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Audition Sides for: 
 

Dead to the Last Drop 
or 

Cheers to the Holidays 
 

An interactive, musical-comedy murder mystery 
 

By Bill Collins and Lisa Murphy Collins 
© 1997 KMT  All Rights Reserved 

 
Characters: 

 
Vitelli "Vito" Davino 
Little Old Winemaker 

 
Dino Davino  

Winemaker's brother, NY crooner 
 

Andre Bordeaux 
Winemaster (Sommelier) for Vito – French accent 

 
*Corky "Big Daddy" Tannin  

Texas corkmaker – Sounds like “Foghorn Leghorn” 
 

Anny Greensprings 
Corky's ditzy girlfriend 

 
 Madonna Pescacelli Pepperoni Calzone 

Vampy yet bubbly Italian girl - daughter of Godfather Calzone, nightclub singer 
 

*Julio Shallow  
Piano Player 

 
* Denotes Non-Singing Roles 

 
 Setting: Vito and Gino Davino own a small 1000-acre vineyard.  For five generations, their family has grown a grape 

variety unique in all the world.  The grape, known as ”Sangue scuro” (dark blood), cannot be grown anywhere else in the 
world, and has become much in demand in recent years. A number of local and international wine moguls are present at this 
bash (a welcome-home-from-college party for Angelina.)  They are all very determined to acquire the 1000-acre goldmine 
one way or another.  Naturally, Vito and Gino have turned down any sum of money as they intend the vineyard to remain in 
the family until the end of time.  In fact, their third brother, Dino, has been disinherited because he had the unspeakable 
opinion that they should sell. 
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Side I:  ANDRE, MADONNA, VITO, CORKY, ANNY 
 
(After Gino dies Andre enters and everyone else follows) 
 
Andre:   Sacre bleu!  What has happened?  Everyone please remain in your seats and stay calm! Ladies and gentlemen 

- I am so sorry for this unfortunate occurrence. Corky, Vito, will you please help me remove Mr. Davino to 
the back room?  Perhaps Miss Calzone will favor us with a song while we clean up this mess!    

 
Madonna: Eh, no problem campare!  Happy to help out.  Listen folks, I'm sure Andre's got things under control there, 

so why don't we try to get back into a festive mood, eh?  I got a little number I want to dedicate to my Poppa, 
Godfather Calzone!  (goes over to Godfather and asks him to stand so everyone can see who it is) 

 
Andre: Ah, thank you mon cherie - that was magnificent - thank you for helping to keep our spirits up! 
 
Madonna:  Thatsa not all I can keep up...  if ya know what I mean! 
 
Andre: Yes, well, thank you ladies and gentlemen for your patience.  The police have been called, but it will take 

them about an hour to get here.  They are  certain this murder has something to do with the ownership of the 
Sangue Scuro vineyards.  Mr. Davino, they have asked you to provide a copy of your brother's will to 
ascertain the succession of inheritance of your property. 

 
Vito: Whatsa this nonsense Andre?  They're not insinuating that anyone in the FAMILY had something to do with 

Gino's murder?   
 
Andre: I don't know what they mean to imply, but I think we should do as they ask - unless you have something to 

hide? 
 
Vito: Whatta you saying?  I can't believe you would ask me such a question - whattsa matta with you? 
 
Andre: I did not mean to offend Vito, please forgive me. 
 
Vito: Yes, yes, yes, my friend, I'ma sorry, I'ma just a little upset right now.  Of course I will get a copy of the will - 

and just to show my good will, oops - 'scusa, I will give a copy to everybody here - howza that? 
 

Vito: Ah! Thatsa nice!  I feel better now - thank you everybody.  Andre!  Letsa get on with the wine tasting, eh? 
 
Andre: Certainly Vito.  Ladies and gentlemen, what better way to begin our evening than with a tasting of our latest 

vintage?  We will need several volunteers . . . Now then, as I pour . . . (looking for corkscrew)  . . . hmmm, 
that's strange, where did the corkscrew go? 

 
Corky: Corkscrew?  Pardon me, but did somebody say corkscrew?  I just happen to have a few extras if y'all need 

one. 
 
Madonna: Oh, Andre darling, I seem to recall a corkscrew similar to yours that was giving our dearly departed Gino 

rather a pain in the neck! 
 
Andre: Sacre bleu!  You are right!  That must have been the corkscrew used to kill him!  Somebody must have taken 

it right off this table!  
 
