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It is the evening before the renewing of the vows. Jenna and Marcelo are due to arrive 
back at the castle late in the evening, and their families will be arriving in the morning. 
They have requested that Domenico and Johnmichael host a special dinner for the early 
arrival guests. They have been given one responsibility: To look after Mister Punch. 
 

SET-UP: (To Be Read Aloud) 
 
There are 16 roles, not including Johnmichael and Domenico, who will function as the hosts of the 
party, signaling the beginning and ending of scenes, and will facilitate eating and drinking. If there 
are more than 16 players, some may choose to be ‘ghostly observers,’ and can participate by 
gathering information, conversing with characters during the improvised sections, and later voting 
on who they think the guilty party is. 
 
Mister Punch will play himself, and should roam the space freely, although he won’t actually make 
an appearance in the play until the end (spoiler alert!) 
 
Once the roles have been cast, the event/game/play will be structured like so: 

• The Toast! And Introductions Round (scripted) 
• SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC (scripted) 
• Appetizers and Improvisations 
• SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONS AND ALIBEYES (scripted) 
• Dinner & Improvisations 
• SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES (scripted, partially) 
• The Revealing Of The Truth (Scripted) 
• Dessert and More Drinks 

 
Johnmichael and Domenico will ring the dinner bell in order to indicate the beginning and ending of 
each round. There are THREE possible endings, each sealed in a separate envelope. Before the 
game/play begins, Jenna and Marcelo will select one of the three envelopes for our ending. 
 

DIRECTIONS (To Be Read Aloud) 
• Each player will pick a number.  

(Pause and Pick Numbers) 
• The number will determine the player order for selecting of the hats.  
• Each player will select a ‘Hat / Prop’ and wear it for the duration of the dinner party.  

(Pause and Pick Hats/Props) 
• Inside the hat, there will be a letter, which corresponds to a script for that character. Each 

script is individualized for each character. When you receive your script, you may open it to 
the first page, but do not reveal your identity until the Introductions begin. 

(Pause and Distribute Scripts) 
• Once all of the hats have been selected, and scripts distributed, the guests should gather 

around the table for a round of drinks, to salute one another, and begin the introductions. 
Whoever selected number 13 in the first round, will begin the introduction as indicated in 
his/her script. The introductions will proceed to the left of the guest. 

     (Pause and Salute and Drink and Begin) 
  



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 



Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



You are…  

 
 
 
INTRODUCTIONS: 
The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
YODA: Through the Force, things you will see.  

Other places.  
The future… the past.  
Old friends, long gone. 
For eight hundred years have I trained Jedi. My own counsel will I keep on who is to 
be trained. A Jedi must have the deepest commitment, the most serious mind.  
This one, Mister Punch, a long time have I watched.  
All his life has he looked away… to the future, to the horizon.  
Never his mind on where he was. Hmm?  
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings)  



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
YODA: 
During this round, you will mostly concern yourself with the theories of the elders: GANDHI, DALAI 
LAMA and SPOCK. You will at times, mediate on the possibilities. You will try your best to guide 
young PUNKY BREWSTER, but her energy is too rambunctious, and her impatience will lead her 
astray. There is a rupture in the force, and seem to recall a premonition that you had on your 
journey here… the smoke of cigars fogging your memory, and clouding your vision. You decide to 
ask Punky to go and spy on FIDEL, CHE and EMMA. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
 

  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
YODA 
During this round, you will keep a close eye on PUNKY BREWSTER, whom you sense both the 
Force, and a vulnerability to the Dark Side. You will take notice as to who pays PUNKY attention, 
and who ignores her.  
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER A 

 



You are… 
 

 
 
 
INTRODUCTIONS: 
The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
 
EDITH HEAD: As women, we all have certain weaknesses. I know one who can't resist 

pretty shoes but has nothing suitable to wear with them. Others adore frilly 
lingerie but never have any money to buy outer clothing. 

 
(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 

 
  



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
EDITH HEAD 
During this round, you will align yourself with CLEOPATRA and RU PAUL. You will spend your 
time critiquing the dress of each guest, deducing their innocence or guilt based on what they are 
wearing. As theories emerge, you will branch out and shed light on these overlooked details. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
EDITH HEAD 
During this round, you will rate the dress of each guest on a scale of 1 to 10. You will note this 
down in your pad, and you will share this information in the next scripted scene, where you will 
need to decide who you think stole Mister Punch. You will decide that s/he with the lowest score is 
the culprit. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER B 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONS: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Many will call me an adventurer, and that I am...only one of a different sort:  

one who risks his skin to prove his truths.  
I am not a liberator.  
Liberators do not exist.  
The people liberate themselves. 

