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Prologue

Scene – living room, morning. The furniture is all out of position, with chairs stacked on top of each other. The sofa is turned over. The end tables and lamps are stacked on the coffee table. Samantha is running a vacuum cleaner. Her face is dirty, and her hair is a mess. She is wearing a robe and slippers.

Sound – vacuum cleaner, which suddenly turns off.

Samantha (shouting into the air): OK!!! WHO’S THE WISE WITCH???

Samantha looks around the room for a while.

Samantha: MOTHER!!!

Darrin enters from the kitchen through the dining room.

Darrin: Did you say something?

Samantha: No, I was just thinking out loud!

Darrin: Oh! By the way, the kitchen light just cut off while I was reading the morning paper!

Samantha: I bet it’s one of my relatives’ practical jokes!

Samantha flips the switch on the vacuum cleaner up and down. Nothing happens.

Samantha: Sweetheart, would you check to see if this is still plugged in?

Darrin looks behind the TV, and checks the plug.

Darrin: It’s in tight!

Samantha: I wonder what could be wrong?

Darrin: I’ll go check the breaker.

Scene – hall.

Darrin exits service door through hallway.

Scene – front door.

Sound – doorbell.

Scene – living room.

Samantha: Ohhhhh, I wonder who THAT can be! Look at this mess!

Samantha looks at herself all over, and then looks around the living room. Then she walks over to the front door, and opens it, and finds Phyllis Stephens outside on the porch. Samantha tries to close the door, but Phyllis pushes the door open and enters.

(Fade…)

Act 1

Scene – foyer

Phyllis closes the front door behind her. Samantha greets her in the foyer. Phyllis is carrying some large Macy’s bags.

Phyllis: Why, hello Samantha! 

Scene – living room, still messy.

Oh, I see you are cleaning house…

Scene – foyer.

Samantha: Oh, I’m sorry you had to see the house like this!

Phyllis: Oh, Nonsense! I’m just glad to see that SOMEONE is taking good care of my boy! By the way, where IS he?

Samantha: Oh he just stepped out…

Scene – living room, close-up of vacuum cleaner.

Sound – vacuum cleaner turns on.

Scene – living room.

Samantha walks over to the vacuum cleaner, and turns it off. Phyllis walks into the living room.

Phyllis: The vacuum cleaner! It just turned on… BY ITSELF!

Samantha: Oh, it’s been acting up, lately!

Phyllis: I’ve never seen a vacuum cleaner do THAT before!

Scene – hall. Darrin Enters through the service door.

Scene – living room. Darrin enters from the hall.

Darrin: Sam, the breaker had tripped. I just reset it. It seems that happened last month while you were running the vacuum cleaner!

Phyllis: Darrin, my boy! How is life treating you?

Darrin, Oh, hi mom! I didn’t know you were here!

Phyllis: I just now got here! You mean you just turned on the breaker, and that’s why the vacuum cleaner turned itself on?

Darrin: That’s right!

Phyllis: Well, that explains it. For a minute there, I thought I was seeing things! Uh… what do you mean, LAST MONTH?

Darrin: Last month?

Phyllis: Doesn’t Samantha clean your house more often than THAT?

Darrin: As often as it needs it! Sam, Why don’t you call an electrician to check out our wiring! Meanwhile, I need to get to work before Larry notices how LATE I AM!

Phyllis: Well, don’t work too hard! I hate to see you all stressed out!

Darrin picks up his briefcase, and walks toward the door.

Darrin: I’ll be OK, Mom! Goodbye Sam! Goodbye Mom!

Samantha and Phyllis each walk over to Darrin and kiss him.

Samantha: Bye, Sweetheart!

Darrin exits through front door.

Samantha picks up the telephone, and dials a number, and pauses.

Samantha (into phone): Yes, This is Mrs. Stephens! I need to have an electrician check out my wiring… Yes… I’m at 1164 Morning Glory Circle… Yes… He’ll be here late this afternoon? OK! I’ll be home! Thanks.

Samantha hangs up the phone. Tabitha and Adam come running down the stairs.

Tabitha: Mommy, who were you calling? …Oh, hi, Grandma Stephens!

Phyllis: Well, hello, Tabitha! And how’s my little Adam?

Adam: Fine!

Phyllis: He’s getting to be a BIG boy!

Tabitha: What did you bring me, Grandma?

Samantha: Tabitha!

Phyllis: Now, Samantha, I’m their Grandma, and I’m not one to neglect my duties as a grandmother! I went shopping this morning, and bought some GAMES for the children!

Phyllis looks in one of the paper bags, and then hands it to Tabitha.

Tabitha: Thank you, Grandma!