Corky: Well now, ain't that a pity!  Although I must admit, I'm mighty relieved to know that none o' my corkscrews 

was used to open up poor ol' Gino's jugular! 
 
Anny: Oh please Corky, don't be so insensitive, cain't you see how this must make poor ol' Andre feel - now that 

he's the main suspect? 
 
Andre: I beg your pardon? 
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Anny: Well, excuse me hon, but seein' as how you been hoverin' all over them  wine bottles all evenin' - who else 

had a chance to get it? 
 
Madonna: Oh please!  Anyone could have taken it - everyone walked past that table at some time or another, even . . 

.my papa . . .  Godfather Calzone! 
 

Vito: Stop!  Stopa this nonsense righta now!  I will not have you spoil the tasting with such talk.  We will find out 
soon enough who isa the murderer, and they will pay dearly for taking my brother's life.  But until then, we 
will have no more accusations - let us give Sangue Scuro our full attention now, eh?  Favore? 

 
Andre: Of course Vito, you are right as always.  Mr. Tannin, I guess I will need to borrow a corkscrew after all, if 

you would be so kind.   
 
Corky: Why sure sonny.  What's your pleasure?   A slip 'n' slide, twirl 'n' whirl, twist 'n' pop, screwpump, Cap'n 

Corky's Quicky, Cork Caddy, Popper Stopper, or my own personal favorite - the  Big Daddy Screwmaster? 
 
Andre: Whatever. 
 
Corky: (Hands corkscrew to Andre) 
 
Andre: Now then.  While I pour, Vito will give you a BRIEF history of the wine.  (Opens bottle and fills glasses 

with small amounts)  
 
Vito: Ah!  Talking about my beloved Sangue Scuro isa my greatest passion - thank you Andre, anda be careful you 

don'ta spill!  Well, this grape, she's a the mosta luscious, the mosta sophisticated, the mosta daring, the mosta 
perfect grape I have ever seen!  She'sa from the harvest of 2002, and even though she growsa better with age, 
she'sa stilla delicious when young!  These grapes were planted by my great-a, great-a, great-a, great-a, great-
a, great grandfather.  Hisa name wasa Jeseppe Angelo Vincento Antonio Santino Davino, may he rest in 
peace.  And ever since then there has always been a Davino overseeing these beautiful vineyards.  (Getting 
angry)  And the idea that anyone woulda suggest that they be sold to an outsider isa crazy traitor, a devil, a 
malattia! 

 
Andre: Yes, Vito, I'm sure we are all aware of your strong feelings regarding the vineyard - but  now - shall we get 

on with the tasting? 
 
Vito: Ah! Yes!  Ima sorry everybody - I getta carried away - please go on. 
 
Andre: Thank you.  Miss Calzone, would you be so good as to write down the words our kind volunteers use in 

describing this wine? 
 
Madonna: It would be my pleasure Andre.  
 
Andre: Now, the first thing we do when tasting is to swirl the glass so as to observe the leg of the wine. 
 
Madonna: Hmmm!  Those aren’t the only legs you been lookin' at honey!  
 
Andre: The leg should be rich and luscious, slowly gliding down the sides. 
 
Andre: Now then, please would you each describe how the legs appear to you?  (Directs each taster to give a few 

adjectives that describe the leg, Madonna takes notes.)   
 
 Very good!  The next thing we do is to take in the nose - or aroma - of the wine.  You must put your nose 

into the glass as far as possible and sniff strongly, like so (demonstrates)  Now please describe what you 
smell.  (Directs each taster to give a few adjectives that describe the nose)   
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 Very good!  Next, we suck just a little bit of the wine over our tongues with the air passing over it to help us 
get the full flavor, then swirl it around our palates and let it glide gently down the throat - like so 
(demonstrates)  Please - your turn now (Directs tasters to taste and give descriptions)  Excellent!  Excellent!  
Now then, Madonna, er Miss Calzone, would you please read us the new description of the Sangue Scuro 
2007? 

 
Madonna: It would be my pleasure!  Well, first of all it's nose is brown . . . (improv with adjectives given by tasters) 

And that’s the new description of the Sangue Scuro 2007! 
 
Vito: Well, itsa gonna need a little work, but that was a good job everybody, salute!  (Drinks) 

 
Anny: Hey - what's that other bottle up there anyways?   The one with the big gold bow on it? 
 
