of the driveway.

The car slowly backs out of the driveway into the street. Another car approaches from down the street. Samantha waves her arm in the air. The cars pass through each other. The other car continues around the curve. The Stephens’ car continues to back up until it hits the curb across the street.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys, still looking out the window; suddenly turns around waving her hands.

Gladys: ABNER!!! ABNER!!! That CAR out there just went RIGHT THROUGH the Stephen’s car!

Abner: Well, go call the police and report the crash.

Gladys: But… But… They didn’t… They went RIGHT THROUGH… 

Abner jumps up off the sofa, and runs to Gladys.

Abner: You’re turning pale again! You better sit down before you faint! I’ll bring you your medicine!

Abner helps Gladys over to the nearest chair, and helps her sit down. Gladys is speechless. She’s white as a ghost.

Abner: You just sit there for a minute. I’m calling the doctor!

Abner peeks out the front window.

Scene – street in front of the Stephen’s driveway. Samantha and Aunt Clara are sitting in the car.

Samantha: Now you want to drive FORWARD.

Clara: There’s no “F”, for FORWARD!

Samantha: Put it in “D” for DRIVE! Let your foot off the brake, and give it some gas, slowly.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Abner steps away from the window.

Abner; Now, SEE? There’s no accident! Mrs. Stephens’ car is just driving away right now! Gladys!

Abner turns and looks at Gladys.

Abner: GLADYS!!!

Abner walks over to her. She’s leaning back in the chair, totally passed out. Abner walks over to the phone and starts to make a call.

Abner: Hello, operator!

Scene – Darrin’s office. Darrin is sitting at his desk, working on his drawings.

Sound – short buzz.

Darrin picks up the phone.

Darrin: Yes? …Put her on! …Hi, Samantha! How was shopping? …That’s good… How is your Aunt Clara adjusting to mortal life? Has she learned how to open a door yet? …The one in the GARAGE? That door’s been stuck since we moved in! …She opened it! …Well… Call a locksmith! …How did she get all the way to the store? That’s almost a mile away! … She DROVE??? Didn’t you try to STOP HER??? … You’re TEACHING her how to DRIVE??? … Sam! That sounds SCARY!!! It’s IMPOSSIBLE! There’s NO WAY you can teach HER how to drive! …OK… But NO WITCHCRAFT!!! …I’ll tell you what… When she gets her license, I promise to BUY her a car!

The door to Darrin’s office opens, and Larry peeks in.

Darrin (into phone): …And remember… NO WITCHCRAFT!

Darrin looks up, and sees Larry Tate looking through the open doorway.

Darrin: Oh, hi, Larry! (Into phone) Yes, Larry just walked in. I’ll talk later… bye!

Darrin hangs up the phone.

Larry: No WITCHCRAFT?

Darrin: Er… Uh… The stuff they put in children’s books these days… It’s no wonder Tabitha has nightmares!

Larry: Maybe I better check up on Jonathan’s books, too!

Scene – Driver’s License office. Samantha sits in a waiting area with other people. Aunt Clara waits in line at the window. The person in front of her finishes up, and walks away.

Clerk: Next?

Aunt Clara steps up to the window, and hands her papers to the clerk. The clerk looks at the paper, and then looks at Aunt Clara. She is puzzled.

Clara: What’s the matter?

Clerk: NAME?

Clara: Clara!

Clerk: Clara WHO?

Clara: Um… I never was any good at knock-knock jokes!

Clerk: LAST NAME?

Clara: It’s ALWAYS been Clara!

Clerk: Clara Clara! Weight?

Clara: Yes, I’ve been waiting!

Clerk: Eyes?

Clara: Two!

Clerk: Blue eyes.

Clara: I have two ears, too… but they’re not blue…

Clerk: Yes, I see! Height?

Clara: Not lately!

Clerk: Place of birth, and date?

Scene – parking lot.  Aunt Clara gets in the car. An examiner gets in the other side.

