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Prologue

Scene – waiting room. Darrin, wearing a business suit sits in a waiting room; A TV is playing in the corner. A distinguished old timer, shabbily dressed enters, and sits down next to Darrin.

Sound – The theme song to an old “Bewitched” rerun plays on the TV.

Darrin glances over to the TV set.

Darrin: It’s not often I get a chance to watch daytime reruns… I don’t think I’ve seen this show before… Boy! She’s PRETTY! A LOT like my WIFE!

Old Timer: You’re lucky! I wish MY wife were that pretty!

Sound – nose “twitch” sound.

Darrin: She makes the STRANGEST SOUND with her NOSE!

Darrin looks more intently at the TV.

Darrin: Did you see that? She’s a WITCH! Just like my wife!

Old Timer: You think YOUR wife’s a witch; you should see MY wife!

Darrin: A pretty young witch marries a mortal… The more I watch, the more she resembles my wife! It’s too much of a COINCIDENCE! She even LOOKS like my wife!

Old Timer: So those people on TV are just like you and your wife?

Darrin: Uh…. No… That York fellow isn’t anything like me!

Abner and Gladys enter from the other room. A doctor appears in the doorway through which they entered.

Doctor: Now remember, it’s ALL in you head!

Gladys: It’s ALL in my head! Mr. Stephens! What are YOU doing here?

Abner: GLADYS! Mind your own business! (To Darrin) You have to forgive her Mr. Stephens.

Darrin: I’m here to see the doctor!

Gladys: Don’t bother! It’s all in your head! …Why ARE you here?

Darin: To talk about my dreams.

Doctor: Mr. Stephens!

Darrin: Take care. See you later, Mr. And Mrs. Kravitz.

Darrin gets up and follows the doctor into the other room. The doctor closes the door behind him.

Abner: Gladys! Sit down and watch some television… Boy… SHE’S BEAUTIFUL!!!

Abner sits down and stares at the TV. Gladys looks at the old timer.

Gladys: What are YOU here for?

Old Timer: I’m a reformed drunk!

Gladys: It’s ALL in you head!

Abner: GLADYS!!! Watch the TV!

Frank and Phyllis enter from the hallway.

Phyllis: Frank! The room is crowded. I have a feeling this will take a long time. Let’s go home so I can lie down!

Frank: Sit down and relax! The doctor will get to the bottom of your problem.

Phyllis sits down. Frank sits beside her.

Phyllis: I can’t relax without my pills!

Gladys: It doesn’t matter what you think is wrong with you; it can only be one thing! It’s all in your head!

Phyllis: I KNOW it’s in my head! That’s why I’m HERE!

Gladys: Why ARE you here?

Phyllis: I have a sick headache!

Gladys: SEE? It’s ALL in you HEAD!

Scene – Examining room. Darrin is sitting on a couch. The doctor is behind his desk.

Darrin: I’ve been having these vivid dreams; very interesting dreams.

Doctor: Tell me! What happens in these dreams?

Darrin: That’s the problem… I wake up, and it all goes away! I lose it all. I can’t remember what the dreams are all about. It’s very frustrating.

Doctor: By the way, I heard you talking to my previous patients in the waiting room. Do you know them?

Darrin: Yes! They’re my neighbors. I hope they’re OK!

Doctor: I wish that were the case… Mrs. Kravitz is not well at all.

Darrin: Why are you telling this to ME?

Doctor: Normally I wouldn’t… However, Mrs. Kravitz seems to be under the impression that one of her neighbors is a WITCH. Would you have any idea which neighbor she was referring to?

Darrin: Uh… I have… no idea…Certainly she wouldn’t think my wife…

Doctor: Yes… Your WIFE! Do YOU think your wife is a witch?

Darrin: Uh… Er… My wife is the most beautiful person in the world!

Doctor: I’m glad to hear you love your wife! But do you think your wife is a WITCH?

Darrin: I… don’t THINK…she’s a witch!

(Fade to theme…)

Act 1.

Scene -- Stephens’ kitchen. The sink is full of dirty dishes. A pile of dirty laundry sits on the washing machine. Samantha opens the refrigerator, and finds it almost empty.

Samantha: The kitchen’s a mess, and I need to go shopping! I wonder what Darrin wants for dinner.

Samantha closes the refrigerator, and picks up the phone. She dials a number.

Samantha: Hello? May I speak to Darrin Stephens? …He ISN’T? Is Larry Tate in? …Put him on… This is Darrin’s wife, Samantha… Hello Larry? I was trying to call Darrin, but I was told he wasn’t in… DOCTOR??? …He never told ME he was going to the doctor! …No, he seemed OK to me this morning! I’ll call the doctor. Maybe I’ll find him there! Bye!

Samantha hangs up, and then places another call.

Samantha: Hello? This is Samantha Stephens. Is Darrin Stephens there? … He isn’t? That’s interesting! Well, sorry to bother you! Bye! (Aside) If he’s not at the doctor’s… then where IS he?

Endora pops in.

