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Chapter 1

sChool again!

archibald Edwards gazed at his reflection in the full-
length mirror .

“year four,” he whispered, stretching his neck and 
spiking up his gelled, blond hair to make himself look taller .

“well, Archie,” he announced proudly, “you certainly look 
very handsome .”

he shrugged his shoulders and pulled a funny face at himself .
“handsome, but heading towards the worst day of your 

life,” he added sadly .
his mum’s frightening words rang in his head .
“when you’re in year four, Archie, you will have to be 

grown-up. You must change your behaviour, work hard and do 
lots of homework!”

“homework!” groaned Archie, sticking out his tongue in the 
mirror to prove that he was still as childish as ever . “yuk!”

“Archie!” Mum’s voice bellowed from the kitchen . “your 
breakfast’s ready .”

Archie bounded downstairs, four steps at a time, surfed on 
the rug across the polished hall floor and launched himself like 
a rocket into a chair by the kitchen table .

“Archie a big boy!” shouted his little sister Molly, looking at 
him adoringly over her cereal bowl . “Archie do homework now!”

“oh don’t you start!” Archie snapped .
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“you look great, love,” said Mum, smiling sympathetically . 
“but you’d look even better with a smile!”

Archie didn’t intend to smile . he’d never liked going to 
school, especially after the long summer holiday, and this year 
it was even worse! The year four teacher had apparently been 
taken ill during the summer so he had no idea whose class he 
would be in . Archie’s friend from up the road, barmy ben, as 
he was nicknamed, had found out from somewhere that the 
replacement teacher was called Miss bigbum . Archie thought 
that was probably highly unlikely, but he couldn’t get the 
image of a doddery old lady with an extremely huge bottom 
out of his mind!

He gobbled down his cornflakes and sneakily drank the milk 
from his bowl when no one was looking .

“come on, grab your bags, love,” said Mum, picking up the 
car keys. “We’d better not be late on your first day back.”

Archie stood up slowly .
“come on Molly, hurry up and climb in the car,” Mum 

continued, heading out of the door .
Molly, who much to Archie’s annoyance, always seemed to 
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do just what Mum said, jumped down 
from the chair immediately, not noticing a 
glass of orange juice balanced precariously 
near the edge of the table . 

“look out, Molly!” Archie screeched .
it was too late! Archie watched 

helplessly as the glass flew into the air 
sending orange juice pouring into his lap .

he sprang up, a huge wet patch 
spreading from the top of his trousers all the way down one leg .

“Mum!” he screamed at the top of his voice . “look what 
Molly’s done!”

Mum quickly ran back inside .
“calm down, Archie,” she scolded . “Molly wouldn’t do it 

on purpose . Just go upstairs and put on your trousers from last 
year .”

“but they’re too small,” groaned Archie .
“Just put them on or we’ll be late!” Mum snapped, rapidly 

losing patience .
Standing back in front of his bedroom mirror Archie stared 

woefully at his old trousers dangling halfway between his feet 
and his knees . he must have grown more than he thought in 
the holidays; he couldn’t wear those, everyone would laugh at 
him! Then he had an idea . Quickly he swapped back into the 
rather uncomfortable, soggy trousers, whilst at the same time 
trying madly to remember his Sunday school lesson from the 
previous day . Johnny, his teacher, had oozed enthusiasm as he 
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retold the story of god rescuing the people of israel from the 
Egyptians .

“As pharaoh and all his army approached,” he had 
announced in a booming voice, “Moses held out his staff over 
the water and god blew with his wind and the sea dried up! 
The israelites crossed through the red Sea on dry ground … 
god had saved them!”

he had nodded vigorously, eyeballing each child in turn, 
“you see, children, god can do anything!”

Archie glanced down again .
“Surely,” he muttered, “if god can dry up the red Sea my 

trousers will be no problem!”
he shut his eyes .
“lord …”
he paused and put his hands together hoping that it would 

have more effect .
“lord, please dry my trousers!” he 

bellowed, trying to sound as much like 
Johnny as possible .

He half-opened one eye and peered 
down, sighing in disappointment .

“Maybe i’m not quite as important as 
the israelites,” he mumbled sadly, another 
idea forming in his head .

he whizzed off his jumper and began to 
tie it at different angles round his waist, 
viewing himself carefully to see which 

 

 

ARCHIE template.indd   9 27/8/14   17:27:19



10

archie!—tV star

position made him look least like he hadn’t made it to the 
toilet .

Once satisfied, he bounded back downstairs, threw his coat 
around himself and ran out to the car before his mum could 
spot his trick .

The journey to school was subdued for three reasons . First, 
Mum had noticed, (as mums always do,) the trouser/jumper 
trick, and Archie was therefore in trouble . Secondly, Archie 
was having all kinds of strange images flashing through his 
head of his new teacher and her huge bottom, and he was 
actually very frightened! Thirdly, he was madly trying to plan 
in detail how to avoid Mrs Dimple, the headteacher, whose 
main hate in life was jumpers tied around children’s waists!
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