Phyllis: You’re very welcome! And you can take those upstairs, and you two can have fun together!

Tabitha: Oh, goody! Come on, Adam!

Tabitha and Adam run upstairs.

Phyllis: I couldn’t leave you two out, and I noticed you don’t have enough knick-knacks to decorate your house.

Samantha: You didn’t need to spend any money on us!

Phyllis: I found these in the attic!

Phyllis takes a small box out of the other bag. She sets the bag down, and opens the box.

Samantha: What is that?

Phyllis: It’s a set of ceramic chessmen. I couldn’t find the board that goes with it, so I figured they’d make good ornaments for decoration.

Phyllis takes out one of the pieces and holds it up. Samantha takes a close look at it.

Samantha: I bet Darrin will love those! I’ll find places for them when I finish cleaning!

Phyllis: You can let the MAID finish the cleaning! This is a perfect day you and I can go shopping!

Samantha: Maid? Shopping?

Phyllis: Yes! We’ll cook Darrin the best dinner he ever had! Don’t you have a MAID?

Samantha: Yes… The MAID!

Phyllis (pointing): Well, there’s the PHONE! Go ahead!

Samantha: Go ahead and WHAT?

Phyllis: Call your MAID!

Samantha twitches her nose.

Samantha: Oh, THAT phone doesn’t work! I’ll use the one in the kitchen.

Samantha starts to go down the hall. Phyllis follows.

Phyllis: You don’t want to see the kitchen! It’s worse than the living room! You just wait there!

Samantha enters the kitchen. Phyllis retreats and starts snooping around in the living room.

Scene – kitchen. Samantha enters from hall.

Samantha: YOO-HOO!!! ESMERALDA!!!

Esmeralda partially fades in.

Esmeralda: Yes, Samantha? Is… um…What’s-his-name…?

Samantha: Darrin’s gone to work!

Esmeralda: Good!

Esmeralda becomes fully visible.

Samantha: But his MOTHER is here!

Esmeralda pops out!

Samantha: But she and I will go shopping in a minute.

Esmeralda pops in.

Scene – living room. Phyllis picks up the telephone, listens, and then hangs up. She looks behind the TV, finds the telephone unplugged, and plugs it in. Then she picks up the phone again.

Sound – dial tone.

Phyllis listens, and then hangs up the phone.

Phyllis: She’s not calling the MAID!

Sound – Esmeralda sneezes.

Phyllis: I wonder who that is…

Phyllis goes down the hall.

Scene – kitchen. Esmeralda and Samantha stand near the staircase. Phyllis enters from the hall.

Phyllis: I thought I heard someone here! Oh hello! I believe we’ve met before!

Esmeralda: You must be Mrs. Stephens! How do you do?

Phyllis: Just great!

Phyllis walks over to the sink, and looks carefully. A three-foot tree is growing in the sink.

Phyllis: There’s a TREE growing in the KITCHEN SINK!

Esmeralda: Oh, Dear… (Fades out)

Phyllis turns around.

Phyllis: Where did she GO?

Samantha: Where did WHO go?

The tree fades invisible. Phyllis looks at the sink again.

Phyllis: The tree is GONE!

Esmeralda fades visible again. Then she sneezes. Phyllis turns and looks at her.

Phyllis: Oh, THERE you are! Let me give you something for that COLD! (Opens her purse)

Esmeralda: Oh, it’s not a cold; it’s HAY FEVER! (Sneezes again).

Samantha: I think you better come upstairs, right away! I’ve got something to take care of that! Mrs. Stephens, you wait in the living room! I’ll be down in a minute!

Samantha and Esmeralda start to exit up the kitchen stairs.

Scene – guest room. Esmeralda and Samantha enter from the hallway, and close the door. Esmeralda sneezes. A palm tree appears in the room, and then fades out.

Esmeralda: Samantha, if you don’t mind, will you please call Dr. Bombay!!! (Sneezes again)

Samantha closes her eyes, and goes into a trance-like state, with her finger raised in the air.  She is preparing to speak. Esmeralda sneezes again, and Dr. Bombay pops in. He’s wearing a surgical mask, a pair of gloves, a green lab uniform, and a white cap.

Bombay: I WISH you’d watch where you’re SNEEZING! I was about to DELIVER a BUNDLE OF JOY!

Samantha opens her eyes and looks at Dr. Bombay.

Samantha: I was ABOUT to page you, but I see you’re BUSY!

Bombay: No matter! I was about to DELIVER it to my NEW NURSE, HA! HA! (Pauses) NOTHING!

Esmeralda: Dr. Bombay, I’ve come down with the WORST CASE of hay fever! I just can’t seem to stop…. Ahhhhhh…. CHOOOOOOOO!!!!

