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4 Merlynn Tong

Introduction
Blue Bones began in my bones, quite literally. I was shown an X-ray of my back 
and there was a single vertebrate that had a crack through it. My doctor asked, 
“Did you fall on your back about 10 years ago?” I don’t think I ever did. On 
the way home, memories came flooding back about “Tom”, my first love, and 
how this crack emerged. I had to start writing about finding him in my bones. I 
wanted to understand how he climbed up my spine.  

Through the Lotus program (by Playwriting Australia and Contemporary Asian 
Australian Performance) I ventured into the world of Blue Bones. Soon, Playlab 
picked up the work. This was when Blue Bones really exploded into being. I was 
lucky enough to be a part of two of their fantastic development programs, Lab 
Rats and Beta Testing. It was incredible. I learnt so much about structure, story 
and my voice. With Ian Lawson, we ignited the script, threw ideas against the 
wall and allowed possibilities to arise. Playlab also introduced to me the idea of 
semi-autobiography — in this realm I found freedom and play. This term also 
gifted me with a dose of fiction; a safe line in the sand between my experience 
and the work. 

Thank you Ian and the whole team at Playlab for your all your hard work behind 
this play and endless belief in a budding artist like me. Thank you to all the 
incredible organisations behind this piece and wonderful human beings who 
continually support me. I want to thank my friends and family — I love you 
Mummy and Daddy. Thank you also to my partner Zac Boulton (who actually 
came up with the tile!) for being the most loving human being there ever was.

Merlynn Tong
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Merlynn Tong
Merlynn Tong is a Chinese Singaporean 
Actor and Playwright based in Brisbane, 
Australia. Some of her performances 
include Viral (2016, Shock Therapy 
Productions, Gold Coast Arts 
Centre), Straight White Men (2016, 
La Boite Theatre), Ma Ma Ma Mad 
(2015, Wonderland Festival, Brisbane 
Powerhouse), The Theory of Everything 
(2015, Brisbane Festival), The Wizards 
from Oz (2015, Taiwan, Taoyuan 
International Children’s Festival), Hot 
Brown Honey (2015, Judith Wright 
Centre), The C Word (2014, Dir: Todd 
MacDonald, Metro Arts), American 
Music Club (2014, Brisbane Festival), The 
Golden Show (2012, Japan, Dairakudakan 
Dance Group) and hosting Out of the 
Box Children’s Festival (2014, QPAC).

As a playwright, she has recently published two of her one-woman shows, Ma 
Ma Ma Mad (2015) and Blue Bones (2017). Ma Ma Ma Mad is based on the 
true story of her mother’s suicide and Blue Bones is a semi-autobiography of 
teenage romance as it blossoms in the bustling streets of Singapore and soon, 
combusts into a dynamo of domestic violence. Merlynn is currently working 
with Playlab and Playwriting Australia (Lotus Program) to create her third 
play, Hot Wet Void, a sticky journey through the confessions of migrants living 
in humid Singapore.



6 Merlynn Tong

Notes
/ indicates an overlap in speech OR another unheard character interrupting.

[Subtitle <language>: … ] will be used to translate foreign language within the 
text. These may or may not be projected onto the screen as subtitles. 

A line break indicates a breath, short pause, or change in thought.

Character changes occur rapidly throughout the piece. A name change indicates 
the actor transforming from one character to another. 

There are three spaces in the play, a literal hospital space, a memory space and a 
surreal/cerebral space. 
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Blue Bones
MERLYNN lies in a hospital. It is dark. She awakes with a 
jolt. She scans the space, disorientated. 

MERLYNN Mummy? Mummy? [Beat] Kor, Kor? Atlantis? Are you 
there? [Beat] 

She inhales.

 Bleach and shit; life and death; hope and hell. 

A spasm sets in.

 AH!

She looks to the audience. 

 Hospitals. 

Pause.

 I saw my insides today.

X-rays flash.

 The doctor was talking and talking, big words released 
from his lips were floating around me. I smiled and 
nodded. I lifted my gaze. And in my X-rays, I saw him. 

X-rays flash.

 There he was. Tom. Tom was right there sitting in the 
middle of my spine. Smiling at me. Tom — from so long 
ago, from so far away! 

 I found Tom, my first love, in my bones. 

X-rays flash. A man, nude and curled up, is visible in the 
X-rays. He remains for all following X-rays flashes.