 
(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 

 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
CHE GUEVERA 
During this round, you will align yourself with FIDEL CASTRO and EMMA GOLDMAN. The three 
of you will make a pact to stick together no matter what happens. Your prime suspects are sad, 
pathetic American consumers: HOMER, PUNKY and BURT REYNOLDS. After some discussion, 
you will agree to split up, and each of you will interrogate one of these suspects. You will then 
regroup to share your findings. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
CHE GUEVERA 
During this round, you will first confer with your comrades EMMA GOLDMAN and FIDEL 
CASTRO, but you will find them cold and hardened, making decisions without their heart. You will 
search the room and move towards s/he you feel has the most wisdom. You will ask him or her 
who s/he thinks has done it. You will be disappointed in the answer. You will attempt to ask each 
person in the room what they think. You may run out of time. In the next scripted scene, you will 
follow your heart. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER C 



You are… 
 

 
 
 

INTRODUCTIONS: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: I began revolution with 82 men.  

If I had to do it again, I do it with 10 or 15 and absolute faith.  
It does not matter how small you are if you have faith and plan of action.  
I am a Marxist Leninist and I will be one until the last day of my life. 

 
(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
  



 
APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 

 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO 
During this round, you will align yourself with CHE GUEVERA and EMMA GOLDMAN. The three 
of you will make a pact to stick together no matter what happens. Your prime suspects are sad, 
pathetic American consumers: HOMER, PUNKY and BURT REYNOLDS. After some discussion, 
you will agree to split up, and each of you will interrogate one of these suspects. You will then 
regroup to share your findings. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO 
During this round, you will move throughout the room, interrogating everyone, asking them if they 
are with the revolution or not. If they ask what revolution, you know that they are a traitor, and a 
prime suspect in the great theft of Mister Punch. If they admit that they are part of the revolution, 
you will ask them their theory. 
 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER D 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONS: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
CLEOPATRA: I will not be triumphed over. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
CLEOPATRA 
During this round, you will align yourself with CLEOPATRA and EDITH HEAD. The focus of the 
discussion will be on what the guests are wearing, You yourself suspect the men in the room and 
make your way through the party trying to create a divide amongst the men and women. 
 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
CLEOPATRA 
During this round, you will aim to stay as far away from FIDEL CASTRO as possible. You will 
watch him from afar, and take note of his interactions. You will survey all of the men in the room. 
Clearly this theft is the doing of a man. A game of seduction will be necessary, particularly in the 
case of that BURT REYNOLDS. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 



Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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Mystery  
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER E 

 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONS: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
DAVID BOWIE: I'm afraid of Americans. 

I'm an instant star, just add water. 
I'm a born librarian with a sex drive. 
I'm always amazed that people take what I say seriously. I don't even take 
what I am seriously. Sometimes I don't feel as if I'm a person at all. I'm just a 
collection of other people's ideas. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
DAVID BOWIE 
During this round, you will find yourself in dialogue with SALVADOR DALI`. You enjoy DALI`’s 
company, and will work with him to create outlandish possibilities for ‘Whodunnit.’ You will draw 
from your own catalogue of lyrics and music, to suggest otherworldly forces, that might have 
overtaken someone in the room. 
 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
DAVID BOWIE 
During this round, you will attempt to speak to the other guests using only lyrics from your songs. 
You might sing them. You might speak them. You may even try to get others to join you in singing. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER F 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONS: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
RU PAUL:  When you become the image of your own imagination,  

it's the most powerful thing you could ever do. 
I'm six foot four - hello. And with hair, heels, and attitude...  
I'm through the mother-freakin' roof! 

 
(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 

 
  



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
RU PAUL 
During this round, you will align yourself with EDITH HEAD and RU PAUL. You thoroughly enjoy 
evaluating the fashion faux pas in the room, and creating conspiracy theories with your new friend 
EDITH HEAD. But, something that Edith says at one point, will offend you greatly, causing you to 
suspect that perhaps it is Edith herself, who may be guilty. You begin to spread the rumor. 
 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
RU PAUL 
During this round, you grow aggressively determined to find out who stole Mister Punch. You 
begin creating a timeline of events, and begin asking guests questions such as “When did you 
arrive here?” and “When did you last see Mister Punch?” etc., etc. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER G 



You are… 
 

 
 
 

INTRODUCTIONS: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
PUNKY BREWSTER: I’ve got Punky Power! 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
  