A nurse pops in.

Bombay: I told you to WAIT in the EXAMINING ROOM!

Nurse: No you didn’t! You just popped out for no reason!

Bombay: Very well! As you can see, I was called away on an emergency! My patient thinks she has hay fever!

Nurse: You call that an EMERGENCY?

Bombay: With THIS patient, it IS!

Esmeralda sneezes. The nurse pops out.

Bombay (looking where the nurse was): Well, you DON’T have to be so HUFFY about it! (To Esmeralda.) Open wide! Turn your head, and say, “HAY”!

Bombay zaps up a hand-held doctor’s light, and looks in Esmeralda’s ear.

Esmeralda: Haaaaaaay!

Bombay: You’re RIGHT! You’re hay DOES have a FEVER!

The hand-held light vanishes.

Bombay: That potion I gave you last time only had side effects. I remember your magical powers were so out of control; it was a total DISASTER! Especially that random popping in and out every few seconds!

Esmeralda: It also made me feel lousy, too! (Sneezes).

Bombay: Let me try something different.

Dr. Bombay zaps up a vial of potion.

Bombay: Hold this in your RIGHT HAND!

Esmeralda takes the potion in her left hand.

Bombay: Your OTHER right hand!!!

Esmeralda transfers the potion to her right hand.

Dr. Bombay zaps up a piano tuner.

Bombay: LEFT ELBOW, PLEASE!

Esmeralda holds up her left elbow. Dr. Bombay strikes the piano tuner on the dresser, and touches the base of the tuner to her elbow. The piano tuner makes strange sounds as he does this.

Dr. Bombay: Now drink your potion!

Esmeralda drinks the potion. When she finishes, Dr. Bombay removes the piano tuner from her elbow, dampens the sounds with his fingers, and then makes it vanish.

Dr. Bombay: With that potion and the sonic injection I just gave you, you should start feeling better in a minute or so. Meanwhile, I better get back to that bundle of joy before it’s too late!

Dr. Bombay pops out.

Scene -- Tabitha’s bedroom. Tabitha and Adam are sitting at a tiny table, playing with a Ouija Board.

Tabitha: Stop PUSHING it! You’re supposed to just TOUCH it!

Adam: YOU’RE pushing it!

Tabitha: No I’m NOT! YOU ARE!!! STOP IT!!!

Adam: You are!!!

Samantha enters from the hall through the open doorway.

Samantha: What are you two doing?

Tabitha: Oh, HI, mommy! We’re playing with these new games Grandma gave us!

Samantha: What game are you playing?

Adam: I’m playing WEE-GEE!

Samantha: WEE-GEE???

Tabitha: Yes! But he keeps moving the THING!

Adam: Tabitha moves it!

Samantha: I don’t want you two to be PLAYING that! It’s NOT a very good game!

Tabitha: Then why did Grandma BRING it?

Samantha  (whispering): Because SHE doesn’t know… what WE know… I mean…. Well, YOU know! I’ll explain it when you’re OLDER!

Tabitha: I don’t understand!

Samantha: Well, let me put it THIS way! I’m your MOTHER, and MOTHER KNOWS BEST!

Tabitha: What game CAN we play?

Samantha looks at the stacks of games.

Samantha: Well, there are LOTS of nice new games here! Let me see… Candy Lane… Slides and Ladders… Pin the Nose on the Elephant… Animal Match-up! These are ALL very nice games! I’ll take THIS one and put it AWAY! Have fun!

Samantha starts to put the Ouija Board into the box. Phyllis enters from the hallway, and stands in the doorway.

Phyllis: Samantha… I just came up here to check on the maid… Why are you putting that game away?

Samantha: I’ll let them wait till they are a little OLDER!

Phyllis: I think you’re trying to hold them BACK!

Samantha: Well, not really! If they play with it NOW, they’ll scratch it all up! Then it won’t work any more when they ARE old enough!

Phyllis: What about the OTHER games I brought?

Samantha: It’s OK for them to play them now. By the time they get OLDER, they will have outgrown THESE games, anyway!

Phyllis: Do you THINK so?

Samantha: Yes… In fact, they’ll probably be playing CHESS in NO time!

Phyllis: Now, you don’t want to PUSH these children TOO FAST! By the way, I passed by the guest room. I’m worried about your maid!

Samantha: Well, I don’t hear her SNEEZING any more!

Phyllis: Well, she doesn’t LOOK RIGHT, somehow!

Samantha: What do you MEAN?

Phyllis: She looked… rather PALE…. Like she… WASN’T ALL THERE… She looks… GHOSTLY!

Samantha: GHOSTLY?

