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Prologue

Scene – Larry’s office, morning. Larry is preparing to putt a golf ball on the carpet towards an artificial putting hole. The door cracks open, and Darrin peeks in. Larry glances at Darrin for a moment, and then looks back down at the ball. He putts, and the ball misses to the right. Larry looks at Darrin and smiles.

Darrin:  Shucks… You missed!

Larry: I’m practicing my BOGEY shots! Here… You try!

Larry hands the putter to Darrin, and steps out of the way. Darrin sets a ball in position, takes his stance, and putts the ball into the artificial hole. Then he grins, and takes a bow.

Larry: I could have done THAT?

Darrin: Well then, why didn’t you?

Larry: If we play like THAT this afternoon, you MAY win the match. But we’d ALSO lose the CLIENT!

Darrin: I don’t get it!

Larry: You ALMOST lost the account LAST time when you beat him! We should let him WIN!

Darrin: You mean THROW the game?

Larry: We can’t make it TOO obvious! He likes fair competition! 

Darrin: I’ll win a few holes, lose a few holes… 

Larry: That’s right… But when it comes down to the wire, you need to miss a shot or two. But you CAN’T let him KNOW you missed on PURPOSE! Make it look like a GENUINE ATTEMPT! But you MISS, and end up with a bogey, and he wins the hole!

Darrin: MISSING a shot is EASY!

Larry: Not if you do it RIGHT! Now you try it.

Larry sets a ball into position. Darrin takes his position, preparing to take a shot.

Larry: Now aim a LITTLE bit to the side, and hit the ball so it lands JUST beside the hole.

Darrin takes a short practice swing, and then groans.

Darrin: Ooooh! My BACK!!!

Larry: Darrin, that’s NOT the way to throw the game! It’s too OBVIOUS! Now quit kidding around, and hit the ball!

Darrin: I’m not kidding! I can’t MOVE! I’m STUCK! OHHHH!

Larry puts his hands on Darrin’s shoulders.

Larry: Come on! Stand up…

Darrin: OOOOHHHH! Don’t TOUCH ME!!!! OOOOOHHHH!

Larry stands back and looks at Darrin. Darrin remains standing in a stooped-over position.

Larry: You really ARE HURT!!! There goes our MATCH!!! There goes the ACCOUNT!!!

Darrin: I just threw my back out, and you’re worried about a GOLF MATCH? OHHHHH!!! I’m STUCK!!!!! SAMANTHA!!!!

(Fade out…)

Act 1.

Scene – Larry’s office. Darrin is standing there hunched over in pain. Larry is sitting at his desk. He opens his drawer.

Larry: Let me call my chiropractor. Maybe he can make an emergency house call. Where’s my phone book? I must have lent it to someone! Maybe Louise can give me the number…

Larry picks up the telephone and dials seven times.

Sound -- Busy signal.

Larry: Busy! …Louise, get off the PHONE! This is an EMERGENCY!

Sound – Busy signal continues.

Larry (aside): Buzz! Buzz! Buzz! You’d think the phone company could come up with a better sounding busy signal than THAT… Something more MUSICAL sounding….  (into phone) LOUISE!!! GET OFF THE PHONE!!! YAK! YAK! YAK! I’m WAITING!!!

Darrin: That won’t work…OHHH! … You’ll have to hang up… UHHH! …And dial again… ACK!!!

Larry presses the button on the cradle, and releases.

Sound – Dial tone.

Larry (aside): You’d think they’d come up with a better sounding dial tone, too!

Larry dials seven times.

Sound – Busy signal.

Scene – Tate’s kitchen. Louise is on the phone.

Louise: And then you know what she said NEXT? She says she thinks a beige sweater would go better with my blouse. What do you think?

Scene – Stephens’ kitchen. Samantha is on the phone.

Samantha: I think the other one IS a little too dark… But I’m no expert on color schemes. How’s her husband doing… and her kids?

