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Prologue

Scene – Tabitha’s room. Tabitha is sitting at a desk with papers spread, and an open book. She keeps glancing into the book, and then writing on a sheet of paper. She sighs, erases what she had written, and then starts writing again. Then she stops and puts her head down in her book. The door to the hall opens. Adam enters, leaving the door slightly ajar.

Adam: Tabitha! Would you walk me to the play park?

Tabitha looks up and sighs.

Tabitha: Did you finish your homework?

Adam: Uh-huh! Would you take me please?

Tabitha: I have to study!

Adam (whining): Pretty Please?

Tabitha: Not now!

Adam (whining): Pretty please with SUGAR ON TOP?

Tabitha: I wish I COULD! But I CAN’T! Maybe later!

Adam: I HATE homework!!!

Tabitha sighs.

Tabitha: Me too!

Tabitha puts her head down again. The pencil falls out of her hand onto the floor. Adam picks it up, and holds it out for Tabitha.

Adam: Here!

Tabitha looks up again.

Tabitha: Thank you!

Tabitha takes the pencil from Adam.

Tabitha: It’s BROKEN!

Adam: It broke when you dropped it! You want me to sharpen it for you?

Tabitha: No… That won’t be necessary!

Tabitha twitches her nose. The pencil has a new point.

Adam: I’m TELLING! You did a NO-NO!!!

Tabitha: If you TELL, I won’t take you to the PARK!

Adam: OK! I won’t tell! …Why don’t you use the new pencil sharpener Daddy got you for your birthday?

Tabitha: I call it a PENCIL SHORTENER!

Adam: A PENCIL SHORTNER??? Why?

Tabitha: Because it makes the pencil SHORTER! I like MY way BETTER!

Adam: What are you doing? Can I help?

Tabitha: I have to study for a MATH TEST tomorrow!

Adam: Is it FUN?

Tabitha: I HATE MATH!!! I HATE LONG DIVISION!!! Why can’t we do SHORT DIVISION???

Adam looks at Tabitha’s math book, and makes a face.

Adam: That looks HARD!!! We’re doing PLUSSES and MINUSSES in MY class!

Tabitha: It IS Hard! It makes my HEAD HURT!

Adam: You want some of Daddy’s headache pills?

Tabitha: No… It won’t help!

Tabitha crumples up the paper she was writing on. She throws the crumpled paper at her waste paper basket as hard as she can. It bounces off the wall and lands on the floor. Other balls of crumpled paper lie scattered all over the floor.

Adam: You’re making a MESS!

Tabitha: No, I’m NOT!

Tabitha stands up, points at the balls of paper, and twitches her nose. The paper balls turn into balls of fire and vanish, one at a time. (Sound effect: Same as burning of fireberries in “Legend Of Kyrandia” game)

Tabitha: I can’t do any more! I’ll study after dinner! Let’s go to the play park!

Adam: Last one down the stairs is a rotten egg!

They both exit to the hallway.

(Fade to opening theme…)

Act 1.

Scene: park playground. Tabitha and Adam are walking.

Tabitha: I wish I didn’t have to take that test tomorrow!

Adam: Maybe you could scrape your knee at recess. Then you could go to the nurse’s office during class.

Tabitha: She’d just bandage my knee and send me back to class.

Adam: I heard some of the older boys say you could play hooky! What kind of a game is that?

Tabitha: It’s a very bad game! If I played hooky, the teacher would give me a bad grade!

Adam: What if you got sick tomorrow?

Tabitha: The teacher would need a note from Mommy!

Adam: Just tell Mommy you were sick!

Tabitha: She’d take me to Dr. Anton, and he’d give me a SHOT!

Adam: What if you said you lost your powers?

Tabitha: Mommy would call Dr. Bombay! He’d find nothing wrong!

Adam: Tell him your tummy hurts, too.

Tabitha: He’d know it didn’t! You can’t fool him!

As they walk, they approach the large fountain.

Adam: Would you lift me up so I could drink the water?

Tabitha: You can’t drink THAT water! There’s a drinking fountain over there (pointing)!

Adam: Why is there MONEY in the fountain?

Tabitha: You make a wish and throw in a penny! It’s like a WISHING MACHINE!

Adam: Do you have a penny?

Tabitha takes a penny out of her pocket and holds it. She closes her eyes.

Tabitha: I wish I didn’t have to take that test tomorrow!

Tabitha opens her eyes, and tosses the penny into the fountain.

Adam: You think it will work?

Tabitha: I doubt it! It’s a dumb mortal game!

Adam: Let me try it!

Tabitha takes out a penny and hands it to Adam.

Tabitha: Now close your eyes and make a wish!

Adam: OK! (Closes eyes) I wish I had a big red ball to play with!

Adam opens his eyes, and tosses the penny into the fountain.

Scene --elsewhere in park. Several boys are playing a game. One boy rolls a large red ball along the ground. Another boy runs up to the ball and kicks it. He and several others start running. The ball flies over the heads of several boys who try to catch it. It bounces past them and continues rolling. The boys chase after it.

Scene – walkway in park. Tabitha and Adam are walking side by side. The red ball rolls up to Adam. Adam picks it up, and carries it in his arms. The ball is so big; his arms could barely fit around it. He holds it tight against his chest.