Phyllis: You know…. LIKE A GHOST!!! I could almost… see THROUGH her!

Samantha: You probably saw her looking in the MIRROR! You saw the GLARE on the mirror, and your eyes played TRICKS on you! That happens a LOT you know!

Phyllis: Yes… It was a glare on the mirror!

Samantha: I’ll tell you what! You go ahead and wait for me downstairs. I’ll check on the maid on the way down.

Phyllis exits to the hall.

Samantha closes the box to the Ouija Board, and carries it under her arm. She exits to the hall.

Scene – guest room. Samantha enters from the hallway, still carrying the box under her arm.

Samantha: I hear you’ve stopped sneezing! How do you FEEL?

Esmeralda is standing in the far side of the room, halfway invisible.

Esmeralda: I feel a little strange… I’m not sneezing any more, but I feel like I’m in a daze, almost like I’m not all there!

Samantha: Oh, my STARS!!!

Esmeralda: Why what’s the matter? Is there something wrong with my FACE? You mother-in-law was staring at me for a long time as if she had seen a ghost. Then she walked away!

Esmeralda walks over to the mirror and looks at herself.

Esmeralda: I even LOOK like I’m not all there! It’s a strange feeling! I wonder how long this will last…

Samantha: Mrs. Stephens is waiting for me downstairs! Try to get in touch with Dr. Bombay. Oh… by the way… See if you can do something with THIS!

Samantha hands the box to Esmeralda.

Esmeralda: Is THAT what I THINK it is?

Samantha: I’m afraid so!

Esmeralda: You mean MORTALS actually let their CHILDREN PLAY with things like that? I thought it was only a rumor!

Samantha: Sad, but true!

Esmeralda: I have an idea! Do you have any black and white paint?

Samantha: There’s some in the closet downstairs! Why do you ask?

Esmeralda: I think I’ll make it into a chessboard!

Samantha: That sounds like a GOOD IDEA!!! Mrs. Stephens gave me a set of chessmen to be used for decoration around the house! They look JUST the right size for this board!

Esmeralda: I should have this chessboard finished by this evening. Meanwhile, I’ll try to contact Dr. Bombay! I’ll be fine!

Samantha: Well, take care! And check on the children from time to time!

Esmeralda: I will! I might even teach them how to play some of those games!

Samantha: Ok, see you later! Bye!

Samantha exits into the hall.

Esmeralda: Now, let’s see if I can contact Dr. Bombay… On second thought… I’ll go look for the paint. 

Esmeralda exits into the hall, almost floating.

Scene – kitchen.

Esmeralda enters, floating down above the stairs (almost vertically!), carrying the box in her hand. She lands on the floor at the foot of the stairs, and opens the small closet in the corner. She picks up two small cans of paint, and some brushes, and sets them on the box. Then she carries them over to the table, while floating through the air. Then she sits at the table, and begins working. Tabitha and Adam enter down the steps.

Tabitha: Hi, Esmeralda! What are you doing?

Esmeralda: I’m making a chess board to go with those chessmen your grandma brought!

Tabitha: Why are you FADED? Daddy’s not HERE!

Esmeralda: I know! I took some medicine for my hay fever, and it made me fade like this! I’ll be OK!

Tabitha (whining): We’re HUNGRY!

Esmeralda: It IS getting close to lunchtime. I’ll tell you what! You two can make peanut butter and jelly sandwiches. And there’s some cold milk in the icebox.

Tabitha: How many sandwiches do YOU want?

Esmeralda: O, I won’t want anything right now. You two can go ahead and eat.

Tabitha gets two glasses out of the drainer, and walks over to the refrigerator, and sets them on the cabinet. Then she opens the refrigerator.

(Fade out…)

Act Two

Scene -- breakfast room. On the table is an open jar of jelly, an open jar of peanut butter, half a bag of bread, a bottle half full of milk, two glasses half full of milk, some placemats, a half-eaten sandwich, and a couple of dirty knives. There’s also some peanut butter and jelly smeared on the table.

Tabitha finishes making a sandwich, and hands it to Adam. Then she picks up the half-eaten sandwich and begins eating.

Scene – kitchen. On the small table are a chessboard, two open jars of paint, a jar of thinner, some brushes, and some paper towels.

Esmeralda looks at the chessboard, and is admiring her work.

Scene – front door.

Sound – doorbell.

Scene – kitchen.

Esmeralda: Oh, dear! Tabitha, would you go see who that is?

Scene – breakfast room. Tabitha and Adam exit through the kitchen, each carrying a half-eaten sandwich.

Scene – kitchen

Esmeralda: I forgot to clean the house! I can’t let people see it like that! I’ll have to zap it clean, now! (Hand gesture) There! That should do it!

