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INN-COGNITO!

By CRAIG SODARO

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

# of lines

HOLLIE BERRY ....................children’s book author 175
HUGO BERRY ......................her son; the youngest 127
SISSY BERRY ......................her daughter; a freshman in 121 

high school
ANNABELLE BERRY .............her daughter; a high school junior 93
EMMA BERRY .....................another daughter; a 114 

sophomore
DIL PICKLE .........................handyman 41
LIL PICKLE ..........................his wife; a cook 66
PEARL PARTRIDGE ...............birdwatcher 66
PATTY PARTRIDGE ...............her sister; also a birder 64
COUNT OF MONTE SISCO.....visitor from Liechtenstein 96
COUNTESS OF
 MONTE SISCO ...............his wife 108
OFFICER BINKY ...................local police officer 44
ELLIOT SWANN ....................mobster 28
KERMIT KLUMSTEAD ...........folk-singing hippie 36
KIKI KLUMSTEAD ................his wife 43

SETTING
Time:  Summer, over the course of two weeks.

Place:  The Dew Drop Inn, a rustic hotel in a forest setting.

The lobby of the Dew Drop Inn. The room is comfortable in an old-
fashioned, rustic way. Wing entrance LEFT leads out to the driveway. 
Wing entrance RIGHT leads to other areas of the inn, and to other 
doors that lead out to the front and back yards. There is also a secret 
panel located UP LEFT, disguised by a small table on wheels attached 
to the front so when the panel door opens, the table moves with it. A 
fireplace with mantel is UP CENTER with several comfortable chairs 
on either side. A bookcase stands UP RIGHT, and a desk with a chair 
are DOWN LEFT. There is a screen UP LEFT, close to the secret panel. 
Additional rustic furnishings can be added as desired.

Scene Three:
Bracelet (COUNTESS)
Frying pan (SISSY)
Phone (ANNABELLE)
Suitcases (COUNT)
Whistle (OFFICER BINKY)
Ropes, gag (KERMIT)
Book of poems (EMMA)
Sparkling bracelet (HUGO)

SOUND EFFECTS
Phone ringtone; loud, hollow thunk; dull, hollow thud; thud

COSTUMES
ALL CHARACTERS dress casually according to their station in life 
and personality. The script calls for the following more specific 
costume pieces:

COUNT and COUNTESS are dressed as if for a dinner party. COUNTESS 
wears lots of jewelry, with a flashy diamond bracelet on one wrist when 
we initially see her.

KERMIT sports a beard and mustache, long hair, and dark glasses. 
KIKI has long straight hair, dark glasses, and lots of beads. She wears 
a jacket at the end of ACT TWO, Scene One.

ELLIOT looks like a gangster from the thirties, wearing a fedora, dark 
pin-striped suit, colorful tie, highly polished shoes.
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SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

ACT ONE
Scene One:  A driveway leading up to the Dew Drop Inn, played before 

the curtain.
Scene Two:  The lobby of the hotel, immediately following.
Scene Three:  The lobby, two weeks later.
Scene Four:  The lobby, an hour later.

ACT TWO
Scene One:  Outside the inn that evening, played before the curtain.
Scene Two:  The lobby, a short time later.
Scene Three:  The lobby, a short time later.

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Chairs, screen or partition, old hardcover books on a bookcase, small 
box filled with coins, desk chair, desk with register book and pen and 
drawers containing money and a key, other rustic furniture as desired.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON

ACT ONE
Scene One:

Suitcases, boxes, clothes on hangers, other household items 
(HOLLIE, HUGO, SISSY, ANNABELLE, EMMA)

Laptop (SISSY)
Phone (ANNABELLE)

Scene Two:
Suitcases, boxes, clothes on hangers, other household items 

(HOLLIE, HUGO, SISSY, ANNABELLE, EMMA)
Phone (ANNABELLE)
Laptop (SISSY)
Box containing photo (HOLLIE)
Garden hoe (DIL)
Dish towel, dinner plate (LIL)

Scene Three:
Phone (ANNABELLE)
Suitcases (EMMA, SISSY)
Duffel bag containing cameras, recording devices, small electronic 

items (PEARL, PATTY)
Scene Four:

Knapsacks (KERMIT, KIKI)
Guitar (KERMIT)

ACT TWO
Scene One:

Flashlight (SISSY)
Electronic devices (PATTY, PEARL)
Guitar (KERMIT)
Small piece of paper (ELLIOT)
Cudgel (COUNT)

Scene Two:
Ropes, gag (KERMIT)
Small device (PEARL)
Guitar (KIKI)
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INN-COGNITO!

ACT ONE
Scene One

LIGHTS UP:  A driveway leading up to the inn, played before the 
curtain. HOLLIE ENTERS LEFT, carrying a suitcase, a box, and clothes 
on a hanger.
HOLLIE:  (Cheerful.) Well, kids, we’re here! The Dew Drop Inn! Our new 

summer adventure! (Realizes no one has followed her.) Kids? Kids! 
Where are you?

HUGO:  (ENTERS LEFT, carrying similar items.) They got away.
HOLLIE:  You stay here. Don’t move a muscle! (No response.) Did you 

hear me?
HUGO:  (Without moving his lips.) Don’t move a muscle. (Stands stock 

still while HOLLIE EXITS LEFT.)
SISSY:  (A moment later, ENTERS LEFT with ANNABELLE and EMMA, 

followed by HOLLIE. ALL carry household items and suitcases. SISSY 
has a laptop, and ANNABELLE has a phone in one hand.) Why do I 
have to carry all the heavy stuff?

ANNABELLE:  ’Cause, Sissy, you’re the strongest, and I’ve got to have 
one free hand.

