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To every child who attends Breakfast Club,

this is your starting point.

The world is full of possibilities,

you just have to let your mind take you there.
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Chapter One

[image: ]
Marcus’s backpack was rattling with every step he took. It had been like that since he left his house and all it did was draw unwanted attention. The same was happening at school. Students at Breakfast Club glanced at him as he walked through the canteen. He ignored them, but he could feel the HEAT rising in his cheeks. Marcus was seriously regretting saying yes to Asim’s strange request.

‘There you are!’ Asim waved at him from the table he was sitting at with Stacey and Lise.

‘Never again, Asim,’ Marcus said as he swung his backpack off his shoulders and unzipped it. ‘Why did you need these, anyway?’

Marcus handed the bag of marbles to Asim, whose eyes GLEAMED when he took it. It had taken Marcus’s mum ages to find it last night. She was annoyed that Marcus had asked for it with so little notice, but it wasn’t Marcus’s fault. Asim had begged for Marcus to bring the marbles this morning. He said he really needed them and it couldn’t wait. Marcus hadn’t expected them to be SO LOUD in his bag, though.

[image: A heavy sack with marbles spilling out from its open end.]
‘I saw this cool thing online about using marbles for art projects that I want to try out. Ah, thanks, Marcus. You’re the best,’ Asim said.

Seeing how happy his friend was, Marcus was glad he’d made the effort.

‘I’m going to grab some food. Anyone want anything while I’m up?’ Marcus asked.

‘I could do with a strawberry yoghurt,’ Lise said. ‘Thanks, Marcus.’

Marcus headed up to the counter, grabbing a tray along the way. While getting a bagel and waiting for it to toast, he saw Phoebe. Her curly brown hair was tied on top of her head like a pineapple, and she held a stack of papers under her arm. Phoebe was putting a poster up on the wall. Marcus couldn’t make out exactly what it was, but it was bright and colourful. Phoebe went around sticking a few more posters up and some students went to investigate before turning to their friends with massive smiles on their faces.

Curiosity got the better of Marcus and after grabbing his bagel and Lise’s yoghurt, he went over to have a look.

‘Hey, Phoebe,’ Marcus said, reading over Phoebe’s shoulder. ‘Oh wow, I didn’t realize the school disco was coming back already.’

Phoebe laughed. ‘Mrs Miller mentioned it in assembly two weeks ago!’

‘Did she?’ Marcus frowned. He couldn’t remember. It was a longer assembly than usual, and he had found himself tuning out while thinking about the five-a-side he was going to play later at lunchtime.

‘I’m now in charge of the Events Club,’ Phoebe said proudly.

‘Nice one! How’s that been going?’

[image: Marcus and Phoebe stand facing each other, interacting. Marcus smiles at Phoebe as she gestures with a worried expression, posters under her arm and a cross-body bag. Marcus holds a tray of food in his hands. Both are clad in school uniforms. Behind them, a poster stuck on the wall reads: School Disco.]
At that Phoebe’s smile dropped. ‘It’s actually been hard. I’m going to need lots of help to organize the disco, but I don’t really have enough people in the club. I don’t know if I’ll be able to pull it off. I’m scared to tell Mrs Miller in case she thinks I’m not up to it.’

‘Oh, sorry, Phoebe,’ Marcus said. He knew how scary Mrs Miller was.

She shrugged sadly in response. ‘I think everyone is already committed to their clubs so it’s hard to get new members. I did do a sign-up sheet but not many people signed it. There’s an Events Club meeting today at lunchtime, so I guess I’ll see who comes.’

Marcus felt BAD for her. He was part of Football Club and had the Breakfast Club Investigators, and he had the best time in both. Being part of a club made him feel like he belonged. He hadn’t even noticed the Events Club sign-up sheet, so he was sure others didn’t as well.

Suddenly Marcus had an idea. ‘Maybe you can ask people from different clubs to help but say it’s just until the school disco is over? You never know, people might like it so much that they stay on.’

Phoebe looked at him excitedly. ‘You think so?’

‘Yeah, sure. I mean, me and the BCI can help if you want?’

At that Phoebe grinned. ‘Oh my gosh, that would be sick!’

‘No problem.’ Marcus nodded his head to where the BCI were sitting. ‘I’ll let them know and we’ll come to the meeting at lunch.’

‘Thanks, Marcus! It will be in the art classroom. See you there!’