Endora: Where do you THINK he is?

Samantha: MOTHER!!!

Endora: That’s right! You caught him in a LIE!!!

Samantha: What are you talking about?

Endora: He’s SUPPOSED to be at the DOCTOR! But he’s not AT the doctor!!!

Samantha: I’m sure there’s a logical explanation!

Endora: There IS!

Samantha: Ok, what is it?

Endora: He’s LYING!

Samantha: How do YOU know? Where is he?

Endora: I don’t know! I’m not looking after that MORTAL! I’m looking after my DAUGHTER! YOU are the one who caught him in a lie! I didn’t!

Samantha: Mother, I TRUST Darrin! I’m sure there’s a logical explanation! He’s an honest man!

Endora: You’ll see…

Endora pops out.

Scene – Darrin’s office. Darrin enters, and walks toward his desk. Endora fades in, hovering in air above Darrin’s desk. She waves hr hand. Darrin freezes in place. Endora begins to do arm gestures.

Endora: Liar, Liar, pants on fire! Where were you, might I enquire? Tell a lie, and when you do, that lie you speak will then come true!

Endora waves her hands again. Darrin resumes walking to his desk. Endora fades out.

Scene – kitchen.

Samantha looks around the kitchen, and sees everything is piled up.

Samantha: YOO HOO! ESMERALDA!

Esmeralda partially fades in.

Esmeralda: Hi Samantha!

Samantha: It’s OK! Darrin’s gone to the doctor!

Esmeralda becomes fully visible.

Esmeralda: Oh, dear! He’s got it too!

Samantha: Got what?

Esmeralda: Whatever it is I’ve got!

Samantha: What’s the matter?

Esmeralda: I feel awful! I woke up this morning with an upset stomach. I’ve never felt this bad before!

Samantha: Tabitha is out in the yard playing! Could you watch her while I go shopping?

Esmeralda: Yes, Ma’am! If I’m going to feel bad no matter where I am, I might as well feel bad here!

Samantha: Thank you! I’ll try to pick up something at the drug store!

Samantha exits out the side door.

Scene – Larry Tate’s office. Larry sits behind his desk. He is on the phone. Darrin walks in. Larry hangs up, rolls his eyes, and shakes his head.

Larry: Boy, do you have STRANGE neighbors!

Darrin: I suppose that was Mrs. Kravitz?

Larry: She’s under the impression that Samantha is some kind of a WITCH?

Darrin: You’re right! She IS strange!

Larry: Is SHE?

Darrin: She’s ALWAYS been strange!

Larry: I mean Samantha! Is she a… WITCH?

Darrin: That’s ridiculous! You know she’s not a WITCH!

Larry: Oh, by the way! She called a while ago. I told her you were at the doctor. She said she was going to call the doctor’s office, and try to reach you!

Darrin: I’ll give her a call.

Two men enter. Larry stands up. He and Darrin shake their hands.

Larry: Darrin, I want you to meet our new clients, the Barker Brothers, makers of Royal game products.

Darrin: How do you do? I’m Darrin Stephens.

Larry: That’s right! He’s the genius behind the scenes. He can design any ad you ask!

Brad Barker takes out a new deck of cards, opens them up, and spreads them out on the desk.

Brad: Would you look at those?

Larry: Nice!!! I LIKE them!!!

Brad: What we need is a new design for the jokers! Something different!
Darrin: You won’t be disappointed! I’ll start on it right away!

Brad: Not so fast! As long as I’ve got these cards out, how about playing a nice friendly game of poker?

Larry: That’s not a bad idea! Let’s go find a good table, and we’ll play a few rounds! I think we should all have dinner tonight, and let our wives join us.
Darrin: Oh, I don’t know… I doubt if Samantha can come…

Larry: Tell her to call a babysitter!

Darrin: I’m afraid… the babysitter is sick!

Larry: You always try to make excuses!

Darrin: I’ll give Samantha a call.

Scene – kitchen.  Esmeralda is at the sink doing dishes.

Sound – telephone ringing.

Esmeralda drops a plate on the floor and breaks it. She turns around and looks toward the phone. The phone rings again.

Esmeralda: Why does that thing keep RINGING like that?

Tabitha enters. The phone continues to ring.

Esmeralda: How do I turn that thing off? Why won’t it stop?

Tabitha: That’s the telephone!

Tabitha runs to the phone, and answers it. Esmeralda watches her.

Tabitha: Hello? Oh, HI, Daddy! …Mommy’s gone to the store… Miss Esmeralda… Just a minute!

Tabitha hands the phone to Esmeralda.

Tabitha: Daddy wants to talk to you!

Esmeralda: Who, ME?

Esmeralda looks at the phone, trying to figure it out. Then she puts it to her ear.

Esmeralda: Hello? … Who?

Esmeralda fades partially invisible.

Esmeralda: She had to go shopping… I’m trying to clean up the kitchen for Samantha, but I end up making a mess! On top of that, my stomach feels lousy! …I’ll tell her you called! …Goodbye!