Tabitha: Your wish came true! Maybe mine will work for me!

Scene – pool yard. Tabitha and Adam enter through the gate, and stop at the pool house water fountains for a drink. Adam puts the ball down and begins drinking.

Scene – outside pool yard fence. The boys (from earlier scene) walk up to the fence. One of them peeks through the fence.

Boy 1: There’s our BALL!

Boy 2: Yes! Let’s go get it!

Boy 1: The gate’s on the other side! Let’s go around!

Scene -- living room. Darrin sits on the sofa reading the newspaper. Samantha walks up the stairs.

Samantha: Dinner’s ready! (Shouting up stairs) TABITHA!!! ADAM!!! 

Samantha continues up the stairs. Darrin folds his paper and sets it aside. He stands up and stretches his arms. Samantha comes back down the stairs.

Samantha: They’re not upstairs!

Darrin: They went for a walk in the park.

Samantha: That’s funny! Tabitha’s homework is still spread out all over her table!

Darrin: Why don’t you open the front door and call them home.

Samantha: I have a better idea.

Scene – pool yard, outside pool house. Tabitha stands and watches while Adam continues to drink water.

Tabitha: Hurry up! You’re taking all evening!

Adam stops drinking and looks at Tabitha.

Samantha’s voice (echoing): “Tabitha! This is your Mommy! Time to come home! Dinner’s ready! Over and out!”

Tabitha and Adam look into the air listening to Samantha’s voice.

Tabitha: That was Mommy! Time for dinner!

Tabitha looks over at the gate for a second.

Tabitha: Take my hand!

Adam picks up the ball, holds it with one arm, and takes Tabitha’s hand with his other hand.

Tabitha: Brace yourself!

Tabitha snaps her fingers. She and Adam pop out. The boys enter through the gate.

Boy 1: Where’d they GO???

The boys start looking around the area where Tabitha and Adam were previously standing. They peek inside the pool house, finding no one.

Scene – living room. Samantha and Darrin are standing in front of the TV set, waiting.

Darrin: You could have opened the front door and called them!

Samantha: I don’t like shouting all through the neighborhood! And I’m sure the kids wouldn’t like it either! This way’s more efficient.

Tabitha and Adam pop in. Adam is holding the ball in his arms.

Darrin: TABITHA!!!

Tabitha turns and looks at Darrin. Adam stands there rolling his eyes around, staggers a bit, and then turns and looks at Darrin.

Samantha: Why didn’t you WALK home?

Tabitha: There were some boys at the park wanting to start trouble, so we popped home before they could find us!

Samantha: Adam, you will put the ball upstairs, and go wash your hands!

Adam: Yes, Ma’am!

Samantha: Tabitha, you wash YOUR hands, too. You will finish your homework after dinner!

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Tabitha and Adam start running up the stairs.

Darrin: WALK!!!

Tabitha and Adam stop halfway, and start walking the rest of the way up the stairs.

Sound – doorbell.

Samantha goes to the front door and opens it. Two boys stand there. Darrin gets up and watches.

Samantha: May I help you?

Boy 1: Ma’am? Did your little boy bring home our ball?

Samantha: Was that YOUR ball?

Boy 2: Yes, Ma’am! We were playing a game, and your little boy picked it up and carried it with him!

Samantha: How did you know it was OUR little boy?

Boy 1: He was with his big sister, and I know she lives here.

Darrin: I’ll go upstairs and talk to him!

Samantha: My husband will go upstairs and check! Tabitha and Adam are washing up for dinner.

Scene – hallway at top of stairs. Darrin walks up to the closed door and knocks.

Darrin: ADAM!!!

Adam’s voice – I’m in my room, Daddy!

Darrin turns around and looks down the hall.

Scene – Adam’s bedroom. Adam is sitting at his table coloring in a book. The door opens and Darrin walks in.

Adam: I’m waiting for Tabitha to finish in the bathroom so I can wash up.

Darrin picks up the ball from the floor.

Darrin: Adam, where did you get this red ball?

Adam: I WISHED for it!

Darrin: Tell me the TRUTH!

Adam: I DID! Ask Tabitha!

Tabitha enters.

Tabitha: Ask me WHAT?

Darrin: Tabitha, where did this BALL come from?

Tabitha: Adam wished for a red ball to play with. We were walking along in the park, and rolled across the path! Just like he wished!

Darrin: You know WISHCRAFT is not allowed! This ball is not yours! You can’t keep it! Your mother and I will talk to you later!

Adam: Yes, Sir!

Darrin exits.

Scene – foyer. Darrin comes down the stairs with the red ball. Samantha and the boys stand at the door, waiting.

Darrin: Is THIS your ball?

Boy 1: Yes, Sir! That’s it!

Darrin hands the ball to the boys.

Boy 2: Gee, thanks, Mr. And Mrs. Stephens!

Samantha: You’re Welcome!

The boys leave. Samantha closes the door.

Darrin: Since WHEN has Adam started using WISHCRAFT?

Samantha: WISHCRAFT??? I’m not aware that he HAS!

Darrin: Tabitha says that Adam got the ball through WISHCRAFT!