Scene – inside car. The examiner opens up his scorebook. Aunt Clara starts the car.

Examiner: You forgot to fasten the seat belt!

Aunt Clara fastens her seat belt. The examiner writes in his book.

Examiner: Now, pull straight ahead, and turn left past that parked car. 

Aunt Clara puts the car into gear, and drives forward. Then she starts to turn left.

Examiner: Look both ways! Always look both ways for traffic! And use your turn signal!

The examiner keeps writing into his book.

Examiner: Now continue down past these cars, and turn right.

Aunt Clara continues forward. When she gets to a stop sign, she jerks the car to a stop. The car is halfway past the sign.

Examiner: You should stop BEHIND the white line! But don’t stop so ABRUPTLY! GENTLY on the pedal!

The examiner continues writing in the scorebook.

Scene – inside Drivers’ License office. Aunt Clara enters. Samantha looks up at her.

Samantha: Well, how was it?

Clara: He makes me nervous!

Samantha: That’s OK, I was nervous, too, when I took MY test! Let’s go get your eye test.

Aunt Clara steps up to the window, and hands her papers to the clerk.

Clerk: Now if you will just look into the viewer, and read the figures left to right.

Aunt Clara looks into the viewer.

Clara: How…how do you focus this thing?

The clerk turns a knob on the viewer.

Clerk: Try this! Can you read the figures?

Clara: E… N… S… Q… Z…

Clerk (adjusting the knob): Try this one!

Clara: R… T… K… Hey! I did it!

Clerk: Actually, they are all NUMERALS!

(Fade out…)

Act 2.
Scene: Stephen’s living room. Darrin is sitting on the sofa. The front door opens. Samantha and Aunt Clara enter.

Darrin: How did she do?

Samantha: I’m afraid she didn’t!

Darrin: Did she run all the other cars off the road?

Samantha: She failed before she even made it out onto the road!

Darrin: What about parallel parking?

Samantha: I’m afraid she didn’t even get THAT far!

Darrin: What did she do wrong?

Samantha: She made too many mistakes! She just needs more time!

Darrin: Nobody learns to drive the FIRST DAY!

Samantha: I did!

Darrin: Oh, yeah!

Samantha: I just assumed everybody did!

Darrin: So now what?

Samantha: I’m going to take her to go get some new glasses!

Darrin: To go with her new hat?

Samantha: She failed the eye test, too!

Darrin: By the way, what did she put on the paperwork concerning her age?

Samantha: DARRIN!

Clara: I just put down the date of birth… I didn’t specify WHICH CENTURY!

Darrin: I’m sorry I asked! By the way, might I ask, how old is Endora?

Clara: She’s MUCH OLDER than I am!

Darrin: You’re KIDDING!

Clara: Yes, for some reason, I tend to age FASTER than the rest of my brothers and sisters... I was already fully-grown when I was only ten... It’s a birth defect…

Samantha: We’ll go get your eyes checked right after lunch!

Clara: That sounds scary! Will it hurt?

Samantha: Oh no! Let me show you!

Samantha walks over to the wall between the window and the front door. She zaps up an eye chart on the far wall. Then she zaps up an optometrist’s chair next to where she is standing.

Samantha: Have a seat in this chair.

Aunt Clara sits down.

Samantha: Now, this WON’T hurt a bit.

Samantha zaps up a phoropter in front of Aunt Clara’s eyes.

Samantha: Now, look at the eye chart. Can you read the fifth line?

Clara: Uh… No, it’s a little fuzzy!

Samantha twitches her nose. The eye chart becomes fuzzy.

Samantha: Is that BETTER?

Clara: Yes, that’s MUCH better!

Darrin: It IS?

Samantha: I’ll get to you NEXT!

Darrin: Never mind!

Samantha twitches again. The eye chart changes focus. Darrin stares at the chart. He looks puzzled.

Samantha: Is that BETTER, or WORSE?

Clara: About the same.

Samantha: How about…

Samantha twitches, and the chart changes focus again.

Samantha: THIS?

