
Charlie and the Magic Meal Monkey 
 

Charlie was cross 

 

Charlie was very cross  

 

Charlie was very, very, cross indeed.   

 

Mummy wouldn’t let Charlie have any pudding. 

 

Dinner had been 

fish fingers and 

chips and peas and 

carrots.  

 

Charlie likes fish fingers and so he ate them. 

 

Charlie likes chips and 

so he ate them. 

 

 

 

 



Charlie doesn’t like peas 

and so he wouldn’t eat 

them. 

 

Charlie doesn’t like carrots 

and so he wouldn’t eat them. 

 

Mummy said “Just eat one carrot and one 

forkful of peas, please”. 

 

But Charlie wouldn’t eat them. 

 

Mummy said “carrots and 

peas are good for you 

please eat them”.  Charlie 

wouldn’t eat them.  

 

 

Now Charlie couldn’t 

have any fruit 

crumble with plums in.   
 
 



 

Charlie thought.  “Everyone  knows that 
carrots are disgusting and crumble is delicious 
and everyone knows that peas are nasty and 
plums are nice.  So why can’t I have pudding” 
 

Charlie had to go and sit on the naughty step 

and think about peas and carrots.  

 



 He was very cross and he said “Bother and 

bosh, bother and bosh” and then he heard a 

little noise.   

 

He looked up and hiding in the curtains was a 

tiny little monkey.  

 

“Who are you?” asked 

Charlie  
 
 

“I am the Magic Meal Monkey and you called 

me when you said bother and bosh.  Now you 

can have a wish”  

 

Charlie was very excited about the wish.  “I 

wish that carrots tasted like crumble 

 said Charlie  and peas tasted like plums”
 

“Are you sure?” said the magic meal monkey.  

  

“Yes” Said Charlie.  



 

“Oh well, it is your wish” said the 

monkey.  

 

The next time Charlie had 

peas and carrots it was 

with chicken and gravy 

which was one of his 

favourites.  

 

He poured lots and lots of 

gravy on the peas and the 

carrots. 

 

YUK YUK YUK.  

 

The peas were like plums and 

they didn’t taste nice with gravy.   

 

 

The carrots were like crumble 

and they tasted horrible with chicken.  

 



“I don’t want to eat this said Charlie”.   

 

Now Charlie is back on the naughty step 

thinking about peas and carrots.  “Bother and 

bosh, bother and bosh” he said. 

 

“Hello” said the Magic Meal Monkey from his 

hiding place in the curtains.  “Do you want me 

to unwish your wish Charlie?”   

 

“Yes please” said Charlie. 

 

Now Charlie eats his 

carrots and peas and he 

is learning to like them.   

 

Thank you Magic Meal 

Monkey.   