Samantha: I’ll go upstairs and find out what this is all about!

Samantha exits up the stairs.

Scene – Adam’s bedroom. Adam is sitting at his table coloring. Tabitha and Samantha enter.

Samantha: Adam, Tell me, exactly, where the red ball came from!

Adam: I put a penny in the wishing machine, and then I wished for the ball!

Samantha: WISHING MACHINE??? Where is the WISHING MACHINE?

Adam: In the PARK!

Samantha: Let’s see now… You put the penny in the slot, and pushed a button…

Tabitha and Adam (laughing): No, Mommy!!!

Adam: I threw the penny in the WATER!

Samantha: You mean, you threw the penny in the FOUNTAIN and made a WISH?

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Samantha: THAT’S not a WISHING MACHINE! That’s just a silly MORTAL’S SUPERSTITION!

Tabitha: But Mommy, you told us that superstitions are REAL!

Samantha: Yes… But only for… But not for … I’ll explain it to you later! Right now, I want you to tell me about the ball! You made a wish, and this ball popped into your hands?

Tabitha: No, we were walking through the park, and the ball rolled into our path!

Samantha: So you THOUGHT it was YOURS and you picked it up?

Adam: Yes, Ma’am!

Samantha: Do you know where the ball CAME FROM?

Adam: The WISH FAIRY?

Samantha: No, it DIDN’T! There were some older boys playing a game in the park, and their ball got away from them! You TOOK someone else’s ball! The boys came to the door a while ago, and were looking for their ball!

Adam: You mean my wish did not come true?

Samantha: I’m afraid not! Wishcraft doesn’t work that way!

Adam: I’m sorry!

Samantha: Do you remember learning about the Ten Commandments in Sunday school?

Adam: Thou shalt not steal?

Samantha: That’s right! And do you remember the LAST commandment?

Adam: Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s goods!

Samantha: That’s right!

Tabitha: What does “covet” mean?

Samantha: In other words, you should not WISH for something that belongs to someone else!

Adam: Yes, Ma’am!

Samantha: Tabitha, did you make a wish, too?

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Samantha: What did YOU wish for?

Tabitha: If I tell anybody, it won’t come true!

Samantha: You mean your wish HASN’T come true?

Tabitha: Not yet!

Samantha: When it DOES come true… I mean when you THINK it comes true, Make sure you don’t take something that belongs to someone else!

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Scene – School playground, next day. Tabitha is pushing Adam on a swing. Other children are playing games, and some are playing on the various equipment. Nancy Kravitz walks by with some other girls. She slows down, watching Tabitha and Adam.

Tabitha: I was just thinking… If your wish DIDN’T really come true, they I’m afraid MINE won’t come true, either!

Adam: You’ve got to take a MATH TEST!

Tabitha: I’m afraid so! … Unless I can PREVENT it!

Adam: How?

Tabitha: Well… We could have a FIRE DRILL!

Adam: We just had one LAST WEEK!

Tabitha: Um… How about an AIR RAID DRILL!

Adam: Those are more fun!

Tabitha: Scary, too!

Adam: We haven’t had one this month!

Tabitha: Wouldn’t it be something if we had an air raid drill instead of the math test?

Nancy continues walking, and catches up with the other girls.

Scene – other part of playground, next to building. Timmy is by himself, playing with a red playground ball. He bounces it and holds his hand over it to see if the ball comes back up to it. It comes up a few inches short. He catches it as it falls. He puts his ear to the ball, and begins punching it with his fist. Michael walks up to him. Several other boys stand around to watch. Michael is carrying another playground ball.

Michael: Hi, Timmy! Where’d you get the dodge ball?

Timmy: My teacher let me play with it!

Michael: You want to play DODGE BALL???

Timmy: No! Just leave me alone!

Michael: Timmy wants to play DODGE BALL!!!

Michael throws his ball at Timmy. It knocks the ball out of Timmy’s hands. One of the other boys picks it up. Michael and the other boys begin throwing the balls at Timmy. Timmy crouches down next to the wall with his arms up trying to dodge the balls.

Timmy: STOP IT!!! LEAVE ME ALONE!!!

The boys keep throwing balls at him, shouting, “DODGE BALL!!! DODGE BALL!!!”

Scene – Playground, at swing set. Tabitha is still pushing Adam on his swing. Tabitha turns his head and looks behind her.

Tabitha: Uh, Oh! I’ve got to go! I’ll be right back!

Adam: Push me!

Tabitha twitches her nose. The swing continues to swing by itself.

Tabitha: There! I’ll be back in a minute!

Tabitha walks away.

Scene – playground, near building. Michael and the other boys continue to throw balls at Timmy. Tabitha arrives.

Tabitha: Michael Millhowser, You stop picking on Timmy! That HURTS!

Michael: You stay out of this, Tabitha! He’s just a NERD!

Tabitha: He hasn’t done anything to you! So just stop bullying him!

Michael: You wanna MAKE ME?

Tabitha: Yeah!

Michael: OK! MAKE ME! What are you going to do about it?

Tabitha: You’re just a BIG BULLY!

Michael: You must be Timmy’s GIRLFRIEND!!!

