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Prologue

Scene – kitchen, morning. Darrin and Samantha are eating breakfast.

Sound – telephone rings.

Samantha gets up from the table, and answers the telephone. Darrin turns and looks.

Samantha: Hello? …Oh, hi, Mrs. Stephens! …Yes, he’s here!

Darrin gets up, and walks over to where Samantha is.

Samantha: Just a minute!

Samantha hands Darrin the phone.

Samantha: It’s your mom!

Darrin: Hello, Mom? …Yes! I’m feeling fine, Mom! … When? …We’ll be ready and waiting! Bye mom!

Darrin hangs up the phone.

Samantha: They’re coming over?

Darrin: Tonight! Soon as they get back from the airport!

Samantha: AIRPORT???

Darrin: They’re picking up Aunt Madge!

Samantha: You’ve mentioned her before… Haven’t you?

Darrin: Uh-Huh…

Samantha: HERE??? TONIGHT???

Darrin: Uh-Huh…

Samantha: Don’t tell me they’re going to spend the night!

Darrin: Uh-Huh…

Samantha: Where are we going to put them?

Darrin: I guess you need to find a room upstairs, and get it ready for guests.

Samantha: Darrin… I think we need a bigger house!

Darrin: We’ve talked about that before… We’ve done so much to THIS one! We’ve sold that gazebo we had as newlyweds, and added a breakfast room on the back. We’ve added a bedroom upstairs after Adam was born. We’ve also added a playroom upstairs. We’ve added rooms in the basement. We’ve added stairs in the kitchen. They were too steep, so we replaced THOSE stairs. Maybe we should start adding rooms in the basement!

Adam comes down the winding staircase.

Adam: Mommy! Tabitha won’t come out of the bathroom! She stays in there doing her hair and stuff!

Samantha: Maybe we need a bathroom downstairs.

Darrin: We had one, but we converted it into two closets!

Samantha: We’ve been needing to add a new laundry room as well.

Darrin: You’re right… We need a bigger house!

Sound – crashing sound in living room.

Darrin and Samantha look towards the living room. They exit through the dining room.

Scene – living room. Aunt Gloria sits in the fire place, covered with soot. Darrin and Samantha enter.

Samantha: AUNT GLORIA!!!

Gloria: I’m sorry to drop in like this, but I had nowhere else to go.

Samantha helps Aunt Gloria stand up. She twitches her nose. Aunt Gloria is now clean.

Samantha: What a surprise, Aunt Gloria!

Darrin: You never mentioned having an Aunt Gloria!

Samantha: I never thought I would need to… I guess I was wrong!

Darrin: How do you do?

Gloria: You must be… D-D-D-Donald!

Darrin: Darrin!

Gloria: Yes… D-D-Darrin! I’m always having trouble with names…

Samantha: What brings you here?

Gloria: I’m afraid I can’t show my face around the relatives any more… I’m getting old… and I’m afraid they might put me in the old witches’ home. You’re my favorite niece, and you’re the only one I can turn to.

Samantha: Why, what happened?

Gloria: It seems that every time I cast a spell, something goes wrong… I bump into walls… Yesterday, I fell off my broom while flying over Buckingham Palace. And I turned your father into a Saint Bernard last week. But he’s all right now…

Samantha: Well, Aunt Gloria, you can stay here as long as you need!

Darrin: Sam… Can I talk with you?

Samantha: When?

Darrin: Now!!

Samantha: Excuse me, Aunt Gloria!

Darrin and Samantha go to the hallway.

Scene – hallway.

Darrin: Sam, Let’s face it! We have no other choice! I’m selling this house! I’ll start looking for a larger one today!

Samantha: We’re selling 1164 Morning Glory Circle???

(Fade to theme…)

Act 1.

Scene – Darrin’s office. Darrin is seated at his desk, looking at pictures of houses. Larry enters.

Larry: Darrin, how are you coming with that ad for Hubbard Real Estate Agency?

Darrin: I’m looking through these pictures to see which house would be best for the ad. What do you think?

Larry: Find the biggest and best house, and use that.

Darrin: What do you think of this one… for a family of four?

Larry: That’s middle class! You don’t advertise middle class! You advertise your BEST!

Darrin: Larry… Samantha and I have decided to sell our house!

Larry: You’re kidding! You have a lovely house! A nice neighborhood! It’s right across from the park! You’re making a mistake!

Darrin: Larry, I’ve got two kids, Tabitha and Adam… When MY relatives come over, and Samantha’s relatives come over, and Tabitha’s friends spend the night… Larry! We need a bigger house!

