


Your drunk friends 
are starving and have 
begun to eat the sewer 
rats residing inside 
Park Street Station.

Hungry? Have 
some bread.

This drain will help you 
in shitty situations.

No one likes a traitor! 
Have a nice trip, see 
you next fall.

Protect your eyes 
from harmful brain-
washing rays.

The Charles River has 
flooded as a result of a 
devastating monsoon 
and raw sewage is in-
vading the high end 
brownstone apartments.

You have come to the 
realization that your 
pompous Suffolk-
educated friend has 
been spying on you 
for the government.

You have been forced 
to watch 8 straight 
hours of 2024 Olympics 
propaganda films.





You have been select-
ed against your will 
to be a test subject for 
Harvard’s annual human 
experiment showcase.

Convince the scientists 
you are a robot and do 
not have human organs!

Grow a hip manly 
beard to redeem your 
wardrobe blunder.

Take this to be able 
to stay afloat. 

We’re going to need 
to take on this dark 
old school style.

You have been pub-
licly humiliated for 
not wearing the 
State-appointed dress 
code of H&M and 
Urban Outfitters. 

You have been random-
ly chosen to compete 
in the semi-annu-
al “Row for your Life” 
Head of the Charles 
survival challenge.

The State has shut off 
your electrical power 
for illegally down-
loading the latest 
Tay-Swift album.





A drunken government 
elite has “accidental-
ly” set your apartment 
on fire after a dubious 
Friday night pub crawl.

It’s not much, but 
it will make things 
cool down a bit. 

Time to get medie-
val on the battlefield.

Warm hands make 
for a happy soul!

Time to call in a favor to 
the friend with the noise 
cancelling headphones.

You have been drafted 
by your leaders to 
fight for your State 
in World War V.

Your house no longer 
has heat due to the fre-
quent leaks of Boston’s 
natural gas pipelines.

Your rebellion failed mis-
erably. You have been 
sentenced to a lifetime 
of attending Dropkick 
Murphy concerts.





The city has become 
vastly overpopulat-
ed causing the line 
at your local Dunkin 
Donuts to be four times 
as long as usual.

Feelin’ sneaky? Use this to 
get ahead of the crowd.

Act hastily and binge 
watch all his movies 
before your private 
stash is discovered!

Dress them up in dis-
guise and send them off 
to make a run for it!

Try and reconcile the two 
over a nice cup of joe.

The State has banned all 
Hollywood media creat-
ing a substantial decline 
in Mark Wahlberg films.

You have not attend-
ed your State-mandated 
Red Sox game and as a 
result must offer up one 
of your younger siblings 
as a disciplinary sacrifice. 

A controversial political 
shift has unfortunate-
ly caused the demise of 
Ben Affleck and Matt 
Damon’s friendship.





Oh no! A government of-
ficial has poisoned the 
radical regime’s Sam 
Adams supply and you 
all have been afflict-
ed with dysentery.

You know that plumber 
uncle you haven’t spoken 
to in years? Give him a call.

Ferment your own 
grapes and get weird.

You’re going to need to 
match their strength. Get 
yourself a trainer. Now.

Go find that under-
ground radicalized ge-
netics doctor and have 
him work his magic.

The dystopian pow-
erhouse known as 
Blanchard’s now only 
sells O’Douls to anyone 
who is not a member of 
the government elite.

Radioactive juice has 
covered the halls of 
Boston University’s 
main gym facility cre-
ating ultra-destructive 
radioactive meatheads 
wielding dumbbells. 

There has been a nuclear 
fallout at the top-se-
cret nuclear research 
center of Wentworth 
causing some of your 
family members to face 
harsh genetic mutations.





The city’s telecommu-
nications have com-
pletely failed due to 
constant student use 
of Tinder and Grindr.

Dig through the trash 
and conjure up a 
makeshift device!

Take this bag, put it 
over your head and 
keep walking straight.

I have just the 
broom for you.

At this point your 
best solution is to 
go find the hand of 
your worst enemy.

Hooray! The MBTA is 
now free! Unfortunately, 
it is now entirely run by 
sororities and fraterni-
ties trying to recruit you.

You are not able to 
leave your apart-
ment due to the cata-
strophically massive 
amounts of trash piled 
outside your door the 
morning after the Saint 
Patrick’s worship rally.

You have been plagued 
with a number of com-
municable diseas-
es from mistakenly 
touching the decrep-
it subway handrails.





The State has regret-
tably assigned you to 
oversee all September 
1st move-ins for the 
next twenty years.

You’re going to need this 
to move all those boxes!

The most goose-propellant 
weapon on the market.

Arm yourself with 
this and head into 
the danger zone.

Quick! Grab a spoon 
and start eating!

The Fens have become 
infested with rabid 
monster geese that have 
stolen your student ID.

Genetically enhanced 
roaches have over-
taken the kitchen at 
Mike’s Pastries causing 
you to spiral into a 
sugar withdrawal.

Your co-worker has 
been found guilty of 
treason and sentenced 
to death by basking in 
boiling hot chowder.





You are faced with a new 
government mandate 
in which all Facebook 
profile photos must be 
changed to you wildly 
enjoying a duck tour.

Remember, tours can’t 
run with a flat tire.

Send your condo-
lences and get the 
hell out of dodge.

You have been spotted frater-
nizing with a member of the 
radical regime! You must put 
all of your current matches 
back into the game deck.

You’ve moved up in the caste 
system! An opponent of your 
choosing must forfeit half 
of all their current matches 
back into the game deck.

You have been elected 
leader of the revolution! An 
opponent of your choos-
ing must forfeit all of their 
current matches to you.

You’ve been caught steal-
ing the State’s sacred oysters! 
Spend a day in jail by skip-
ping your next turn.

You have overheard 
that the State has made 
the decision to use 
Allston as its honorary 
meteor crash test site.