Tabitha: No, I’m not! But he’s in my class! And YOU’RE just a BULLY! Now LEAVE HIM ALONE!

Michael: Come and MAKE ME!

Tabitha walks up to Michael.

Tabitha (whispering): You are a… BULLDOG! …Remember the (Gesturing with fingers) BULLDOG?

Michael turns pale. Tabitha steps away a few steps.

Michael: Uh… Oh… Buh… Duh….

Boys: What’s the matter, Michael?

Michael: You… better… do what she says… (To Timmy) Here’s your stupid ball!

Michael throws the ball on the ground, and walks away. The other boys follow him. Nancy arrives.

Nancy: What did you say to him?

Tabitha: Uh… I just called him a bulldog! He hates that!

Nancy: Come on Timmy! You can play with us from now on!

Sound – school bell rings.

Nancy: Next time at recess, you come play with us! We won’t let the boys bother you!

Scene – playground near swings. Adam is still on the swing, which continues to swing by itself.

Adam: TABITHA!!!

Scene – playground, near building. All the kids are lining up in several lines. Tabitha gets in one of the lines. She turns and looks behind her. She twitches her nose.

Scene – playground near swings. The swing stops swinging. Adam gets out of the swing and runs across the playground. He gets in line with other kids his age.

Scene – classroom. The children are arriving at their desks, carrying books under their arms. They all sit down in their desks. Tabitha sits in the front row, and Timmy sits behind her.

Sound – school bell rings.

The door opens, and Mrs. Wilson enters. She closes the door, and sits down at her desk.

Teacher: Good morning, boys and girls!

Class (in unison): Good morning, Mrs. Wilson!

Mrs. Wilson picks up a large stack of papers, and slams it down on her desk. The kids all sigh, as if startled.

Teacher: Before we begin, I have looked over your homework from yesterday! I am APPALLED! You may pick up your papers at the end of class.

Mrs. Wilson pushes the papers aside to the corner of her desk. She then takes another stack of papers and slams it on the desk like she did the other stack. The kids all sigh again as if startled.

Teacher: Now! Does everyone know what THIS is?

Class (in unison): Yes, Mrs. Wilson!

Timmy begins delicately playing with Tabitha’s hair, which hangs down onto his desk. He has a subtle grin on his face. Tabitha breathes a little sigh, and begins staring straight ahead, as if to ignore him.

Teacher: That’s RIGHT! This is your MATH TEST! And I have a feeling that many of you are going to FLUNK this test!

The kids stare at Mrs. Wilson, and are speechless. Tabitha twitches her nose.

Sound – air raid sirens begin wailing.

Teacher: Oh, my GOODNESS! Everyone get out of your seat, and walk quietly to the door, and line up in two lines.

The kids begin to line up at the door, as the sirens continue to wail.

Scene – hallway. The door opens. Mrs. Wilson enters through the door into the hall, as the kids follow her in two lines. All the other doors open, as the teachers lead their classes into the hall.

Teacher: Now, everyone get down on your elbows and knees, put your head down on your hands! No talking!

All the kids in the hallway get into the position, while the teachers all stand there and watch. Timmy looks up.

Timmy: That’s not a TEST!

Teacher: QUIET!!!

Timmy: The sirens all sound DIFFERENT this time!

Tabitha: You’re not supposed to talk!

Teacher: That’s right, Tabitha! Now BOTH of you hush!

Timmy: Were ALL gonna DIE!!! Were ALL gonna DIE!!!

Teacher: Timmy! Come with me!

Timmy: Here we go again!

Timmy gets up and follows Mrs. Wilson down the hall.

Scene – Principal’s office. Mr. Roland sits at his desk using the phone. Mrs. Wilson enters, holding Timmy by the hand. She drags him into the room. Mr. Roland hangs up the phone, and looks at Mrs. Wilson.

Principal: I don’t know what’s going on, Mrs. Wilson! I’m not aware of any scheduled drill, and nobody at City Hall is aware of any siren test. It’s a mystery to me! (Looking at Timmy) Oh! It’s YOU again! What did he do THIS time!

Teacher: What HASN’T he done! Talking during the drill! Disrupting the procedure! Playing with a girl’s hair in class! (Sighing) I just don’t know what to do with him any more!

Principal (to Timmy, pointing): Just sit in that chair over there and be quiet!

Timmy walks over to the chair and sits down.

Timmy (whining): I know… Sit in the chair… Sit in the chair…

Principal: HUSH!!!

Scene – hallway. The kids are still in the position. Mrs. Wilson returns from down the hall. The siren sounds have stopped.

Nancy: When can we return to our seats?

Mrs. Wilson: Shhhhh…. Wait for the “all-clear” siren. Usually it would have SOUNDED before now!

Tabitha twitches her nose.

Sound: Siren starts up again, this time with a steady tone.

Teacher: All right! Everybody return back to your seats!

The kids all get up off the floor and return into their classrooms.

Scene – classroom. The kids (except Timmy) are all back in their seats, as they were before. Mrs. Wilson returns to her desks, and picks up the stack of papers.

Teacher: As I was saying before the drill, I looked at your homework papers, and obviously many of you are not ready for the math test! Therefore, I’ve decided to postpone the test so we can review the material some more.