SISSY:  What for?
EMMA:  Duh! So she can text Bailey.
HOLLIE:  Put that phone away, Annabelle.
ANNABELLE:  Why? Bailey’s my only connection with reality, Mom.
SISSY:  (Walks around HUGO curiously, waving her hand in front of his 

face with no response.) Mom, something’s wrong with Hugo!
ANNABELLE:  Yeah, he’s quiet for once.
HOLLIE:  You can move now, Hugo.
HUGO:  (Relaxes.) Thanks! My muscles were beginning to atrophy.
ANNABELLE:  Atrophy? You sound like a dictionary.
HUGO:  Just because you have the vocabulary of a siphonaptera—
ANNABELLE:  Mother! Hugo called me a dirty name.
HOLLIE:  Hugo! Stop calling your sister dirty names.
HUGO:  A siphonaptera is a flea.
EMMA:  And fleas are dirty, Hugo.
ANNABELLE:  (Sticks her tongue out at HUGO. SOUND EFFECT:  

PHONE RINGS. Into phone.) Oh, hi, Bailey. Yeah, I guess we 
made it. But I hate it here! It looks like the house in The Addams 
Family. Only creepier.

EMMA:  I think it’s safe, Mom. But speaking of stealing…
ANNABELLE:  We still don’t know who took the missing diamond bracelet.
OFFICER BINKY:  Yeah! Seventy carats is a lot of rabbit food!
COUNTESS:  Fools! There was no missing bracelet!
COUNT:  Cara!
COUNTESS:  Don’t “cara” me! We only said that so we’d have an 

excuse to snoop all through the house.
OFFICER BINKY:  All right, you two, we’re going to the station! (Pushes

COUNT and COUNTESS LEFT.)
SISSY:  (To COUNT and COUNTESS.) Be sure to give us a good review 

online! (COUNT growls as he, OFFICER BINKY, and COUNTESS 
EXIT LEFT.)

EMMA:  I don’t think that was a five-star growl.
KERMIT:  But you’ll get five stars from us! You saved the one thing I 

really treasured from this place.
HUGO:  Yeah, but what about this? (Pulls a sparkling bracelet from 

his pocket.)
HOLLIE:  Hugo! Where’d you get that?
HUGO:  I saw Dil hide it in the barn and thought he was the one who 

stole it.
LIL:  Did you hide that bracelet, Dil?
DIL:  Yup.
HOLLIE:  Did you steal it?
DIL:  Nope.
LIL:  Oh, Dil… my birthday’s tomorrow. Did you… did you save up and 

buy that for me?
DIL:  Yup.
ANNABELLE:  Oh, that’s so romantic!
DIL:  Yup. (Takes the bracelet and puts it on LIL’S wrist.)
LIL:  Oh, Dil! You really do love me!
DIL:  Yup, and that’s all I got to say!
EMMA:  Aww.
HUGO:  (Embarrassed.) Aw geez. (DIL and LIL EXIT RIGHT.)
PEARL:  (Who’s been looking at DIL and LIL through some video 

monitoring device.) No use sticking around to watch these lovebirds.
PATTY:  On to the next ghost hunt! (They EXIT RIGHT.)
HOLLIE:  Oh, kids. If only your father would have been here to see 

all this.
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HOLLIE:  Annabelle, tell Bailey you’ll talk to him later.
SISSY:  Yeah! My arms are going to fall off.
HUGO:  And extra arms don’t grow on trees.
ANNABELLE:  The warden says I gotta go. Talk to you later. Love you! 

(Ends the call.)
HOLLIE:  Annabelle, I am not a warden.
ANNABELLE:  No? I could be home right now working at The Gap in the 

mall, getting fifteen percent off everything I buy, but no, look where 
I am! Summer in the boonies!

HUGO:  I think it’s kinda cool.
EMMA:  It’s very… romantic in a way. Like Manderlay, Thornfield Hall, 

or Wuthering Heights.
SISSY:  I think it looks more like Castle Dracula.
HOLLIE:  There are no vampires here. No vampire would have come 

within a mile of my Uncle Jasper.
HUGO:  How come?
HOLLIE:  He always smelled like a garlic bulb. He said garlic kept 

him healthy.
SISSY:  Too bad that didn’t help him in the end.
HOLLIE:  Well, he was very healthy when he died. He just didn’t 

see that bus coming, poor dear. Anyway, the Dew Drop Inn is all 
ours now.

ANNABELLE:  How about we “do drop out” and go home?
HOLLIE:  No. Now, we agreed that we’ll open it up this summer and see 

if we can make a go of it for the season.
ANNABELLE:  But there’s nobody here! None of my friends are within 

a hundred miles of this place.
HOLLIE:  They can all come visit. And when we start getting guests 

and they start paying, you’ll make more money than you ever would 
have at the mall.

ANNABELLE:  How?
HOLLIE:  I’m paying you to clean rooms, and you’ll get lots of tips.
ANNABELLE:  (Horrified.) Tips? I’m working for tips?
EMMA:  I’ll take the job if you don’t want it.
HOLLIE:  Oh, there are plenty of other jobs that you’ll get paid 

for, Emma.
EMMA:  Great! I’ll be able to buy that set of gilded classics at Barnes 

and Noble.
ANNABELLE:  Don’t count your pages before you read them, Emma. 

Who says we’ll even get a guest this far from nowhere?!

