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Here are some Molly Moon adlibs for you. There 
are lots of words missing from the writing. You 
can complete the adlib on your own or – even 

better – with a friend. Just ask them to give you the 
words (making sure they don’t see the rest of the 

story) for hilarious results!

f i l l  i n  t h e  w o r d s  m a k i n g  s u r e  y o u  e n t e r  t h e 

c o r r e c t  t y p e  o f  w o r d  ( f o r  e x a m p l e  ‘ n o u n ’, 

‘a d j e c t i v e ’,  ‘ v e r b ’,  e t c ) .

m a d  l i b s

New York Adventure

Noun – Name of a thing. For example: book, tuna, butterfly, 

dogs (that one was plural).  

Proper Noun – Name of place or person. For example: 

London, Dennis, Betty. 

Adjective – Word that describes someone or something. For 

example: smart, interesting, cold, funny, smelly.  

Verb – An action word. For example: sleep, run, hop, skip.  

Adverb – Word that tells how something is done; it describes 

a verb, and usually ends in -ly.  For example:  quickly, softly, 

speedily, carefully. “– walked (verb) quickly (adverb)”.

n e e d  a  l i t t l e  h e l p ?



www.MollyMoonsWorld.com

Molly Moon had been in bed with the  shut for  

two days. She wasn’t ill with , brought on 

by the chill November .  She wasn’t sick from 

eating New York  Molly was in bed in the dark 

 because she had hurt her .  

Her right   really hurt if she  

it. Of course, moving her   

made her bad,   move too, so 

both her  had been out of action for two days. 

And she had lain,  as a , with 

a hospital patch on her damaged ,  listening 

to the TV. She felt very sorry for herself, and wished that 

she had a  or a  to 

comfort her, which of course she didn’t, because she was not 

only a runaway kid, but a  too.

n e w  y o r k

p l u r a l  n o u n

n a m e  o f  a  p e r s o n ’s  j o b

n a m e  o f  a  p e r s o n ’s  j o b

n a m e  o f  a  p e r s o n ’s  j o b

f o o d  n a m e

n o u n

p l u r a l  n o u n

n o u n

a d j e c t i v e

a d j e c t i v e

b o d y  p a r t

b o d y  p a r t

b o d y  p a r t v e r b  p a s t  t e n s e

n a m e  o f  a n  i l l n e s s

p l u r a l  n o u n

a d j e c t i v e t y p e  o f  a n i m a l
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She did have Petula though. Petula was Molly’s pet  

 . Poor Petula. She’d sat 

patiently in the stuffy gloom, waiting as Molly tossed and 

 fidgeted between silk  in her emperor-sized 

. For Molly and Petula lived in an extremely 

grand  , on the top 

floor of New York’s luxurious  Hotel.

Molly had been . Her most scary worry 

was that she might have damaged the sight in her right 

eye. Her second concern was a fairly  one. 

It was a worry that you or I could not have. For Molly’s  

, were more than just  of 

vision. They were hypnotic.  . This was 

Molly’s special . And her closely-set, 

 hypnotic eyes were her first-class ticket in life.

c o l o u r t y p e  o f  a n i m a l

n o u n

n o u n

t y p e  o f  b u i l d i n g t y p e  o f  r o o m

a d j e c t i v e

p a r t  o f  b o d y,  p l u r a l p l u r a l  n o u n

a  s k i l l

v e r b  e n d i n g  w i t h  -ing

s u r n a m e

p l u r a l  n o u n