Esmeralda hands the phone back to Tabitha. Tabitha hangs up the phone. Esmeralda becomes fully visible.

Esmeralda: And all this time, I thought he was mortal!

Scene – Larry’s office. Larry and the clients sit around a card table. Darrin enters from the hall, and sits down.

Larry: What did she say?

Darrin: She wasn’t home!

Larry: Who were you talking to in there?

Darrin: The babysitter!

Larry: I thought you said she was SICK!

Darrin: As a matter of fact, she really IS sick!

Larry: Darrin, it’s your deal!

Darrin picks up the cards. They each ante one chip into the pot.

Darrin: Five card stud, nothing wild.

Darrin deals a card face down to each person. Then he deals a card face up to each. They each look at their hole card, and put in a chip in their turn.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha enters from the service door, carrying two paper bags of groceries. She is exhausted. Esmeralda sits at the breakfast table, also exhausted. The kitchen is even MORE messy.

Samantha: What HAPPENED in here?

Esmeralda: Oooooh! I just feel so LOUSY! I can’t do anything right today! I just don’t know what’s wrong with me!

Samantha: I’ll clean it up! I don’t know how, but I’ll do it!

Esmeralda: Why don’t you just use magic? Your magic is a lot better than MINE!

Samantha: I wish I could, but it might not work!

Esmeralda: What do you mean?

Samantha: I was sitting in traffic a while ago. I tried to make a light turn green, but it didn’t work! I’ve lost my magic!

Esmeralda: Oh, no! Not you TOO!!!

Samantha: What are you talking about?

Esmeralda: I didn’t think that was one of the symptoms! Does your stomach feel OK?

Samantha: Sure my stomach feels fine! I just don’t have my powers!

Samantha waves her arms at the messy dishes. Nothing happens.

Samantha: See?

Esmeralda: Let me try!

Esmeralda waves her arms at the dishes. They become clean, and are instantly placed neatly in the drainer to dry.

Esmeralda: Wow! That took a lot out of me! I think I better go lie down!

Esmeralda exits. Samantha looks down and sees one broken dish on the floor.

Samantha: I think she forgot one… Oh well!

Samantha twitches her nose. Nothing happens. She points at the broken dish and twitches again. Nothing! She gestures with her hand. Nothing! She sighs.

Scene – Larry’s office.

Larry: I fold.

Milton: Me too!

Brad: I bet five!

Brad puts five chips in the pot.

Larry: Darrin, he’s showing a pair of kings! You better fold! I know you don’t have a second king, because I have the other one. So you should fold! …unless you have a queen to fill that inside straight! And I doubt seriously if you do!

Darrin plays with his chips a bit. Then he pushes five chips forward.

Larry: Don’t do it! He’s showing two kings! And I KNOW you don’t have another king! And I know you don’t have another ace, either! So if you aren’t holding a queen, don’t do it!

Darrin looks at his hole card. It’s a deuce. He picks up five more chips…

Larry: Are you telling us you have a queen?

Darrin: Uh… Yeah!

Darrin puts five more chips in the pot.

Darrin: Of course… if you fold, I win hands down!

Brad picks up five chips, and pauses.

Darrin: I dare you to call!

Larry: Darrin!

Brad puts his five chips in the pot.

Brad: Call!

Darrin peeks at his hole card again. This time it’s the queen of spades. Darrin looks surprised. He turns the card over and shows it.

Brad: No way!

Darrin starts to reach for the pot.

Brad: Not so fast!

Brad turns over HIS hole card. It is another queen.

Brad: I’ve got a queen, too!

Darrin: But that doesn’t beat my straight!

Larry: No, but if you recall, Milton and I ALSO show queens! In fact, my HOLE card is ANOTHER queen! And there aren’t five queens in the deck!

Brad: Keep the cards! I’ll take my business elsewhere! Good day!

Brad and Milton walk out.

Larry: Darrin! It doesn’t pay to CHEAT!

Darrin: But LARRY!

Larry: No buts, Darrin! You’re FIRED!

Larry walks out. Darrin looks down at his queen of spades. He notices the face looks like Endora. She sticks out her tongue at him.

Darrin: You think YOU’RE a QUEEN? I’m afraid not!

The card changes back into a deuce.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha is at the cabinet making sandwiches. Esmeralda and Tabitha are sitting at the breakfast table. She sets a sandwich at each place at the table. Then she gets a bottle of milk out of the refrigerator and begins filling some glasses.

Sound – door opens and closes.

Samantha stops pouring, and looks around. Darrin enters from the hallway.

Tabitha: Daddy’s home!

Samantha: Hi, Sweetheart! What are you doing home so early?

Darrin: I was fired!

Samantha: What happened?

Darrin: Your MOTHER happened!

Samantha: What did SHE do?

Darrin: Larry and I were having a friendly poker game with our new clients. Your mother started changing the cards in my hand. They caught me “CHEATING”! Now Larry has no client, and I have no job!

Samantha: How do you know Mother was involved?

