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  Foreword

  Malorie Blackman


  In the mid-1990s, I read a newspaper article that started me on my Pig Heart Boy writing journey. In the article, written by a doctor, he stated that we as a society are going to have to embrace the idea of using animal organs for transplants because of the shortage of human donors. I devoured the article, absolutely fascinated. What a great idea for a story, I thought.


  Knowing next to nothing about transplant operations, I watched programmes on heart surgery and read books on all kinds of organ transplantation. I was determined to get my facts right. After months of research, I finally sat down to write.


  A year later, the story was finished. Cameron, a thirteen-year-old, is facing his own mortality due to a virus that has weakened his heart. His only hope is a heart-transplant operation, but human donors are in short supply. In desperation, his dad writes to a pioneering doctor who is at the vanguard of xenotransplantation  the transplanting of organs from one species into another, in this case the organs of a pig into a human.


  It was incredibly important to me that the story be entirely about Camerons choices, actions and decisions  not mine. I wanted readers to be with Cameron every step of the way as he steered a tricky course between his decisions and their consequences.


  In January 2022, the worlds first pig-heart transplant took place in Baltimore, USA. Unfortunately the recipient only survived for two months but doctors at the time stressed that the transplant gave him those extra two months of life. He was the first to receive a pig-heart transplant. I dont believe for a second that he will be the last.


  And now Pig Heart Boy has been adapted for theatre by Winsome Pinnock and will play in London before touring England in 2025. I am so thrilled that audiences will have a chance to watch this drama unfold and make up their own minds about what they would do if they were in Camerons shoes.


  Fiction  in all its forms  reminds us that we are not alone, nurtures empathy within us for others and their circumstances, and last but not least provides entertainment.


  Enjoy!


  January 2025


  
    
  


  


  Characters


  CAMERON, thirteen years old


  CATHY, Camerons mum


  MIKE, Camerons dad


  NAN MARILYN, Camerons best friend


  PROFESSOR BRYCE


  DR EHRLICH


  ANDREW, Camerons friend


  RASHID, Camerons friend


  JULIE, Camerons friend


  MRS STICKY STEWART, Camerons teacher


  And TRUDY PIG, REPORTERS 1 and 2, TV PRESENTER, SHOWRUNNER, POLICE OFFICER, WOMAN FROM LEPAR


  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.


  
    
  


  


  ACT ONE


  A spotlight illuminates CAMERON as he moves slowly, as though suspended in water. We can hear underwater sounds. Underneath this, the quiet pulse of a heartbeat.


  CAMERON. I look up through the shimmer of the swimming-pool water to the surface where the quality of the light changes. Cocooned in its coolness, I close my eyes and count: one second, two seconds, three seconds


  The sound of the heartbeat quickens.


  My chest gets tighter. Just a few more seconds fifteen, sixteen, seventeen The chlorine stings my eyes. My chest feels tighter, but I must stay here at the bottom of the pool. Twenty-three twenty-four twenty-five I cant hold any longer  I need to take a breath. Just one breath. (Takes a breath.) Water fills my nostrils, my lungs. (Frantic, afraid.) I try to kick, kick, kick. But the surface gets further away.


  We hear the sound of beautiful music.


  Then suddenly I am surrounded by the most beautiful sound: silence. I let go. Give in to the water. Am I drowning?


  We hear the sound of someone shouting CAMERONs name, as though through water. Suddenly the shouting becomes clearer as though the voice has finally burst out of the water.


  The lights go up and we find CAMERON sitting on the floor of his classroom, with his classmates sniggering around him. MRS STEWART stands in front of him.


  STEWART. Cameron! Cameron! What on earth are you doing?


  CAMERON. Sorry, miss. I must have fallen asleep.


  STEWART. I hope youre not implying that my lesson is boring.


  CAMERON. I dreamt I was at the swimming pool.


  CAMERONs classmates laugh and snigger.


  STEWART. Well, youd better swim yourself back to your desk. I will not have you disrupt the class with your stupid comic antics.


  CAMERON sheepishly goes back to sit at his desk.


  Silence, class. Now, where were we? As the discriminant is sixteen, we have to add it to forty-eight (Starts to talk gobbledegook.)