Scene – Tate’s kitchen.

Louise: He’s feeling a little better… Jerry’s starting college next Fall, and Cynthia starts seventh grade. She thinks Chris may be ready to start first grade, but she’s not sure yet….

Scene – Stephens’ kitchen.

Samantha: I’ll have to talk with you later! Something’s come up! Goodbye!

Samantha hangs up the phone.

Samantha: Hmmm… Why did I do that? I had this urgent feeling that something’s wrong…

Scene – office. Larry is listening to the phone.

Darrin: OOOOHHHH! I can’t STAND IT!!!!! SAMANTHA!!!!

Larry: She can’t hear you! We’re in New York! SHE is in WESTPORT! I’ll call her on the PHONE!

Larry presses the button for a second, and releases it.

Sound – dial tone.

Larry dials the phone seven times.

Sound – ringing tone.

Scene – Stephen’s kitchen.

Sound – phone is ringing.

Samantha picks up the phone.

Samantha: Hello?

Scene – office.

Larry: Sam, this is an EMERGENCY! Darrin’s had an accident, and he’s in a lot of pain!

Scene – kitchen.

Samantha: Oh, my STARS! Where IS he?

Scene – office.

Larry: He’s here in the office…

Scene – kitchen.

Samantha: Tell him don’t move! I’ll be RIGHT THERE!!!

Samantha hangs up.

Scene – Tate’s kitchen.

Louise: I wonder what’s up with Samantha. Maybe I better go over there and check on her, and make sure everything’s all right.

Louise picks up her purse and exits.

Scene – office. Larry puts down the phone.

Larry: Samantha says don’t move! She’ll be right over. Let me try Louise again…

Larry picks up the phone and dials seven times.

Sound – ringing tone.

Larry (aside): Finally! It’s ringing! You’d think the phone company would come up with a better ring sound… Maybe a higher pitch… (into phone) Come on, Louise! Pick up!!!

Darrin: She can’t HEAR you… Remember?

Sound – ringing continues.

Larry: I bet she left to go shopping already! She’s either always on the phone, or never home!

Larry hangs up the phone.

Larry: I’ll be right back. I’m going to go find the phone book! Don’t move!

Darrin: I CAN’T move!

Larry exits to the hallway, and closes the door.

Darrin: Ohhh…. SAMANTHA!!!

Samantha pops in.

Samantha: Darrin! What HAPPENED?

Darrin: Ahhhh! Don’t SCARE me like THAT!!!

Samantha: Sorry about that… What’s the matter?

Darrin: I threw my BACK out, and I can’t MOVE!!!! OHHH! It HURTS!!!!

Samantha: Is there anything I can do?

Samantha puts her hand on Darrin’s back.

Darrin: Don’t TOUCH ME!!! Just ZAP me home!!!

Samantha: I’m not sure that’s a good idea!

Darrin: I don’t care… Just ZAP me home!!!

Samantha: OK… Here goes…

Samantha snaps her fingers. She and Darrin vanish.

Scene – living room. Samantha and Darrin pop in. Darrin is still stooped over in pain.

Darrin: Ahhhh! You should zap more GENTLY!!! Ahhh…

Samantha: I tried to warn you…

Darrin: Never mind… just help me get over to the COUCH!!!

Scene – front porch. Louise walks up to the front door. She stops and listens. She hears voices coming from inside.

Scene – living room. Darrin is stooped over in front of the sofa. Samantha puts her arm under his chest.

Scene – porch. Louise continues to listen.

Samantha’s voice: Darrin! I’m SORRY! I’m trying to HELP you!

Darrin’s voice: OUCH! That HURTS!!!

Samantha’s voice: I give up! I don’t seem to be getting ANYWHERE!

Darrin: SAM! PLEASE!!! I can’t take any MORE of this!!! OUCH!!!!

Louise stands there with a surprise look on her face. Then she leaves the porch and starts toward the driveway.