Larry: What are the chances that YOUR relatives and SAM’S relatives would visit at the same time?

Darrin: Samantha’s aunt, whom I’ve never met, just dropped in this morning.

Larry: What about YOUR relatives?

Darrin: I’m picking up my folks at the airport this afternoon! My aunt is with them!

Larry: Maybe Hubbard can help you find something the right size for your needs. They can help you sell yours, too! Meanwhile, you keep working on that ad!

Scene – model house exterior.

Darrin and Mr. Hubbard exit the front door onto the porch.

Mr. Hubbard: Two and a half stories! Plenty of room! 100 grand!

Darrin: Too rich for me! We’d have to hire a maid just to keep it up!

Scene – another house exterior.

Darrin and Mr. Hubbard exit the front door.

Mr. Hubbard: What do you think? This one sells for fifty!

Darrin: I like it… But still a bit pricey!

Mr. Hubbard: That’s the lowest I have right now!

Darrin: Maybe if you can sell OURS for high enough dough, maybe I might consider buying!

Mr. Hubbard: By the way… Have you decided on a house to use in our ad?

Darrin: Maybe that first house we looked at…

Mr. Hubbard: Like you said, that’s too rich! I want our ad to reach out to the average person in our community. That’s where the market is.

Darrin: Larry said…

Mr. Hubbard: Never mind what Larry said! We’re mainly targeting the newlyweds! Couples that are starting out in life!

Darrin: In that case, our house would be PERFECT for newlyweds!

Mr. Hubbard: Splendid! In fact, I’ll be bringing over some potential buyers tomorrow! Where exactly is it located?

Darrin: It’s at 1164 Morning Glory Circle! You can’t miss it! It’s the house on the corner!

Scene – Stephens’ house exterior. Darrin is putting a “For Sale” sign in the yard, and hammering the post into the ground. The school bus stops by. Tabitha and Adam get off the house.

Tabitha: Daddy, what are you doing?

Darrin: I’m putting up this new sign!

Tabitha: For SALE??? Why does it say that?

Darrin: Tabitha, Adam, I have something to tell you! We are selling our house!

Tabitha: Where will we live?

Darrin: I don’t know yet! It depends on how much money THIS house sells for!

Tabitha: But DADDY! I don’t want to move away!

Darrin: I don’t really want to, either! But your mother and I have decided that we need a bigger place!

Tabitha: But Nancy is my best friend! We won’t see each other any more!

Darrin: You’ll make NEW friends!

Tabitha: Is it because Aunt Gloria came to stay with us?

Darrin: Not only that, but your Grandma and Grandpa Stephens is coming over! And so is your Great Aunt Madge!

Tabitha: Who is SHE?

Darrin: She’s your Grandma’s sister. She’s even older than your Grandma! So you be real nice to her.

Tabitha: Is she funny in the head, like Grandma?

Darrin: Let’s just say… She’s a bit eccentric! Of course, so is your Great Aunt Gloria!

Adam: What’s eccentric mean?

Darrin: Uh… Distinguished… Why don’t we look it up in the Funk & Wagnall when we get inside!

Adam: What’s a funky wagon?

Darrin: A Funk & Wagnall? It’s a dictionary!

Adam: The dictionary is too hard!

Tabitha: It’s not THAT hard! I once dropped it on my foot, and it didn’t hurt!

Adam: When you look up a word, you get more hard words!

Tabitha: Yeah! You’re right!

Scene – foyer. Afternoon. Samantha opens the front door. Phyllis, Frank, and Aunt Madge enter. Darrin stands behind Samantha.

Darrin: MOM!!! POP!!! And if it isn’t my favorite Aunt Madge!

Phyllis: Darrin… Are you feeling all right these days?

Darrin: I couldn’t be better!

Phyllis: Is Samantha treating you nice?

Frank: I’m sure she is!

Scene – living room. Aunt Gloria, Tabitha, and Adam are sitting on the sofa. They rise, as Darrin, Samantha, Phyllis, Frank, and Aunt Madge enter.

Phyllis: And how are my lovely grandchildren!

Tabitha: Hello, Grandma! Hello, Grandpa!

Madge: Now which one is Alan?

Adam: I’m Adam!

Madge: Then YOU must be Theresa!

Tabitha: I’m Tabitha!

Madge: That’s right! I must remember that… Tabitha is the blonde…just like her mother! And Adam is more like his father!

Samantha: And THIS is my Aunt Gloria:

Gloria: How do you do?