APPETIZERS & IMPROVISATIONS: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
PUNKY BREWSTER 
During this round, you will at first concern yourself with the theories of the elders: YODA, GANDHI, 
DALAI LAMA and SPOCK… but they move too slow for you, and you want adventure. You are 
determined to find Mister Punch. In fact, you are convinced that he is still somewhere in the castle. 
You do your best to convince the others, and ask people to come with you to explore. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 

  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 
 



DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
PUNKY BREWSTER 
During this round, you’re mostly hungry, and a bit cranky, so you focus on the food. Once you’ve 
satisfied your stomach, you begin eavesdropping on the adult conversations, and you begin to 
take pieces of these conversations and mix up information and pass it on to other guests. 
 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me… 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER H 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 

The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
  



 
APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 

 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
SPOCK 
During this round, you will at first concern yourself with the theories of the elders: YODA, GANDHI 
and DALAI LAMA. But, you have no real connection to these figures. They are too emotional and 
compassionate, and you cannot trust such theories bound to emotional leanings. You find yourself 
in conversation with the likes of BOWIE and DALI`, with who you can talk freely, and free 
associate a range of possibilities of who, what and why. Each new development, you pass on and 
share into the rumor mill. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 
 



DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
SPOCK 
During this round, you will try to bring DALAI LAMA and GANDHI together to build a theory, but 
GANDHI has something else in mind. You decide to seek out the truth in the female guests. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER I 

You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: My acting is a bit like basketball. Most females in my films come off very well. 

I give great assist. And if I'm lucky, I even score. 
I'm paying the third highest alimony and child support in the world.  
And the only two ahead of me are sheiks. 
I regret that I do not have the dignity of Ricardo Montalban, the class of Dean 
Martin, or the humor of Bill Cosby. I DO have the heart of a lion. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS 
During this round, you mostly concern yourself with drinking and hitting on women: CLEOPATRA, 
EMMA GOLDMAN, EDITH HEAD and RU PAUL… with little success. When people ask you your 
thoughts on Mister Punch’s whereabouts, you claim to have never even met the pup, citing only 
your facebook friendship, as your only point of contact. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
BURT REYNOLDS 
During this round, you pick up where you left off, hitting on the women in the room. You decide 
that it might be best to slip away from this dinner party and with each woman in the room, you try 
to convince them to come up to your bedroom. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
  



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER J 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: The secret of my influence has always been that it remained secret. 

At the age of six I wanted to be a cook.  
At seven I wanted to be Napoleon. And my ambition has been growing 
steadily ever since. 
Each morning when I awake, I experience again a supreme pleasure –  
that of being Salvador Dali. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 
 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
SALVADOR DALI` 
During this round, you will find yourself in dialogue with DAVID BOWIE. You are only partly 
concerned with the mystery of stole Mister Punch. You are more interested in the thrill of the 
unknown, and you convince DAVID BOWIE to join you in devising wildly fantastical rumors and 
possibilities for who took Mister Punch and why. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
SALVADOR DALI` 
During this round, you will drink lots of alcohol and speak in Dadaist dribble. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER K 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
 
GANDHI:  If I had no sense of humor, I would long ago have committed suicide. 

My life is my message. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
GANDHI  
During this round, you will at first concern yourself with the theories of the elders: YODA, DALAI 
LAMA and SPOCK. However, the theories of these great minds, seems to be running dry. You 
eventually wander off, and listen closely to the conversations of others. You will at times, stop 
randomly, and mediate on the possibilities. You find yourself drawn to the energy of the room’s 
revolutionary figures. You might suggest to them, that you saw Ru Paul yelling at Mister Punch for 
chewing on one of his wigs. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
GANDHI  
During this round, you will try to convince the other guests that they should abstain from voting. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
  



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER L 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
DALAI LAMA: In most cases, my visits to the West are for promotion of human values and 

religious harmony. 
I am just one human being.  
I became the Dalai Lama not on a volunteer basis. 

 
 
(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 
 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 

 
 
  



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
DALAI LAMA 
During this round, you will at first concern yourself with the theories of the elders: YODA, GANDHI 
and SPOCK. You are at peace in the company of these men, but they all seem to be agitated in 
ways that you have never seen. You decide that you must watch them from afar… as Yoda, in 
particular, does not seem to be himself. You begin to ask the others at the party if they have 
noticed any unusual behavior from Yoda. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
DALAI LAMA 
During this round, you will search for the goodness in each guest, and you will call attention to this 
goodness, making them aware of their great potential. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER M 



You are… 
 

 
 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: Doh! 

