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1 
Horrid Henry and the Comfy Black Chair

Ah, Saturday! Best day of the week, thought Horrid Henry, flinging off the covers and leaping out of bed. No school! No homework! A day of TV heaven! Mum and Dad liked sleeping in on a Saturday. So long as Henry and Peter were quiet they could watch TV until Mum and Dad woke up.

Horrid Henry could picture it now. He would stretch out in the comfy black chair, grab the remote control, and switch on the TV. All his favourite shows were on today: Rapper Zapper, Mutant Max, and Gross-Out. If he hurried he would be just in time for Rapper Zapper.

He thudded down the stairs and flung open the sitting room door. A horrible sight met his eyes.

There, stretched out on the comfy black chair and clutching the remote control, was his younger brother, Perfect Peter.

[image: Perfect Peter sits on a large black chair holding a remote.]
Henry gasped. How could this be? Henry always got downstairs first. The TV was already on. But it was not switched to Rapper Zapper. A terrible tinkly tune trickled out of the TV. Oh no! It was the world’s most boring show, Daffy and her Dancing Daisies.

“Switch the channel!” ordered Henry. “Rapper Zapper’s on.”

“That’s a horrid, nasty programme,” said Perfect Peter, shuddering. He held tight to the remote.

“I said switch the channel!” hissed Henry.

“I won’t!” said Peter. “You know the rules. The first one downstairs gets to sit in the comfy black chair and decides what to watch. And I want to watch Daffy.”

Henry could hardly believe his ears. Perfect Peter was . . . refusing to obey an order?

“NO!” screamed Henry. “I hate that show. I want to watch Rapper Zapper!”

“Well, I want to watch Daffy,” said Perfect Peter.

“But that’s a baby show,” said Henry.

“Dance, my daisies, dance!” squealed the revolting Daffy.

“La, la la la la!” trilled the daisies.

“La, la la la la!” sang Peter.

“Baby, baby!” taunted Henry. If only he could get Peter to run upstairs crying then he could get the chair.

“Peter is a baby, Peter is a baby!” jeered Henry.

Peter kept his eyes glued to the screen.

Horrid Henry could stand it no longer. He pounced on Peter, snatched the remote, and pushed Peter onto the floor. He was Rapper Zapper liquidating a pesky android.

“AAAAAH!” screamed Perfect Peter. “MUUUMMM!”

Horrid Henry leaped into the comfy black chair and switched channels.

“Grrrrrrr!” growled Rapper Zapper, blasting a baddie.

[image: Horrid Henry sits on a large black chair holding a remote. Perfect Peter cries on the ground next to the chair with one hand on the floor and the other near his face.]
“DON’T BE HORRID, HENRY!” shouted Mum, storming through the door. “GO TO YOUR ROOM!”

“NOOOO!” wailed Henry. “Peter started it!”

“NOW!” screamed Mum.

“La, la la la la!” trilled the Daisies.

*

BUZZZZZZZZZ.

Horrid Henry switched off the alarm. It was six a.m. the following Saturday. Henry was taking no chances. Even if he had to grit his teeth and watch Rise and Shine before Gross-Out started it was worth it. And he’d seen the coming attractions for today’s Gross-Out: who could eat the most cherry pie in five minutes while blasting the other contestants with a goo-shooter. Henry couldn’t wait.

There was no sound from Peter’s room. Ha, ha, thought Henry. He’ll have to sit on the lumpy sofa and watch what I want to watch.

Horrid Henry skipped into the sitting room. And stopped.

“Remember, children, always eat with a knife and fork!” beamed a cheerful presenter. It was Manners with Maggie. There was Perfect Peter in his slippers and dressing gown, stretched out on the comfy black chair. Horrid Henry felt sick. Another Saturday ruined! He had to watch Gross-Out! He just had to.

[image: Horrid Henry holds both sides of his face with clenched hands. His mouth is downturned.]
Horrid Henry was just about to push Peter off the chair when he stopped. Suddenly he had a brilliant idea.

“Peter! Mum and Dad want to see you. They said it’s urgent!”

Perfect Peter leaped off the comfy black chair and dashed upstairs.

Tee hee, thought Horrid Henry.