Samantha: Gloria, this is Mr. And Mrs. Stephens, and Aunt Madge!

Gloria: You are Darwin’s aunt?

Madge: WHO???

Samantha: She means Darrin!

Gloria: Yes, Darrin! I tend to forget!

Darrin: Well, let’s go upstairs and figure out where everyone will stay!

Samantha: I have a good idea! Why don’t we bring sleeping bags into the living room? I bet Tabitha and Adam would like to sleep downstairs tonight!

Tabitha and Adam: YEAH!!!

Samantha: Good! Now Aunt Madge can stay in Adam’s room, and Mr. And Mrs. Stephens can stay in Tabitha’s room, since it’s much bigger.

All the adults go upstairs.

Sound – doorbell.

Tabitha answers the door. Nancy enters.

Nancy: My aunt and uncle started arguing again. Is it all right if I stay here?

Tabitha: We have relatives spending the night!

Adam: Tabitha and me are going to sleep in the living room! We have sleeping bags!

Nancy: Then I’ll go get MY sleeping bag! I’ll be right back! I’ll climb in through my window so Aunt Gladys doesn’t see me! You want me to bring my green one or the blue one?

Tabitha: Why don’t you bring both!

Nancy: Good idea!

Nancy exits the front door.

Tabitha: We might as well have a slumber party!

Adam: Who else can we invite?

Sound – doorbell.

Tabitha opens the front door. Mr. Pibb and Timmy enter.

Mr. Pibb: Hi, Sugar!

Tabitha: My parents are upstairs. We’re having company!

Timmy: Grandma’s waxing the floors again!

Mr. Pibb: I’m on my way to the local billiard hall to shoot some snooker with the boys. Is it OK if Timmy stays here tonight?

Tabitha: I guess it’s OK… We’re having a slumber party! Nancy’s going to get some sleeping bags, and we’ll all be sleeping in the living room, cause we have relatives sleeping upstairs in our rooms.

Timmy: Oh, boy! If you catch any snooker, are you going to cook it for supper tomorrow?

Mr. Pibb: You can’t EAT snooker! You PLAY it! I’ll see you tomorrow kid! You can ride the bus with Tabitha in the morning! You be good, OK!

Timmy: Do I GOTTA?

Mr. Pibb: Yeah, you GOTTA! Bye!

Tabitha, Timmy, and Adam: Bye, Mr. Pibb!

Mr. Pibb exits, and closes the front door.

Tabitha: Don’t you WANT to be GOOD?

Timmy: Yeah, maybe some day!

Tabitha: Why not today!

Timmy: I keep trying, but it’s too hard!

Tabitha: Me too!

The front door opens. Nancy enters carrying two sleeping bags. She closes the door.

Timmy: I want the BLUE one!

Nancy: Then I’ll use the GREEN one!


Scene – hallway, late evening. Tabitha and Nancy come out of the den, dressed in nightgowns. They each carry clothes under their arms.

Scene – living room. Tabitha and Nancy enter from the hall. Timmy is sitting up in his sleeping bag, wearing pajamas. Adam is in his pajamas, and is unrolling his sleeping bag. The couch divides the living room down the middle. The boys’ sleeping bags are on one side, while the girl’s sleeping bags are on the other.

Tabitha: Did you know we’re moving away?

Timmy: No way! Where you moving to?

Tabitha: I don’t know yet! Daddy hasn’t found another house yet!

Nancy: Why are you moving?

Tabitha: Daddy says we need a bigger house! That’s why Grandma and Grandpa are in MY room tonight!

Adam: Aunt Gloria and Aunt Madge are in MY room!

Nancy: But we don’t want you to move away!

Tabitha: I don’t want to move either! I wish there was some way so we don’t have to move!

Adam: Daddy says somebody’s going to look at the house tomorrow! They may want to buy it!

Nancy: Not if it’s… HAUNTED!!!

Tabitha: Our house is not HAUNTED?

Nancy: We can get some sheets and a tape recorder…

Timmy: Yeah! We’ll make GHOST NOISES!!! WOOOO-HOO-HOO-HOO!

Adam: You’re SCARING me!

Tabitha: I don’t’ think so!!! It will never work! We just end up getting in trouble!

Timmy: Yeah! I don’t like to get into trouble!

Nancy: Why not? You do it all the time, Timmy!

Timmy: But not on PURPOSE! Mr. Roland has a BIG PADDLE!!!

Tabitha: I know! You can hear it all up and down the hall! POW!!! POW!!!