I can’t even say the word ‘titmouse’ without giggling like a schoolgirl. 
To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems. 

 
 
(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 

 
  



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
  



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON 
During this round, you are mostly concerned with food and drink, and making sure know plate is 
left unlicked, no scrap left behind… after all, there is no dog to feed the scraps to. You get 
distracted by the wild energy of PUNKY BREWSTER, tend to go along with whatever she 
suggests, as long as you are able to snack. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 

 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON 
During this round, you mostly eat and drink, and belch. You seem to have forgotten all about 
Mister Punch, because the food is so damn so good. Whenever anyone asks you about Mister 
Punch, you have a knee-jerk reaction and punch them on the shoulder and say: “Who?”.You also 
spend quite a bit of time saying: “Titmouse” and giggling to yourself. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 



Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER N 

 



You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Direct action is the logical, consistent method of Anarchism. 

Anarchism is the great liberator of man  
from the phantoms that have held him captive;  
it is the arbiter and pacifier of the two forces for individual and social harmony. 
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 
 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 

  



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN 
During this round, you will align yourself with CHE GUEVERA and FIDEL CASTRO. The three of 
you will make a pact to stick together no matter what happens. Your prime suspects are sad, 
pathetic American consumers: HOMER, PUNKY and BURT REYNOLDS. After some discussion, 
you will agree to split up, and each of you will interrogate one of these suspects. You will then 
regroup to share your findings. 
 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
EMMA GOLDMAN 
During this round, you will become fed up with FIDEL CASTRO and CHE GUEVERA. You will 
choose another guest to form an allegiance with. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER O 

 

You are… 
 

 
 

INTRODUCTIONZ: 
 

The player who selected Number 13 should begin the introductions. The introductions will proceed 
to the left of the 13th guest. When it is your turn, you will state: 
 
DA VINCI:  I have always felt it is my destiny  

to build a machine that would allow man to fly. 
I have offended God and mankind because my work didn't reach the quality it 



should have. The Medici created and destroyed me.  
 

(Do not turn the page until the Introductions have finished and the bell rings) 
 

SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 



 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 

the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  



 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 



 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  



I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 
 
 
GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  

The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
  



 
APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 

 
While enjoying Dom’s appetizers, the guests will mingle, and consider possible suspects. 
You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will guide you 
loosely through this first improvisation round. 
 
LEONARDO DA VINCI 
During this round, you find everyone to be suspicious. Even yourself. You take your notebook and 
begin to sketch quick portraits of everyone in action… to see if some underlying truth will be 
revealed by the joining of your eyes and hand with pen and paper. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



 
DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 
 



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 
	
While enjoying dinner, the guests will mingle, honing in on their suspects, and forming new 
alliances. You should enjoy the food and drink, while following the directives below, which will 
guide you loosely through this first improvisational round. In the next scripted scene, you will need 
to decide who you think stole Mister Punch, and give evidence as to why.  
 
DA VINCI 
During this round, you find you will take your notebook and begin to sketch quick portraits of the 
guiltiest suspects. 
 
 

(Do not turn the page until the bell rings) 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER P 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
 



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
 

 

 
  



DINNER & IMPROVISATIONZ 



SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 
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SCRIPT FOR PLAYER JM 

 



SCENE ONE: A PUPPY PANIC 
 
DOMENICO: Welcome, welcome, welcome dear guests of Jenna and Marcelo. We are very 

happy to have you here with us. The Guests of Honor will be arriving later 
tonight and have kindly recruited me, amidst all of the other production 
planning they have thrust upon me, Marcelo has ordered me to prepare a very 
special dinner for you all- 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: Pssstt! Pssssst! 
 
DOMENICO:  It’s a very special recipe- 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Dom! 
 
DOMENICO:  What, JM?  
   Excuse me. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: We’ve got an emergency. 
 
DOMENICO: I’m in the middle of announcing the menu. What could possibly be more 

important than that? 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Have you seen Mister Punch? 
 
DOMENICO: I thought he was with you. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: When?  
 
DOMENICO: While I was cooking. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: You’ve been cooking for hours. 

That’s why I thought he was with you. Shit! Shitshitshit! Jenna and Marcelo 
leave us one responsibility, and we botch it up. 

 
DOMENICO: One responsibility? Please- Marcelo has me cooking a meal, production 

managing the ceremony—why weren’t you keeping an eye on Mister Punch?! 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: I was, but he seemed more concerned with kitchen business… so I decided to 

take a nap. 
 