ZAP!

“Welcome to GROSS-OUT!” shrieked the presenter, Marvin the Maniac. “Boy, will you all be feeling sick today! It’s GROSS! GROSS! GROSS!”

“Yeah!” said Horrid Henry. This was great!

Perfect Peter reappeared.

“They didn’t want me,” said Peter. “And they’re cross because I woke them up.”

“They told me they did,” said Henry, eyes glued to the screen.

Peter stood still.

“Please give me the chair back, Henry.”

Henry didn’t answer.

“I had it first,” said Peter.

“Shut up, I’m trying to watch,” said Henry.

“Ewwwwww, gross!” screamed the TV audience.

“I was watching Manners with Maggie,” said Peter. “She’s showing how to eat soup without slurping.”

“Tough,” said Henry. “Oh, gross!” he chortled, pointing at the screen.

Peter hid his eyes.

“Muuuuummmmmmmm!” shouted Peter. “Henry’s being mean to me!”

Mum appeared in the doorway.

She looked furious.

“Henry, go to your room!” shouted Mum. “We were trying to sleep. Is it too much to ask to be left in peace one morning a week?”

“But Peter –”

Mum pointed to the door.

“Out!” said Mum.

“It’s not fair!” howled Henry, stomping off.

ZAP!

“And now Kate, our guest manners expert, will demonstrate the proper way to butter toast.”

Henry slammed the door behind him as hard as he could. Peter had got the comfy black chair for the very last time.

[image: Horrid Henry runs with one arm forward reaching for a doorknob and the other bent near his chest.]
BUZZZZZZZ.

Horrid Henry switched off the alarm. It was two a.m. the following Saturday.

The Gross-Out Championships were on in the morning. He grabbed his pillow and duvet and sneaked out of the room. He was taking no chances. Tonight he would sleep in the comfy black chair. After all, Mum and Dad had never said how early he could get up.

Henry tiptoed out of his room into the hall.

All quiet in Peter’s room.

All quiet in Mum and Dad’s.

Henry crept down the stairs and carefully opened the sitting room door. The room was pitch black. Better not turn on the light, thought Henry. He felt his way along the wall until his fingers touched the back of the comfy black chair. He felt around the top. Ah, there was the remote. He’d sleep with that under his pillow, just to be safe.

Henry flung himself onto the chair and landed on something lumpy.

[image: Horrid Henry screams with arms raised and spread wide. His eyes are large and his mouth is open.]
“AHHHHHHHHH!” screamed Henry.

“AHHHHHHHHH!” screamed the Lump.

“HELP!” screamed Henry and the Lump.

Feet pounded down the stairs.

“What’s going on down there?” shouted Dad, switching on the light.

Henry blinked.

“Henry jumped on my head!” snivelled a familiar voice beneath him.

“Henry, what are you doing?” said Dad. “It’s two o’clock in the morning!”

Henry’s brain whirled. “I thought I heard a burglar so I crept down to keep watch.”

“Henry’s lying!” said Peter, sitting up. “He came down because he wanted the comfy black chair.”

“Liar!” said Henry. “And what were you doing down here?”

“I couldn’t sleep and I didn’t want to wake you, Dad,” said Peter. “So I came down as quietly as I could to get a drink of water. Then I felt sleepy and lay down for a moment. I’m very sorry, Dad, it will never happen again.”

“All right,” said Dad, stifling a yawn. “From now on, you are not to come down here before seven a.m. or there will be no TV for a week! Is that clear?”

“Yes, Dad,” said Peter.

“Yeah,” muttered Henry.

He glared at Perfect Peter.

Perfect Peter glared at Horrid Henry. Then they both went upstairs to



[image: Horrid Henry sits with knees pulled up and arms around them. He looks forward with a straight mouth and his back rests against a cushion.]








[image: Perfect Peter lies in bed with his eyes closed and a stuffed toy tucked under his arm. His mouth is slightly open.]


[image: Horrid Henry holds an alarm clock and smirks. He wears striped pyjamas.]






























[image: Horrid Henry’s Dad points sternly while standing behind Horrid Henry and Perfect Peter, who sits on a black chair and cries.]
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