  CAMERON (to audience). So, Im not at the swimming pool after all. Im in another boring maths lesson with Mrs Stewart. Also known as Sticky Stewart because we think she looks like a stick insect. What do you think?


  STEWART. The product of forty-eight and sixteen is sixty-five  (Waits to see if anyone will correct her.)


  CAMERON. Its not sixty-five, miss. Its sixty-four.


  STEWART. Im glad to see that youre still awake sixty-four. (Turns to the board and starts to talk gobbledegook again.)


  ANDREW (loud whisper). Hey, Cameron, what was that all about?


  RASHID. That was pretty weird, Cameron. Even for you.


  MARILYN. Leave him alone. Its not his fault he fell asleep.


  JULIE. Yes, leave him alone. You know how tired he gets.


  CAMERON (dreamily). Thanks, Julie.


  RASHID/ANDREW (teasing). Thanks, Julie.


  RASHID and ANDREW laugh and stop abruptly as MRS STEWART turns around.


  STEWART. Im just going to fetch your homework from the staffroom. See how many of these quadratic equations you can complete until my return.


  The students wait until MRS STEWART leaves the room. Then all hell lets loose.


  RASHID. Dance battle!


  MARILYN (looks at CAMERON). Cant we play something we can all join in? Hangman or


  RASHID. Im sick of Hangman. I want to moooove!


  RASHID pushes MARILYN into the centre of the room.


  MARILYN executes a dance move. It goes into slow motion as CAMERON describes MARILYN.


  CAMERON (to audience). Thats Marilyn. Weve been best friends since primary school. Isnt she amazing?


  Everyone is chanting Go, Marilyn!, Go, Marilyn! as she dances.


  The most loyal friend you could have.


  CAMERON stands in front of MARILYN in the hope of her picking him. She ignores him.


  MARILYN tags ANDREW.


  ANDREW executes a dance move. Its not great and the others laugh as he does it.


  ANDREW. This is like Fezziwigs Ball in A Christmas Carol.


  ANDREW trips over himself, but gets up and carries on dancing.


  CAMERON. Andrew. Loves books so much that he can only understand the world through novels.


  ANDREW ignores CAMERON, who gets in his face to be picked, and tags RASHID instead.


  RASHID is a brilliant dancer.


  Rashid is so good at football hes been signed to the youth team of a famous club.


  RASHID executes some fancy footwork. He avoids tagging CAMERON.


  (To audience.) Its like this every single time. Whatever game we play: Dance Battle, Freeze Tag or Daredevil Dive. They all avoid me.


  They all go back to normal speed. RASHID tags JULIE who just stands there.


  MARILYN. Go on, Julie.


  JULIE. I cant dance to this.


  The music changes and JULIE starts a ballet-style dance to the tune of Tchaikovskys Dance of the Little Swans.


  CAMERON. Julie. The best-looking girl in the school, the area, London, England, the world. You get the picture. Shes also pretty smart. Almost as smart as me.


  MARILYN, RASHID and ANDREW join JULIE in the pas de quatre. CAMERON keeps trying to join in, but they wont let him.


  (To audience.) See what I mean? Theyre scared that if I exert myself Ill have a heart attack and die. Like this


  CAMERON suddenly clutches his chest and falls to the floor, writhing in agony.


  MARILYN (screams). Cameron. Oh my God. Hes had a heart attack.


  They all panic and surround CAMERON while he lies on the ground.


  RASHID. What shall we do?


  ANDREW. Youre going to be a doctor, arent you, Julie?


  JULIE. Not a medical doctor, silly. Im going to be a PhD.


  MARILYN (worried). Why isnt he moving? Cameron?


  JULIE. Is he dead? Hes dead. (Starts to cry and wail.) Oh, Cameron. Im sorry I didnt invite you to my pool party.


  RASHID/ANDREW. You had a pool party?


  JULIE looks away, embarrassed.


  JULIE. It was close family only.


  RASHID. Youve got a swimming pool?


  MARILYN. Shut up, everyone. Call an ambulance. Do something.


  JULIE starts to cry again.


  RASHID. Someone give him the kiss of life.


  ANDREW. What you all looking at me for? Youve all done first aid, you do it.


  MARILYN. I
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