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The Tale of  
STing ray CharleS 

The Tale of STing  ray CharleS 
it’s magical …it’s musical …it’s an adventure like no other. Delight your little 
ones and your own inner child in this charming and original South african tale in 
words, music and pictures that gets better with every retelling. 

• read the book as a bedtime story together 
• Play the CD of the full story at home or in the car 
• Sing along to the 6 bonus tracks included

“It’s a hit!” Harry Aged 8

“Play it again, Daddy.” Tabatha Aged 3

“Pitterpat rocked the womb.” 
Unborn Twins Minus 2 months

www.pitterpat.co.za



Thomas the Jazz Kat and Bliksem Da’Bone lived next door   
to each other at the edge of a township called Chameleon Creek. 

Every day they sang the same old song.

Th
e b

all w
ent up... 

The ball came down...               

  I’m so bored 
Bored of playing 
Boring songs 
All day long 

                        I’m so tired 
It’s exhausting 
Playing tunes 
All day long 

One day, they took a break from playing the same old tune and 
decided to play a spot of soccer down by the creek.  

Bliksem kicked the ball with all her might. 

It hit the ground... and rolled towards the creek... 



The ball came to rest against a dull grey waterpipe they’d never noticed before. From deep within the waterpipe  
they heard an extra strange  
and extraordinary sound. 

There in the darkness  
glowed a strange  
luminous egg. 

The egg  
began to crack. 

   Don’t go there 
Very scary 
It’s a snare  
Don’t go there  

   I’m going in  
I am not scared 
I’m going there  
I’m going there  

“Don’t touch it!” 

“Look! It’s growing!” 
“Look! It’s glowing…” 



And from the egg and from the glow
Emerged a being they didn’t know
The strangest sight they’d ever seen,
The strangest worm that had ever been…

  But where are my manners – I’m so rude! – 
Let me introduce myself to you  
I’m Pitterpat the Crazee Caterpillar 
I’ll make your wishes come true 

  Sawubona… Howdedooda…  
Here I am again 
These metamorphic games I play 
Don’t know if I can take the strain   

You make-a-da wish
I make it come true



“A wish?” said Bliksem .“I’ve had a whisker,  
I’ve had a woof but never a wish.”

“I wish I could see the sea,” said Thomas.  
“To see the sea would be for me the thing to see.”

“Are there fish fingers?”  
asked Bliksem,  
“and crabcakes  
and sardine sandwiches?” 

  You say you wish to see the sea?  
The sea is where you wish to be?  
Of all the places you could be free  
Listen… repeat after me:   

You make-a-da wish
I make it come true



The dull grey waterpipe started to shake, rattle and roll.
Thomas and Bliksem twirled around and around.

They were flying through a rainbow 
At the crazy speed of sound.

But where could they be going?
And where could they be found?

Want to read more?
ClICk here to buY 
the book noW!!!
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