Class (clapping): YEAH!!!!

Mrs. Wilson puts the stack of papers back in her briefcase.

Teacher: Now everybody take out your math books, and turn to page 47.

(Fade out…)

Act 2.
Scene – school cafeteria, serving area. Several kids are in the food line with their trays. Servers stand behind the counter serving food to the kids. Tabitha stands behind Adam in line, each holding an empty tray.

Adam: We had an air raid drill today!

Tabitha: I know! The whole school had one! What did Mrs. Birch say when the sirens went off?

Adam: I had her LAST year! I have Mrs. Peabody THIS year! We all went out into the hall and got down on the floor!

Scene – cafeteria, dining area. The kids are seating themselves at long tables. They each place a tray full of food and sit down. Timmy and Adam sit across from each other at the end of the table. Nancy sits next to Timmy. Tabitha sits next to Adam. Once the kids are seated, they each pick up their fork, and look at the food on their tray.

Nancy: Ugh! Spinach!!!

Timmy: Oh, Boy! I LOVE spinach! Makes me BIG and STRONG!

Timmy tries to make a muscle. Michael stops by, carrying his tray of food. He laughs at Timmy. He sets his tray on the table.

Michael: Ha! Ha! Look at skinny Timmy! You WISH you had muscles!

Michael flexes his muscle.

Michael: Look! THIS is a MUSCLE!!!

Nancy: WOW!!! Look at THAT!!!

Nancy feels Michael’s muscle.

Michael: Now, Timmy, That’s the kind of muscle you WISH you had!

Tabitha: Wishes can come TRUE, you know!

Michael looks at Tabitha, and stops grinning. He picks up his tray.

Michael: Yeah… I hear you! I owe him a punch in the stomach, though!

Timmy: Just wait till I eat my SPINACH! Then I’ll have BIG muscles!

Michael: Here! You can have MY spinach, too!

Michael uses his fork to transfer his spinach onto Timmy’s tray.

Timmy: Oh, BOY!!! Now I’ll REALLY be strong!

Michael walks away toward another table.

Nancy: Do you know what a DUMBBELL is?

Timmy: I KNOW you are, but what am I, HA! HA!

Nancy: Very funny! You need to go LIFT WEIGHTS!

Timmy: I NEED to eat my SPINACH!

Nancy: Here! You can have MINE, too!

Nancy and Tabitha each transfer their spinach onto Timmy’s tray. Then they sit back down.

Timmy: Ooh! COOTIES!!! 

Tabitha: Why do you say THAT?

Timmy: Cause you’re a GIRL! And I’m eating GIRL SPINACH!!! But That’s OK! I’ll pass the cooties to someone else, later!

Nancy: I was on an errand to the office this morning. Mr. Roland says he called the local authorities, and they don’t know WHY the sirens went off. It’s a mystery to everyone!

Timmy: My uncle can find out what went wrong! He can fix ANYTHING! He’s got an old siren out in his shop. I bet it’s REAL LOUD! He’s trying to rebuild it! My Grandma won’t let him turn it on, though!

Nancy: Somebody MIGHT have set off the sirens as a practical joke! If they catch who did it, they’ll go to JAIL!

Timmy: That’s a lot like going to the PRINCIPAL, only WORSE!

Tabitha: OK, Let’s quit talking about sirens! Let’s talk about something else!

Timmy: Good! Cause those sirens give me nightmares!

Adam: Tabitha, What’s this GREEN stuff on my plate?

Tabitha: That’s SPINACH! Mommy says it will put color in your cheeks!

Adam: I don’t LIKE it! Besides, who wants GREEN CHEEKS!

Tabitha: Just eat everything else, and we’ll give the rest to Timmy!

Adam: OK!

Nancy: I’d be surprised if all that SPINACH doesn’t give Timmy nightmares!

Timmy: I’ve had GOOD dreams about SPINACH DAY!

Tabitha: Well, today is SPINACH DAY, so your dream came true!

Timmy: I once had a dream that everyone gave me all their ICE CREAM!!!

Tabitha: Maybe we could have an ice cream party, just for Timmy!

Nancy: PLEASE!!! I don’t want to be around when he eats all that ice cream! It’s bad enough watching him eat all that spinach!

Time passes…

Sound – school bell.

The kids all get up from the table and carry their empty trays with them as they walk away. Timmy just sits there.

Tabitha: Come on, Timmy, You’ll be late for social studies!

Timmy: Uuuugh! I can’t MOOOOOVE!!!

Nancy: He ATE too much spinach! Now he’s turning GREEN!

Tabitha: Let’s walk him to the nurse’s office!

Tabitha and Nancy get on either side of Timmy and help him to his feet. They start to walk toward the exit. Michael walks by, and stops.

Michael: How did you like my SPINACH? HUH, Timmy??? Let’s see your MUSCLE!!!

Tabitha: Later, Michael!

Michael: You two hold him still! I’ll punch him in the stomach! Let’s see if his muscles will help him NOW!

Michael clinches his fist, and punches at Timmy’s stomach. Tabitha twitches her nose. Michael’s fist hits an “invisible shield”. He shakes his hand in pain.