Darrin: My card changed into the queen of spades! It was YOUR MOTHER! She made a face at me, and then the card changed back!

Samantha: Yes, Mother was here earlier. She seems to think you’ve been lying to me!

Darrin: Lying? What about?

Samantha: Where did you go this morning?

Darrin: To the doctor! I told Larry this morning.

Samantha: I called the doctor, and you weren’t there!

Darrin: You must have called Dr. Anton. I went to see Dr. Passmore!

Samantha: Well that explains it! And mother thought you had been lying!

Darrin: Besides your mother coming here causing trouble… (He looks at Esmeralda)  Is everything else NORMAL around here?

Esmeralda blushes and fades out.

Samantha: Well, I seem to have lost my powers, and Esmeralda has an upset stomach!

Darrin: I’m sorry to hear that! I’ve got something in the medicine chest to make you feel better!

Esmeralda fades back in.

Esmeralda: Thanks, but I don’t think it will help me!

Samantha: Have a seat, Darrin. I’ll make you a sandwich. You want bologna, salami, or spam?

Darrin sits down.

Darrin: I’m hungry for some bologna.

Samantha: Coming up!

Darrin: What do you mean you’ve lost your powers?

Esmeralda: She probably caught what I’ve got!

Samantha: I don’t have the same symptoms, though!

Samantha puts a sandwich and a glass of milk in front of Darrin. She sits down, and they begin eating.

Esmeralda: I’m sorry, but I don’t feel like eating right now!

Darrin: Are you feeling really bad?

Esmeralda: Ohhhh, Yes!

Samantha: You want me to call Dr. Bombay?

Darrin: That QUACK???

Esmeralda: PLEASE! Call him!

Darrin: Go ahead… and maybe while he’s here, he can diagnose YOUR loss of powers.

Samantha: Good idea… (Shouting into air with eyes closed)  PAGING DR. BOMBAY! PAGING DR. BOMBAY! EMERGENCY! COME RIGHT AWAY!

Samantha and Esmeralda look around.

Samantha: FROM TRIPOLI TO TIMBUKTU, I BEG, I PLEAD, I BESEECH OF YOU. ANOTHER MOMENT, DO NOT STAY! COME TO ME! COME TO ME, DR. BOMBAY!

Everyone looks around the room.

Samantha: FROM PAKISTAN TO WATERLOO…

Darrin: You can go down the whole list, but he’s only a warlock! He’s either asleep, or on vacation, or chasing his new nurse, or in the bathroom!

Tabitha giggles.

Tabitha: Funny, Daddy!

Samantha: Darrin, that’s IT!

Darrin: You mean he’s actually…

Samantha: I mean he’s a warlock, and I can’t page him without my powers!

Esmeralda: I should still have MY usual powers! PAGING DR. BOMBAY! EMERGENCY!!!

Dr. Bombay pops in. He is dressed as a guru, and floating in air, with his legs folded. He has a turban on his head. His arms are crossed in front of his chest. He quickly unfolds his arms and legs, stands up, and looks at Esmeralda.

Bombay: You had BETTER be DYING!!!

Darrin and Samantha look at each other, and then they look at Dr. Bombay.

(Fade out…)

Act 2.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha, Darrin, Tabitha, and Dr. Bombay are standing where they were before.
Samantha: Sorry to disturb your meditation, but Esmeralda’s feeling terrible, and I’ve lost my powers!

Bombay: This is serious! BOTH of you are ill? Must be contagious! Just a minute!

Dr. Bombay snaps his fingers, and now he’s dressed in a doctor’s outfit.

Bombay: Sorry about that “dying” bit, silly me! That line only applies to mortals!

Tabitha giggles.

Darrin: I’m glad I’M not the one that’s sick!

Bombay: Don’t worry; I’m going to examine you, too!

Dr. Bombay zaps up a rubber surgical glove, and begins to put it on his right hand.

Darrin: OH NO!!! I’m getting out of here!

Bombay: This won’t hurt a bit! Women and children first! Tabitha…

Samantha: Go ahead, Tabitha!

Bombay: Stand right here!

Dr. Bombay points to a spot on the floor. Tabitha walks over to the spot and stands there. Dr. Bombay motions with his hand, and Tabitha levitates off the floor. He waves his hand again, and she is rotated into a horizontal position, lying flat on her back three feet from the floor. Dr. Bombay zaps up a hoop in his right hand. It has lights randomly glowing around its circumference, making beeping noises. He places the hoop around her head, and then slowly moves it to her feet. Then he reverses the hoop, and places it around her again, going from head to foot in the same manner.

Bombay: Now, to test your magic… Disappear.

Tabitha vanishes. Dr. Bombay repeats the motions with the hoop.

Bombay: Now Reappear!

Tabitha reappears. Dr. Bombay waves his hand, and she returns to a vertical position, and is lowered to the floor.

Bombay: You’re perfectly normal for a witch! Samantha, you’re next!

Tabitha returns to the table and begins eating her sandwich. Samantha walks over to where Tabitha had been standing.

