
MISS MOLLY'S SCHOOL OF MANNERS

Algernon’s manners weren’t just bad – they were terrible!

Give me an   
ice cream with

chocolate 
sauce. 

He never said please. He never said thank you. 

He didn’t think to help others. He didn’t bother saying sorry. 

HUMPH!

OUCH!

Litter! 
Yuck!

In short, Algernon cared 
for no one but himself, 
until, one morning,  
he stumbled upon

a rather

place...

unusual

HUH?

Hello Algernon. 
My name is Miss Molly. 

I wondered when 
you’d find me.
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The next lesson was in the Sharing Studio. 
Algernon and two others in the class were 
supposed to paint a tiger. Agatha Aardvark 
grabbed the red paint, and Algernon seized 
the yellow, but neither was happy. “There’s  
no orange paint!” Algernon complained. 

Luckily, Signor Leopardo taught them  
the fine art of sharing. “You’ll have to  
share red and yellow,” he told them.  
“Mixing them together makes orange!”

Ew!
Even your 

toothbrushes?

We share 
everything!

Your picture looks 
messy. You can 

borrow my eraser.

And if you all share  
the black paint...

You’re hogging the 
wheel! Can I have a 

turn now?

No, thank you. 
This is my style.

Vincent van Goat

Rembrandt van Rhino

Catavaggio

...we could all 
add stripes.

“Sharing doesn’t just mean giving 
and getting,” Miss Molly added. 
“It also means taking turns  
and leaving enough  
for others...”

“However, some things, and some 
opinions, are best kept to yourself.” 

Do you need 
all that clay? 
There’s none 
left for me.
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PLEASE
 PUDDING

HOT

PLEASE
PUDDING

COLD

HERR SOURSCHNAPP’S

JUST DESSERTS
MRS. BUTTERSOFT’S

BUFFET

NEITHER BURPING NOR SLURPINGMiss Molly led Algernon into 
the Dining Hall of Decorum.  
He waited patiently, but then  
Mrs. Buttersoft, the cook, tried 
to serve him some cauliflower. 
“Yuck! I hate cauliflower!” 
Algernon blurted.

You hurt her 
feelings. Just say, 

“No thank you,” 
instead.

Mrs. Buttersoft was upset. Her tears dripped 
into the roast potatoes, turning them soggy.

Please could you 
take your tail 

out of my soup?

I want 
cake!

Bad manners spoiled the taste of several meals on the other 
side of the room, too... 

You won’t get 
any dessert if you 

talk like that. 

I can’t tell what you’re asking 
for with your mouth full.

Gan oo gass 
uh swauce?
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