Tabitha enters from hallway.

Esmeralda: Who was it?

Tabitha: It’s Mister Pibb! He wants to check out the wiring!

Esmeralda: I was hoping your mommy would be back by now… Go ahead and let him in! I hope he doesn’t see me like this!

Tabitha exits to the hall.

Esmeralda pops out, and then pops back in.

Esmeralda: Oh, dear! What’s happening to me?

Esmeralda pops out for a second, and then becomes visible from the waist up.

Esmeralda: I better get upstairs!

Esmeralda’s upper half floats over to the stairs, and then rises up the staircase out of sight, as if she were walking on invisible legs.

Scene – foyer. Adam is waiting by the hallway, eating a sandwich.

Tabitha enters from hall with a sandwich in her hand, and opens the front door. The electrician enters. Tabitha closes the door.

Pibb: Hello, Sugar! Oh, I see you’re having lunch! Where’s your mommy?

Tabitha: Mommy’s not home! She went shopping with Grandma!

Pibb: Is that sandwich GOOD?

Tabitha: Yes, sir! Better than the first one I had! I put more jelly this time!

The electrician looks toward the living room.

Scene – living room. The room is filled with trees and bushes, with moss hanging from the ceiling.

Pibb: That looks different from last time!

Tabitha: I think the maid has been redecorating!

Pibb: Oh! (Giggles) Are you two here by yourselves?

Tabitha: Our maid is in the kitchen!

Pibb: I understand you’ve been having trouble with your wiring…

Tabitha: Mommy was vacuuming and Daddy was reading the paper. Then the kitchen light went out, and the vacuum cleaner turned off. Daddy had to go out and fix the breaker switch.

Pibb: I’ll go check it out. Where’s the breaker switch?

Tabitha (pointing toward hall door): It’s outside on the wall!

Pibb: I’ll be right back!

The electrician goes down the hall, and then exits through the door on the end. Tabitha and Adam go down the hall, and exit into the kitchen.

Scene – kitchen. Tabitha and Adam enter from hall. They see the chessboard on the table, some closed jars of paint, and a closed box. Tabitha opens the box and finds a set of chessmen inside.

Tabitha: Chessmen!

Adam: I wanna play!

Tabitha: The paint hasn’t dried yet! We’ll have to wait till later!

Adam: Right now!

Tabitha: OK! (Gestures with her fingers) Now it’s dry! Here! You set up the black pieces like this! The castle goes in the corner! The horsie goes next!

Tabitha begins setting up the white pieces on the board. Adam picks out the black pieces, and sets them on the board, directly opposite Tabitha’s pieces. The kitchen light goes out. The electrician peeks in through the kitchen window. Tabitha and Adam look up at him.

Pibb: Did the light go out just then?

Tabitha: Yes sir!

Pibb: Good! That means I found the right switch! I’ll go flip it back on!

The electrician steps away from the window. The kitchen light turns back on. Then the kitchen door opens; and the electrician enters.

Pibb: Don’t let him beat you, Sugar!

Tabitha: I won’t! I’m teaching him how to play!

Scene – foyer.

The front door opens, and Samantha enters, followed by Phyllis. They are each carrying a sack of groceries.

Scene – living room, still filled with bushes, trees, and hanging moss.

Scene -- foyer. Phyllis drops her sack of groceries.

Phyllis: What happened to the…

Samantha: OH MY STARS! It looks like our maid has been doing a little redecorating!

Phyllis faints. Samantha drops her groceries and catches her, and lowers her to the floor.

Samantha (shouting): ESMERALDA! …YOO HOO!

Esmeralda pops in, but only her head, skirt, and shoes are visible.

Esmeralda (whining): Samantha! There must be something wrong with me! I’ve been popping in and out and going to pieces for the past half hour, so it seems, and I feel so wishy-washy! I tried to clean the living room with a spell, and I ended up with THIS! And now the electrician is here! Feel free to undo the spell! Since it was unintentional. By the way! Did you know that your mother-in-law is sleeping on the floor?

Samantha: I wouldn’t know HOW to undo your spell! Can you remember what you DID?

Esmeralda: Right now, I can’t even remember what day it is! Besides…. Heh… Heh….Heh… CHOOOOOO! …Oh Dear…

The trees, bushes, and moss vanish, leaving the living room in perfect order, except that the vacuum cleaner sits over by the sofa. Esmeralda changes so that only her blouse, legs, and glasses are visible.

Samantha: Nice job on the living room!

Esmeralda: I’m not in the mood for humor! I’ve been trying to call Dr. Bombay, but I can’t seem to reach him!

Samantha: Paging Dr. Bombay! Emergency! Come right away!