Bombay: You can remain standing. I’ll just examine you from your head to your ankles.

Dr. Bombay places the hoop over Samantha’s head, and lowers it down over her body towards the floor. Then he raises it up again over her head.

Bombay: Can you disappear?

Samantha: That’s just it! I can’t!

Bombay: Try!

Samantha closes her eyes, and assumes a trancelike state. Dr. Bombay lowers the hoop around her as he did before, and then raises it up again. Then he lowers the hoop by his side.

Bombay: You’re perfectly normal for a mortal!

Samantha: A MORTAL?

Bombay: Unless my instruments are lying, you’re perfectly MORTAL! And my instruments never lie! NEXT?

Esmeralda: Oh, Dear…

Esmeralda fades out.

Bombay (to Samantha): This happens every time! I’ll just wait till she pulls herself together. Your turn, Dare-win!

Darrin: Now just a minute!

Bombay: Stubborn, isn’t he!

Samantha: Go ahead! It won’t hurt!

Darrin walks over to the spot next to Dr. Bombay. Dr. Bombay places the hoop around Darrin’s head and lowers it slowly toward the floor. Then he brings it back up again, and stops with the hoop around his head.

Bombay: Hmmm… What have we got here?

Darrin: This is ridiculous!

Bombay: You’ve got a HEX on you!

Samantha: What kind of a hex?

Bombay: Looks like… the Liar’s hex!

Dr. Bombay takes the hoop from around Darrin.

Samantha: I’ve heard of that one! Is that the one, where every time he lies...?

Bombay: His lie becomes true!

Darrin: How can you remove it?

Bombay: I can’t! Only the one who CAST the spell can remove it.

Samantha: What about my powers?

Darrin: Oh, my! This morning, I told Larry you weren’t a witch!

Bombay: Ah ha! Then you’ve got to go back and tell him that she IS a witch!

Darrin: Are you KIDDING? I can never tell him THAT? Besides, he’d never believe me!

Bombay: Doesn’t matter! Just as long as you tell him!

Darrin: Meanwhile, would you tell your mother to remove this spell, before I LIE the world into utter confusion?

Samantha: You better undo all your lies BEFORE she removes the spell; otherwise the lies remain true forever!

Darrin: That would explain the cards changing in my hand! I also lied to Larry, and said our babysitter was sick! I MADE Esmeralda SICK!

Bombay: Is this TRUE?

Darrin: On second thought, Esmeralda ISN’T sick! She’s ALL BETTER! There! I lied again! How’s that?

Bombay: I’m afraid that won’t work!

Darrin: Why not?

Bombay: It isn’t considered lying, unless there’s intent to deceive someone. All you were trying to do was produce magic, which of course, you can’t! The only way you can reverse the lie, is to tell the deceived party the truth.

Esmeralda fades in.

Esmeralda: That won’t be necessary! I was sick when I woke up this morning!

Bombay: Come here; let me check you over!

Esmeralda walks over and stands next to Dr. Bombay. Dr. Bombay examines her like he did Samantha and Darrin.

Bombay: That concludes my examination! You have a bellyache! I won’t need this anymore!

Dr. Bombay holds out the hoop, and it vanishes. Then he takes off the surgical glove, and tosses it to the floor.

Darrin: Are you going to leave that there?

Dr. Bombay points at the glove, and it vanishes into flames. Then he zaps up a shiny looking-glass.

Darrin: That frame looks like solid gold!

Bombay: I would NEVER use that cheap stuff!

Dr. Bombay looks through the looking-glass at Esmeralda, moving it up and down, and side to side.

Bombay: You’re having an allergic reaction to buffalo feathers!

Darrin: Buffalos don’t have feathers!

Bombay: What was your last meal?

Esmeralda: I had some spicy buffalo wings last night.

Bombay: Ah HA! Must have been a bad batch! I have something that will make you feel better!

Dr. Bombay makes the looking-glass vanish, and then zaps up a bottle of pink liquid.

Darrin: That looks like some of that stuff I keep in my medicine chest!

Bombay: That bismuth liquid you keep in your medicine chest is for mortals. THIS potion is much more powerful! Here hold this!

Dr Bombay hands the bottle to Darrin. Darrin almost drops it.

Darrin: This stuff is HEAVY! What IS it?

Bombay: Eka-bismuth!

Dr. Bombay zaps up a vial. Then he takes the bottle from Darrin, opens it, and pours some into the vial. Then he hands the bottle back to Darrin. Darrin puts the lid back on. Dr. Bombay hands the vial to Esmeralda. She drinks it. Dr. Bombay takes the empty vial, and makes it vanish. Then he takes the bottle from Darrin.

Bombay: You should be feeling better in a few minutes. Meanwhile, I’m going to go start my exercises!

Dr. Bombay pops out.

Darrin: I’ll call Larry. YOU call your mother! I’ll tell Larry you’re a witch, and your mother isn’t!

Samantha: If you do that, she can’t remove the spell!

Darrin picks up the phone and dials a number.