Clara: That’s BETTER!

Samantha twitches again.

Samantha: This?

Clara: Yes!

Darrin: Why don’t you just adjust the LENS?

Samantha: I don’t know how to WORK that thing! I just adjust the CHART instead! That’s how Dr. Bombay does it when he checks MY eyes!

Darrin: YOU don’t wear GLASSES!

Dr. Bombay: I don’t NEED them! Dr. Bombay just adjusts my EYES until they’re perfect!

Darrin: Couldn’t he do that to HERS?

Samantha: No. She’ll have to wear glasses the MORTAL way.

Samantha waves her hand. The eye chart and the phoropter vanish. Another machine appears in front of Aunt Clara. She adjusts several dials.

Samantha: Now look in the viewer. How does that look?

Aunt Clara looks in the viewer, and shakes her head.

Clara: No…

Samantha adjusts a dial.

Samantha: This better?

Clara: Yes.

Samantha (adjusting the dial again): Or… THIS?

Clara: The OTHER one!

Samantha adjusts the dial.

Clara: PERFECT!

Darrin: Let me see!

Samantha turns the machine around. Darrin walks up to it, and looks into the viewer. Then he looks at Samantha.

Darrin: It’s a picture of Aunt Clara… wearing GLASSES!

Samantha: Yes! She was picking out a set of FRAMES! Do you think those would look good on her?

Darrin looks into the viewer again, and then looks at Samantha again.

Darrin: I can’t tell! It’s out of FOCUS!

Samantha: I focused it for HER!

Darrin: Why don’t you focus it for ME?

Samantha: I’ll have to give you an eye test, first!

Darrin: Never mind! I have to get back to the office!

Darrin Kisses Samantha, and walks toward the door.

Scene – street, in front of Stephen’s house, daytime. A large truck parks in front of the yard. A man gets out of the truck, and walks up the walk toward the house.

Scene – living room. Samantha is vacuuming the floor.

Sound – vacuum cleaner running. The doorbell rings.

Samantha turns off the vacuum cleaner, and goes to the front door. She opens it. The locksmith enters.

Locksmith: Did someone here call for a locksmith?

Samantha: Yes, we need a new lock on the door on the side of the garage.

Aunt Clara walks down the stairs.

Locksmith: How do you do?

Clara: Good afternoon!

Samantha: This is my Aunt Clara.

Locksmith: Nice to meet you!

Clara: Thank you!

Samantha: Aunt Clara, Why don’t you show the locksmith where the new lock needs to go!

Clara: I’d be delighted to!

The locksmith opens the door. Aunt Clara exits outside. The locksmith follows. Samantha turns on the vacuum cleaner.

Scene – front yard. The locksmith follows Aunt Clara to the driveway.

Aunt Clara: You must pardon me… I tend to get lost…

Scene – Driveway. Aunt Clara walks up to the service porch.

Clara: I can’t remember which door it is…

Aunt Clara reaches for the side door.

Scene – hallway. The door opens. Aunt Clara looks in from outside.

Scene – driveway. Aunt Clara closes the door.

Clara: That’s not it… It must be THIS one!

Aunt Clara reaches for the other door.

Scene – kitchen. The door opens. Aunt Clara looks in.

Scene – driveway. Aunt Clara closes the door.

Clara: It’s amazing how those doors connect different rooms like that! I’ve never seen that in my book of spells! Anyway, I think I’m thoroughly lost!

Locksmith: Let’s check around the garage!

The locksmith walks around the side of the garage. Aunt Clara walks out into the driveway and watches him.

Scene – side of garage. The locksmith finds the door slightly ajar, and the knob is missing.

Locksmith: Here it is!

Aunt Clara walks over to the door, and looks at it.

Clara: Oh, dear! I’ve been a BAD witch!

Locksmith: Buffalo Feathers! I can fix this up like magic!

Clara: You can?

The locksmith walks toward the driveway.

Scene – driveway. The locksmith walks away from the garage. Aunt Clara follows him.