Scene – Stephens’ driveway.

Louise quickly backs her car out of the driveway, and then starts speeding down the street.

Scene – living room.

Darrin is still stooped over in front of the sofa. Samantha stands over him, with her arms extended, but tries not to touch him.

Samantha: I don’t know what to do! I can’t help you onto the sofa… I can’t even touch you…

Darrin: Where’s the nearest chiropractor!

Samantha: How can I get you there?

Darrin: I need one to come HERE!

Samantha: The nearest one who makes house calls, is over 40 miles away!

Darrin: I can’t wait that long!

Samantha: Well… You may not like it, but I can suggest a chiropractor that can get here INSTANTLY!

Darrin: Who? What’s his NAME? Call him!

Samantha: No… You wouldn’t like him!

Darrin: Yes I would! Now CALL HIM!!! WHAT’S HIS NAME?

Samantha: Dr. Bombay.

Darrin: I thought you were referring to a REAL CHIROPRACTOR!!!

Samantha: I AM! He’s an EXCELLENT chiropractor!

Darrin: He’s a WITCH DOCTOR!!!

Samantha: Yeah, he’s that, too! But he’s still a CERTIFIED CHIROPRACTOR! I’ll go get the phone book…

Darrin: No… CALL HIM!

Scene – Darrin’s office. Larry is searching around Darrin’s desk. He opens a drawer. The phone rings. Larry sees a light blinking on the phone. He picks up the phone.

Larry: McMahan and Tate! This is Larry Tate speaking!

Scene – phone booth. Louise is talking on the phone.

Louise: Larry? Why didn’t the secretary answer?

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Larry: She’s out sick today, so the phones are set to ring directly into Darrin’s office and mine. What’s up!

Scene – phone booth.

Louise: So you must be there all by yourself?

Scene – Darrin’s office.

Larry: Why do you ask?

Scene – phone booth.

Louise: This may be none of my business, but I think you ought to know… I just stopped by Darrin’s house…

Scene – Darrin’s office. Larry continues listening…

Larry: FIGHTING??? Louise, you must have been IMAGINING things! Darrin is HERE in MY OFFICE. I think you need your HEAD EXAMINED!

Scene – phone booth.

Louise: I know you’re covering up for him! You knew all the time! And there’s no need to be INSULTING! Goodbye!

Louise hangs up, and starts weeping.

Scene – Darrin’s office. Larry hangs up the phone.

Larry: I don’t know who I should call first! The chiropractor, the psychiatrist, or my lawyer!

Larry begins searching through Darrin’s desk drawers.

Scene – Stephen’s living room. Darrin is still stopped over in front of the sofa. Samantha stands next to him.

Samantha: DR. BOMBAY!!! DR. BOMBAY!!! EMERGENCY!!!

Dr. Bombay pops in. He is wearing a wrestling outfit.

Bombay: Saved by the bell!!!

Samantha: Are YOU a WRESTLER?

Dr. Bombay begins flexing his muscles.

Bombay: One of the TOUGHEST!

Samantha: It looks like you were LOSING!

Bombay: Almost! It takes several nurses to pin me down! Good lord, what’s the matter with HIM?

Samantha: He threw his back out! I figure, since you were a chiropractor, you could help him.

Bombay: It’s been a while, but I’m still one of the best chiropractors in the solar system! How did it happen?

Darrin: I was practicing for my golf match this afternoon, when… OUCH!!!

Bombay: I’ll make a deal with you! I’ll fix your back, if you let me play golf with you this afternoon. Is that a deal?

Darrin: I’m HURTING! Go ahead! I’ll tell Larry to expect another player!

Dr. Bombay points his hand toward the area in front of the TV, and a chiropractor’s table appears.

Bombay: Lie down!

Darrin: I can’t move! OHHHH!!

Dr. Bombay points toward Darrin. Darrin vanishes, and instantly appears lying face down on the table. Dr. Bombay begins walking toward the table.