 Why is he in my spine? How did he get there?
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MERLYNN tries to touch the middle of her back and is 
seized by pain. 

 AH!

She is in a memory space. She can move her body in this 
reality. The beginning of Singapore’s National Anthem 
plays. The projection of an empty outdoor assembly with 
the Singapore flag flying on the flagpole. 

 Oh my goodness! Bencoolen Secondary School. 

 That was my spot at assembly every single morning, grainy 
brick marks on my bum, a greeting by the morning sun. 
Oh, all the books that I read here during silent time. I 
visited so many amazing worlds in those pages. 

 Tammy Tay would always raise the flag. How I wanted to 
lift the Singapore flag at assembly, one inch at a time as 
everyone sang around me. I would have been so good — 
better than that Tammy Tay!

 This is where I met Tom … when I was fifteen.

The anthem crescendos. MERLYNN tries to catch up and 
joins everyone. 

 Semua kita berseru, Majullah Singapura, Majullah 
Singapura. [Subtitle <Malay>: Together we proclaim, 
Onwards Singapore, Onwards Singapore.] 

 I haven’t sung the National Anthem since I left Singapore. 

Beat. Song fades out. The DISCIPLINE MASTER is a 
Voice Over. His voice sounds like it is projected over a 
scratchy microphone. 

DISCIPLINE 
MASTER  [microphone squeaking] Students, let us now recite the 

pledge together “We the … / [underscoring the following] 
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MERLYNN places her fist over her heart and joins in.

MERLYNN “We the /citizens of Singapore pledge ourselves as one United 
People. Regardless of Race, Language or Religion, to build a 
democratic society, based on justice and equality, so as to achieve 
happiness, prosperity and progress for our Nation.”

 The Discipline Master our DM! I miss him! 

DISCIPLINE 
MASTER  Quiet, quiet. Students listen up. Eh eh, Darren Lim, quiet 

please. Ok boys, just a reminder that boys your hair CANNOT 
touch your collar. And girls, your skirt can only be one finger 
width above the knee. If you do ANY of these things … You 
know what will happen!

 Ok, exciting news. Girls, listen up. EH, Darren Lim, shut up. 
[clears throat] 

 For the upcoming National Day, we are not only going to have 
a new song, but a set dance to perform as well.

MERLYNN Zhen de ma? [Subtitle: <Mandarin> Are you for real?] This 
was incredible news because we never had a National Day 
DANCE before. 

DISCIPLINE 
MASTER I have pulled some strings and for the next NDP, one of our 

students here at Bencoolen Secondary School will be dancing the 
set dance AT the actual National Day Parade, with thousands of 
people watching you live, ok, and millions more on TV. 

MERLYNN We were sent back to class straightaway so we could listen to 
the song for the first time.

“We Will Get There” by Stephanie Sun plays.

 It became my life, my love, my cocaine. That’s just an 
expression — don’t bring cocaine or anything like that into 
Singapore, or you’ll get hung. 
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 Here’s the chorus!

 MERLYNN sings the chorus. 

 Oh, I love this! 

Song fades off. A squeaking sound through the speakers. 

DISCIPLINE 
MASTER Testing Testing, hello, hello, ah. Ok. Now that you have 

listened to the song, if you are interested and think that you 
are up for the challenge to be the ONE AND ONLY that 
represents Bencoolen Secondary School, I will be holding the 
first stage audition in a month. I expect all my top students like 
Charlene Wong, Anousha Naidu, Lim Mei Ling, Nurul Roseli 
and Merlynn Tong to apply. Ok, now — pay attention in class!

MERLYNN This was the biggest, most fantastic and magical thing to 
happen to me. I was not only going to apply, I was going to 
be — the chosen one. 

Bell rings. Projection of a classroom.

Sound of students saying “Good morning Mr Yap”.

 Mr Yap! Oh my goodness I almost forgot about him! He was 
incredible. And very feminine, I remember being worried that 
he might be “too feminine” and be punished by the school. I 
loved him. He taught English. No he instilled in us a wonder 
for the English language — how words/ 

MR YAP /would create alchemy. Now, question two, who can 
describe Kingshaw’s worldview?

MERLYNN Me, me, ME!

She gets chosen.

 Decaying euphoria laced with desperation. 

School Bell rings. Projection changes to another classroom. 
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Sound of students saying “Good morning Mr Lim”.