Locksmith: I have a nice assortment of doorknobs out in the truck. Let’s have a look!

Clara: I’ll show you MINE if you show me YOURS!

Scene – street. The locksmith walks up to the back of the truck and opens it.

Clara: That is a BIG truck!

Locksmith: You like it? I drive it everywhere I go! Did I mention I’m also a truck driver?

Clara: Is it like driving a CAR?

Locksmith: You want to drive it?

Clara: Oh, I don’t know! I’m afraid I flunked the driver’s test!

Locksmith: Most people get nervous the first time they take that test! Did I mention I’m also a driver’s examiner?

The locksmith opens a box, and looks at an assortment of doorknobs.

Clara: Oh, how LOVELY!

Locksmith: See anything you like?

Aunt Clara picks up a shiny glass crystal doorknob.

Clara: It’s such a PRETTY doorknob! I just LOVE it!

Locksmith: Good! Let’s use it!

Scene – side of garage. Aunt Clara stands next to the open door. The locksmith steps out of the door from inside the garage. He closes the door. The new doorknob is now installed.

Locksmith: That should do it. Try it now!

Aunt Clara begins feeling the new doorknob.

Clara: It’s lovely!

Locksmith: Oh, I almost forgot!

The locksmith reaches in his pocket, retrieves a new key, and hands it to Aunt Clara.

Clara: Oh, that’s a lovely key! I think I’ll start a key collection!

Locksmith: Now! Just insert the key into the doorknob and turn it to the left!

Aunt Clara inserts the key.

Clara: Let’s see… If I insert the key…

Aunt Clara turns the key.

Clara: That’s AMAZING!

The door opens. Aunt Clara steps back.

Clara: Oh, dear!

Locksmith: Good! I’ll put my tools back in the truck!

The locksmith closes the toolbox and picks it up. He closes the door and removes the key. He hands the key to Aunt Clara.

Clara: Thank you! This starts my key collection!

Locksmith: I’ve got a key collection in my truck. If you want, I can make a custom key for that door.

Clara: A custom key for my own personal custom entrance! How swell! Now, anytime I want to enter the house, I just go through customs!

Locksmith: Yeah! You’re FUNNY! Well, here’s the bill!

The locksmith takes out a sheet of paper and shows it to Aunt Clara.

Clara: My niece will have to take care of that! Walk this way…

Aunt Clara starts toward the door, and crashes into it.

Locksmith: Yeah, RIGHT! Did I mention that I’m also an optometrist?

Clara: I wish I could be as optimistic as you are! You can see the good in everything

Locksmith: I can make you some new glasses!

Clara: Then I’ll be able to see the good in everything too?

Locksmith: Then you’ll stop crashing into things!

Clara: Fancy that!

Scene – living room, evening. The front door opens and Darrin enters. He sets his briefcase on the table in the foyer. He looks down the hall, and then looks upstairs.

Darrin: SAM??? …AUNT CLARA??? …TABITHA??? … IS ANYBODY HOME???

Samantha and Tabitha pop in next to Darrin.

Samantha: Aunt Clara!

Darrin turns around and looks at them. He cringes!

Tabitha: Daddy’s home!

Darrin: Aunt Clara’s not here! Where have you been?

Samantha: I was appealing to the Witches’ Council concerning Aunt Clara’s powers.

Darrin: Any luck? And why did you take Tabitha with you?

Samantha: Well, you see, I couldn’t find a baby sitter, so I had to take Tabitha with me. But they wouldn’t let Tabitha in the Council’s presence, on the account of the fact that she’s… you know… half…

Darrin: Yeah, I know! She’s HALF M-O-R-T-A-L! Please continue!

Samantha: So, anyway, Mother volunteered to take her to Cloud Eight.

Darrin: Cloud EIGHT?

Samantha:  They won’t let her on Cloud Nine!

Darrin: Too young?

Samantha: Too HUMAN!

Darrin: I thought she had full use of her powers.

