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Introduction
I started working on this play after I saw a documentary about a plastic surgeon 
who had performed cosmetic procedures on his two daughters. The procedures 
included breast implants and rhinoplasties (‘nose jobs’). The other element to 
this story is that both his daughters were adopted. The surgeries took place 
when the girls were over eighteen and with their consent. The story hit me hard 
with its complex layers and ethical questions. Where do particular standards of 
beauty come from? How much ownership do parents have over their children? 
How did the beauty industry get so inside us?

The Surgeon’s Hands follows a father and daughter relationship. Dr Patrick is a 
popular plastic surgeon and his daughter Siri is following in his footsteps on 
her way to becoming a surgeon herself. A chance meeting with a make-up artist 
Nancy, leads towards the unravelling of long held family secrets. It is a play 
about identity, modern reproductive technologies, the longing for connection, 
intergenerational impacts of secrets and the urge to understand one’s history. 
Through the play, Siri discovers her origin story is different to the one she grew 
up believing.  

The subject matter may be unsettling but is a prime place to explore human 
vulnerability as well as a primal human resilience. It asks what does ‘family’ 
mean today? The technology and practices in the play are all taking place in the 
world right now. Nothing in this play is science fiction. I believe language is still 
evolving to keep up with these developing technologies.  

I also wanted the play to have echoes of fairy tale. At once a very old story 
(seeking one’s origins) and a modern tale (reflecting cutting-edge developments 
in technology). This work is influenced both by the fairy tale ‘The Girl with the 
Silver Hands’ and the cautionary tale of ‘Frankenstein’. My hope for this play 
is that it is a tender and roller coaster journey through the lightening paced 
developments in cosmetic and reproductive technologies exploring the myriad 
of legal, ethical and personal implications that flow through generations.  

Alison Mann
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Foreword
I met Alison in 2014; she was a member of the first Cowshed, Blue Cow 
Theatre’s script development program. She came with a story about body image, 
surrogacy and cosmetic surgery; dealing with two sisters being operated on by 
their father, a plastic surgeon. The subtextual intention of the father seemed to 
be to make the children more in his image. The primary source was a fairy-tale 
about a girl who loses and then regains her hands.

Over time, the two sisters became one. The woman who was Siri’s natural 
mother was realised on stage. The stakes increased for Siri; she became older, 
a disciple of her father’s surgical technique, her career once she completed her 
medical degree settled. Siri needed to be both bubbly, vivacious, air-headed and 
then clever, considered, serious. The fairy tale was subverted as well.

The play was pretty tough. What Alison presented was, as I recorded at the time, 
‘coherent, chronological and stomach churning.’

My work was to question the choices that Alison was making. The aim is to 
make for clarity, logic and constant increase in tension, therefore a stronger play. 

From my notes in the second year of our meetings:

She (Siri) needs two scenes — one with the natural mother that undermines her 
connection with the father (and includes a violence in herself that corresponds to 
her natural mother’s), the second – where she attempts to resolve her position with 
her father, is rejected by him and she takes revenge on him.

I have also asked for her (Alison) to look to Siri’s internal journey — a developing 
sense of high stakes dealing with her internal life, that add darkness, more 
squirminess and a reason to take revenge.

I suggested to the company that the play was ready for production: 

It is clever, sharp and witty. It is pretty scary.

The play itself is assured; there are great language skills, the characters are firm 
and well realised.  

It gets pretty squirmy towards the end; Does the protagonist sever the hands of her 
abusive father, or is it all projection? 

Alison’s writing is exciting; strong on metaphor, subtextually powerful. It is precise 
in its emotional storytelling, and it leaps off the page. Her later work is the same.
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Conversations with Alison are detailed, intricate … they question your values, 
your emotional alliances and what would you do in that particular situation 
she is exploring. How she sees the stage and its potential is symbolically and 
emotionally thrilling.  

Peter Matheson
Dramaturg
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Notes
Characters

SIRI   Twenty five, medical student. Had various cosmetic surgeries  
  including a breast augmentation. Permanently in a pair of  
  high heel shoes.

PATRICK  Sixty, plastic surgeon. Runs his own cosmetic surgery clinic.  
  Regularly uses hand sanitizer. SIRI’s father.

NANCY  Forty five, freelance make-up artist. Owner of a beauty salon.  
  Has a prominent tattoo on her shoulder.

Place

The play takes place in a large Australian city.
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The Surgeon’s Hands

1.CLEANSE
PATRICK dressed in full surgical scrubs. He takes off gloves, 
head covering, face mask and jacket. Washes his hands. Then 
washes them again with hand sanitizer. Files his finger nails.