COUNT:  You don’t expect us to believe that, do you?
SISSY:  What’s this about a coin collection?
COUNT:  Nothing!
HUGO:  But she said—
COUNT:  She’s just got a big mouth!
COUNTESS:  Why you! If I hadn’t listened to you, I’d be back at the 

castle right now eating bonbons!
EMMA:  (Runs ON RIGHT with the book.) Here it is, Count. I mean, your 

Royal Highness.
KERMIT:  Your royal—? My dear girl, whoever told you to call me that?
SISSY:  (Points to COUNT and COUNTESS.) They did!
COUNTESS:  We can dream, can’t we?
EMMA:  (Hands KERMIT the book.) There’s a German inscription in the 

front. I wondered what it said.
KERMIT:  (Opens the book and reads.) It says, (Reads.) “My dear boy, 

may you live a life of poetry and love.”
KIKI:  Your grandfather sounds like a very kind man.
COUNT:  But if that’s his idea of a treasure, he was really very cheap.
HOLLIE:  Not everything is about money. (Snatches the coin box from 

the COUNTESS and sets it down.)
COUNTESS:  Really? Too bad!
LIL:  That’s the box you thought was a valuable coin collection? Ha! That’s 

just Dil’s and my loose change we save up for bingo each week!
OFFICER BINKY:  (To COUNT and COUNTESS.) Larceny, fraud, 

kidnapping… you’ve got a lot of explaining to do!
PATTY:  I guess there’s no ghost here, Pearl.
PEARL:  Nuts! I thought for sure we’d get something we could use.
HUGO:  But you got all this recorded, didn’t you?
PATTY:  What good will that do?
SISSY:  You can do a reality show about trapping criminals.
PEARL:  Why, Patty, what do you think of that?
PATTY:  Thieves are easier to find than ghosts! (She and PEARL move 

to check their various electronic devices.)
HOLLIE:  And that gives me an idea for a new character for my books!
HUGO:  Uh-oh!
HOLLIE:  Sleuthy Ruthie! An eight-year-old detective.
SISSY:  Sleuthy Ruthie and the Lost Toothy?
HOLLIE:  I’ll work on it. Just nobody steal my idea.
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SISSY:  We’ll get guests. I’ve got the website up and running. We’ve 
also got a Facebook account, and we’re on Twitter.

HUGO:  How many friends do we have?
SISSY:  None. But we got two tweets.
ANNABELLE:  I rest my case!
HOLLIE:  All right, all right. We may not become millionaires yet, but we 

aren’t losing anything by opening up. And at least we’ll be together.
SISSY:  Yeah.
HUGO:  (Sighs.) You know? Dad would have loved this place.
HOLLIE:  He did love it. We came here two summers in a row before 

you guys came along.
ANNABELLE:  At least you had each other. Who do I have?
HUGO:  Me!
ANNABELLE:  I’d rather have a siphonaptota.
HUGO:  Siphonaptera! And you’ll probably get plenty of those!
ANNABELLE:  Mother! (Chases HUGO OFF RIGHT.)
EMMA:  Are you ready for those two for a whole summer?
HOLLIE:  Do I have a choice? Come on! (LIGHTS FADE as HOLLIE leads 

EMMA and SISSY OFF RIGHT.)
End of Scene One

ACT ONE
Scene Two

CURTAIN UP:  The lobby, immediately following. HUGO and SISSY 
ENTER LEFT, carrying their gear.
HUGO:  Wow! This is all ours?
SISSY:  It looks like Grizzly Adams would live here.
HUGO:  Look at the fireplace! It’s big enough to roast a wild boar!
SISSY:  (Suddenly nervous.) There aren’t any real wild boars around 

here, are there?
HUGO:  Just Annabelle. (Runs OFF RIGHT.)
ANNABELLE:  (ENTERS LEFT with EMMA and HOLLIE.) Just me what?
SISSY:  Hugo was just saying this looks like your kind of place.
ANNABELLE:  Oh, right! So I’m Calamity Jane now?
EMMA:  Oh, Mom, this is beautiful! Just the way I imagined it.
HOLLIE:  Gosh, it hasn’t changed at all.
ANNABELLE:  Yeah, there isn’t a thing in this room under a hundred 

years old.
HOLLIE:  I beg your pardon!

for the last many years the inn was closed. When we saw it had 
opened, we decided to come and retrieve the treasure.

OFFICER BINKY:  (To COUNT and COUNTESS.) So you’re treasure hunters.
COUNTESS:  I want a lawyer.
HOLLIE:  We don’t know anything about a treasure.
OFFICER BINKY:  (To COUNT.) You find some treasure, bud? Huh? Huh?
KIKI:  More importantly, what have you done with my husband?
COUNT:  He’s a bit tied up at the moment. (A SOUND behind the wall 

UP CENTER.)
ANNABELLE:  What’s that?
PATTY:  It’s the ghost!
PEARL:  Another manifestation! (The secret panel OPENS.)
HUGO:  Holy cow! A secret panel! (KERMIT hops out, still tied

and gagged.)
SISSY:  With a count inside!
KIKI:  (Moves to KERMIT with ELLIOT.) Oh, darling!
ELLIOT:  My lord, let me help you! (Helps untie and ungag KERMIT.)
LIL:  (ENTERS with DIL from the secret panel.) Told you somethin’ funny 

was goin’ on, Dil!
DIL:  Yup!
HOLLIE:  There’s a secret passage in the house?!
DIL:  Yup.
LIL:  It goes from here to the back of the kitchen pantry.
HUGO:  Cool!
OFFICER BINKY:  So this is the real count?
KERMIT:  I’m afraid I don’t look like it, but I’ve been a bit… incapacitated.
LIL:  Just a fancy way of sayin’ he was kidnapped.
OFFICER BINKY:  That right? (TO COUNT and COUNTESS.) You two 

kidnapped this fellow?
COUNT:  We want a lawyer!
KERMIT:  Did you do all of this to find my treasure, Hans? That seems 

like an awful lot of work to find a book.
COUNTESS: A book? Ha! Nice try! We found the coin collection! (Holds

up box.)
KERMIT:  Coin collection? The treasure I came back for was a book. 

My grandfather gave me a copy of A Child’s Garden of Verses and 
wrote me the nicest note ever… the day that he died. I always 
hoped it was still here.