Samantha: That’s true, but it makes no difference! Anyway, While Mother was gone; I seized the opportunity to present my case for Aunt Clara! Well, anyway, to make a long story short, the Council decided to grant Aunt Clara limited, but supervised use of her powers!

Darrin: That’s GREAT!!! …I think… I don’t know… That means she won’t need DRIVING LESSONS! And I won’t have to buy her a CAR!

Sound – engine sound, brake noises.

Samantha: I wonder who THAT is!

Samantha looks out the front window.

Scene -- front yard and street. A truck parks in front of the yard. The door opens; the locksmith gets out.

Scene – living room. Samantha and Darrin are looking out the front window.

Samantha: It’s the locksmith! Did he forget something?

Darrin: Why is he getting out on THAT SIDE?

Samantha: Maybe somebody else is driving.

Scene – front yard and street. The locksmith goes around the other side of the truck.

Scene – front of house. Samantha and Darrin can be seen behind the front window looking out.

Scene – Kravitz’s living room. Gladys is looking out the front window. Then she turns around.

Gladys: ABNER!!!

Scene – front yard and street. The locksmith comes from the other side of the truck. He is holding Aunt Clara’s hand, as she emerges from the other side of the truck.

Scene --front porch. The front door opens, and Samantha and Darrin step outside. They continue to walk onto the walkway.

Scene – front yard. Aunt Clara waves to the locksmith.

Clara: Bye!

Scene – street. The truck drives away.

Scene – front yard, in front of house. Aunt Clara meets Samantha and Darrin in the yard.

Samantha: Aunt Clara, I was wondering where you have been all afternoon!

Darrin: Were YOU driving the TRUCK?

Clara: The locksmith is such a NICE man! He even let me drive his big truck!

Darrin: You don’t have a license!

Clara: I do NOW! Want to SEE?

Aunt Clara opens her purse, and takes out a card. She hands it to Darrin.

Darrin: It’s a TRUCK DRIVER’S license! With YOUR picture on it! Is this LEGAL?

Samantha: It LOOKS legal to ME!

Darrin: The picture looks JUST like you!

Samantha: It sure does! … Something looks DIFFERENT, though…

Darrin: Yes… Something is DEFINITELY DIFFERENT!

Samantha: YES! It’s her GLASSES! YOU’RE wearing NEW GLASSES!

Aunt Clara: Is it just ME, or does EVERYTHING ELSE look DIFFERENT?

Darrin: Where did you get them?

Clara: The locksmith, who also happens to be an optician, gave me an eye test, and then made me some new glasses. Of course, he had a little trouble, at first; but when he fitted me with a new TORSION lens, I could see better than ever!

Darrin: A TORSON LENS?

Clara: Yes! He invented it just for ME! Wasn’t that NICE?

Samantha: No WONDER Dr. Bombay had trouble checking her eyes!

Clara: And then I read through his truck driver’s manuals, and learned everything I needed to know about driving a truck. Then he gave me a few lessons, gave me a driver’s test, and now I have my license!

Darrin: Isn’t a truck much HARDER to drive than a car? Especially parallel parking!

Clara: Let’s see. I had to park on the right, park on the left, back up straight, left and right turns, driving uphill and downhill, stopping, and the most fun, making a right turn while backing into an alley. Those air brakes were a little tricky, though.

Darrin: That’s FUN? 

Clara: Yes! You want me to teach you?

Darrin: Never mind! I had to take the driver’s test several times! And that was only while driving a CAR!

Samantha: You never told me THAT!

Darrin: Well, there’s MORE! I just got a TICKET!

Samantha: a TICKET! How FAST were you going?

Darrin: About TEN miles an hour!

Samantha: You got a ticket for going TEN miles an hour?

Darrin: No, for using improper lanes while making a turn!

Samantha: Are you going to appeal the ticket in court?