Marcus hurried back over to his friends. Knowing that he had helped solve a problem left him with a warm feeling in his chest. Marcus handed the yoghurt to Lise as she peered at him over her glasses.

‘Why do you have a bounce in your step?’ she asked.

Marcus laughed. ‘Do I?’

Stacey narrowed her eyes at him. ‘You do look happier than when you left.’ She examined his tray. ‘It’s like they were serving cake for breakfast.’

‘What I would do to have cake for breakfast,’ Asim said with a dreamy look on his face.

‘Well, I just helped Phoebe, that’s all,’ Marcus said. ‘I signed us up to plan the school disco.’

‘Fun!’ Asim said.

‘Love that!’ Lise added.

But Stacey groaned loudly. ‘Marcus, why?’

‘Phoebe is practically putting it together herself,’ Marcus explained. The warm feeling was leaving his body as quickly as it came.

[image: Marcus stands at a table with a tray of food in his hands, surrounded by his friends and fellow Breakfast Club members Lise, Stacey, and Asim, who are seated. Marcus smiles, Lise has a thoughtful expression, Stacey scowls while Asim smiles looking away. All are clad in school uniforms.]
‘But I hate school dances,’ Stacey moaned. ‘All the dressing up and the bright lights and LOUD music.’

Marcus quite liked the school disco. He wasn’t the best dancer, but the DJ was always great, and it was a chance to hang out with his friends, eat good food and not be in school uniform. Plus, the teachers were always more chilled – even Mrs Miller.

‘You’re not one hundred years old, Stacey!’ Lise said. ‘You would be great at organizing it. You love bossing people around, you have great ideas and you’re good at working with people.’

‘Is she?’ Asim frowned. ‘Her and Margot almost killed each other during Eco Club’s camping. Remember when they had to share a tent together? I thought a war was going to break out.’

‘Ugh! Don’t even mention Margot,’ Stacey said, covering her ears.

Marcus sighed. ‘Not helping, Asim.’

‘Sorry,’ Asim said. He didn’t look sorry at all.

Marcus gently lowered Stacey’s hands. ‘I thought it would be something fun that we could all do together. Plus, we’re saving the disco from being a wreck. This is what we do! Get things done, right?’

They all looked at Stacey, who seemed to have a permanent SCOWL on her face. Eventually she rolled her eyes and huffed, ‘Fine! But it’s only because I’m doing it with you lot.’

Marcus playfully nudged her and eventually, Stacey smiled.

‘When does Events Club usually meet?’ Asim asked.

‘I’m not sure, but there’s a meeting today at lunchtime in the art room. I figured we can spread the news and try and drum up some support?’

‘I can pass it on to the clubs I’m in,’ Lise said.

Lise was in pretty much all of the clubs at school, and everyone liked her. If anyone could get people to come to Events Club, it was her.

Satisfied, Marcus bit into his buttery bagel. He was excited to see how many people he could get to volunteer. Phoebe was going to be so SURPRISED!

Once they left Breakfast Club, the BCI split up to recruit other students to join Events Club. Marcus knew his best friends Oyin and Patrick would help out if he asked but he just needed to find them. He bumped into Gboli, who was in charge of filming for Film Club, and Korede, who was the head of Eco Club, in the hallway.

‘Hey, guys,’ Marcus said.

‘What’s up, Marcus?’ Gboli said.

‘I was wondering if you’re both free to help with the school disco?’ Marcus asked.

[image: Marcus approaches Korede and Gboli, two other boys clad in identical uniforms. As Marcus interacts with them in an excited manner, Gboli and Korede both look at Marcus with doubtful expressions, and Gboli scratches the back of his head.]
Korede frowned. ‘You’re organizing the school disco?’

‘No, not me! Phoebe is, but she doesn’t have enough people in Events Club.’

Gboli scratched the back of his head. ‘I dunno, it’s not really my thing . . .’

‘Yeah, same,’ Korede said as his eyes drifted down the corridor.

Marcus could tell he was losing them, so he quickly asked, ‘But Korede, how are we going to make it eco-friendly without your knowledge? And Gboli, who is going to film the disco so that we can watch it back and remember the sick time we had?’


Marcus waited, hoping he had done enough to persuade them. Slowly they both smiled.

‘I definitely want to film it. Maybe it can be a short film and Mrs Miller will let me show it in assembly?’ Gboli said excitedly.

‘Exactly! Korede?’ Marcus asked.


‘Decorations are usually made from plastic, and that will just go into a
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