Darrin: Ouch! That hurts!!!

Bombay: This will all be over in a moment! My technique is foolproof.

Darrin: What technique is that?

Bombay: Acupuncture!

Darrin: You’re not going to stick needles in ME!!!

Bombay: I’m NOT going to TOUCH you!

Dr. Bombay zaps up a stuffed doll.

Darrin: What’s THAT?

Bombay: That’s YOU!

Dr. Bombay zaps up a needle. He inserts the needle in the back of the doll.

Darrin: OUCH!!!

Bombay: Sorry about that!

Dr. Bombay pulls the needle out of the doll, and inserts it in a different spot.

Bombay: How’s that?

Darrin: How’s what? I don’t feel anything!

Bombay: Where does it hurt?

Darrin: I don’t feel any pain at the moment. In fact…I’m feeling better already!

Darrin starts to sit up!

Samantha: Wait, Darrin! Don’t move!

Bombay: It’s OK! I’m finished!

Dr. Bombay sets the doll on the sofa. Darrin stands up, and starts walking around.

Darrin: Wow! That was GREAT! How can I repay you?

Bombay: I’ll play golf with you! Now back to my wrestling match!

Dr. Bombay pops out. The table vanishes.

Darrin: Larry’s probably looking for me right now. You better zap me back to the office!

Scene – Darrin’s office. Larry closes Darrin’s desk drawer. Then he exits to the hallway, and closes the door. Samantha and Darrin pop in.

Scene – Larry’s office. Larry enters.

Larry: Darrin, I couldn’t find the phone book… Darrin? Where are you?

Larry looks around, but finds the office empty. He exits into the hall.

Scene -- Darrin’s office.

Samantha: I’ve got to get back to the house. I’m supposed to take Tabitha for her lessons this afternoon.

The door opens. Larry enters from the hallway.

Larry: I THOUGHT I heard voices in here!

Samantha: Oh, Hi, Larry!

Larry: Darrin, I thought you threw your BACK out! You were just trying to get out of our golf match this afternoon! You son of a gun!

Darrin: I’m feeling better now!

Larry: So the match is back on?

Darrin: Yes! But you better prepare for a foursome!

Larry: Why, who’s playing with us?

Darrin: I promised my chiropractor he could play with us!

Larry: Your chiropractor? I’d like to meet him!

Samantha: Oh, he just left!

Larry: Sorry I missed him! What’s his name?

Darrin: He calls himself… Dr. Bombay!

Larry: Bombay…. Bombay… It seems I’ve heard that name before… Maybe I’ll try his services sometime.

Darrin: I don’t think he’s accepting any new patients right now...

Samantha: He’s my family physician. He won’t treat just anybody! He’s very exclusive!

Larry: I wish I could find a new head shrink for my wife! You know she says she just went by your house a few minutes ago, and heard the two of you FIGHTING? And the two of you were right here all the time!

Samantha: Did I leave the television on again? I bet that’s what she heard!

Larry: maybe so, but she was so shook up about it when she told me.

Samantha: Well I’m glad that’s cleared up. Now I’ve got to go take Tabitha for her… swimming lessons!

Larry: Wait a minute! Didn’t I just call you at the house a few minutes ago?

Samantha: Time sure flies, you know!

Larry looks at his watch.

Larry: Yes, it sure does! I’ll see you at lunch, Darrin. I’ll reserve you a seat.

Larry exits.

Darrin: SWIMMING lessons?

Samantha: Well… she actually starts her FLYING lessons today!

Darrin: I don’t like the idea of her flying around in MY house!

Samantha: She WON’T be FLYING around in OUR house; any more than MORTAL children would SWIM in THEIR house! There’s a time and a place for everything! And FLYING is something that ALL little witches have to learn how to do!

Darrin: All right! You go take Tabitha to her flying lessons! Meanwhile I’ll be practicing my bogey shots!