Darrin: Hello, Larry? I don’t blame you for firing me. I’m sorry about the mix-up with the cards, you know! I lied when I said I had a queen in my hand! It was a deuce! You did? Good! Samantha and I would be GLAD to attend that dinner after all! Oh, by the way, I lied about Samantha, too! She IS a witch! And she makes the best witch’s brew in town! You should try it sometime! As for the babysitter, she HAS been sick, but she just took some medicine, and she should be feeling better in a few minutes. OK… I’ll tell Samantha! Bye!

Darrin hangs up the phone.

Samantha: What did he say?

Darrin: He says he talked the clients into reconsidering the deal. He’ll hire me back on the condition that we have our dinner party HERE tonight! And he wants you to serve your special witch’s brew! Now you can call your mother and have her remove her spell!

Samantha: MOTHER!!!

Endora pops in.

Endora: You called?

Samantha: You put a spell on Darrin! Now you remove that spell AT ONCE!

Endora: Not until he tells the TRUTH! Where did he REALLY go this morning!

Samantha: Like he SAID! He went to the DOCTOR!

Endora: You CALLED the doctor on the phone!

Samantha: I called the WRONG doctor! He went to a DIFFERENT doctor!

Endora: I BET!

Darrin: If you don’t remove that spell, I’ll tell the neighbors you’re a BABOON!

Endora: Oh, all right! Speak the truth, or speak a lie, it does not matter by and by. When this mortal tells his tale, the truth shall always thus prevail! There it’s done!

Darrin: It had BETTER be!

Endora: By the way, Esmeralda, are you feeling any better? I hear you’ve been feeling poorly!

Esmeralda: Dr. Bombay just gave me some medicine. I’m waiting for it to start working.

Samantha: I better put on a pot of soup for our guests!

Esmeralda: Excuse me!

Esmeralda hurries out of the kitchen through the hallway.

Samantha: I wonder what’s up with her.

Scene – living room. Esmeralda enters from the hall, and stops near the base of the stairs.

Esmeralda: Ha… Ah…. Ugh… Ahhhhhhh CHOOO!!!!!!!!

A strange looking “thing” suddenly appears in the middle of the living room. It is mostly a pink mass, but has some lumpy spherical objects on it. It also has tube-like hoses with bubbles moving through them. The “thing” continuously makes random obnoxious noises. (Note: This prop was used on “I Dream of Jeannie”.)

Esmeralda: Oh, dear! …SAMANTHA!!!

Samantha runs into the foyer from the kitchen.

Samantha: What’s the matter… OH MY STARS!!! What HAPPENED?

Esmeralda: I’m afraid I sneezed up a NO-NO!

Samantha: What is… THAT???

Esmeralda: I don’t know what it is, but I sneezed, and THAT’S what happened!

Samantha: Yeech! I hope it goes away soon! It gives me the CREEPS! …UGH!

Esmeralda: I’ll try to get rid of it… Please call me when dinner is ready… I’M STARVED!

Samantha exits through the hallway into the kitchen.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha enters. Darrin stands there waiting for her.

Darrin: How is she?

Samantha: She’s feeling much better… in fact, she’s HUNGRY!

Darrin: That’s good! I think I’ll go in the living room and set up some card tables.

Darrin starts toward the hallway.

Samantha: Uh… No… Don’t go in there right now… I haven’t finished vacuuming!

Darrin stops in front of the doorway.

Darrin: Ok… What is it you don’t want me to see?

Samantha: What makes you think there’s something I don’t want you to see?

Darrin: I heard Esmeralda sneeze! Now what happened? Out with it!

Samantha: You… WON’T …want to go in there! …Trust me!

Darrin: I’m going in there!

Darrin exits in the hallway. Samantha cringes as she counts slowly.

Samantha: One… two… three… four…

Darrin’s voice (shouting): SAAAAAAAAAAM!!!!

Samantha exits into the hallway.

Scene -- living room. The “thing” still sits in the middle of the floor, making strange sounds. Darrin stands there staring at it. Samantha quickly enters from the hallway, and stands next to Darrin.

Darrin: What is THAT???

Samantha: Your guess is as good as mine!

Darrin: I’m not even going to try to guess; just get rid of it before the quests come!

Samantha: I don’t know HOW to get rid of THAT! …I know… We can set up some tables on the patio!

Darrin: Even so, they’ll SEE that when they come in the house!

Samantha: You might have to take the guests around the side of the house to the back yard! By the way, where did Esmeralda go?

Darrin: She faded out when I came in here.

Samantha: YOO HOO, ESMERALDA!!! …ESMERALDA??? …(To Darrin) I’ll have to go find her! I’ll be back!

Samantha fades out.

Samantha’s voice (echoing as she fades out): ESMERALDA!!!

Esmeralda fades in.

Esmeralda: Yes, Samantha? …Samantha???

Darrin: She went… wherever it is that she went… looking for YOU!

Esmeralda: Well, would you tell her I’m here?

Darrin: I’ll be right back.

Darrin attempts to fade out, but he can’t.