EMMA:  Oh, it is! It’s in my room. I was reading it! (Races OFF RIGHT.)
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ANNABELLE:  All right. Humans excepted.
SISSY:  (Moves to the desk.) Perfect place for my laptop! (Proceeds to 

set up her laptop.)
EMMA:  (Moves to the bookcase.) And look at all the books! (Reads

titles.) Granted, there are some junky ones in here, but it’s also 
loaded with classics! Dracula, Frankenstein, Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, 
Tales of Terror by Edgar Allan Poe, The Haunting…

ANNABELLE:  I told you, it’s the Addams Family house on steroids.
EMMA:  And Pollyanna.
HOLLIE:  There, you see? There’s a nice mix.
ANNABELLE:  Yeah, junk, horror, and schmaltz. (SOUND EFFECT:  

PHONE RINGS.)
SISSY:  Loverboy must really miss the sound of your voice, Annabelle.
ANNABELLE:  You should be so lucky. (Into the phone.) Hello, Bailey, 

you don’t know how good it is to hear the sound of a friendly voice. 
(Surprised.) What? …Ms. Carter? …Sorry, I thought you were a 
friend or something. …Oh, oh, yes, I turned that paper in. …Yes, I 
put it on your desk yesterday morning. …Yes, you, too.

SISSY:  I guess it was a different friendly voice.
HOLLIE:  Did you forget to turn an assignment in, Annabelle?
ANNABELLE:  I did not forget to turn an assignment in. Ms. Carter just 

forgot to open her big eyes and notice it sitting on her desk.
HOLLIE:  So she’s got it?
ANNABELLE:  She certainly does. And I am so glad I don’t have to 

listen to her boring lectures any more.
EMMA:  Isn’t she big on global warming?
ANNABELLE:  Global boredom is more her style.
HOLLIE:  You did bring your college brochures, didn’t you?
ANNABELLE:  All eighty pounds of them.
HOLLIE:  Good, because when you’re not helping out, you can look 

them all over. Never too early to start deciding where to apply.
ANNABELLE:  Look, if it’s all the same to you, I think I might take a 

year off after I graduate.
HOLLIE:  To do what?
SISSY:  Slobber over Bailey.
ANNABELLE:  For your information, I don’t slobber. (SOUND EFFECT:  

PHONE RINGS.) Bailey! (Into the phone.) Oh, hi, we were just talking 
about you. Oh, yeah? Well, me, too. (Notices ALL are watching her. 
To the OTHERS.) Do you mind?

PEARL:  They’re playing a game!
OFFICER BINKY:  Freeze! (PATTY and PEARL freeze.) Now, Ms. Berry, 

what’s going on here?
HOLLIE:  The Count and Countess of Monte Sisco made a reservation, 

and we thought they arrived two days ago. But it wasn’t really 
them. The real count and countess came yesterday, but they called 
themselves Kiki and Kermit and were folk singers—

HUGO:  —who weren’t very good.
HOLLIE:  Hugo!
HUGO:  We gotta be honest with a cop!
OFFICER BINKY:  Yeah, yeah, yeah, so you got a pair of counts. 

So what?
KIKI:  These two are impostors!
OFFICER BINKY:  I dunno… they look kinda count and countessy 

to me.
COUNTESS:  Thank you, officer.
KIKI:  She is my maid, and he is the chauffeur back home in Liechtenstein.
OFFICER BINKY:  Lick’n what?
EMMA:  Liechtenstein. It’s a tiny country in Europe.
OFFICER BINKY:  So draw me a map!
HOLLIE:  It doesn’t matter. For some reason these two have been 

impersonating the real count and countess.
KIKI:  And I know why.
PEARL:  Glad somebody knows something!
OFFICER BINKY:  Shut up if you know what’s good for you!
PATTY:  Do you think we can unfreeze, Officer? My arms are 

getting tired.
OFFICER BINKY:  Okay, but just don’t try anything funny!
HUGO:  That’d be the last thing we’d do! (ALL relax and stretch.)
COUNT:  May we go now?
OFFICER BINKY:  Not ’til I got the whole story!
KIKI:  They are here looking for the treasure my husband has talked 

about for years.
OFFICER BINKY:  Buried treasure?
KIKI:  No, he’s not a pirate. But he was brought here on a vacation when 

he was seven years old with his grandparents. His grandfather 
unfortunately died here. My husband said his grandfather gave 
him a treasure just before he died, but when it came time to leave, 
he couldn’t find it. We wanted to come here to look for it, but 
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HOLLIE:  (To the OTHERS.) We don’t mind, do we? (ANNABELLE storms 
OFF LEFT.)

EMMA:  Are you going to let her take a year off?
HOLLIE:  Is an asteroid going to hit the planet and destroy all living 

matter tomorrow?
SISSY:  Nothing on the internet about that.
HOLLIE:  Exactly. (Takes a framed photo from a box and puts it on the 

mantel.) There we go. (To the photo.) We’ve made it, Jack. A new 
adventure. Sure wish you were here to share it.

SISSY:  You like talking to Dad, don’t you, Mom?
HOLLIE:  Why not? I’m sure he’s around here somewhere.
EMMA:  I always liked that picture of Dad. It helps me remember.
SISSY:  Yeah… sometimes I almost forget what he looked like.
HOLLIE:  It’s okay. He’s still with us, girls. He’ll always be with 

us somehow.
HUGO:  (Races ON RIGHT.) Mom! Mom! There’s somebody in the house!
HOLLIE:  What? Who?
HUGO:  I don’t know. But I heard somebody downstairs.
HOLLIE:  This house doesn’t have a basement.
HUGO:  It doesn’t? But I heard somebody… or something.
EMMA:  Maybe Uncle Jasper had all these horror stories for a reason.
HOLLIE:  Don’t say that!
HUGO:  We’d better get out of here! If there is something under the 

house, it could annihilate us all just like that! (Snaps his fingers.)
HOLLIE:  It’s probably just a raccoon. (DIL ENTERS RIGHT, carrying 

a hoe.)
HUGO:  That doesn’t look like a raccoon.
HOLLIE:  Oh, hello. I’m Hollie Berry… the new owner. And these are 

three of my kids, Hugo, Emma, and Sissy.
HUGO:  Why do I have to go first?
HOLLIE:  Do you work here?
DIL:  Yup.
HUGO:  Is that a hoe?
DIL:  Yup.
EMMA:  Were you in the basement?
DIL:  Nope.
LIL:  (ENTERS RIGHT, drying her hands on a towel.) Dil, what are you 

doing in here? You’re supposed to be cleaning out the root cellar. 

