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The following information is only for you. Don’t share 
any of your information with your fellow players before 

the game.

Do not read the information from Round 1 until you all 
meet together on game night. Not before!

Discuss with your host whether you should come to 
the game in costume.
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6:00 pm
You search 
through 
Bonnie’s things

Finally, you managed to calm down. You knew your wife wanted 
you to be a success. She couldn’t have known the guru was going 
to stab you in the back. You decided to call your wife’s cousin 
and persuade her to decline the offer. After rummaging around 
in her things, you found Bonnie’s little black phone book and 
looked up the number.

6:15 pm
You try to 
seduce Mary

You were about to make your way to the common room to use 
the phone when, to your utter surprise, Mary got on the bus with 
you. Maybe you still had a chance to experience communal sex. 
Mary sat down next to you on the bed. You wiped your tears away 
and she started rubbing your back. You knew what that meant, 
but when you tried to kiss her, she turned away. You were utterly 
confused. She quickly suggested you both needed to hurry to the 
common room so you wouldn’t miss the peace circle ceremony. 
Stupid ceremony and stupid, stupid guru.

6:30 pm
The guru dies 
smoking his 
pipe of peace

You were the last ones to arrive in the common room. Everyone 
else was already there waiting on the guru. When he finally 
appeared, he solemnly said: “Well, friends, let me get my peace 
pipe. Michael, my keys please.” What a pompous idiot. Michael 
didn’t have the keys, which made the guru angry. This faker’s 
mask had slipped again. He asked if anyone had seen his keys, 
but nobody answered. Charles suggested he could climb in 
through one of the windows and open the door from the inside, 
but the guru reminded him that those windows were all boarded 
up. Finally, he ordered Wayne to break through the door. Wayne 
pried the door open with a crowbar and Maha retrieved his stash 
with his private supply of LSD from the room. Then he plopped 
down in the circle and took the first two puffs from his peace 
pipe. Some white foam started to ooze out of his mouth, and 
then he fell over onto the pillows. Dead.

Once all the information from Round 3 has been discussed, you must 
each make an accusation of murder. We recommend you each secretly 

write your vote on a slip of paper and then count them together. This will 
increase the tension.
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You are Richard “Dick” Turner (26):

You live for your music. You’ve only been playing the guitar for three years, but 
nothing else generates the feeling you get when you lovingly pluck its strings. Not 
your wife Bonnie and certainly not your monotonous job as an accountant. Only your 
music allows you to release all the emotions, stress, and hurts from everyday life. 
You and your wife recently bought a lovely little townhouse in the suburbs of San 
Francisco. Bonnie’s father owns an oil drilling company, so Bonnie provides most 
of the family income. That’s a good thing, because you’ve been planning to quit your 
job and pursue a career as a musician for a long time. Recording sessions in the 
studio aren’t cheap, but you didn’t want to ask Bonnie or her father for money to 
pursue your dream. At least not again. So, without telling your wife, you took out a 
loan on the house. But she doesn’t need to know anyway. Once you sign your record 
deal in a few weeks, the money will be earned back faster than you can strum a G 
major. That’s why the upcoming festival is just what you need.

The festival is a blessing from your wife. A few weeks ago, she suggested you take 
a pause from your stuffy job and spend your vacation in a small commune. You 
immediately took your vacation time and left your boring everyday life behind. You 
prefer not to tell the other commune members about your middle-class background. 
After all, you don’t want to start out as an outsider. You immediately felt like you 
belonged here: love, passion, a groovy vibe, and a lot less soul-killing work.

You were completely surprised when Bonnie suggested this break. She always 
said she didn’t like hippies, but now she’s thriving. You hope you’ll also be able to 
enliven your love life here at the commune. So far, marriage has been too much 
responsibility and too little sex. Maybe Bonnie will consider an open marriage once 
she realizes how beneficial free love can be. Your wife seems to have found her 
place in the commune already. She’s taken over the organizational responsibilities 
for their Woodstock revival festival along with guru Maha Mallaya and she’s good at 
her job. This festival is your chance to make it big. The legendary rock band Joint 
Failure has already agreed to play at the festival. You’re dying to show them your 
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talent and your songs—maybe you can even appear with them as a guest during the 
festival. Although your songs are soulful, emotional, and romantic ballads, you’re 
sure they’ll make a wonderful addition to the band’s heavy, haunting sounds. Once a 
talent scout sees you on stage with them, your record deal is pretty much assured. 

You did NOT kill Guru Maha Mallaya. 

You may not lie during the game. You may withhold information that incriminates you. 
If you are asked for something directly, you must tell the truth. Goal of the game: 
Find out who killed Maha Mallaya and their motive for doing so.

Personal Goal: You want to demonstrate your outstanding musical talent. Before 
the start of the 3rd round, write and perform a ballad based on the evening’s events.

Your appearance: You always wear fashionable round glasses, although you don’t 
need them. Your unkempt, wavy hair is very popular with women and sometimes 
you wear a colorful headband to tame your mane. You like to wear your bell-bottoms 
along with open, colorful, fabric shirts that show off your chest hair. You’re rarely 
seen without your guitar or your notebook, in which you are constantly scribbling 
new lyrics and notes. You don’t wear any jewelry except for a peace medallion on a 
chain around your neck. 

Your feelings about the others: 

Guru Maha Mallaya: He’s kind of like the head of the commune, although there’s  
no such thing because you’re all equal. He appreciates your musical talent and has 
offered you the opportunity to perform at the festival.

Stephanie “Stevie” Slick: She’s the lead singer for the band Joint Failure and your 
greatest role model. You like her temperament, and you’re sure you can learn a lot 
from each other.

Jimmy Martin: He’s Stevie’s boyfriend, the band’s drummer, and an absolute rock 
star. Maybe you can teach him something about his softer side.

Wayne Lewis: He’s Stevie’s brother and the leader of the motorcycle gang the guru 
hired as security for the festival. But with so much love and harmony, you don’t think 
the bikers will have much to do.
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Mary Jackson: She’s already caught your eye. She’s pretty, loving, and seems to 
really understand your music.

Lucy-Sue Davis: Lucy-Sue  knows how to enjoy life. She embodies everything you 
find appealing about commune life: free love, spiritual drug use, and great emotions.

Bonnie Turner: She’s been your wife for four years now. You love her, but there’s 
room in your heart for more than one woman.

Michael Wright: Michael is a very handsome man. Hopefully, he won’t compete 
with you over the women. Fortunately, Michael is somewhat simple and he’s also 
not an artist like you. Women are much more into sensitive free spirits.

Grace Anderson: There’s something dark about the silent guitarist that you find 
very attractive. There’s a natural deep-soul connection between you since you both 
play the same instrument.

Charles Moore: He’s part of Wayne’s gang and tries too hard to be macho for your 
taste. He also doesn’t have artistic understanding. You don’t particularly like him 
and his aggressive nature.

Stop!  
Do not continue reading until you are all together 

at the beginning of Round 1.