Michael: OWWW!!! His stomach is as HARD as a ROCK!!!

Tabitha: Just wait till after school on the playground! He’ll show you his muscles!

Michael: Yeah! After school! I’ll be WAITING!

Michael walks to the door and exits.

Nancy: Did that hurt, Timmy?

Timmy: Ugh… I can’t feel anything… Ugh….

They continue to the door.

Scene – playground, after school. Tabitha and Adam are seated on a bench. Timmy is pacing back and forth.

Timmy: I don’t want Michael to beat me up!

Tabitha: Don’t worry; I’ll protect you!

Timmy: How? You’re a GIRL!

Tabitha: Yeah! And I’ll give him my GIRL COOTIES!!!

Timmy: Yeah! Give him COOTIES!!!

Tabitha: Here he comes!

Tabitha and Adam hide behind a tree. Timmy continues pacing. Michael walks up to him. Timmy is trembling.

Michael: Hi, Timmy! All alone??? No GIRLS to PROTECT YOU??? Just YOU and your MUSCLES!!! Let’s FIGHT!!!

Michael chases Timmy around, and then catches him. They both fall to the ground. They wrestle for a while, tumbling around in the process. Timmy tries to yell out.

Timmy: HELP ME!!! He’s GOT ME!!!

Tabitha steps out from behind the tree, and looks at Michael. Michael stops for a minute and looks up. Timmy manages to free himself from Michael, and runs away. Michael sits up on one knee.

Tabitha (Yelling to Timmy): Run to the bus! It’s fixing to leave!

Michael: Aren’t YOU going to miss the bus, too?

Tabitha: No, but YOU are, you BULLY!!!

Tabitha twitches her nose. Michael turns into a bulldog.

Tabitha: And you can STAY like that all night!

Tabitha looks over toward the tree, and takes Adam by the hand.

Let’s go, Adam. The bus is leaving!

Tabitha twitches her nose. She and Adam pop out.

Scene – Krivitz’s living room. Abner is sitting on the sofa, reading the paper. The front door opens, and Nancy enters.

Nancy (Shouting): I’M HOME, AUNT GLADYS!!!

Abner: She’s in the kitchen!

Nancy: Oh, hi, Uncle Abner!

Gladys enters from the kitchen.

Gladys: How was your day! You’re THREE MINUTES LATE!!!

Nancy: Timmy got on the bus at the last minute! He was RUNNING like he was SCARED or something! He probably had to stay after school again. I thought Tabitha and Adam Stephens had missed the bus, but they must have got on when I wasn’t looking.

Gladys: How was your math test?

Nancy: We didn’t have the math test! We had an air raid drill instead!

Gladys: Yes, I heard all the SIRENS, too! Your Uncle Abner kept telling me it was a test.

Abner looks up from behind the paper.

Abner: It was an unscheduled test. Nobody was expecting it! They still can’t figure out why the sirens went off!

Nancy: That’s funny… I overheard Tabitha and Adam talking about an air raid drill this morning at recess!

Abner: I’m sure ALL the kids were talking about it all day!

Nancy: Yes, but this was BEFORE the drill!

Gladys: Are you SURE???

Nancy: Yes! Recess was at nine thirty. Math class was at TEN!

Gladys: I KNEW there was something strange about those people!

Abner: It was just a coincidence!

Nancy: Tabitha doesn’t seem all that strange at all! In fact, she’s real nice!

Gladys: If you know what’s good for you, you’ll stay away from her!

Scene – Front of Stephens’ house. Gladys walks up onto the porch with a covered basket in her hands. She rings the doorbell. After a few seconds delay, the door opens. Darrin steps out onto the porch.

Gladys: I was just bringing Mrs. Stephens some fresh brownies.

Darrin: Thanks! She’s gone shopping. I’ll set them on the table, and I’ll be glad to tell her you dropped by.

Darrin receives the basket of brownies from Gladys.

Gladys: I bet you were wondering how your daughter did on her math test, today.

Darrin: I didn’t know she HAD a math test today!

Gladys: Well, she DIDN’T! And do you know WHY? Because they had an AIR RAID DRILL instead!

Darrin: Oh, yes! I heard all the sirens this morning! I’m sure it was only a test!

Gladys: That was NOT a test! No one KNEW that those sirens were going to go off this morning!

Darrin: They DIDN’T?

Gladys: No one… except TABITHA!!! She knew all along!!! That’s what my niece told me!

Darrin: TABATHA??? Why she’s just an innocent little girl! There’s no WAY she could be involved with something like THAT!

Gladys: If I were you, I’d check into the matter! Good day, Mr. Stephens!

Gladys leaves. Darrin goes inside, carrying the basket of brownies.

Scene – Stephens living room. Darrin closes the front door.

Darrin (aside): Tabitha??? …No way! …She couldn’t! …Could she???

The phone rings. Darrin walks over to the phone and answers it.

Darrin: Hello? …No… But I’ll ask Tabitha if she knows anything, and call you back! …Bye!

Darrin hangs up. The phone rings again. He answers it.

Darrin: Hello? … Well my wife has gone shopping, but she should be home shortly. (sighs) … OK! I’ll tell her you’re coming! How’s your mother doing? … That’s good! Well, I’ll be expecting you! …Bye!