Darrin: What am I doing? I can’t get there from here!

Samantha pops in.

Samantha: I’m sorry, I couldn’t… Oh THERE you are!!! You go check on the soup, while I go see if I can get things ready on the patio!

Esmeralda exits through the dining room into the kitchen.

Sound – doorbell.

Darrin: Oh, No! They’re here already! You set up the patio, and I’ll lead them around the side of the house! … Oh… and dress “witchly”!

Darrin exits down the hall, opens the service door on the end, and exits to the driveway.  Samantha snaps her fingers. Her clothes change into a lavender sparkling witch’s robe, with a sparkling pointed hat to match. She holds a fairy’s wand in her hand. She waves her wand toward the patio doors. Fancy tables and chairs appear out on the patio. Samantha waves her wand again. The panel curtains close over the glass doors to block the view.

Scene – front of house. Larry and Louise are on the front porch. The clients and their wives are on the walkway. Darrin approaches them from around the brick wall.

Darrin: Larry! Louise! What a surprise! I forgot to tell you we’re having the dinner party on the patio! Would you all come with me?

Larry and the clients follow Darrin onto the driveway, and around the end of the house.

Scene – back yard. Darrin and the rest enter the yard from behind the privacy wall. Several tables and chairs appear on the patio, with place settings. Darrin and the guests walk to the patio.

Louise: What a lovely party setting!

Darrin: You all can have a seat! Samantha should have dinner ready in a minute! If you’ll excuse me, I’ll go tell Samantha you all are here.
Darrin enters the house through the back door. The guests sit down at the tables.

Scene – dining room. Darrin enters through the back door. Samantha can be seen in the kitchen stirring her pot of gumbo. She is wearing the witch’s costume she zapped up. Darrin looks toward the living room.
Scene – living room, view from dining room. The “thing” is still sitting in the middle of the room, making the same obnoxious sounds. Esmeralda stands next to it, pointing her hands at the “thing”.

Esmeralda: Be gone, you orange, purple, and pink. The longer you stay, the worse you stink!

Scene – dining room.

Darrin: Sam, how much longer is that ugly thing… (turns and looks at Samantha) … SAM!!!

Samantha is startled. She turns and looks toward Darrin. She cringes a bit, but then grins at Darrin.

Samantha: Dinner’s almost ready!
Darrin: What are you WEARING?

Samantha: You told me to dress “witchly”!

Darrin: So I did. I just hope THEY don’t get the wrong idea.  By the way, what about that “THING” in there? Some of our guests may want to go freshen up before they eat!

Esmeralda enters from the living room.

Esmeralda: It’s no use, Samantha! I can’t seem to get rid of it! Besides I couldn’t stand being in there any longer.
Darrin: That “thing” in there is a result of Dr. Bombay’s cure!

Esmeralda: I’ll give him a call… DR. BOMBAY!!!

Dr. Bombay pops in. He’s dressed in an exercise suit with his arms folded. Two dumbbells hover above his head.

Bombay: I was right in the middle of exercising! We doctors have to keep up our strength you know.

Dr. Bombay looks up at the dumbbells, and gives his head a nod. The dumbbells slowly lower themselves to the floor.

Darrin: You call that STRENGTH?

Bombay: It comes in handy when I’m tackling my nurse.

Darrin: I’d use my muscles!
Bombay: I wasn’t exercising my muscles! I was exercising my powers!

Darrin: figures!

Esmeralda: Dr. Bombay! I’m afraid I’ve got a major problem!

Bombay: You DID take the medicine I gave you, didn’t you?

Esmeralda: Yes, I did! But then I sneezed, and look what happened! (Pointing toward living room)
Bombay (looking toward living room): Good heavens! You must have really felt BAD today!
Scene – living room. Dr. Bombay walks into living room from dining room. He zaps up a Geiger counter, examines the “thing”. He walks toward it, and then backs away, taking measurements at different distances. Then he makes the Geiger counter vanish, as he walks back into the dining room.

Scene – dining room. Dr. Bombay joins Esmeralda and Darrin.

Bombay: According to my chromodynamic neutrino Geiger counter, I must have given you the wrong isotope! Let me give you a liquid neutron solution. Now drink it fast before it mutates!
Dr. Bombay zaps up a potion of sizzling liquid, and hands it to Esmeralda. She drinks the potion, and hands him the vial. He makes it vanish.

Bombay: That should start working in a few minutes.

Dr. Bombay looks toward the kitchen and sees Samantha.

Bombay: Samantha! That’s a strange looking costume! What are YOU supposed to be?

Samantha: I’m a WITCH!

Bombay: You’ll never convince anybody of that in THAT costume! Well, I better scoot!

Darrin: Don’t forget THESE!

Darrin tries to pick up the dumbbells, but they won’t budge.

Darrin: WOW! These are HEAVY! They must be made of SOLID LEAD!

Bombay: They’re made of EKA-lead!

Dr. Bombay pops out. The dumbbells vanish at the same time. Larry enters in the back door.