Timmy: You CAN??? I wish he wouldn’t hit so HARD!!!

Nancy: Why not? It’s fun to count how many times he hits!

Tabitha: It’s the only time the whole class gets quiet, and the teacher isn’t even in the room!

Timmy: I don’t remember that?

Nancy: It’s because YOU weren’t in the room!

Timmy: Oh! Let’s not talk about that any more! I might have nightmares about it!

Samantha comes down the stairs, and stops on the landing. She is in a robe.

Samantha: I was just checking to see how you two are getting along!

Tabitha: We’re fine!

Samantha: I see you’ve got some of your friends over!

Tabitha: Yes, Ma’am!

Samantha: Well it’s lights out! Go to sleep!

Samantha turns off the light switch and goes back upstairs.

Timmy: I wish I had a nice mother like that! All I’ve got is GRANDMA! And she can be a real WITCH sometimes!

Tabitha: She is not! You don’t even know what you’re talking about!

Timmy: She’s real FUSSY!

Tabitha: She may be fussy sometimes, but she’s not a witch!

Timmy: She LOOKS like an old witch!

Tabitha: How do YOU know what an old witch looks like?

Timmy: Like the Wicked Witch of the West!

Tabitha: Some witches look like Glenda! The Good Witch of the North!

Nancy: How do YOU know?

Tabitha: I… Uh… I’ve seen the movie!

Nancy: So if you pour water on a witch, does she MELT?

Tabitha: No…. That’s just a fairy tale!

Scene: Tabitha’s room. Frank is putting a sheet on a cot next to the bed. Phyllis pulls down the cover on the bed. She finds two dolls next to the pillow. Frank is in pajamas. Phyllis is in a nightgown.

Phyllis: Frank! Look at these two dolls! I wonder whom they represent?

Frank: It could be Jack and Jill!

Phyllis: I don’t think so! They look more like Hansel and Gretel!

Frank: Could be! Could be anybody!

Phyllis: Tabitha sleeps with Hansel and Gretel dolls! Wouldn’t that give her nightmares?

Frank: No, I don’t think so!

Phyllis looks over at the bookshelf.

Phyllis: I wonder what kind of books she reads!

Frank: Children’s books! Schoolbooks! Whatever she wants too!

Phyllis: She’s my granddaughter! I don’t think she should be reading stuff like Hansel and Gretel, or hungry wolves, or bears, or wicked stepmothers! Look! Here’s Hansel and Gretel! The Legend of Sleepy Hollow! Snow White and Rose Red!

Frank: So she likes fairy tales! She probably read those when she was younger!

Phyllis: These aren’t children’s storybooks! These are the thick books! The kind an older child would read! That means these books include all the gruesome details you don’t find in little children’s storybooks! I tell you if she were MY child, she’d be reading nice books! Let’s see what else this child is reading…

Frank: Phyllis! Don’t snoop! It’s not polite!

Phyllis: Frank!!! Look at this! It’s called “My First book of magic spells”!

Phyllis takes the book off the shelf.

Frank: Now put that back! We need to get some sleep!

Phyllis puts the book back.

Phyllis: OK! But In the morning, I’m going to give Samantha a piece of my mind!

Phyllis turns out the light, walks over to the bed, and sits down.

Phyllis: Good night, dear!

Frank: Good night! Sweet dreams!

Phyllis: I don’t know about that… Some of these toys and books give me the creeps!

(Fade…)

Act 2.

Scene – living room, late night. The four kids are asleep in their sleeping bags on the living room floor. Tabitha gets up, and quietly goes upstairs, without turning on any lights. The others wake up and look around. Timmy and Nancy go back to sleep. Adam gets up and goes upstairs.

Scene – Tabitha’s room. Frank and Phyllis are asleep. The door slowly opens. Phyllis and Frank wake up, and watch the door, but do not move. Tabitha slowly enters, and goes to her bookshelf. She looks through her books. She picks out a book, and then exits, slowly closing the door. Phyllis sits up.

Phyllis: Frank! Was that Tabitha that came in here?

Frank sits up.

Frank: She probably couldn’t sleep, so she came to get something to read. A lot of kids have trouble sleeping in a strange and unusual place, such as the living room floor. Reading usually helps her fall asleep.

Frank and Phyllis lie back down.

Phyllis:  How can she sleep after reading the type of books that she has? She even has a book about pirates!

Frank: Go to sleep! Don’t worry about it tonight!

Phyllis: Frank, I can’t stand it any longer!

Phyllis gets up out of bed, and turns on the lamp.

