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Helena Kraljič’s picture book Scary Charles, illustrated by Tina Dobrajc, is … scary? But is it too scary to read as 
a bedtime story? Who is Charles and why does he believe he is scary, possibly the scariest animal in the world? 
There is absolutely nothing scary in the illustration which shows him swimming calmly on the water, his head 
supported by a log – he looks like a happy, purring cat! This story, this terrible scariness, needs to be researched!... 
Charles is a young crocodile who loves scaring others by screaming ‘BOOO!’ and making noises such as WHOOSH! 
and HSSSHHH! Zebra Zoya was so frightened her heart almost leaped from her chest, giraffe Georgina’s shaky 
thin legs were almost tied in a knot, while hippopotamus Henry ran as fast as a cheetah, hoping to escape his 
fear and hid in the shrubs, shaking like a tiny kitten… Sounds excellent, doesn’t it? But it is not! As a result of his 
terrible behaviour Charles was lonely, sad and angry at the whole world. It serves him right, some might say while 
nodding wisely. However, Charles discovered it does not pay to be scary – for if you are scary, not even the tooth 
fairy wants to come close… It must be better to be at least a tiny bit friendly, don’t you think?

The animal fairy tale reflects the traits we all share, for every one of us sometimes wants to be something we 
are not. Do we find the world of pretence more exciting? Is it because this is expected of us? What rule forces us 
to be scarier, wilder, more aggressive and violent than we want to be? The answers to all these questions can be 
found at the end of the story, and I hope that every Charles out there remembers the following: it truly isn’t so 
‘bad if you are not terrifying, scary and frightening’. – Hello, tooth fairy …

Igor Saksida, PhD.



Crocodile Charles enjoys scaring animals. 

‘BOOO,’ he yelled when he saw Zebra Zoya. 

‘Scary crocodile on the move!’

Zoya ran away as fast as she could. She was terrified 

of Charles. Her heart didn’t stop pounding for ages.



‘WHHOOSHH!’ Charles leaped out of the water 

when he noticed Giraffe Georgina. ‘Scary Charles is here!’

Georgina ran away. She was petrified.



‘SHHSSHH!’ Charles grinded his teeth as Hippopotamus 

Henry approached him. ‘Scary crocodile in the water!’   

Henry ran as fast as a cheetah. He was terribly frightened. 

He hid in the shrubs and didn’t dare breathe. 



All animals were scared of Charles, which is why they 

avoided him. Crocodile Charles was always alone.

Lonely.Lonely. 
Sad.Sad.

And madmad at the whole world.



One day he lost his first tooth.

Charles had heard about the tooth fairy, 

so he placed the tooth underneath the rock 

next to which he slept.

When he woke up, he lifted the rock in anticipation.

‘The tooth is still here!’

He thought and thought and finally he 

said to himself: ‘Of course, I need to clean it! 

The tooth fairy doesn’t want to collect dirty teeth.’

He rubbed and cleaned the tooth and 

in the evening he placed it underneath the same rock again.

Big!Big!
Beautiful! Beautiful! 

White toothWhite tooth.



The next morning he lifted the rock with a smile, but... 

the tooth was exactly where he left it.

Charles rattled his brain and decided:

‘Of course, I need to write a letter to the tooth fairy.’

He wrote a long letter and lay to rest.



               But all he saw was a colourful parrot hiding in the treetop.

‘Don’t you see?’ Parrot Petra asked him. 

‘The fairy tooth is scared you might eat her.’

‘Hahaha!’ laughed Charles. ‘That’s a good one. 

I am a friendlyfriendly  crocodile. I wouldn‘t eat anyone.’

Charles raised 

his head in expectation.  

However, the next morning, the tooth 

was still there. It lay underneath the rock.

‘Stupid fairy!’ shouted Charles. 

‘I bet you don’t even exist!’

Suddenly something rustled in the branches over his head.



 ‘Really? ’ 
Zebra Zoya asked carefully, while grazing nearby. 

She cautiously moved closer while chewing the juicy 

grass that grew next to the water.



‘Are you sure? ’ 
Giraffe Georgina asked from her hiding place 

amongst the high trees. She cautiously inched closer 

towards the water, for she was really, really thirsty.



‘Are you really not going to eat us? ’ 
Hippopotamus Henry asked uncertainly, as he slowly 

and carefully dunked his left front leg into the water.

‘I won‘t eat anyone,’ whispered Charles. 

‘But you better not tell anybody, 

for I am a crocodile 

The animals trusted Charles and started 

having fun in the water.

Charles was not sure whether he did the right thing. 

Nobody will be scared of him anymore. He hid in the shrubs. 

He had to think things through.  

and I have to be

 terrifying,  terrifying, 
scaryscary  

and frightening.’frightening.’



In the morning Charles squinted into the sun.  

‘Look underneath the rock!’ he heard Parrot Petra say.

Charles lifted the rock slowly.

‘A coin!’‘A coin!’  he screamed in excitement. 

Petra flew down from the tree: ‘The tooth fairy was here. 

She is no longer afraid of you.’

                                     ‘Shh! Don’t forget, 

I’m terrifying, terrifying, 
scary scary 

and frightening!’frightening!’

‘Of course, you are!’ Parrot Petra flapped 

her wing and gently flicked him 

on his nose. ‘If you say so!’



     but then he realised 

that it was okay not to be 

At first Crocodile Charles was 

disappointed because the animals 

were no longer afraid of him,

terrifying,terrifying,  scaryscary  and  frightening. frightening.    

He was no longer lonely.lonely.  He was no longer sad.sad.
                    And he was no longer angry angry 
                       with everything and everyone.

 He had regular visits from the tooth fairy, for crocodiles 

                                       truly havehave  a lota lot ofof  teeth. 
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