Darrin: No. I’m going to pay it! The last time I tried to appeal a traffic ticket, I ended up in jail for arguing with the judge! I offered to pay the full amount of the fine in return for a dismissal, but they wouldn’t allow it, so I decided to argue for my innocence. One thing led to another, and I ended up in jail! I don’t think I did anything wrong this time, but I’m going to pay the fine anyway! Besides, the traffic on Main Street is total chaos, and it’s impossible to drive on that street without making a mistake anyway! Especially when there’s a cop behind me! Whenever a cop drives behind me, I tend to get nervous and make a mistake. I still don’t believe I did anything wrong, but I’m paying the ticket anyway! And I need a drink!

(Fade out…)

Epilogue

Scene – bedroom, morning. Darrin and Samantha wake up, and start getting out of bed.

Sound – car horn.

Darrin gets up and looks out the back window. Samantha goes to the front window, and looks out. Darrin puts on his robe. Samantha opens the closet and puts on her robe. They exit out the front door.

Scene – stairs. Darrin and Samantha hurry down the stairs…

Scene – front of house. Darrin and Samantha come out the front door, and look toward the driveway.

Scene – driveway. Darrin and Samantha look both ways on the driveway, finding nobody.

Sound – car horn.

Darrin and Samantha start walking toward the garage. Samantha pushes the button next to the door. Nothing happens.

Sound – car horn.

Darrin and Samantha go around the side of the garage.

Scene – side of garage. Darrin tries the side door, and finds it locked.

Sound – car horn.

Darrin turns around. He and Samantha walk toward the rear of the garage.

Scene – behind garage. Darrin and Samantha step from around the corner of the garage and look around. A sky blue convertible Chevy Bel-Air sits in the dirt road. Aunt Clara waves from the driver’s seat.

Samantha: Aunt Clara? Who’s car is that?

Aunt Clara: I picked it out! I gave it a test ride! I just LOVE this car!

Samantha: Darrin, You promised!

Darrin: Let’s… talk inside!

Scene – living room. Darrin and Samantha enter the house through the French doors.

Darrin: Yeah… I promised! If She learned to drive… and gets her license… without… without witchcraft… WITCHCRAFT!!!

Samantha: Witchcraft? What are you talking about?

Darrin: Of COURSE! She got her powers back, and learned to drive using WITCHCRAFT! And I’m beginning to wonder if YOU learned to drive using witchcraft, too!

Sound – car sounds.

Darrin turns and looks toward the French doors. The blue car is now seen parked in the back yard. Aunt Clara walks onto the patio.

Samantha: You’re WRONG, Darrin!

Darrin: Prove it!

Samantha opens the French door. Aunt Clara enters.

Samantha: Aunt Clara, we LOVE your new car!

Clara: You DO? And I was afraid Darryl hated it!

Samantha: I have good news for you! I went to the Witches’ Council to appeal your case! And they granted you SOME of your powers!

Clara: They DID?

Samantha: Now, stand still, and remove your hat!

Samantha holds her hands over Aunt Clara.

Samantha: Romper! Bomper! Stomper! Boo! Flow from ME and into YOU!

Lightning flows from Samantha fingers into Aunt Clara’s head.

Clara: Now, I feel MUCH BETTER! I think I’ll go celebrate my new powers! Goodbye!

Aunt Clara walks through the living room, and toward the front door.

Darrin: Don’t forget the…

Aunt Clara walks right up to the closed door, and vanishes.

Darrin: … KNOB!

The knob vanishes. Darrin turns and looks at the door for a minute, and then looks at Samantha.

Darrin: She took the knob…

Samantha: I know… I’ll call the locksmith!

Darrin: What about that car in the back yard?

Scene – back yard. The car vanishes.

Scene – living room. Darrin and Samantha walk away from the French doors.

Sound – car horn.

Darrin and Samantha look out the front window.

Scene – front yard and street. The blue car flies into view above the trees across the street. Aunt Clara stops the car in mid air, waves, and then drives away into the clouds.

Scene – living room. Darrin turns and looks at Samantha. Samantha shrugs her shoulders.

(Fade to theme…)