HUGO:  See you, Hans! (COUNT and COUNTESS turn back to
CENTER, gasping.)

KIKI:  (Steps out from behind the screen.) How good to see you again! 
(COUNTESS screams. COUNT throws the suitcases at the group at 
CENTER, then runs OFF LEFT, followed by the COUNTESS.)

HUGO:  Hey! Get back here! (Races OFF LEFT with EMMA and SISSY.)
HOLLIE:  Kids! Be careful!
COUNT:  (Runs back ON LEFT with COUNTESS, crossing to RIGHT.) 

Hurry, cara!
COUNTESS:  I’m trying, dahling! (They run OFF RIGHT as OFFICER 

BINKY ENTERS LEFT.)
HUGO:  (ENTERS LEFT behind OFFICER BINKY with SISSY and EMMA.) 

You gotta go get ’em!
SISSY:  They’re impostors!
OFFICER BINKY:  Who? What? I got a 911 call sayin’ somebody’s hurt. 

(ELLIOT stirs, moaning.)
KIKI:  It’s Fritz, our valet!
OFFICER BINKY:  What’s wrong with him?
SISSY:  I think he’s got a headache.
KIKI:  Fritz! Fritz, can you hear me?
ELLIOT:  Yes, my lady. Oh, my head hurts.
SISSY:  We’ll help you up!
ELLIOT:  No! You kids stay away from me! (KIKI helps him to a chair.)
OFFICER BINKY:  All right, now what’s going on here?
ANNABELLE:  (ENTERS RIGHT, talking on her phone.) But, Bailey, this 

place is full of murder and crimes and horrible people!
OFFICER BINKY:  Murder! Crimes! Is this the jackpot or what?
COUNT:  (Races ON RIGHT with COUNTESS, knocking into ANNABELLE,

who screams. To COUNTESS.) I can’t believe you left the box!
COUNTESS:  I can’t believe you left all our luggage! (Grabs box of coins 

from desk and crosses LEFT to exit with COUNT.)
OFFICER BINKY:  (Stands firmly in place LEFT, blocking their exit.) 

Freeze, you two!
COUNTESS:  Out of our way!
COUNT:  Who are you?
ANNABELLE:  You almost knocked me over! (ALL start shouting at once.)
OFFICER BINKY:  (Pulls out a whistle and blows.) I said freeze! (ALL 

freeze in weird positions.)
PATTY:  (ENTERS RIGHT with PEARL.) Look! There they are!

For preview only.
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(Notices the others.) Oh, my goodness, look who’s here! You must 
be Ms. Berry and her brood.

SISSY:  The one who’s brooding is outside.
HOLLIE:  I’m Hollie, and this is Hugo, Sissy, and Emma.
EMMA:  Hi.
SISSY:  Annabelle’s outside. She’s the brooder.
LIL:  I’m Lil, Lil Pickle, and this is Dil.
HUGO:  You guys married?
DIL:  Yup.
EMMA:  Your name’s Dil Pickle?
DIL:  Yup.
LIL:  Dil’s parents had quite a sense of humor. Well, we’re glad 

you’re here.
HOLLIE:  Have you been here at the inn for long?
LIL:  Eighteen seasons ’til it closed five years ago. But your realtor 

called and said you’d need help getting the place up and running, 
so here we are. I do the cooking. Dil does the upkeep.

HOLLIE:  Terrific! The realtor said he found us some help.
LIL:  And we’re glad to have you! Now you’re the writer, aren’t you, 

Ms. Berry?
HOLLIE:  Just Hollie, please. And, yes, I’m the writer.
HUGO:  Mom’s written all the Golly Molly books.
LIL:  The grandkids love them! I just think it’s so clever how you come 

up with those titles! Golly Molly Loses Her Dolly, A Lolly for Golly 
Molly, Golly Molly Rides the Trolley.

EMMA:  Don’t forget A Collie for Golly Molly.
SISSY:  But Mom’s run out of words that rhyme with “golly.”
HUGO:  I told her she could use Raleigh.
SISSY:  Incredibly stupid.
HUGO:  No! Golly Molly Meets Sir Walter Raleigh.
SISSY:  (To HUGO.) I repeat—incredibly stupid.
HOLLIE:  All right, all right. Thank you, Hugo, for the suggestion, but 

I’ve decided to leave Golly Molly behind and find a new character.
LIL:  Well, good for you. Maybe you’ll get inspired by the inn.
HUGO:  Hey, by any chance, does this place have a ghost?
DIL:  (Forceful, quickly.) Nope!
LIL:  A ghost? Why, goodness, no.
HUGO:  Rats!

KIKI:  (Her voice and posture changes as she reveals her true identity.) 
My husband and I are not professional singers.

HUGO:  Anybody could have figured that out!
HOLLIE:  Hugo!
EMMA:  I thought you sang very well.
KIKI:  You’re too kind.
SISSY:  So why are you acting like old hippies?
KIKI:  We knew that they would probably come here, and we had to 

stop them.
HOLLIE:  Who?
KIKI:  Hans and Hilda Schluffenholler.
HUGO:  That’s a mouthful!
SISSY:  Who are they?
KIKI:  You know them as the count and countess.
SISSY:  You mean they’re not real?
EMMA:  And here I thought we were entertaining royalty.
KIKI:  But you are! I am the real Countess of Monte Sisco.
HOLLIE:  And Kermit’s the count?
SISSY:  How many counts and countesses do you have in Liechtenstein?
EMMA:  Especially who are folk singers?
KIKI:  We had to think up a disguise, and we had these costumes from 

last Halloween and—well… we knew the words to a few songs.
COUNTESS:  (From OFF RIGHT.) C’mon! We have got to hurry!
SISSY:  (To KIKI.) Hide! Hide! (KIKI slips behind the screen.)
COUNT:  (From OFF RIGHT.) If you hadn’t packed so much stuff, I could 

move faster! (COUNTESS ENTERS RIGHT followed by COUNT, who 
carries a number of suitcases.)