Vito: That, signore, isa the first bottle of Sangue Scuro that Gino and I ever made together. It has only been 

touched by Davino hands ...and a FEET, all these years.  It is to be opened tonight in honor ofa my little 
Angelina.  Only, my brother Gino, he'sa not going to be here to share it! (Starts sobbing) 

 
Anny: Oh.  Sorry I asked. 
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Side 2:  DINO, VITO, ANDRE 
 
(A commotion is heard at the entrance and Dino enters) 
 
Dino: Vito!  Andre!  Angelina!  So sorry to be so late!  You just can't find a good limo driver these days.   (Spots 

godfather) Godfather Calzone!  What an unexpected pleasure (kisses godfather's ring) I'll pay you that little 
debt I owe you very soon, trust me.  Angelina!  (Goes and embraces Angelina)  How's my favorite niece eh?  
You look wonderful baby!  College must have agreed with you!  Madonna, sweetheart, you look marvelous - 
we gonna do a number later?  Great!  And Vito - big brother - give us a hug (hugs Vito, but Vito does not hug 
back)  Oh come on Vito - don't tell me you're still sore at me?  If anyone should have a grudge it should be 
me. 

 
Vito: Don'ta you tell me about bad blood, you animale!  A man who would sell our family's vineyard, anda who 

never ever learned to speaka Italiano, isa no brother of mine! 
 
Dino: Okay, okay - I got the message about not sellin' the grape bushes - okay!  I was just trying to look out for the 

family's best interests - with the money we could get for this muddy old piece o' land, we could all be livin' 
on the Riviera!  Your daughter could have gone to a decent school like Harvard or Yale, instead of having to 
go through the Citadel, poor baby! (To Angelina)  Your hair grew back real nice 'though kid.  Listen, just to 
show there's no hard feelings, I'll do a song for you.  Hit it Julio!   

 
SONG 

 
Andre: Welcome Mr. Davino, ladies and gentlemen, may I introduce to you the youngest of the Davino brothers, 

Dino Davino. 
 
Dino: Thanks, thanks kid.  It's great to be here.  I wouldn't miss my little Angie's welcome home party for 

anything! 
 
Andre: Oh really?  You've never paid any attention to her before. 
 
Dino: Well, just goes to show how much you know doesn't it pal.  Hey where's Gino anyway, couldn't he pull 

himself away from the vines long enough to welcome old friends and family? 
 
Andre: I regret to inform you Mr. Davino, that earlier this evening, your brother was killed. 
 
Dino: What?  Oh no, Vito - why didn't you tell me?  Oh God, poor Gino, what happened? 
 
Andre: Someone stabbed him in the neck with a corkscrew. 
 
Dino: Ouch! I knew those grapes would be the death of him somehow. But Godfather Calzone... 

 
Dino: ... I thought that "business" between you and Gino was all over with.  How could you kill him on this of all 

nights? 
 
Vito: Estupido!  How cana you insult Godfather Calzone like that, you idiot!  We don't know who killed Gino - but 

we know it was somebody who is trying to get their hands on Sangue Scuro!  Somebody who maybe would 
like to sell it and move to the Riviera!  (Looks accusingly at Dino) 

 
Dino: Whoa, slow down there Vito, I think you're jumping the gun, or should I say corkscrew.  Seems to me that 

since I've been written out of the family will, and Gino left everything to you, you have the most to gain from 
his death...! 

 
Dino: ...And if it isn't you, then maybe someone thinks they can get to Angelina.  Seeing as how she inherits 

everything if something happens to you.  I'd advise you to watch your neck, big brother. 
 
Vito: That is crazy!  You don't know what you're talking about! 
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Dino: Listen, whether you believe it or not, this news is shocking to me, and I need a drink - Madonna, baby, lend 
me that sweet little shoulder of yours to cry on? 
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SIDE 3: DINO, MADONNA, ANDRE, VITO, CORKY, ANNY 
 
Dino: Listen, whether you believe it or not, this news is shocking to me, and I need a drink - Madonna, baby, lend 

me that sweet little shoulder of yours to cry on? 
 
Madonna: Sure baby, I'm here for you, even if your own brother isn't. 
 
Andre: Attention everyone.  Let us try to return to our festive mood with a special toast.  If I could ask Vito and 

Angelina to join me?  (Get Angelina to come up to stage)  As you know, this is a party to welcome home our 
beloved Angelina from college.  But, with your permission Vito, I would like to make this party more than 
that, I would like to make it . . . an engagement party. 

 
Dino: (Does a spit-take from the wine table) 
 
Vito: Mama mia!  Andre, you surprise me, I hada no idea you were interested in my little Angelina.  I'm not so 

sure you're the man for her, but then, I don't think any man would measure up to my standards. 
 