 Mr Lim! From Maths, so very strict, great teacher though. I 
was a bit scared of him. 

MR LIM And if y equals thirty-two, what is x? Merlynn?

MERLYNN Eighty-eight?

School Bell rings. Projection changes to another classroom. 
Sound of students saying “Good morning Mr Leong”.

 Mr Leong! My Physics teacher. I think he’d been teaching 
here for thirty-five years or something. He was so smart but 
often forgot to zip.

MR LEONG Therefore, who can tell me what is Impulse?

MERLYNN raises her hands again and tries not to look at Mr 
Leong’s crotch. 

MERLYNN Impulse is the product of the force F acting on a body and the 
time t for which the force acts. 

 Shit. I used to be smart. 

School bell rings.

Projection of Canteen.

 Recess time! Oh our canteen had the best and cheapest food. 
Singaporean food. There’s just nothing quite like it. I love the … 

Projection of long noodles flying in the background. 

 Hokkien Mee, Maggie Goreng, Mee Rubus, Mee Siam, Ban 
Mian, Wanton Mee.

Projection becomes streams of different coloured drinks flowing. 

 Jin Chao drink, Soya bean drink, Logan drink, Bundung, Teh 
Tarek, Teh Halia, Teh Susu, susu, susu. 
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Projection of Canteen.

 I love Malay food but I’m Chinese so I couldn’t get the Malay 
discount at the canteen. My best friend, Siti on the other hand 
loved Chinese food, not pork of course, the other stuff, but 
she was not allowed to buy it because she’s Muslim. So I got 
for her delicious Chinese forbidden delights. While Siti, with 
her big eyes and Malay heritage, got me Malay food and the 
discount. I saved seventy-five cents a day. 

SITI is eating.

SITI This is so sedap [Subtitle <Malay>: delicious]! You sure you 
don’t want some? Sedikit? [Subtitle <Malay>: A little bit?] 
No? Good.

 Merlynn! I just heard, you and Jerry — habis! [Subtitle 
<Malay>: finished!]

 Number one, why you never tell me STRAIGHT away? Uh-uh, 
we will discuss that later. Number two, why you break up with 
him? He’s so cute and like one whole year older than us you 
know! Is it because your brother Atlantis ask you to break up? 
Your big, bad, bossy, big brother. Mmmm. 

MERLYNN Siti was always making these really weird references to my 
brother. I didn’t know how to respond.

SITI slurps. 

SITI Anyway! You say Jerry got like really, really big … hands 
right? How does it feel ah? The boy hand on your waist? Nice 
ah? What about when you had … sex? Alamak, [Subtitle 
<Singlish>: Gosh!] is it like magic? 

 Why you break up with him? He’s a boy who likes you and 
he wants to put his thing in you. You know how rare that is? 
Show me again, what is the size of his thing? 
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SITI holds her hands in front of her to mimic the penis 
size. She starts ridiculously small. She gradually pulls her 
hands apart.

 Like that, like that?

 Like that? You just tell me when to stop. 

MERLYNN Urgh, I didn’t care about that Jerry at all. He was nothing 
like Tom. Tom understood me, he could read my mind, he 
adored me like no one ever has. 

Background music of arcade games. Projection of an arcade. 

 Suntec City Arcade! I was waiting in line to change money 
into silver shiny tokens to feed the hungry arcade machines 
when the super nosey Noeleen Lee …

NOELEEN Eh, Merlynn, I heard right, somebody like you. Like zhen 
de zhen de zhen de xi huan ni lei. Mmm. Shi mi mi la. But 
ta shi xi huan ni dao … [Subtitle <Mandarin>: Like really 
really really likes you. Yes. It’s a secret. But he likes you so 
much that it’s … ]

 … super hardcore like, like wanna have your babies and do 
your homework like. 

 AND he is actually in this arcade right now. Oops I said 
too much.

NOELEEN walks away and quickly returns.

 Ok, ok! I’ll tell you, stop begging.

MERLYNN I did not beg. 

NOELEEN Stop begging, I can’t take it anymore. Ok I’ll tell you. But 
don’t tell him that I tell you ok? You swear by your whole 
family life now ah. If you break your promise, all my 
ancestors will curse you and your parents will die. Oh. Oops. 
Anyway! You ready? It’s my good friend … Toooom. 