HOLLIE:  Leaving so soon?
COUNTESS:  Yes, but we had a marvelous time!
COUNT:  Your inn is a treasure.
SISSY:  It’s almost dark.
HUGO:  There’s not another hotel for miles and miles and miles.
COUNT:  Well, you know what they say. Get out while the

getting’s good.
HOLLIE:  We certainly enjoyed having you.
COUNTESS:  Thank you all very much, but we must rush off to an 

appointment. (Crosses with COUNT toward the desk where she had 
set the box of coins.)

EMMA:  Bye, Hilda.

For preview only.
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LIL:  This is just a peaceful retreat for people who want to get away 
from it all. (ANNABELLE ENTERS LEFT, angry.)

SISSY:  And here’s one of them now.
ANNABELLE:  Bailey can’t come up here this weekend!
HUGO:  If you’re here, you’re supposed to get away from it all.
ANNABELLE:  I don’t want to get away from it at all, and I don’t want 

to be here!
HOLLIE:  This is Annabelle, my oldest.
LIL:  Hi, Annabelle. I’m Lil, and this is my hubby Dil.
ANNABELLE:  Hi.
LIL:  Missing your boyfriend, huh?
ANNABELLE:  (Bitter.) Just a bit.
LIL:  I remember when Dil and I were first together, and you had 

to take that summer and go work on your granddad’s ranch, 
remember, Dil?

DIL:  Yup.
LIL:  I hated it, and I don’t think you enjoyed it either, did you, Dil?
DIL:  Nope.
LIL:  But you know what? Time will go by so fast, you’ll be back with 

your young man before you know it.
ANNABELLE:  I hope so!
LIL:  Sure! Once you get into the swing of things here, you’ll have a 

great time.
SISSY:  (At the laptop.) And things are beginning to swing.
HUGO:  What’s up?
SISSY:  We got a reservation.
HOLLIE:  Already?
SISSY:  The power of the web.
EMMA:  Who’s coming?
SISSY:  Looks like a Pearl Partridge and her sister Patty. For a week.
HOLLIE:  That’s great! We’re off and running!
SISSY:  They’re birders. Whatever that is.
EMMA:  It means they’re birdwatchers.
LIL:  Oh, then we’ll put them in the corner room on the second floor. 

There’s a huge elm out there that the birds just love. They can 
sit and watch birds from their windows all day in their room if 
they like.

ANNABELLE:  A couple of real live wires.

HUGO:  Ah… yeah… that’s it. He saw the ghost and over he went.
EMMA:  Like a ton of bricks.
ANNABELLE:  So there is a ghost? (Into the phone.) This place is 

haunted, Bailey!
EMMA:  Calm down, Annabelle! We didn’t see any ghost.
ANNABELLE:  (Into the phone.) Oh, Bailey! You gotta come get me! This 

place is haunted, and there’s a body lying on the lobby floor, and 
one of the guests is missing, and the worst thing is I have broken 
three nails! Bailey? Bailey?

EMMA:  What’s wrong?
ANNABELLE:  He hung up.
HUGO:  How much whining do you think a guy can take? (ANNABELLE

screams and runs OFF RIGHT.)
HOLLIE:  (ENTERS LEFT with KIKI.) We’ll just call 911 and round up a 

search team.
HUGO:  Uh, Mom?
HOLLIE:  Not now, Hugo.
EMMA:  Mom, you better listen!
HOLLIE:  I’ve got to call 911.
HUGO:  No, you don’t.
EMMA:  Sissy just called them.
SISSY:  (ENTERS RIGHT.) They’re on their way.
KIKI:  (Notices ELLIOT.) Fritz? (Kneels beside him.) Oh, what happened,

Fritz? Are you all right?
HOLLIE:  Kids, what do you know about this?
EMMA:  His name is Fritz?
KIKI:  Yes.
HOLLIE:  Spill it, kids!
SISSY:  He… he ran into a frying pan.
HOLLIE:  Sissy!
SISSY:  We had to do something!
HUGO:  We thought he was going to bump off the count and countess!
EMMA:  (To KIKI.) How come you know a gangster?
KIKI:  Where did you ever get that idea? He might be American, but 

he’s not a gangster. Fritz is my husband’s bodyguard.
SISSY:  Excuse me, but Kermit Klumstead doesn’t seem like the type 

of guy who’d need a bodyguard.
KIKI:  I guess I had best be honest with all of you.
HOLLIE:  What do you mean?
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HOLLIE:  Annabelle, they’re guests. I’m sure they’re lovely people. 
When are they arriving?

SISSY:  In two weeks. And they paid for their whole stay in advance.
HOLLIE:  Sissy, we didn’t even discuss prices or anything.
SISSY:  So? I just browsed a bunch of hotels and motels and then took 

an average of their prices.
HOLLIE:  How much are we charging?
SISSY:  Here, take a look.
HOLLIE:  (Looks at the laptop.) Sissy, that’s outrageous!
SISSY:  Not for a five-star resort.
ANNABELLE:  This isn’t even a half-star resort.
SISSY:  If the internet says it’s five stars, it’s five stars. Hey! We got 

another reservation.
LIL:  Isn’t that something? Your Uncle Jasper closed up the place when 

your aunt took sick five years ago, but I guess word got around fast 
about our re-opening.