DOMENICO: A nap? I’m slaving over this—nevermind.  We’ve got to find him! Folks. Stay 

put. We’ll be right back. MISTER PUNCH! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Turn and face the strange. Shouldn’t we help them? 
 
SPOCK:  The needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And what we need… is FOOD! 
 



SALVADOR DALI`: Mistakes are almost always of a sacred nature. Never try to correct them. On 
the contrary: rationalize them, understand them thoroughly. After that, it will be 
possible for you to sublimate them. 

 
GANDHI: The good man is the friend of all living things.  

We should help them find the pup. 
 
DALAI LAMA: In order to carry a positive action we must develop here a positive vision. 
 
DA VINCI:  Why does the eye see a thing more clearly in dreams than the imagination  

when awake? 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! What if someone took Mister Punch? A puppy-napping!  

We gotta save Mister Punch! 
 
YODA:  PATIENCE you must have, my young Padawan. Feel the force. 
 
PUNKY:  But I’ve got Punky Power! 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: This, Punky Power, sounds like the makings of a revolution. Remember: 

A revolution is a struggle to the death between the future and the past. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: If you tremble with indignation at every injustice then you are a comrade of 

mine. 
 
PUNKY: I’m not sure what any of that means…  

but I sure do know that Punky Power can help us find Mister P! 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: If I can't dance, I don't want to be part of your revolution. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Sometimes you have to lose yourself 'fore you can find anything. 
 
SPOCK:  In critical moments, men sometimes see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
RU PAUL: I totally agree. Look at me—a big old black man under all of this makeup,  

and in those, critical moments, men see exactly what they wish to see. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: People are so fucking dumb. Nobody reads anymore, nobody goes out and 

looks and explores the society and culture they were brought up in. People 
have attention spans of five seconds and as much depth as a glass of water. 

 
DA VINCI:  Water is the driving force of all nature. 
 
EDITH HEAD: You can lead a horse to water and you can even make it drink, but you can’t 

make actresses wear what they don’t want to wear.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: All this talk of water. We are all hungry and thirsty for concrete images.  
 
CLEOPATRA: All strange and terrible events are welcome, but comforts we despise. 
 



HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  Folks, listen up! We have some terrible news! 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: My beer! You never had a chance to become my urine. 
 
DOMENICO:  We found a note! 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Ooooh! A note! There are some days when I think I'm going to die from an  

overdose of satisfaction. 
 

JOHNMICHAEL: Mister Punch has been doggy-napped! 
 
PUNKY:  Holy macanoli! I was right! 
 
YODA:  Truly wonderful the mind of a child is.   

The note, says what, does it? 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: It’s in some strange writing, with scribbles and drawings.  
	
SALVADOR DALI`: Abstract art will have been good for one thing: to restore its exact virginity to 

figurative art. 
 
PUNKY:  But who would take Mister Punch?! This is a crime! 
	
EMMA GOLDMAN: Crime is naught but misdirected energy.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Let’s review the likely suspects. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Some awful, misguided misogynist… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Donald Trump! 
 
YODA:  In a dark place we find ourselves, and a little more knowledge lights our  

way. Feel the Force. Trump it is not. For it is someone, much closer to  
Marcelo and Jenna that we seek. 

 
EDITH HEAD: Clothes are the way you present yourself to the world; they affect the way the 

world feels and thinks about you; subconsciously they affect the way you feel 
and think about yourself. I suspect their friend, Jarvia. The one with the other 
dog. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: Every day People straighten up the hair, why not the heart? I think it is their  

Greek friend, with the big hair… Maria Unpronouncable. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Nah, she’s on holiday in Cuba. I suspect the Mothers.  

Mama Rossi and Mama Cecilia plot to smuggle the pup back to the U.S. 
 
CLEOPATRA: A conspiracy. Perhaps Papa Rossi is involved too. 
 



DAVID BOWIE: The elder Rossi won’t get on a plane. I’d suspect the brother. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Hey! 
 
DAVID BOWIE: No, no, no the other brother, Rodrigo with the young Dominican lover, Paola. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: That’s it! It’s the Dominican! Can we eat now? 
   Or maybe it’s the Columbian… Olga Lucia…  
   Mmmmmm… I have a hankering for some Columbian food… 
 
RU PAUL: Whatever you proclaim as your identity here in the material realm is also your 

drag. You are not your religion. You are not your skin color. You are not your 
gender, your politics, your career, or your marital status. You are none of the 
superficial things that this world deems important. The real you is the energy 
force that created the entire universe! 