Dr. Bombay pops in. He’s wearing a doctor’s outfit, and is holding a black leather bag.

Bombay: I haven’t much time! I have a lot of patients waiting for me in my office!

Esmeralda: Make that one MORE patient!

Bombay: What’s the matter? Did that potion help?

Esmeralda: It did for a while, but now I feel awful!

Bombay: That’s interesting! Meet me at my office right away! I may have to run some tests!

Esmeralda: Samantha, will you give me a boost?

Samantha: My pleasure!

Samantha waves her hand. Esmeralda pops out. Phyllis starts to come to.

Phyllis: What happened? Where am I?

Samantha: You fainted! Must be the fumes from the paint Esmeralda was using,

Phyllis: I don’t smell any paint… The living room!

Samantha: Yes! That is the living room!


Phyllis: Everything is NORMAL!

Samantha: Yes! The maid did a good job cleaning it!

Phyllis: Yes… I need to go upstairs and lie down… I need my tranquillizers. They’re in my purse!

Samantha helps Phyllis onto her feet. The electrician enters from the hallway.

Pibb: Hello Sam! I was checking out your wiring, and I was just going to have a look at your vacuum cleaner. And YOU must be the maid! Nice work on the living room!

Phyllis: I’m not the maid! I’m Samantha’s mother-in-law, Mrs. Stephens! By the way, where IS the maid?

Samantha: Oh, she had to go to the doctor. She wasn’t feeling well!

Phyllis: That makes TWO of us! I’m getting a sick headache! Maybe I should go see her doctor! What’s his name?

Bombay: Dr. Bombay, at your service!

Phyllis turns around and looks at Dr. Bombay.

Phyllis: Oh, I didn’t see you there earlier! How do you do?

Bombay: How do I do WHAT?

Phyllis: Huh? Oh… How do you do… whatever it is you do?

Bombay: Magic!

Phyllis: Well at least you have a great sense of humor!

Samantha rolls her eyes and sighs.

Dr. Bombay looks at the electrician.

Dr. Bombay: I believe we’ve met before… Yes! Now I remember! I sometimes drop of equipment for you to repair. How soon will my hexometer be ready?

Pibb: Hexometer…. Oh yes! That strange contraption! Now I remember! Is that thing supposed to monitor six different vital signs at one time?

Bombay: Well, sort of… It does MUCH MORE than THAT!

Pibb: Well, to tell you the truth, It’s difficult to troubleshoot it without a schematic! I can’t figure out how it works! But I DID find ONE problem with it!

Bombay: What was that? Did you fix it?

Pibb: It seems that one of the transistors was hooked up BACKWARDS! I tried to turn it around, but I couldn’t figure out where to connect the collector lead. It appears that someone cut it off too short!

Bombay: For your information, it’s SUPPOSED to be connected that way! That’s how it works! It’s a quantum trans-dimensional communication receptor!

Pibb: a WHAT?

Bombay: A quantum trans-dimensional communication receptor!

Pibb: Don’t you have any schematics for that thing?

Bombay: I’ll ask my new nurse to search for them, and I’ll bring them to your shop this evening!

Phyllis: I’m getting a sick headache!

Bombay: Oh, yes! Come over to the sofa, and let me check you out!

Pibb: Meanwhile, I’ll look at that vacuum cleaner.

The electrician walks over to the vacuum cleaner. Phyllis walks over to the sofa and sits down. Dr. Bombay walks over to where she is. He takes a light and a tongue depressor out of his bag, and looks into her throat, ears, and eyes. Then he turns the light off, puts it back in his bag.

Bombay: Right shoe OFF!!!

Phyllis looks confused, but removes her right shoe as ordered. Dr. Bombay sits on the sofa, and puts his stethoscope to her foot, moving it around every few seconds.

Phyllis: What are you doing?

Bombay: I’m listening to your foot!

Dr. Bombay takes the stethoscope out of his ears, closes his bag, and stands up.

Bombay: You may put your shoe back on! I’m finished!

Phyllis begins to put her shoe back on.

Phyllis: Well? What’s wrong with me?

Bombay: You have a headache!

Phyllis: That’s IT?

Bombay: A mighty SICK one, at that!

Phyllis: Is there anything you can do?

Bombay: You need a tranquillizer, and plenty of rest!

Phyllis: Where can I get the tranquillizers?

Bombay: They’re in your PURSE! (To the electrician) Good lord! What kind of a contraption is that?

Pibb: It’s a vacuum cleaner!

Bombay: Really! And all these years, I’ve been cleaning MY vacuum with a broom!

Pibb: No way!

Bombay: Well, the old broom won’t fly any more, so I decided to put it to good use!