Frank: Phyllis! What are you doing?

Phyllis goes to the bookshelf and looks through the books.

Phyllis: I’m looking for that book of spells! I just can’t imagine Tabitha reading something like that!

Frank: Can’t you wait till morning?

Phyllis: No I can’t!

Phyllis looks around some more…

Phyllis: Frank! I can’t find it!

Frank: Can’t find what?

Phyllis: That book! It’s missing!

Frank: Maybe you misplaced it!

Phyllis: No! I could swear it was right here! Tabitha came in here and took that book! Frank! I’m worried about her!

Frank: Which book?

Phyllis: She took the book of magic spells! Why would Tabitha want to read about magic spells?

Frank: I don’t know… I’m trying to get some sleep…

Phyllis gets back into bed and turns out her light.

Scene -- attic. Tabitha sets five candles in a circle on the floor. A small cauldron sits on a hotplate in the middle of the circle. She walks over to small table, and starts turning pages in her book of spells. Then she takes a box of matches, and begins lighting the candles. Adam enters.

Adam: What are you doing, Tabitha?

Tabitha: I’m trying an experiment.

Adam: Can I watch?

Tabitha: Yes, but be very, very quiet!

Adam: OK!

Adam sits down to watch. Tabitha goes over to a shelf, and finds various ingredients. She begins putting the ingredients into the cauldron. Colored smoke rises out of the cauldron.

Scene – front of house, view from street. Lightning flashes in the distance. You can hear the sound of rolling thunder. It begins to pour down rain. The wind is blowing strongly.

Scene – Adam’s room. Aunt Madge and Aunt Gloria wake up to the sound of thunder.

Gloria: It must be raining outside!

Madge: Oh dear! I’d better warn the sailors!

Gloria: The sailors? What about?

Madge: The storm!

Aunt Madge gets up and exits into the hall. Aunt Gloria gets up and follows her.

Scene – top of garage. It is pouring down rain hard, and the wind is blowing. Aunt Madge stands near the parapet with her arms up in the air, turning left and right. Aunt Gloria stands behind her.

Madge: WEEEEEEE-OHHHHHHHHH!!!

Scene – Kravitz’ bedroom. Gladys is looking out the window. Abner is sitting up in bed.

Gladys: Abner! There’s a strange woman standing out on the Stephens’ garage!

Abner: Gladys: Don’t be nosey! I’m sure there’s a reason!

Gladys: She’s waving her arms making strange sounds!

Abner: You make strange sounds in your sleep! No get back to bed!

Scene – top of garage.

Gloria: What are you doing?

Madge: It’s a marine warning! I’m warning the sailors! The Marines are coming! WEEEEEEE-OHHHHHHHH! Why don’t you come over here and help me!

Aunt Gloria walks over to Aunt Madge and lifts up her arms.

Gloria: Like this? Now what?

Madge: Just do like this! WEEEEEEEEE-OHHHHHHHH!

Aunt Gloria begins turning like Aunt Madge.

Gloria: WEEEEEEEE-OHHHHHHH!

Madge: WEEEEEEEE-OHHHHHHH!

Gloria: You think this will work?

Madge: It works every time! WEEEEEEEE-OHHHHHHH!

Scene – Kravitz’ bedroom.

Gladys: Abner! Now there are TWO of them out there doing it! They’re going WEEEEEE-OHHHHHHH!

Abner: What is that strange noise you’re making?

Gladys: That’s the noise THEY’RE making! WEEEEE-OHHHH! Like that!

Abner: That’s it! I’m getting your medicine!

Abner gets up and walks toward the bathroom door.

Scene – attic. Tabitha pours a beaker of liquid into the cauldron. Adam stands nearby and watches.

Scene – hall. Nancy peeks into the attic door.

Scene – attic. Tabitha empties the beaker and then stops pouring.

Effect – lightning flashes outside attic window.

Sound – thunder crash.

Tabitha and Adam step back quickly.

Scene – hall. Nancy turns and runs down the stairs.

Scene – foyer. Nancy comes running down the stairs. She opens the front door and runs out, closing the door.

Scene – attic. 

Tabitha: It must be working!

Tabitha steps over to the book, and begins reading quietly. Then she walks up to the cauldron.

Tabitha: Inka! …Dinka! …Rinka! …Doo!

Effect – thunder and lightning.

Distant Sound – Weeeeee-Ohhhhhh!

Tabitha picks up a small a bottle and an eyedropper. She dips the eyedropper in the bottle, and then holds it over the cauldron. She lets one drop of liquid fall into the cauldron as she recites the magic words.