 I suspect my great rival, Pussy Hymans, also known as Oliver. 
 Oliver stole Marcus from me, and now he has stolen Mister Punch. 
 Tonight, I will steal them both back.  
 
PUNKY:  I dunno bout the rest of you, but that Rachael lady kind of rubs me the wrong  

way.  
 
SPOCK:  Insufficient facts always invite danger. 
   That said. I must admit, that Katherine Frye seems the likely suspect, as she  

has always had a rather suspicious relationship with Mister Punch… 
 
PUNKY:  What do you mean when you say suspicious relationship? 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: Nothing wrong with a suspicious relationship. Afterall, in the end, all you have  

are your stories. Might as well have a few suspicious relationships. 
Speaking of suspicious… I would keep my eye on that calls everybody bunny, 
Roberta… What’s with all her bunny talk all the time—trying to distract me by 
making me think of Playboy bunnies. 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: I have Dalinian thought: the one thing the world will never have enough of is  

the outrageous. Therefore, I am going to suggest that it is Marcelo. 
But not really Marcelo, but rather Roberto, who was once known as Berto, and 
for some time, Rob. I suspect all of these alter egos: Rob, Berto, Roberto, and 
Marcelo 

 
PUNKY:  Don’t forget Cello. That’s what he uses on facebook.  
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Yes, the whole lot of them. 
 
DALAI LAMA: Look at situations from all angles, and you will become more open.  

From my perspective… We have a Paola. We have a Paulo.  
And, we have a Paul. All due to be here for the festivities.  
I think we can narrow our focus in one of these three. 

 
 



GANDHI:  We look to correct letters, but in the wrong places.  
The P is not in the name, but in the Place… Poland. 
A perfect alibi. Visiting a grandmother in Poland.  
Ania Ostrowska too has always had a special relationship with Mister Punch. 

 
EMMA GOLDMAN: I think we must look in more unlikely places… Laura Billings is who I suspect. 
   She’s got that clan of boys: Martin, Ricardo and Ben that would have likely  

helped her with mission.  
 
DA VINCI: This note here, that was left behind… is a clear attempt to distract us from the 

English language… We are looking for an Englishman, or woman, or both. 
 I agree with Emma… unlikely places… unlikely suspects… 
 Roger and Debbi… that’s who I think it is. 
 
YODA: I see danger. 
 I see, my young protégé` : Sebastian. 
	
JOHNMICHAEL: You’re all looking in the wrong places. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Easy for you to say! You wrote the damn thing. I suspect you! 
 
DOMENICO:  There is one thing that we know for sure. The suspect 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Or suspects… 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Well now we know its going to be more than one. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Or, the brother might be trying to throw us off… A decoy. 
 
DOMENICO:  Whoever ‘dunnit,’ is in this room.  

We are the only ones who have been on the property since Thursday.  
We’d know if we had any other unexpected visitors. 

 
YODA:  Look Within, we must… for someone amongst us, wears a mask… 
 
DALAI LAMA: The best way to resolve any problem in the human world is for all sides to sit  

down and talk. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: And eat! 
 
DOMENICO:  Yes! And eat! Shall we have some appetizers and more drinks?! 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Appetizers and Improvisations Round begin) 

 
  



APPETIZERZ & IMPROVISATIONZ: 
  



SCENE TWO: ACCUSATIONZ AND ALIBEYEZ 
 

 
DOMENICO: Before we move on to dinner, I suggest we put all of our findings out on the 

table. If anyone has anything that they would like to share,  
I suggest they do so now. 

 
GANDHI: Confession of errors is like a broom, which sweeps away the dirt and leaves 

the surface brighter and clearer. I feel stronger for confession. 
 
JOHNMICHAEL: Remember, everyone in this room is a suspect. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Even you, Mister Author-Man! 
 
YODA:  You will know the good from the bad when you are calm, at peace. Passive.  

A Jedi uses the Force for knowledge and defense, never for attack.  
 
EDITH HEAD: The cardinal sin is not being badly dressed, but wearing the right thing in the 

wrong place. Some people need sequins, others don’t.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Sorry, I'm still a dialectical materialist. 
   I’m also innocent. I had nothing to do with this puppy theft. 
 
CLEOPATRA: Fool! Don't you see now that I could have poisoned you a hundred times had I 

been able to live without you. 
 
FIDEL CASTRO: No digging up our past to distract us from the task at hand. 

I am Fidel Castro and I have come to liberate Mister Punch! 
 