Larry: Darrin, if you don’t mind, the guests are hungry!

Darrin: Larry… Don’t… go in…

Esmeralda: Ha… Ha… CHOO! …Oh, no!

Scene – kitchen. Samantha quickly exits into the hall.

Scene – dining room.

Larry: You must be the babysitter! Darrin told me you weren’t feeling well!
Esmeralda: I’m feeling much better, thank you! Call me Esmeralda!

Larry: Esmeralda, you sound like you have a cold!

Esmeralda: It’s an allergy!

Larry: Darrin, the guests would like to freshen up.

Louise enters.

Louise: Larry! The guests and I would like to freshen up!

Darrin: I… wouldn’t…

Larry: Darrin, what’s the matter? We’d ALL like to freshen up!

The other guests enter through the back door, and start toward the living room. Larry and Louise follow them.

Darrin (aside): Oh, NO!!! They’re going to… see…

Darrin turns around and looks into the living room.

Scene – living room. The “thing” is gone. Larry shows the guests into the living room. Darrin enters from the dining room. Samantha enters from the hallway. Everyone looks at her costume.

Louise: Why, Samantha! What an unusual costume!

Larry: Yes! What’s with the costume?

Samantha: I’m a WITCH!

Darrin: Didn’t I tell you, Larry?

They all laugh!

Brad: I get it!

Darrin: What?

Brad: She’s our new joker!

Darrin: What are you talking about?

Brad: Larry, Are you in on this, too?

Larry: In on WHAT?

Brad: Instead of the traditional court jester, use a WITCH, instead! A flying witch on her broom! Is that it, Darrin?
Larry: Yes, Darrin! IS that the best you could come up with?

Darrin: You guessed it!

Brad: We LIKE it!

Larry: So do I!

Darrin: I’m glad you like it!

Larry: Congratulations. Darrin! You draw up the design, and you’re back on the team! And if they buy your drawing, there’ll be a nice bonus in it for you!

Darrin: You care to put that in writing?

Samantha: Now that that’s settled, the dinner’s almost ready in a few minutes!

Darrin, Larry, and the guests look straight at Samantha, admiring her costume. Samantha looks down at herself, looks back at Darrin, and smiles.

(Fade out…)

Epilogue
Scene – patio. Darrin, Samantha, Tabitha, Esmeralda, and the guests are all sitting at tables eating dinner.

Louise: Samantha, This is the best… WITCH’S BREW… I’ve ever tasted! I must have your recipe!

Samantha: Oh, that’s a family secret!

Darrin: And you must NEVER give away your family secrets!

Larry: You can at least tell how you cooked the roast pork!

Samantha: Oh that’s easy! I just put the roast in pan, bake it according to the directions on the package, and add seasonings to taste… How would YOU do it?

Louise: You’d have to show me one day! Min never turns out THIS nice!

Samantha: Thank you!

Brad’s wife: Oh Samantha! I’m DYING to hear your recipe for the “brew”!

Samantha: Well, don’t tell anyone… (Whispering) First I heat up a caldron of water on the stove. Then I pour in a few cans of chicken gumbo I picked up at the supermarket… and add a touch of MAGIC…

Darrin: I told you it was a family secret!

Scene – living room. Darrin holds the front door open, as the guests exit.

Louise: Thanks for the good meal, Samantha: It was delightfully different! I can’t wait till next time!
Larry: Don’t worry! Darrin will see to it!

Darrin: So long! See you in the office tomorrow!

Larry: Bye!

Darrin closes the door after they leave.

Samantha: I’ll get Esmeralda to clean up, and I’ll put away the leftovers.

Darrin: What leftovers? The guests loved the gumbo so much they finished it up fast!

Samantha: Yes, I see that!

Darrin: Sam… Tell me the truth! Did you REALLY add a touch of… (Wiggles his nose with his fingers)… MAGIC… to your gumbo?

Samantha: Darrin… Well… YES… and …NO…

Darrin (sing-song, rolling his eyes): SAAAA-AAAM!!! 

Samantha: OK… I confess… The can opener wouldn’t work right…

Darrin: So you ZAPPED up some gumbo instead!
Samantha: No… I used magic to … (cringes) open the cans!
Darrin: Then what?

Samantha: That’s all! Once I got the cans open, I cooked the gumbo like ANY mortal housewife would do!

Darrin: You know how it is… You twitch ONE little spell, and ONE spell leads to ANOTHER! And then you can’t stop!
Samantha: There were NO magic ingredients in the gumbo! No bat wings! No lizard tails! Just gumbo! …and water! …and salt and pepper…

Darrin: And that’s the TRUTH?

Samantha (Gives hand gesture): Witch’s honor!
Darrin: I’m not sure how to interpret that, but I’ll take your word for it! By the way, How DOES the witch’s honor thing work (trying to imitate hand signal)?

Samantha: That’s ANOTHER family secret!

Darrin: Well, I’M family! …Aren’t I?

Samantha thinks for a minute.

Samantha: WE-ELL???

(Fade to theme…)