Scene – Dr. Bombay’s office. Esmeralda, visible from the waist up, is “sitting” on an examining table, surrounded by clouds. There are no walls, but the room is surrounded by a red-orange glow. Dr. Bombay pops in.

Bombay: Esmeralda? How are you feeling?

Esmeralda: Ho hum… I just feel lousy! I keep popping in and out, I’m sneezing again, and my magic is ka-put.

Bombay: Did this start happening right after you drank my potion?

Esmeralda: No! It started a few hours later!

Dr. Bombay begins examining Esmeralda’s ears, eyes, and nose with a hand-held light as they talk.

Bombay: I see! What happened right after you drank the potion?

Esmeralda: I felt like I wasn’t all there… Sort of… half way!

Esmeralda’s face vanishes, but her legs appear.

Bombay: How can I examine you if you keep bouncing around from one dimension to another!

Esmeralda: I’m sorry! I’ll try to hold still!

Esmeralda’s face appears again.

Bombay: Were you able to function, right after you drank the potion?

Esmeralda: I got some paint and painted a chessboard.

Bombay: You’ve never been able to do that before! That takes lots of patience and mental focus! How did the job turned out?

Esmeralda: I did such a great job; I couldn’t believe it myself!

Bombay: I assume you were alone the whole time, free of distractions.

Esmeralda: Well actually, the kids were in the room having sandwiches and milk, and talking.

Bombay: Well, let me feed this information in my computer, and see what it comes up with.

Dr. Bombay zaps up a computer that resembles a miniature piano. As he “plays”, it makes weird sounds. Finally, he stops playing and presses the last key on the end. A slip of paper comes out the top. He takes the slip of paper and reads it.

Esmeralda: What does it say?

Dr. Bombay: It seems that you are currently having withdrawal symptoms from the potion. This is highly unusual! It was a small dose, but I want to try a smaller dose. But first I want to run some tests. By the way, what kind of chessboard did you make? It would have taken days to paint all four thousand ninety-six squares!

Esmeralda: Oh, this was the mortal version! The one with only sixty-four squares!

Bombay: Oh THAT kind of chess! I never could figure out how the pieces move in the two-dimensional mortal version! Especially, the unicorns, dragons, priests, and deacons!

Esmeralda: I don’t think they use THOSE pieces in mortal chess! However, they DO use bishops, rooks, and knights… And the queen’s move is only limited to two dimensions…

Bombay: Really! But HOW do the pieces actually MOVE in the mortal version?

Esmeralda: Oh, you move them by HAND!

Bombay: You mean you actually TOUCH the pieces? That would be CHEATING!

Esmeralda: Yes! Actually, according to the official rules of mortal chess, a move actually BEGINS when the mortal TOUCHES the piece, and ENDS when he removes his hand FROM the piece… Or something like that!

Bombay: If I tried to use my hands, I’d knock the pieces over! What did you use for the playing surface?

Esmeralda: I painted the squares on a Ouija Board!

Bombay: Oh, good heavens! Mortals actually playing chess on a OUIJA BOARD! That ought to be interesting! But I wouldn’t recommend it!

Bombay: You just wait here, while I go prepare for your tests!

Dr. Bombay pops out.

Scene – kitchen. Tabitha and Adam are at the small table playing chess. Samantha is in the breakfast room cleaning the breakfast table.

Tabitha: I’ll move my pawn… TWO SQUARES!

Tabitha reaches for a white pawn, but it starts sliding by itself. Adam giggles. Samantha turns and looks at them.

Tabitha: Hey!

Adam reaches for a black pawn, and as he reaches, it slides forward two squares. Adam giggles again. Samantha walks over to the table where they are playing.

Samantha: Tabitha! You’re supposed to TOUCH the pieces when you move them!

Tabitha: But MOMMY! It moved by itself!

The electrician enters from the dining room. Phyllis follows behind him.

Pibb: I’m afraid your vacuum cleaner is on the fritz. I wouldn’t use it anymore if I were you!

Phyllis: See, Samantha! I’ve told you last year! You need a new vacuum cleaner!

Pibb: I’ve got some spare parts in my workshop! Maybe I can put one together for you!

Samantha: That sounds like a good Idea! I’ll ask my husband if he wants me to buy a new one, or if he’d rather I use a rebuilt one like you said. How much do I owe you for today?

Pibb: That’s thirty dollars for the service call.

Samantha: Well, let me get my purse!

Samantha exits to the dining room. The electrician follows. Phyllis waves at him as he leaves.

Phyllis: Bye! See you again some time!

Tabitha reaches for a white pawn, but it moves by itself. Phyllis watches with a puzzled look on her face.