Samantha: Well good luck! I hope you make LOTS of bogeys!

Samantha pops out.

Darrin (aside): Somehow, I don’t think that sounded quite right… I guess it’s similar to “Break a leg!”…

(Fade out…)

Act 2.

Scene – golf course, teeing ground. Larry, Darrin, and Joe Baxter are dressed in golf outfits. Their caddies stand off to one side, also wearing golf outfits. The sky is mostly sunny.

Joe tees off first.

Larry: Nice SHOT!!! …Don’t you think so, Darrin?

Darrin: … Uh… YES! Very NICE!

Joe: Thank you! (Takes a bow.)

Darrin: After you, Larry!

Larry: As you wish…

Larry tees off.

Darrin: Not bad!

Larry: OK, Darrin! Show him your stuff!

Darrin: It would be my pleasure!

Darrin tees off.

Joe: Splendid! Now let’s go find our balls.

Dr. Bombay pops in behind them. He is wearing a British golf outfit.

Bombay: Wait a minute! Perhaps you are looking for THESE!

Dr. Bombay holds out three golf balls in his hand.

Darrin, Larry, and Joe turn around and look at Dr. Bombay.

Darrin: Dr. Bombay! What a surprise!

Bombay: I don’t see why! I told you earlier I was going to play!

Larry: Darrin, I thought you were KIDDING when you said your doctor was going to play with us!

Darrin: I thought HE was kidding, too!

Larry (whispering): I think you had better brief your doctor on our little strategy…

Darrin (whispering): I don’t think you need to worry, since he’s probably never played before…

Larry (whispering): You mean you’ve got to give him LESSONS!

Bombay: Young man! I don’t need LESSONS! I just WATCHED all three of you tee off! I’m sure I have this game down pat! Now step aside!

Larry: You WATCHED us TEE OFF? Where did you find those balls?

Bombay: In the water hazard a few minutes ago! There’s more where these came from!

Larry: There’s no hazard on THIS fairway! Why aren’t your clothes wet?

Bombay: It hasn’t been raining, nor have I been swimming! The pool’s closed to the public. All you find in the pool are a bunch of kids taking lessons.

Dr. Bombay begins looking in Darrin’s golf bag.

Darrin: Where’s your caddy?

Bombay: I regret she couldn’t make it!

Darrin: You can’t play without a caddy and your own set of clubs; it’s against the rules.

Bombay: Then I shall have to disqualify myself after the match.

Dr. Bombay takes out a putter, and starts looking at it.

Darrin: That’s called a putter. It’s for putting balls on the green.

Bombay: The GREEN? Where’s that?

Darrin (pointing down the fairway): That way. The fairway doglegs to the left, and the green is just behind two bunkers.

Bombay: Then I think I’ll putt it on the green!

Dr. Bombay sets a ball on the tee, and then tees off with the putter.

Darrin: NOT WITH THE… putter!

Scene – fairway. Joe, Darrin, and Larry arrive and find their balls lying on the fairway. Joe prepares to play a shot on his ball. Darrin and Larry stand off to one side. Darrin hears sounds behind him. He turns and looks toward the woods. He walks over there, peeks through a fence.

Scene – swimming pool. Several kids are in the pool practicing swimming strokes. An instructor is standing on the deck, calling out numbers. Some parents sit in chairs next to the building.

Instructor: One! Two! Three! Four!

Scene: fence. Darrin and Larry peek over the fence.

Larry: Wasn’t Sam going to take Tabitha for her lessons?

Darrin: I believe so!

Larry: I don’t see EITHER of them!

Darrin: Maybe she’s in a different age group. Come on! It’s your turn, next!

Scene – fairway. Darrin takes a shot.

Larry: I wonder where your doctor friend is.

Darrin: Maybe he lost his ball in the woods. I notice that he pulled his shot to the left… with MY PUTTER!

Larry: He didn’t use a DRIVER?