Tabitha: Malleus! …Incus! …STAPES!!!

As the third drop of liquid lands in the cauldron, the contents turn a funny color and begin to bubble. A strange vapor rises to the ceiling. Tabitha and Adam scream and run to the far corner of the attic. A ghost appears.

Ghost: Oooooooooh! I am the ghost of the black cauldron! What do you want with me?

Tabitha: Are you a REAL GHOST?

Ghost: You conjured me up, didn’t you? What do you want?

Tabitha: My dad’s trying to sell this house! All you have to do is scare away any potential buyers!

Ghost: I’ll scare EVERYONE!!! Now BOOO!!!!!

Effect: thunder and lightening crash.

Tabitha and Adam scream and run out the door into the hall.

Scene – foyer. Tabitha and Adam come running down the stares. They are frightened.

Scene – living room. Timmy wakes up, and sits up and looks at Tabitha and Adam. He’s frightened, too!

Timmy: What’s wrong?

Tabitha: It’s uh… Thunder! And Lightening! That was a close one!

Effect – thunder and lightening.

Timmy screams.

Timmy: I’m scared of it too!

All three of them climb into their sleeping bags, and close the zipper over their heads.

Scene – master bedroom. Darrin and Samantha are sleeping in their bed.

Sound – telephone rings.

Darrin wakes up, and answers the phone.

Darrin: Hello?… Now calm down Mrs. Kravitz! Tell me what you saw! OK… I’ll check on it!

Samantha: What now?

Darrin: It’s Aunt Madge! She’s started already!

Samantha: Started WHAT???

Darrin and Samantha get up. They each put on a robe and slippers. They exit into the hall.

Scene – top of garage. Aunt Madge and Aunt Gloria continue to turn back and forth making wailing sounds.

Madge: WEEEEEE-OHHHHHH!

Gloria: WEEEEEE-OHHHHHH!

Darrin calls to her from the open window.

Darrin: Aunt Madge!

Aunt Gloria stops and turns around.

Gloria: Oh hi, Denim! Why don’t you come and help!

Darrin: What are you doing, Aunt Gloria?

Gloria: I’m trying to help warn the sailors!

Darrin: Come on inside before you catch pneumonia!

Aunt Gloria walks toward the window.

Gloria: I think I’d better. You can go out and take over! I’m going to bed!

Aunt Gloria climbs into the window. Darrin climbs out onto the garage top. He walks over to Aunt Madge.

Madge: WEEEEEE-OHHHHHH!

Darrin: Aunt Madge, I think you had better come inside out of the rain.

Darrin puts his arm around Aunt Madge and helps her over to the window.

Madge: WEEEEE-OHHHHH!

Darrin: That’s enough! Let’s get inside.

Scene – master bedroom. Later that night. Darrin And Samantha are asleep. Phyllis enters. Darrin and Samantha wake up.

Phyllis: Darrin!!! I can’t sleep! There’s a strange noise in the walls!

Sound – Ooooooooooooooo!

Darrin: Sounds like Aunt Madge is at it again!

Scene – top of garage. It is raining lightly. Darrin opens the window and looks out, finding nobody out there.

Scene – hallway. Darrin closes a door. Samantha, Phyllis, and Frank stand nearby.

Darrin: She’s not out on the garage!

Sound – Oooooooooooo!

Aunt Madge comes out of Adam’s room into the hall.

Madge: What’s everybody doing up?

Sound – Oooooooooooooo!

Darrin: That’s not you warning the sailors again?

Madge: What for! Obviously somebody else is on lighthouse duty right now! I need my rest!

Sound – Oooooooooooooo!

Madge: See? It’s not my turn!

Samantha: You mean Gloria’s out there?

Aunt Gloria enters from the bedroom.

Gloria: Out where?

Samantha: We thought that was you out in the rain making those sounds!

Gloria: It’s not me! I’m not doing THAT again! I might melt!

Phyllis: Melt? Nonsense!

Gloria: It happened on Wizard of Oz!

Phyllis: You might catch pneumonia! … It happened on WHAT???

Frank: Come on Phyllis! Let’s go back to sleep!

Phyllis: But Frank! She said something about the Wizard of Oz!

Sound – Ooooooooooooo!

Phyllis: What’s that sound? This house must be haunted!

Darrin: It’s probably an owl!

Phyllis: Yeah… Must be an owl…

Scene – Tabitha’s bedroom. Frank and Phyllis are sleeping.