Tabitha: Better watch out, or my pawn will take your horsie!

Adam picks up his black knight and moves it towards the white pieces.

Adam: I’ll get your QUEEN!

Tabitha: No you won’t! I’ll just move it away!

Tabitha pushes her queen one square sideways. When she removes her hand, the queen slides back to its original square.

Tabitha: Stop that! I moved you THERE so he can’t take you!

Tabitha moves the queen again, but it slides back again. Phyllis gets up and walks over to the table, staring at the pieces.

Tabitha: Oh, hi, Grandma! He wants to take my queen, but I’m trying to move it away!

Phyllis: You can’t move your queen! Your king is in check by the black knight!

Tabitha looks at the pieces, and then moves her king one square sideways.

Tabitha: OK! Go ahead! Take my queen!

Adam: No!

Adam giggles. Then he moves his knight to another square, but does NOT take the queen.

Tabitha: You didn’t take my queen! You could have taken it!

Adam: Check!

Tabitha: Check again! I’ll better move my king!

Tabitha tries to move the king, but it slides back to the original square. She keeps trying different moves with the king, but it keeps sliding back into place. Phyllis exits to the hall.

Scene – foyer. Samantha and the electrician are talking by the front door. Phyllis enters from the hall.

Phyllis: Samantha! The pieces move by themselves!

Samantha: Now, Mrs. Stephens, you know that’s impossible! Maybe they’re magnetic pieces!

Phyllis: Those are NOT magnetic! They’re the pieces I gave you! I tell you, they MOVED by themselves! And don’t tell me I’m seeing things! I know I’m NOT!

Pibb: Now let me go see what she’s talking about!

The electrician exits down the hall. Phyllis and Samantha follows. 

Scene – kitchen. The electrician, Phyllis, and Samantha enter from the hall. They walk up to the table where Tabitha and Adam are playing.

Tabitha moves her king, but it moves back again.

Pibb: How’s it going, Sugar?

Tabitha: I can’t move my king!

Pibb: I told you not to let him beat you! That’s checkmate!

Tabitha: So it is! I don’t want to play any more! I’m hungry!

(Fade out…)

Epilogue

Scene – dining room; evening. Darrin, Samantha, Phyllis, Tabitha, and Adam are seated at the table eating dinner. The table is set with a formal setting. A roast sits in a large platter in the center, surrounded by side dishes.

Darrin: Sam, this is the BEST roast dinner I’ve ever had! If I didn’t know better, I’d think you used…

Samantha (interrupting Darrin): A secret recipe! But your MOTHER deserves most of the credit! It was HER idea!

Phyllis: Nonsense! WHAT secret recipe?

Samantha: Now, Mrs. Stephens, don’t be modest! You picked out the roast, the ingredients, and all the vegetables that go with it. In fact, it’s YOUR recipe!

Phyllis: But I had to go lie down while YOU cooked it!

Samantha: I just did the DIRTY WORK! You were the mastermind behind it!

Darrin: But WHO cleaned the house?

Samantha: Esmeralda came here after you were gone. And so did the electrician.

Darrin: What did he say?

Samantha: The vacuum cleaner is going bad. He thinks he has enough spare parts in the shop to put together a working unit.

Phyllis: Now, Samantha! If I weren’t losing my mind, I’d go buy you a brand new one!

Darrin: Now, mother! You’re NOT losing your mind! You just had another one of your headaches!

Phyllis: Either I’m going crazy, or this house is HAUNTED!

Darrin: What do you mean; HAUNTED?

Phyllis: Chess pieces moving by themselves, trees appearing and disappearing, the vacuum cleaner turns on by itself, and all those strange people here! The maid that’s not all there, the eccentric electrician, and the doctor who tells me what I already knew -- I have a sick headache!

Darrin: What Doctor?

Darrin gets up and walks over to the liquor bar and starts mixing a drink.

Phyllis: I think his name was… Bombay.

Darrin: DR. BOMBAY??? That old QUACK? What was HE doing here?

Samantha: Esmeralda wasn’t feeling well, so he checked her over and gave her some medicine!

Darrin drinks the contents of his glass and starts to pour another drink.

Darrin: Speaking of medicine… Mother, do you have any more of those pills left in your purse? It looks like I’M getting a sick headache!

Phyllis: Now, Darrin! You shouldn’t mix these pills with alcohol! And you shouldn’t take someone else’s prescription! Now you get on that phone, and call your doctor… Bombay… or whatever his name is!

Darrin drinks another glass of liquor.

Samantha: PAGING DOCTOR…

Darrin: Never mind, Sam! I think I’LL go lie down!

Samantha shrugs her shoulder.

Samantha: We-ell?

(Fade out…)