Darrin: Let’s not wait for him. Let’s go on to the green.

Scene – green. Larry, Darrin, and Joe approach the green. They look, and see Dr. Bombay standing next to the hole holding a flag in the cup. The inscription on the flag reads “BOMBAY”. Larry starts laughing.

Darrin: What are you doing?

Bombay: Darrin, you never mentioned the green had a HOLE in it! I hope you have a golf club that can reach down in there!

Larry: A HOLE IN ONE?

Joe: On a PAR FOUR?

Larry: Looks like the doctor wins the hole…

Darrin: Let’s hope the next hole is a PAR FIVE!

Bombay: You mean there are MORE HOLES?

Darrin: Of COURSE!

Bombay: How many holes ARE THERE?

Darrin: Eighteen!

Bombay: That Many? That’s too much for ME! This one is enough for one day!

Darrin: Besides, you CHEATED!

Bombay: In that case, I’ll take my ball and GO HOME!

Dr. Bombay takes his flag out of the hole, reaches in, and takes out his ball. Then he stands as if he is about to pop out.

Darrin: Not NOW!!!

Bombay (looking up): Do I hear a plane up there?

The three look up.

Larry: Where? I don’t see a plane!

Dr. Bombay pops out. The three of them look back toward the green.

Larry: Where’d he go?

Darrin: Where’d WHO go?

Larry: Pretty clever! Saying there was a plane up there…

A plane flies over.

Larry looks at Darrin and Shrugs… Joe putts across the green and into the cup.

Joe: Birdie!

Darrin putts ten yards into the hole.

Darrin: A birdie for me!

Larry putts from nine yards, but misses to the right.

Larry: Darn it!

Larry steps up to the ball for a tap-in.

Joe: That’s a bogey. You don’t need to hole out in this match.

Darrin: That’s half a hole for me, half for Joe.

Larry: Just wait! The next hole’s MINE!

Larry picks up his ball, and the three of them walk off the green to meet with their caddies.

Scene – another fairway. Joe, Larry, and the caddies are standing next to the fairway with their equipment.

Darrin: My ball went into the rough on the right. I’ll find it and try to play it.

Larry: What ever you do, just get it on the green!

Darrin walks away up a hill.

Scene -- rough grass, next to a fence. Darrin walks by and finds his ball. He plays a shot.

Darrin: Wow! Nice shot!

Darrin hears sounds on the other side of the fence. A sign reads “TENNIS COURTS CLOSED FOR MAINTENANCE.” Darrin peeks over the fence.

Scene -- tennis court. Several kids are standing in lines. An instructor is giving commands. Several parents are sitting on a bench next to the opposite fence. Rows of brooms lie on the court surface in front of the kids.

Instructor: Call your brooms!

The kids all reach out their hands. The brooms immediately stand up, and fly to the kids. Each kid grabs the handle of the broom in his or her right hand.

Scene: fence. Darrin, standing behind the fence, gives a surprised look.

Scene – tennis court.

Instructor: Now we will MOUNT our brooms. First, you will incline your brooms with the straw behind you, and the handle in your right hand. Your right arm extended down and forward. Boys, you will then swing your right leg over the broom, and sit down, just as you would mount a bicycle. Girls, you will lift your right leg slightly, with your knee next to the handle, and then sit on the handle, keeping your right knee on the left side of it.  Keep your left foot on the ground for now. Later we’ll be lifting it off the ground, just before we learn to take off. Now each of you try that.

The kids begin mounting their brooms as instructed. The instructor walks back and forth inspecting each child. She stops to give assistance to one of the boys.

Scene – fence. Darrin looks around at the different children, and then looks at the parents on the bench.

Scene – bench. Several parents sit and watch diligently. Samantha sits among them watching the girls’ section.

Scene – line of girls. Each one is sitting on a broom. One of them, Tabitha, turns and looks at Darrin.

Tabitha: Hi, Daddy!