Darrin hangs up the phone and goes upstairs.

Scene – Tabitha’s room. Tabitha is at her table studying her math book, and writing on a sheet of paper. Darrin enters.

Tabitha: Hi, Dad! Who was that on the phone?

Darrin: Mrs. Millhowser called. She says her son Michael didn’t come home. I’m sure you wouldn’t know what happened to him, would you?

Tabitha: He didn’t get on the bus! Maybe he was in a fight or something! …Yeah! He was in a fight!

Darrin: Oh... And Mr. Pibb called. He says he’s coming here to drop Timmy off, so he can go inspect that siren over by the school. … The authorities think someone might have set it off, causing a chain reaction, setting off every siren in town… But it looks like you’re busy doing your math. Do you have a test tomorrow?

Tabitha: Yes, sir! …I HATE it!!! …I HATE IT; I HATE IT; I HATE IT!!!

Darrin: Calm down!!! …You WERE going to have the test TODAY, weren’t you?

Tabitha: Yes, Sir!

Darrin: But you didn’t have it today, did you?

Tabitha: No, sir!

Darrin: You had an air raid drill instead, didn’t you?

Tabitha: Yes, sir!

Darrin: What a coincidence… You weren’t READY for that test today, WERE you?

Tabitha: No, sir!

Scene – living room. The front door opens. Samantha enters, carrying two bags of groceries.

Darrin’s voice (shouting): WHAT???
Samantha looks upstairs:

Samantha: Oh my stars!!! (Shouting) DARRIN!!! I’M HOME!!!

Darrin comes slowly down the stairs looking like he had seen a ghost.

Samantha: Darrin??? What’s WRONG???

Darrin stops on the landing.

Darrin: Yah… Yah…Yah… Dah… Dah…

Samantha: Calm down! Take a few deep breaths, and then tell me what’s wrong!

Darrin breathes a few deep sighs, walks into the living room, and slowly collapses onto the sofa.

Samantha: Talk to me, Darrin!

Darrin: Your DAUGHTER!!!

Samantha: Tabitha??? What did she do? …She didn’t turn somebody into a dog or anything like that, did she?

Darrin: Worse! …SHE set off the SIRENS this morning!

Samantha: WHAT??? Why would she do a thing like that???

Darrin: To get out of taking a math test!

Samantha: A MATH test?

Darrin: She’s upstairs studying for it, now!

Sound – doorbell.

Samantha: I’ll get it!

Samantha opens the door. Mr. Pibb and Timmy enter.

Mr. Pibb: Hello, Sam! I hate to drop in on such short notice. Your husband says I could drop off Timmy while I go examine that siren over by the school.

Timmy: Yeah! He’s going to find out why it went off, this morning! May I go upstairs, Mrs. Stephens?

Samantha: Tabitha is upstairs studying for a test!

Timmy: That’s OK! I’ll play with Adam!

Timmy starts running up the stairs.

Darrin: Don’t YOU have a test tomorrow?

Timmy stops for a moment, and looks at Darrin.

Timmy: Yeah… It’s only a test! Big Deal!

Timmy continues up the stairs.

Darrin: Isn’t Timmy a bit too OLD to be playing with Adam?

Samantha: Well, Timmy’s at that “awkward age”, so it doesn’t matter!

Darrin: Timmy’s ALWAYS been at an “awkward age”!

Samantha: Yeah… Hee-Hee!

Mr. Pibb: I’ll be back in about an hour or two to pick him up! I can’t wait to get into that siren!

Samantha: Well, good luck!

Mr. Pibb exits through the front door. Samantha closes the door behind him.

Darrin: Oh, Sam! What are we gong to DO???

Samantha: About what?

Darrin: When he examines the siren, he’ll find WITCHCRAFT written ALL OVER IT! He’ll tell the authorities, and… SAM, We all better get out of town!

Samantha: Calm down, Darrin! He won’t find any such thing! He’ll just find a normal working siren!

Darrin: No magic residue? No fairy dust?

Samantha: Of course not! And if he did, he wouldn’t know what it was, anyway!

Darrin: Have you seen those sophisticated gadgets he carries around with him? You never can tell what those gadgets might detect!

Samantha: Probably dust!

Darrin: What KIND of… dust?

Samantha: Just ordinary dust!

Darrin: I just KNOW he’s going to find out! Somebody’s going to find out sooner or later!

Adam comes running down the stairs, giggling. Timmy slides down the banister and passes him. He crosses the landing, and then jumps over the railing into the dining room. Adam continues running down the stairs, and then chases after Timmy. Timmy opens the back door, and steps outside. Adam runs toward him.

Samantha: KIDS!!!

Timmy: I BEAT you! You’re a rotten egg!

Adam looks down at himself, and then looks at Timmy.

Adam: No I’m not! I’m still me!

Adam follows Timmy out the door.

Darrin: Don’t slam the…

Timmy slams the door.

Darrin sighs, and looks At Samantha.

Samantha: We-ell???

Scene – classroom. The kids are all busy writing on test papers. Mrs. Wilson sits quietly at her desk. Mrs. Wilson looks at her watch, for a second.