Sound – Oh-OOOOOOOO-EEEEEEE- HAA- HAA- HAA!!!

Phyllis sits up in bed.

Phyllis: FRANK!!! That was no OWL!

Frank is still asleep.

Phyllis gets up and puts on her robe.

Phyllis: DARRIN!!!

Darrin enters from the hall.

Darrin: What’s the matter, mom?

Phyllis: Listen! I heard that sound again, and it was no owl!

Sound – banging and clanging.

Sound – deep groaning.

Darrin: That must be the pipes groaning.

Phyllis: Whatever it is, I can’t sleep! FRANK! WAKE UP!!!

Frank wakes up.

Frank: What is it, Phyllis?

Phyllis: These noises are keeping me awake! Let’s go to a hotel before I lose my mind!

Madge enters.

Madge: I don’t know who’s still out there warning the sailors, but it’s stopped raining! Now I can’t sleep!

Phyllis: Come on Madge! We’re going to a hotel!

Frank: I hope you understand, Darrin! I’m sorry to put you through all this!

Darrin: You all come back some other time!

Frank: We will!

Scene: living room, next day. Darrin, Samantha, Mr. Hubbard, and two potential buyers, Mr. And Mrs. Johnson come down the stairs.

Darrin: Now that you’ve seen the upstairs, let’s talk about price.

Sound – banging sounds…

Mr. Johnson: What’s THAT?

Darrin: The house is… settling!

Darrin looks at Samantha. Samantha shrugs her shoulders.

Sound – Ooooooooooooo!

Mrs. Johnson: Don’t tell me that THAT’S the house settling, too!

Darrin: Uh… The pipes! The pipes are groaning!

Sound: Hee-hee-hee-hah-hah-hah

Mr. Johnson: That was not the pipes groaning!

Mrs. Johnson: This house is HAUNTED!!!

Mr. Hubbard: But Mr. Johnson!!!

Mr. Johnson: I’m getting OUT of here!!!

Mrs. Johnson: ME TOO!!!

Darrin: Mr. Hubbard! I never realized!

Mr. Hubbard: Just get the house fixed! Then we’ll talk business! Good day!

Mr. Hubbard, Mr. And Mrs. Johnson exit the front door. Darrin closes the door.

Darrin: Sam, What’s going on?

Samantha: I don’t know, but I’m going to get to the bottom of this! MOTHER??? Are YOU behind all this???

Aunt Gloria comes down the stairs.

Gloria: I’m afraid Endora is away on vacation. She’s on a trip to Pluto’s moon. She’ll be back in three weeks.

Samantha: Would YOU know anything about those sounds we heard?

Sound – EEEEEEAAAAAHHH!!!

Gloria: All I know… Is it kept Madge and me awake all night.

Darrin: I’m sure my mom is scared out of her gourd!

Samantha: I bet Mr. And Mrs. Johnson are scared out of their gourds, too!

Tabitha and Adam come down the stairs.

Tabitha: Does that mean they won’t buy the house?

Darrin: I’m afraid not…

Tabitha and Adam: Oh GOODY!!!

Darrin: You don’t WANT to move to a bigger house?

Tabitha: No, sir! I want us to stay RIGHT HERE!

Samantha: I really like it here, myself!

Darrin: You really mean that?

Samantha: I really do!

Darrin: I guess we’ll just stay here, and see about adding on more rooms! I don’t know HOW, but I’ll figure something out!

Tabitha and Adam: YEAH!!!!

Samantha: Then it’s settled! We stay right here!

Tabitha runs upstairs.

Sound – Oooooooooooo-Ahhhhhhhhhh!

Darrin: Meanwhile, we need to find out what that terrible NOISE is!

Samantha: Maybe it’s the water heater!

Darrin: Either that or the furnace! It’s rather old, you know!

Tabitha’s Voice (shouting from distance): MOMMY!!! Would you come help me?

Samantha: I’ll go see what she wants. (Shouting upstairs) COMING TABITHA!!!

Samantha goes upstairs.

Darrin (to Adam): Come on, son! How would you like to come with me down to the basement and watch me check out the furnace? I bet that’s what’s making all those noises.

Adam: It’s a GHOST!

Darrin: A GHOST?

Scene – upstairs hallway. Samantha comes up the stairs and meets Tabitha, who is already waiting for her.

Tabitha: Mommy, how do you get rid of a ghost?

Samantha: A GHOST? What ghost?

Tabitha: The one in the attic!

Samantha: There’s a GHOST in the attic?

Samantha and Tabitha walk down the hall.