Scene – fence. Darrin waves.

Scene – line of boys. The instructor is helping one of the boys mount his broom. She begins to turn around.

Scene – fence. Darrin ducks down, turns, and walks away.

Scene – fairway. Darrin returns to meet the others.

Larry: Darrin, we’re ready to go to the green! What were you looking at over there?

Darrin: Oh… um… Just some kids…

Larry: I thought the tennis court was CLOSED! What were the kids DOING over there?

Darrin: I guess… They were getting ready to…. sweep off the courts… Under adult supervision, of course!

The caddies pick up their equipment and they all begin walking down the fairway.

Scene – eighteenth green. Darrin putts from five yards away. His caddy lifts the flagstick, and the ball goes in. Joe, Larry, and their caddies watch from off the edge of the green.

Darrin: That’s par for me! Now your turn, Joe!

Darrin’s caddie lifts the ball out of the hole, and inserts the flagstick. He and Darrin walk off the green and join Larry. Joe walks up to his marker, places his ball, and gets ready to putt.

Larry: Darrin, I’ll declare you our designated golfer.  You and Joe each have six and a half holes. I’m getting too old for this game. I lost the match a long time ago.

Joe: Looks like an easy birdie shot for me, and I’ll win this match by a hole!

Joe putts. The ball deflects off the hole and rolls three feet away.

Joe: Shucks! I missed it! I’ll just make par, and you and I will go into sudden death.

Larry: Darrin, you should have missed that last shot! I don’t feel like walking back all the way to fifteen! And I’m sure YOU don’t either, with your bad back, and all!

Darrin: I feel GREAT! Dr. Bombay may not be a great golfer, but he’s sure can do wonders with a bad back… It’s almost as if… he used MAGIC!

Larry: Magic or no magic, I think we should just play sudden death on eighteen.

Joe lines up his shot carefully. His caddy lifts the flagstick. Joe putts, and his ball stops just short of the hole.

Joe: AAAAARRRGGGGGHHHHH! I ALWAYS get nervous on that last shot! I once bowled 290 and a gutter ball! Congratulations, Darrin! You win the match, fair and square! Let’s all go to nineteen and sign some papers!

Joe picks up his ball, and starts to walk down the hill.

Larry: Darrin, WHY did you make that last shot! You WON the match, but LOST the account! I just KNOW it!

Darrin: Larry! He’s GOING to sign the papers!

Larry: Like I say, congratulations on a great game! You were SUPERB!

Darrin: Well, you CAN’T lose them all!

Scene -- poolside. Joe and his caddy are sitting in lounge chairs sipping tea.

Caddy: It’s a tough break! That should have been an easy putt!

Joe: What break! Larry signed the papers, didn’t he? I missed the shot on purpose!

Caddy: You mean it was all an ACT?

Joe: I don’t know how many times I’ve told that “bowling 290” tale, either. I don’t bowl!

Larry and Darrin enter the pool yard, and approach Joe.

Larry: Darrin and I were just talking… Darrin wants to challenge you to a bowling match next Tuesday.

Darrin: Larry…

Larry: And I’m going to BUY him a BRAND NEW BALL. He can use his OLD one as a spare…

Darrin: I don’t HAVE a spare ball!

Larry: That’s right! You use that for strikes! Well, no more! I’ll buy you a brand new ball for strikes, AND a new spare ball!

Darrin: Looks like I need to practice up between now and Tuesday…

(Fade…)

Epilogue

Scene – nursery. Tabitha places a rag doll in a chair next to a small round table.

Tabitha: You wait here! I’ll go round up the others for our dinner party!

Tabitha pops out.

Scene – back yard. Tabitha pops in, picks up a couple of dolls from the sand box. Then she pops out.

Scene – nursery. Tabitha pops in with two dolls. She places them in small chairs around the table. Then she pops out.