RU PAUL:  (to CLEOPATRA) 
 You used to date Fidel Castro?! Ooooh this party is getting juicy! 
 
CLEOPATRA: These revolutionary types, they just leave you high and dry, my darling. 
 
SPOCK:  I’ve never understood the female capacity to avoid a direct answer to any  

question. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Women need not always keep their mouths shut and their wombs open! 
 
EDITH HEAD: I assure you that even the most beautiful women are not pretty all over. They 

have merely learned to use clothes deftly enough to give others the 
impression that they are. 

 
RU PAUL:  Like I always say: we all came into this world naked. The rest is all drag. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Fashion is a language. Some know it, some learn it, some never will –  

like an instinct.  
 
 
 



DAVID BOWIE:  I can ask for cigarettes in every language. 
Don’t you love the Oxford Dictionary?  
When I first read it, I thought it was a really really long poem about everything. 
 

DA VINCI:  Learning never exhausts the mind. 
 
YODA:  Always pass on what you have learned. 
 
PUNKY:  I learned from Nancy Reagan, to: “Just Say No.” 
 
CHE GUEVERA: The best form of saying is being. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: If you hold on to things long enough, they get back into style...like me. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Just imagine dressing the two handsomest men in the world, and getting this. 
 
GANDHI: You must not lose faith in humanity. Humanity is an ocean;  

if a few drops of the ocean are dirty, the ocean does not become dirty. 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Every person has the truth in his heart. No matter how complicated his 

circumstances, no matter how others look at him from the outside, and no 
matter how deep or shallow the truth dwells in his heart, once his heart is 
pieced with a crystal needle, the truth will gush forth like a geyser. 
 

EDITH HEAD: Many faux pas of fashion can be avoided if you curb your instinctive desire to 
buy things with your heart instead of your head. 

 
GANDHI:  Strength does not come from physical capacity.  

It comes from an indomitable will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Speak in extremes, it'll save you time.  
 
DA VINCI:  Blinding ignorance does mislead us. O! Wretched mortals, open your eyes! 

There are three classes of people: those who see, those who see when they 
are shown, those who do not see. 

 
DALAI LAMA: A lack of transparency results in distrust and a deep sense of insecurity. 
 
SALVADOR DALI`: Take me, I am the drug; take me, I am hallucinogenic. 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
DOMENICO:  I think everybody is getting hangry. It’s time for food, no? Shall we fill our  

stomachs, and then step outside for some air… 
 

HOMER SIMPSON: What’s the point of going out? We’re just gonna wind up back here anyway. 
 
DOMENICO:  So we can all make forgive one another, before pointing the final finger. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: The motto should not be: Forgive one another; rather understand one another. 



DA VINCI:  Yes, Domenico is right. Where there is shouting, there is no true knowledge.  
 
DALAI LAMA: We can live without religion and meditation, but we cannot survive without 

Mister Punch’s affection. First, we will eat. And then, we will get to the bottom 
of this mystery. 

 
YODA: Set out then, with your hungry stomachs.  

Form your conspiracy theories, you will. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: We can be heroes, just for one day. 
 
SPOCK:   Live long and prosper. 
 
(When the bell rings, turn the page and let the Dinner and Improvisations Round begin) 
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SCENE THREE: CONSPIRACY THEORIES 
 
DOMENICO: Okay folks. The time has come.  
 
HOMER SIMPSON: To alcohol! The cause of, and solution to all of life’s problems! 
 
EDITH HEAD: Growing old gracefully used to begin at about 35, but today women prefer to 

‘stay young’ gratefully with thanks to designers, beauticians and plastic 
surgeons. 

 
CHE GUEVERA: One has to grow hard but without ever losing tenderness. 
 
DAVID BOWIE: Once you lose that sense of wonder at being alive, you're pretty much on the  

way out... 
 
YODA: Death is a natural part of life. Rejoice for those around you who transform into 

the Force. Mourn them do not. Miss them do not.  
Attachment leads to jealousy. The shadow of greed, that is. 

 
PUNKY: Yoda, are you suggesting that someone dead and greedy has taken Mister 

Punch? Holy Macanoli! 
 
YODA:  Difficult to say. Always in motion is the future.  
 
FIDEL CASTRO: Yes! Someone greedy. A capitalist! 

I find capitalism repugnant. It is filthy, it is gross, it is alienating...  
because it causes war, hypocrisy and competition. 

 
CLEOPATRA: Ugggh you being here reminds me of my salad days  

When I was green in judgement, cold in blood. 
 