HOLLIE:  Who’s coming now?
SISSY:  This is weird.
HUGO:  An elephant trainer and his prized pachyderm?
SISSY:  Not that weird. It’s a count.
HOLLIE:  La-dee-da!
SISSY:  The Count of Monte Sisco.
LIL:  (Drops a plate she’s been dusting.) Oh, dear! I’m so sorry!
HOLLIE:  What’s wrong?
LIL:  Oh, dear, my silly butterfingers… You come help me, Dil. We’ve got 

to clean up the mess. (Rushes OFF RIGHT with DIL.)
HUGO:  What was that all about?
ANNABELLE:  Butterfingers…
HUGO:  That makes me hungry!
HOLLIE:  We’ll eat in a second. Anything more about this count, Sissy?
SISSY:  Only that he’s bringing his wife, the countess.
EMMA:  A count and countess! That’s so cool! I think I’ll read War and 

Peace again. (Goes to the bookshelf and browses.)
ANNABELLE:  That’s like reading a telephone book—only longer.
EMMA:  No, it’s not. It’s sooo romantic.
HUGO:  Hey, maybe Bailey and you can read the telephone book 

together, Annabelle. It’d be sooo romantic!
ANNABELLE:  You little worm!

COUNTESS:  But, dahling, we just found the treasure.
COUNT:  A long-lost box of very valuable coins.
ELLIOT:  A lot you know!
COUNTESS:  What are you talking about?
ELLIOT:  That’s not the treasure, you nitwits!
COUNT:  I find your Americanisms tiring! (HUGO, SISSY, and EMMA 

ENTER LEFT. SISSY carries a frying pan.)
ELLIOT:  And I find you tiring!
COUNTESS:  (Sees the KIDS. Mock terror.) What do you intend to do 

with us, you… you… mobster?
COUNT:  Rub us out, as they say in America?
ELLIOT:  You should be so lucky! (SISSY hits ELLIOT on the head with the 

frying pan. SOUND EFFECT:  DULL, HOLLOW THUD. He spins around,
dazed. HUGO pushes him with his finger and ELLIOT crumbles to 
the floor.)

COUNTESS:  Oh, children, you’re lifesavers!
HUGO:  Sounded like you were almost goners!
COUNT:  Goners?
SISSY:  You know— (Draws her finger across her throat.)
EMMA:  I think he was going to measure you for your cement boots.
COUNTESS:  I don’t understand your language at all, dahling.
COUNT:  But there’s one thing we do understand. We’ve got to get out 

of here!
COUNTESS:  Let’s pack, dahling! Let’s pack!
EMMA:  What’s in that box?
COUNT:  Oh, uh… nothing. (COUNTESS nervously sets it down on the 

desk as if she doesn’t care about it.)
COUNTESS:  We’ve got to get out of here before he wakes up! (Flies 

OFF RIGHT.)
COUNT:  I’m right behind you, cara mia! (EXITS RIGHT.)
EMMA:  I hate to say it, but there’s something fishy about those two!
HUGO:  A count and a countess? C’mon, they’re like a king and queen!
SISSY:  (Kneels next to ELLIOT.) Gee, I hope I didn’t hurt him too bad.
HUGO:  (Lifts one of ELLIOT’S limp arms and lets it drop.) He’s either 

dead or doing a real good imitation.
SISSY:  Oh, gosh! I better call 911! (Runs OFF RIGHT.)
ANNABELLE:  (ENTERS LEFT, talking on her phone.) I don’t know, Bailey. 

This place is completely crazy! (Sees ELLIOT.) Oh, my gosh! Did he 
see the ghost and pass out?
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HUGO:  Takes one to know one.
ANNABELLE:  Mother, Hugo called me a worm!
HOLLIE:  I think you started it, Annabelle.
HUGO:  Try to worm your way out of that! (Races OFF RIGHT.)
ANNABELLE:  You little twerp! (Races OFF RIGHT after him.)
HOLLIE:  Hey, come back here and grab your stuff!
SISSY:  (Reads from her laptop.) Hey, Mom… the count sent a 

little note.
EMMA:  In English?
SISSY:  Yeah… he says he wants to return to the inn where his family 

met tragedy. (BLACKOUT.)
End of Scene Two

ACT ONE
Scene Three

LIGHTS UP:  The lobby, two weeks later. PEARL and PATTY sneak IN 
RIGHT, checking behind them to make sure they’re not being followed.
PATTY:  Coast all clear, Pearl?
PEARL:  Right-o, Patty-o.
PATTY:  My name’s not Patty-o. It’s just plain Patty, and it’s just 

plain right.
PEARL:  Right-o.
PATTY:  Stop that! Ever since you got hooked on all those English 

mysteries, you talk like a reject from Downton Abbey.
PEARL:  So sorry, old bean!
PATTY:  I’m not a bean! And you’re older than me!
PEARL:  By a measly twelve minutes. And Mother swore those were 

the longest twelve minutes of her life.
PATTY:  At least I didn’t end up looking like you!
PEARL:  You’re no Mona Lisa yourself, Patty-o!
PATTY:  Oh! Just stifle it and let’s get to work.
PEARL:  ’Bout time, old—
PATTY:  I am not a bean!
PEARL:  I wasn’t going to say “old bean.”
PATTY:  What were you going to say?
PEARL:  “Old girl,” but old bean works fine, too. (PATTY bubbles with 

anger.) Calm down or you’re going to blow a gasket. Just do what 
your therapist says… count to ten in Russian.

PATTY:  I don’t have a therapist!

COUNTESS:  This old thing? (Pulls the bracelet from her pocket.) I 
thought I played it quite well. They all believed me.

COUNT:  The perfect excuse for us to look in every nook and cranny 
of this dump.

COUNTESS:  (Finds a small box of coins behind books on the bookcase.) 
Oh, dahling! What have we here?

COUNT:  Could it be?
COUNTESS:  (Opens box.) Coins! Lots of old coins! (COUNT grabs the 

box.) Don’t be so grabby, dahling! I found the treasure! (Grabs the 
box back.)

