
IGGYBOOGIE

You are alone in the rain forest of deepest darkest Peru. You are 
investigating Global Warming in a habitat with many endangered species. 
After three days of exploring you are surprised and captured by the 
UgeeUgeeBooGee tribe.

They have never seen your kind before and don’t know if they can eat you.
They cover you in butter, and put you in a wooden shopping trolley along 
with some vegetables and household products including a nice big frying-
pan.

You are pushed through the forest until you reach their village.

They stop in front of the Witchdoctors’ hut. It is decorated in bright colours. 
On the walls are the heads of many animals. On the floor is a rug with bold 
patterns ….. Written In Blood!

As if from nowhere, the two Witchdoctors appear; standing on the carpet. 
They smell evil and spicy.

“IGGYBOOGIE” – shout the two Witchdoctors.

The shopping trolley is pushed forward and you are shown to the 
Witchdoctors. Their identical faces examine you; eyes greedy yet searching 
for something.

“Can we eat him?”
“Can we eat him?” – scream the tribe.
“It is the Law of IGGYBOOGIE”



Two of the older members of the tribe start gathering wood to light a fire; 
another peels some garlic and stuffs it in your mouth.

The two Witchdoctors speak:

You do not understand and are very worried and afraid, not to mention 
shiny and sticky.

“Ask your question” – repeat the Witchdoctors and slap you in the face. 

You swallow the garlic and suddenly understand.

Two roads leave this village.

• One road leads to freedom.
• The other leads to certain death. 

You can ask only one question to only one Witchdoctor.
Then you must pick a road.

• One Witchdoctor always tells the truth.
• One Witchdoctor always tells lies.
• You don’t know which is which.

What question do you ask and what road do you pick. Hurry the tribe is 
hungry!

“Two roads leave this village; One 
life, one death - One yours, one ours. 
That is the Law of IGGYBOOGIE. 
Ask your question and make your 
choice”


