Helping your children choose books they will love

I}iﬁ: ¥ Lovereading4kids.co.uk is a book website
1 created for parents and children to make
reading choosing books easy and fun

Opening extract from
Contact

Written by
Malorie Blackman

[llustrated by
Paul Fisher

Published by
Barrington Stoke Ltd

All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or lllustrator

Please print off and read at your leisure.

Le¢vereading h!! -_










Malorie

BLACKMAN

With illustrations by Paul Fisher-Johnson

Barrington@CStoke



www.malorieblackman.co.uk

First published in 2015 in Great Britain by
Barrington Stoke Ltd
18 Walker Street, Edinburgh, EH3 7LP

www.barringtonstoke.co.uk

This story was first published in a different form in
Out of this World (Orion, 1997)

Text © 1997 Oneta Malorie Blackman
lllustrations © 2015 Paul Fisher-Johnson

The moral right of Oneta Malorie Blackman and
Paul Fisher-Johnson to be identified as the author and illustrator
of this work has been asserted in accordance with the Copyright,
Designs and Patents Act, 1988

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced
in whole or in any part in any form without the written permission of
the publisher

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available
from the British Library upon request

ISBN: 978-1-78112-460-4

Printed in China by Leo



For Neil and Lizzy, with love as always






© 00 N 6o g A~ WON -

CONTENTS

Five-a-side
Caution
Tackle
Fixture

Kit

Pitch
Kick-off
Player

Team

15
22
24
29
33
37
42






CHAPTER 1
FIVE-A-SIDE

Beep! Beep! Beep!
Someone wanted to talk to Cal.

“Answer call,” Cal said. He wondered if

he’d ever finish his homework.

The map of Neptune’s blue-green clouds
that he’d been studying vanished in a flash
and his best friend Jenna’s face appeared

instead.



“Cal, I've got some bad news,” Jenna said.

For once she wasn’t smiling.

“Hello to you too!” Cal said. “What’s the

matter?”
“It’s about our football match tomorrow.”

“What about 1t?” Cal asked. He was on
high alert.

“Jacob’s been asking questions,” Jenna

said. Her face was grim.
“Oh no!” Cal’s heart sank.

Jenna shook her head, and her lips

screwed up with fury.

Jacob was Jenna’s twin brother and Cal
knew that Jenna hated him even more than
Cal or any of their other friends did. Jacob

never thought of anyone but himself. He set



a new standard for being totally and utterly
selfish.

“I told him that it’s a five-a-side game and
we already have ten players, but he says we

have to let him sit in as a reserve.”
“And what did you say?” Cal asked.

“I told him that he couldn’t, of course,”
Jenna said. “But you know what Jacob’s like.
That won’t stop him. So I thought I'd better

call everyone before the game to warn them.”

Cal was angry now. “How did Jacob find
out about the game in the first place?” he

demanded.

“Hey! Don’t bite my head off,” Jenna
snapped back. “I didn’t tell him.”

Cal took a deep breath, then another, in

an effort to calm down.



Jacob knew about their game




It was dangerous enough to play football
the way they played it. Now that Jacob had
found out about it, they’d have to worry about

him as well.
“What’s Jacob doing now?” Cal asked.

“He’s calling everyone to try to find out
who else is playing,” Jenna said. “He’s hoping
that someone will say it’s OK for him to sit in

as the reserve.”

“Did he ask where we were playing?” Cal
asked.

“Yeah, but I told him not to be so nosy,”
Jenna said. “I said if he wasn’t playing then

he didn’t need to know.”
“That won’t stop him,” Cal said.

“I know.” Jenna sighed.



Cal clenched his fists inside his Non-
Contact suit. How on earth had Jacob found
out about their football match? It didn’t make
sense. None of the team would have told
him - Cal was sure of that. They all had too
much to lose if anyone outside the team found

out what was going on.

Jenna turned away from her screen to
listen to something Cal couldn’t hear. “I've
got to go,” she said, as she turned back to face

him. “Dad’s calling me. See you tomorrow.”

“Maybe we should cancel tomorrow’s

match - just to be on the safe side?” Cal said.

“No way! You can’t do that,” Jenna said.
“We only get to play once a month as it is.
I've been looking forward to our game since

the day after the last one!”

“It’s better to postpone the game

tomorrow than risk being found out,” Cal said.



“That would be much worse — we’d never get

to play again.”

Jenna pursed her lips. “I suppose so,” she
agreed. “Look, call me tomorrow morning and

let me know what’s happening.”
“Disconnect call,” Cal said.

Jenna’s face vanished.
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