Scene – den. Darrin is sitting at his desk, working on an ad. Tabitha pops in behind him. She picks up a doll from the small sofa, and pops out. Darrin turns around and looks where she had been standing.

Darrin: SAM!

Scene – kitchen. Samantha closes the oven, and turns a dial. Then she turns around and looks toward the hallway. Tabitha pops in next to the refrigerator. She reaches her hand toward the sink, and a plate appears in her hand. She opens the refrigerator, and holds out the plate. Several sandwiches begin stacking up on her plate.

Samantha: Tabitha, what are you doing?

Tabitha turns and looks at Samantha.

Tabitha: I’m playing, Mommy!

Samantha: What are those sandwiches for?

Tabitha: I’m playing “dinner party” with my dolls!

Samantha: Not with REAL FOOD! And you won’t go POPPING around from room to room, either! You will use the STAIRS! And you will WALK into a room! Is that CLEAR?

Tabitha (whining): But MOMMY! It takes TOO LONG! My dolls are up there WAITING for me! Besides, I’m HUNGRY, too!

Samantha takes the plate of food from Tabitha.

Samantha: Well your dolls can wait till SUPPER, and so can YOU! Now go stand in the corner!

Tabitha: Yes ma’am!

Tabitha exits to hall. Samantha exits behind her.

Scene – den. Samantha enters from hallway. Darrin turns around.

Darrin: Sam, I wish you go talk to your daughter about popping in and out while I’m working! It gives me the creeps!

Samantha: I’ll go talk to her!

Samantha exits.

Scene – living room. Samantha enters from hallway, and stands in the entry.

Samantha: TABITHA! Where are you?

Voice of Tabitha: I’m right HERE, Mommy!

Samantha looks around.

Samantha: WHERE?

Voice: You told me to stand in the corner!

Samantha: I didn’t mean for you to stand IN the corner! I meant for you to stand NEXT TO the corner!

Tabitha fades through the wall, and stands next to it.

Samantha: Daddy says not to go in the den while he’s working!

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Samantha: You FADED through the WALL! Most witches don’t learn how to FADE till they’re much OLDER! You just wait there,,, I’ll have supper ready in a few minutes!

Samantha exits down the hall. Tabitha sees a stuffed doll on the sofa, holds out her hand, and the doll flies to her. She holds it in her hand.

Tabitha: Daddy Doll!

Tabitha notices a needle sticking out of the doll, and pulls it out.

Scene – hall.

Darrin’s voice: OUCH!

Samantha runs across the hall from the kitchen into the den.

Scene – den. Darrin is standing next to his chair, bent over double in pain, holding his back. Samantha enters.

Samantha: Darrin, what happened???

Darrin: My back went out again!

Samantha: Oh my STARS! DR. BOMBAY!!!

Scene – living room. Dr. Bombay pops in. He looks around, and sees Tabitha near the corner, playing with the doll.

Bombay: You NAUGHTY LITTLE WITCH! Don’t pull the needle out of that DOLL! Give me that!

Tabitha hands the doll to Dr. Bombay.

Scene – den. Darrin is still stooped over, and Samantha is trying to help him walk over to the sofa. Dr. Bombay pops in holding the doll in one hand, and the needle in the other.

Bombay: This needle needs to remain in the doll for seventy-two hours, at least!

Dr. Bombay inserts the needle into the doll. Darrin stands up, and looks around.

Darrin: Never mind Sam… I think I’ll be all right!

Dr. Bombay hands the doll to Samantha.

Bombay: You just keep this in a safe place! You don’t want it to get into the wrong hands!

Darrin: That doll looks a LOT like… ME!

Bombay: Just a coincidence! 

Samantha: Yes. Mother has one just like it!

Bombay: They’re selling like hotcakes where I come from! Then again, hotcakes just aren’t selling much these days…

Dr. Bombay pops out.

Samantha: Hotcakes? I can whip up a batch!

Darrin: Never mind!

Samantha: Weee-elll?

(Fade to theme…)