Scene – attic. Tabitha and Samantha enter. The ghost appears in the rafters.

Ghost (echoes): OOOOOOOOOOH!!!!!

Samantha: OH MY STARS!!! Who are YOU???

Ghost (echoes): I am the ghost of 1164 Morning Glory Circle!

Samantha: What do you want?

Ghost: I want this HOUSE!!! Now GO AWAY!!!!

Samantha: YOU go away, or I’ll put a spell on you! I’ll turn you into a TOAD!

Ghost: You can’t put a spell on ME! I wasn’t born YESTERDAY!

Tabitha: No, you were born LAST NIGHT!

Samantha: LAST NIGHT?

Samantha looks around the room. She stops and looks at the caldron surrounded by burned-out candles.

Samantha: Somebody has been using my cauldron!

Tabitha looks down toward the floor. Samantha turns and looks at her.

Samantha: Tabitha, where did this ghost come from?

Tabitha: I made him up!

Samantha: You made him UP??? Tabitha, have you been messing around with my cauldron?

Tabitha: Yes Ma’am!

Samantha: Why?

Tabitha: I didn’t want the house to be sold, so I witched up this ghost, so the house would be haunted!

Samantha: How did you do that?

Tabitha: It’s in this book of spells! Right here!

Tabitha holds out the open book and hands it to Samantha. Samantha looks at the page for a minute.

Samantha: OH DEAR!!!! TABITHA!!! WHAT HAVE YOU DONE????

Tabitha: I’m sorry, Mommy! Now how do I get rid of him?

Samantha: You CAN’T get rid of him! He’s a REAL GHOST!!!

Tabitha: He CAN’T be REAL!!! I just made him up! 

Samantha: By invoking this spell (holding up book), you MADE UP a REAL GHOST!!! You CAN’T GET RID OF HIM!!! He’s HERE TO STAY!!!

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

Samantha turns around.

Samantha: NOW WHAT???

Samantha exits.

Scene – living room. Darrin and Adam wait at the bottom of the stairs. Samantha hurries down the stairs.

Samantha: What’s the matter, Darling?

Darrin: Adams says there’s a REAL LIVE GHOST in the attic! He says he watched Tabitha MAKE the ghost!

Samantha: I know! Tabitha just told me!

Darrin: Sam, what are we going to DO?

Samantha: I don’t know! We have a tough problem on our hands!

Aunt Gloria enters from the kitchen.

Gloria: I think I might have a solution…

Samantha: You have? What is it?

Gloria: Well, if you accompany me up to the attic, I’ll show you!

Samantha: Darrin, you wait down here. This could be a little dangerous!

Scene – attic. Tabitha is in the attic looking in the book. The ghost hovers in the rafters, watching. Samantha and Aunt Gloria enter.

Samantha: What do you have in mind?

Gloria: I believe it’s in this book.

Tabitha hands the book to Gloria. Gloria flips through the pages.

Gloria: Ah! Here it is! Now first we need a special bottle.

Samantha looks around the room. She picks up a strange black and gold bottle.

Samantha: Like THIS?

Gloria: That’s perfect! Now remove the cork, and set it on the floor.

Samantha removes the cork, and sets the bottle on the floor. Then she stands back.

Gloria: Now say these magic words.

Aunt Gloria holds the book where Samantha can see the page.

Samantha: Willopping… Wollopy… Nertz!

The ghost turns into a white smoke, and enters the bottle.

Gloria: NOW!!!

Samantha quickly picks up the bottle and puts the cork in it.

Samantha: THERE!!! You’re inside, and you can’t get out! Now I’ll just put you in a safe place!

Samantha walks over to the shelves.

(Fade out…)

Epilogue.
Scene – living room.

Samantha, Tabitha, and Gloria come down the stairs.

Samantha: Aunt Gloria and I finally took care of that ghost.

Darrin: Good! Now what do we tell everyone? We can’t tell them about the ghost!

Samantha: It’s kind of chilly in here!

Darrin: I’ll just tell them it was the furnace! I’m fixing to have that old thing replaced anyway!

Samantha: From now on, that attic is OFF LIMITS! It’s off limits to children, and it’s especially off limits to MORTALS!

Darrin: Where is it?

Samantha: Where is WHAT?

Darrin: The attic! You know we’ve lived in this house all these years, and I’ve never known where the attic is!

Samantha (smiling): That’s for ME to know, and for you NOT to find out!

Darrin: On second thought, I’m better off NOT knowing!

(Fade to theme…)