EDITH HEAD: Salad days? Your dresses should be tight enough to show you're a woman 

and loose enough to show you're a lady. 
 
BURT REYNOLDS: You can only hold your stomach in for so many years. 
 
RU PAUL:   Honey, pay him no mind- When the going gets tough, the tough reinvent. 
 
CLEOPATRA: My honour was not yielded, but conquered merely. 
 
DA VINCI: The human foot is a masterpiece of engineering and a work of art. I have 

found that, in the composition of the human body as compared with the 
bodies of animals, the organs of sense are duller and coarser. Thus, it is 
composed of less ingenious instruments, and of spaces less capacious for 
receiving the faculties of sense. 

 
JOHNMICHAEL: I think it’s time we all vote for who we think stole Mister Punch. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: How convenient. If voting changed anything, they'd make it illegal.	
	



JOHNMICHAEL: In that case, Emma, perhaps you would like to go first. 
 
EMMA GOLDMAN: Every daring attempt to make a great change in existing conditions, every 

lofty vision of new possibilities for the human race, has been labeled Utopian. 
 (announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
HOMER SIMPSON: A boy without mischief is like a bowling ball without a liquid centre. 

Operator! Give me the number for 911. Or is it, 999?  
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DA VINCI:  It had long since come to my attention that people of accomplishment rarely s
   at back and let things happen to them. They went out and happened to things. 

The greatest deception men suffer is from their own opinions. 
Simplicity is the ultimate sophistication. Therefore… 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
DALAI LAMA: The roots of all goodness lie in the soil of appreciation for goodness. 
	 Be kind whenever possible. It is always possible. 

When you are discontent, you always want more, more, more. Your desire 
can never be satisfied. But when you practice contentment, you can say to 
yourself, 'Oh yes - I already have everything that I really need.' The person 
who committed this crime, was discontent, needed affection… It was 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
	

GANDHI:  Truth never damages a cause that is just. 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the 
good of others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It 
was a perfect act. 
Such a situation we have not here. The guilty one is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
SALVADOR DALI`: The difference between false memories and true ones is the same as for  

jewels: it is always the false ones that look the most real, the most brilliant. 
The doggy napper is: 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
BURT REYNOLDS: All you really have in the end are your stories. 

(tells a rambling story as to who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory 
as to why) 

 
SPOCK:  No one can guarantee the actions of another. 

When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, 
must be the truth. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
PUNKY:  Punk Power tells me 

(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 
 
 
 



RU PAUL:  All sins are forgiven once you start making a lot of money. 
Through my observations, it became clear that most of society’s rules and 
customs are rooted in fear and superstition! 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
DAVID BOWIE: There's a taste in my mouth and it's no taste at all. 

I'm not a prophet or a stone aged man, just a mortal with potential of a 
superman. I'm living on. 

   The moment you know you know you know. 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 

CLEOPATRA: The odds is gone  
And there is nothing left remarkable  
Beneath the visiting moon. 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
FIDEL CASTRO: Men do not shape destiny, Destiny produces the man for the hour. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
CHE GUEVERA: Be realistic, demand the impossible! 
    Silence is argument carried out by other means. 

(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 
 
EDITH HEAD: I have yet to see one completely unspoiled star, except for Lassie. 

We don’t make glamorous movies today. Everything now is very realistic, 
artistic—and depressing. When is the last time you saw a wonderful musical 
or a fabulous fantasy? 

   You can have anything you want in life if you dress for it. That is why: 
(announces who she thinks is the culprit, and offers her theory as to why) 

 
YODA: What he was doing. Hmph. Adventure. Heh. Excitement. Heh.  

A Jedi craves not these things. You are reckless. 
Powerful you have become, I dark side I sense in you. 
You think Yoda stops teaching just because his student does not want to 
hear? A teacher Yoda is. Yoda teaches like drunkards drink, like killers kill! 
(announces who he thinks is the culprit, and offers his theory as to why) 

 
(Each Member of the Chorus of Ghostly followers will announce who s/he 
thinks is the culprit, offering a theory based on his/her unique ‘outsider’ 
perspective. After all players have pointed a finger, the eldest character will 
read the enclosed directions.) 

 
 

  



 
WHODUNNIT?! 
The  

Mystery  
of Who  

Stole  
Mister  
Punch 

 
A dada-ist  

doggy-napping 
 dinner mystery play,  

of sortz 
by johnmichael rossi 

In Honor of  
Jenna & Marcelo 

In Celebration of  
their 13th Anniversary 

 
 
 

 
 

SCRIPT FOR PLAYER DOM  
 