Mr. Wilson: OK! Time’s up! Pencils down! Everyone hand your test papers forward to the front of the class. Tabitha, Will you collect the papers from each row and hand them to me?

Tabitha looks up and sighs. She just stares straight ahead. The kids all start passing their papers forward.

Mrs. Wilson: Tabitha? Are you all right?

Tabitha: Uh… My head is spinning! But I’ll be all right in a minute!

Tabitha sits there for a minute, and then gets up. She collects the test papers from each row, and takes them to Mrs. Wilson.

Mrs. Wilson: Thank you, Tabitha!

Tabitha: You’re Welcome, Mrs. Wilson!

Tabitha returns to her seat and sits down. Tabitha watches Mrs. Wilson. Mrs. Wilson begins looking through the test papers. She stops, stares at one of the papers, and shakes her head. Tabitha immediately sighs puts her head down on her desk.

Sound – school bell.

The kids begin to stand up, and gather up their books.

Mrs. Wilson: Class is dismissed, except for Timmy! Come HERE, Timmy!!!

All the kids except Timmy exit into the hall. Timmy sighs, and walks up to Mrs. Wilson’s desk. Other kids begin to enter the room and sit at the desks.

Mrs. Wilson: This is YOUR test paper!

Mrs. Wilson shows him the paper. Timmy looks down at the floor.

Mrs. Wilson: You look at me while I’m talking to you!

Timmy looks up at her, with his head tilted to one side.

Mrs. Wilson: Look at all these scribbles, doodles, and markings! You’ve been doing nothing in my class but goofing off! I can’t even grade this paper! This is CHICKEN SCRATCH!!! I should show this to Mr. Roland! In all the years I’ve been teaching, I’ve never had a child more disruptive than you are! One more smirk out of you, and I’ll call your grandmother!

Sound – bell rings.

Mrs. Wilson: Now, get out of here!

Timmy slowly exits into the hall, almost sobbing.

(Fade…)

Epilogue

Scene – living room. Darrin and Samantha are sitting on the sofa, watching TV. The front door opens. Tabitha and Adam enter, each carrying schoolbooks. Tabitha closes the door behind her, and walks toward the steps and stops. Adam stops next to her.

Darrin: Hello, Tabitha! Adam! How was your day?

Tabitha: Good!

Adam: Fine!

Samantha: How did you do on your test?

Tabitha: I got a B-minus! We’re going to start doing fractions tomorrow. I hope it’s easier than long division!

Darrin: That’s a little better than last time…

Samantha: How did Timmy do?

Tabitha: I think he flunked it! The teacher yelled at him after class for goofing off.

Sound – doorbell.

Tabitha opens the door. Mr. Pibb enters.

Tabitha: Hello!

Samantha: Well, HI!

Mr. Pibb: I was in the neighborhood, and I thought I’d drop by and say “Hello”.

Samantha: Did you discover anything about the siren?

Darrin: Sam!

Mr. Pibb: Well, I did some tests, and everything checked OK. However, I went on ahead and replaced the control circuit. The one that was in there was getting old, so I put in one of my new prototypes. It’s one I designed. I’m going to observe how well it works in that unit before I try to sell it.

Samantha: Where’s Timmy?

Mr. Pibb: He’s at home. He’s not feeling well.

Darrin: Is he sick?

Mr. Pibb: No… Not really! He was suffering emotional distress, so they sent him home early. He hasn’t come out of his room since he came home. Mother’s arranged a meeting with his principal tomorrow.

Darrin: The boy is rather high-strung, you know!

Samantha: I do really feel sorry for him.

Mr. Pibb: I went through the same thing myself when I was his age.

Darrin: While you’re here, do you mind looking at the TV set? The colors are all screwy.

Mr. Pibb looks at the TV picture for a minute. Then he stoops down behind the TV, and then begins removing the back off the set.

Mr. Pibb: Let me look. I think I may know what this is…

He reaches into the TV and starts manipulating something inside.

Effect -- The entire scene becomes black and white.

Darrin: What happened? Everything is in black and white!

Mr. Pibb stands up, and starts toward the front door.

Mr. Pibb: Just as I thought! It’s this number 6GH8A color tube! They keep going bad. You have to keep replacing them all the time! I think it’s a bad design. I keep a supply of these out in the truck. I’ll be right back.

Mr. Pibb opens the front door, and exits. Darrin and Samantha look at each other, and then at themselves. They look around the room.

Darrin: I’ve heard of dreaming in color! Tell me I’m dreaming!

Samantha: You’re not dreaming!

Darrin: Even Dorothy dreams in color!

Samantha: WHO?

Darrin: You know, scarecrows, wizards, Munchkins…

Samantha: That’s right! She does! In fact, I’ve been to Munchkin Land quite a few times myself! Munchkins have a cute singing voice!

Darrin looks at Samantha funny.

Samantha: They DO!

Effect: The scene breaks up into colored stripes rolling through the picture.

Darrin: SAM!!!

Darrin and Samantha look around the room, puzzled!

Darrin: I wish he’d get back in here with that tube!

Samantha: Me too! This is making me DIZZY!

(Fade to theme…)