COUNT:  But we split everything fifty-fifty. (Grabs the box.)
COUNTESS:  But since I found it, dahling, I get my fifty first. (Grabs the 

box once again.)
COUNT:  Give it to me! (He and COUNTESS now are in a tug of war.)
COUNTESS:  No! Me first!
COUNT:  Oh, so you don’t love me!
COUNTESS:  I adore you!
COUNT:  Then give me the box.
COUNTESS:  I don’t adore you that much!
COUNT:  You’re acting just like a silly female!
COUNTESS:  You’re acting just like an unreasonable man!
COUNT:  Wait! We’re going all about this wrong.
COUNTESS:  What do you mean?
COUNT:  Let’s flip a coin!
COUNTESS:  Dahling, you’re brilliant!
COUNT:  That’s what Mama always said. Pick a coin.
COUNTESS:  (Takes a coin from the box.) It doesn’t look valuable, but 

I’m sure it is! (Hands him the coin.)
COUNT:  (Flips the coin.) Call it!
COUNTESS:  Heads!
COUNT:  Aha! Tails! (Grabs the box.)
ELLIOT:  (ENTERS RIGHT just then.) All right, you two. Hold it right there!
COUNT:  Well, well, well… look what the cat dragged in.
COUNTESS:  We might have known you’d follow us!
ELLIOT:  That’s right… and the game’s up, you two. (Crosses

LEFT, menacing.)
COUNT:  (Still holds the box of coins, slyly crossing RIGHT with COUNTESS 

to avoid him.) How… American of you.
ELLIOT:  I mean it! You’re finished!

End of script sample.
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SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

ACT ONE
Scene One:  A driveway leading up to the Dew Drop Inn, played before 

the curtain.
Scene Two:  The lobby of the hotel, immediately following.
Scene Three:  The lobby, two weeks later.
Scene Four:  The lobby, an hour later.

ACT TWO
Scene One:  Outside the inn that evening, played before the curtain.
Scene Two:  The lobby, a short time later.
Scene Three:  The lobby, a short time later.

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Chairs, screen or partition, old hardcover books on a bookcase, small 
box filled with coins, desk chair, desk with register book and pen and 
drawers containing money and a key, other rustic furniture as desired.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON

ACT ONE
Scene One:

Suitcases, boxes, clothes on hangers, other household items 
(HOLLIE, HUGO, SISSY, ANNABELLE, EMMA)

Laptop (SISSY)
Phone (ANNABELLE)

Scene Two:
Suitcases, boxes, clothes on hangers, other household items 

(HOLLIE, HUGO, SISSY, ANNABELLE, EMMA)
Phone (ANNABELLE)
Laptop (SISSY)
Box containing photo (HOLLIE)
Garden hoe (DIL)
Dish towel, dinner plate (LIL)

Scene Three:
Phone (ANNABELLE)
Suitcases (EMMA, SISSY)
Duffel bag containing cameras, recording devices, small electronic 

items (PEARL, PATTY)
Scene Four:

Knapsacks (KERMIT, KIKI)
Guitar (KERMIT)

ACT TWO
Scene One:

Flashlight (SISSY)
Electronic devices (PATTY, PEARL)
Guitar (KERMIT)
Small piece of paper (ELLIOT)
Cudgel (COUNT)

Scene Two:
Ropes, gag (KERMIT)
Small device (PEARL)
Guitar (KIKI)
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INN-COGNITO!

By CRAIG SODARO

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

# of lines

HOLLIE BERRY ....................children’s book author 175
HUGO BERRY ......................her son; the youngest 127
SISSY BERRY ......................her daughter; a freshman in 121 

high school
ANNABELLE BERRY .............her daughter; a high school junior 93
EMMA BERRY .....................another daughter; a 114 

sophomore
DIL PICKLE .........................handyman 41
LIL PICKLE ..........................his wife; a cook 66
PEARL PARTRIDGE ...............birdwatcher 66
PATTY PARTRIDGE ...............her sister; also a birder 64
COUNT OF MONTE SISCO.....visitor from Liechtenstein 96
COUNTESS OF

MONTE SISCO ...............his wife 108
OFFICER BINKY ...................local police officer 44
ELLIOT SWANN ....................mobster 28
KERMIT KLUMSTEAD ...........folk-singing hippie 36
KIKI KLUMSTEAD ................his wife 43

SETTING
Time:  Summer, over the course of two weeks.

Place:  The Dew Drop Inn, a rustic hotel in a forest setting.

The lobby of the Dew Drop Inn. The room is comfortable in an old-
fashioned, rustic way. Wing entrance LEFT leads out to the driveway. 
Wing entrance RIGHT leads to other areas of the inn, and to other 
doors that lead out to the front and back yards. There is also a secret 
panel located UP LEFT, disguised by a small table on wheels attached 
to the front so when the panel door opens, the table moves with it. A 
fireplace with mantel is UP CENTER with several comfortable chairs 
on either side. A bookcase stands UP RIGHT, and a desk with a chair 
are DOWN LEFT. There is a screen UP LEFT, close to the secret panel. 
Additional rustic furnishings can be added as desired.

Scene Three:
Bracelet (COUNTESS)
Frying pan (SISSY)
Phone (ANNABELLE)
Suitcases (COUNT)
Whistle (OFFICER BINKY)
Ropes, gag (KERMIT)
Book of poems (EMMA)
Sparkling bracelet (HUGO)

SOUND EFFECTS
Phone ringtone; loud, hollow thunk; dull, hollow thud; thud

COSTUMES
ALL CHARACTERS dress casually according to their station in life 
and personality. The script calls for the following more specific 
costume pieces:

COUNT and COUNTESS are dressed as if for a dinner party. COUNTESS 
wears lots of jewelry, with a flashy diamond bracelet on one wrist when 
we initially see her.

KERMIT sports a beard and mustache, long hair, and dark glasses. 
KIKI has long straight hair, dark glasses, and lots of beads. She wears 
a jacket at the end of ACT TWO, Scene One.

ELLIOT looks like a gangster from the thirties, wearing a fedora, dark 
pin-striped suit, colorful tie, highly polished shoes.
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