Andre: So, you approve? 
 
Vito: My approval meansa nothing.  It is Angelina you must ask, hey, this is the new millennium doofus, get with 

the program. 
 
Andre: (Getting down on one knee)  Well then, Angelina, would you do me the honor of becoming Mrs. Bordeaux? 
 
Madonna: (Sweetly) Aw, now that's romantic. 
 
Anny: Don't answer right away honey, make him sweat a little bit first!  
 
Dino: Hmph, didn't I just say someone might be trying to get at Angelina? 
 
Corky: I say, I say, you westerners have a mighty strange sense of timing - asking a little filly to be your bride the 

same night her uncle is murdered?  My, my, my, I'd advise you to give the matter a little thought Angelina 
darlin'. 

 
Andre: Stop this you silly people.  I will not listen to such ridiculous suggestions.  Angelina, do not answer me yet, 

let me prove my love to you.  (Escorts Angelina back to her seat) 
 
Dino: (To Madonna) Hey Madonna, you used to date Andre, didn't you? 
 
Madonna: Oh, that was duck-eggs ago - he's quite a catch Angelina - I say go for it girl! 
 
Andre: Julio if you please? 
 
SONG 
  
Anny: Oh sure, very nice Mr. suave and deboner French wine guy.  Listen Angie baby, I'd advise you to think long 

and hard before gettin' hitched to anyone of the male persuasion. 
 
Dino: I'd have to agree with blondie on that one kid.  Like I said, after your pop here (indicating Vito) you're the 

heir to Sangue Scuro, and should consider ANY propositions very seriously before signing on the dotted line. 
 
Corky: Good point Dino.  So what're you going to do Andre?  Be a gentleman and let the lady have a little space, or 

lay more of that French schtick on her? 
 
Andre: I do not understand why you are all so against my proposition, and may I say I think French schtick is better 

than Texas schtick.  But of course, Angelina may have all the time that she needs.  My love for her will last 
until eternity.  (Blows her a kiss)  Perhaps this would be a good time for Mr. Tannin to entertain us with his 
corkscrew demonstration? 
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SIDE 4.  ANNY & CORKY 
 
Corky: Why sure sonny-boy, it's about time we got to the good stuff! Now, I'm gonna need some volunteers here.  

(Corky, assisted by Anny, chooses volunteers from audience, assigning more pseudonyms like Rosay 
O’Donnell, Oprah Winefree, Gert Straminer, Don Perignon, Manny Cheviz, Burt Gundy, Tawny Port, Sherry 
Madeira, end with Glen and Ellen- and directs them to take a place in front of corkscrew table)  Now then, 
what we have here are some of Big Daddy's most remarkable little inventions.  As y'all know, my specialty is 
corks, but my hobby is corkscrews. 

 
Anny: Yeah, he just loves unscrewin' things. 
 
Corky: Thanks Anny, you look better when you're not talkin' honey-lamb, so why not button up for now, that's my 

girl.  (Aside) Nice bottle, but not much on the inside.  Anyway - you lucky folks will have the fun of test 
drivin' some of my favorites here.  All right, now just for fun, we're gonna have a little vote as to which y'all 
like best.  Let's have a show of hands now, for the Slip ‘n’ Slide, Twirl 'n' Whirl, Twist 'n' Pop, Cap’n 
Corky’s Quickie or my own personal favorite - the  Big Daddy Screwmaster?  Well, it looks like the Big 
Daddy Screwmaster is the favorite.  Thank y'all for playin' along - let's give 'em all a hand!   

 
Anny: You know, Corky, that wasn't very nice what you said about my bottle bein' empty - you don't think I knew 

what you meant, but I knew, and I think you knew I knew, you knew, I knew, if you know what I mean, you 
know? 

 
Corky: Oh, you got it already?  That was quick.  Listen lil lady, I find the pleasure of your company to be entirely 

absent of late.  Perhaps it's time for us to bid a fond farewell to each other? 
 
Anny: Hey, I'm not sure I like your tone, you better watch it buster, or you could lose me! 
 
Corky: Hmmm, this is going to be harder than I thought.  Let me put it as plainly and gently as I can.  AMSCRAY!  

GET LOST!  VAMOOSE!  HAPPY TRAILS TO YOU! 
 
Anny: Why!  Why!  You big snake!  I've never been so insulted in my life, I think.  I wouldn't take you back now if 

you got on your hands and knees and begged me!   
 
 