SIRI in gym clothes skips with a rope. She alternates between 
slow and fast. She then skips so fast, like she is skipping for her 
life. She slows down again. Stops. Wipes her face with a towel.

NANCY washes make-up brushes, packs them into a bag and 
puts on a make-up belt ready for work.

2. EXAMINATION
SIRI walks into a spotlight. She is a striking figure. Immaculate 
and heavy make-up. Styled hair. High breasts. Wearing sky 
high heels. From off stage PATRICK’s voice booms.

PATRICK Name! 

SIRI Siri Patrick. 

PATRICK Date of birth.

SIRI Twenty-first of May nineteen ninety three. 

PATRICK Student Number.

SIRI One two nine three zero five.

PATRICK Stand up straight. Look them directly in the eye. 
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SIRI Yes.

PATRICK Please give us an outline of a general breast examination.

SIRI I introduce myself to the patient stating my name and that 
I am a medical student.

 I ask permission to do the examination. Give the patient 
time to undress in privacy.

 I look for asymmetry, obvious masses, scars. Any skin 
changes including bruising, inflammation, retraction, 
dimpling, ulceration and lactation.

 Locate important anatomical landmarks. Palpate 
systematically with one hand in the positions of a clock 
face. Describe any abnormality in terms of size, location, 
colour, inflammation, surface and consistency. Bimanually 
palpate the nipples for underlying masses and abnormal 
discharge. Palpate the axillary lymph nodes.

 I turn to the examiners and describe what I found. If I’m in 
doubt as to the likely cause of any mass I make this clear to 
the examiner but I do try to give a differential diagnosis.

 I finish by covering and thanking the patient.

Lights change. PATRICK enters. PATRICK and SIRI are in 
the dressing room of a TV studio.

PATRICK Very good. 

SIRI Yes!

PATRICK What did you forget? 

SIRI I didn’t forget anything. 

PATRICK What did you forget? 

SIRI Shit!
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Slight pause.

 To ask the patient about their family history. 

PATRICK Correct.

SIRI Urgh! Damn it.

PATRICK  [smiles] It’s ok. The rest was. Perfect.

Loud intro music to a TV news program interrupts.

3. SYMMETRY
PATRICK walks out of TV studio dressing room straight 
onto set of TV show. TV news music plays while a 
voiceover runs over the top.

VOICEOVER Welcome to ‘Tomorrow’s Technology Today’ where we’ll 
be examining advances in the plastic surgery industry. This 
year’s ASPS Award winner Doctor Patrick Patrick from the 
Sybarite Clinic outlines his break-through in fat grafting.

Music fades.

PATRICK  [smiles] Thank you.

 I have developed a method for taking out body fat and 
processing it to remove as much oil, blood and water as I 
can and transferring it. If you place fat under the skin it 
reverses sun damage and ageing. This method can be used 
for a range of procedures including facial rejuvenation.

 Fat is full of stem cells and it can be very beneficial to the 
tissues in which it is placed. This is where the future of 
medicine and surgery are going. There is the possibility 
to use stem cells to treat liver damage. Bladder damage. 
Improve fertility.
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  With this technology you’re not tightening something. You’re 
not stretching it. You’re just making it more normal again.

 Our eyes are always looking for symmetry and golden 
proportion.

 If you would like more information about the Patrick 
method of fat grafting please visit the Sybarite Clinic’s 
website or request one of our brochures. 

PATRICK holds up Sybarite Clinic brochure.

  [to TV crew] Was that long enough? Great.

 Take a ten minute break then we’ll do the next one? I need 
to go to the lavatory.

PATRICK exits to lavatory and yells into the dressing room.

 Siri! We’ll need you in ten minutes!

4. INCISION
SIRI pacing around TV studio dressing room. NANCY 
enters wearing a make-up belt.

SIRI Thank god you’re here! I’m on in ten minutes and I’ve got 
hardly anything on my face. This woman was doing my 
make-up. Then she got this phone call. A family emergency 
she said. Something to do with her fucking kids and she just 
took off! And whatever she used on my face has made it 
really sore. Do you have anything? Can you fix it? Are you —

NANCY Sit down. 

SIRI Ok.

NANCY You have sensitive skin?
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SIRI Only when people use cheap products. 

NANCY I’ve got a cream.

SIRI We’re filming again in ten minutes. 

NANCY We better get started.

SIRI Ok.

SIRI sits. NANCY puts cream on her face.

 That feels good. What is it?

NANCY I just have to ask you to not talk for a second. Ok?

SIRI Ok.

NANCY finishes with the cream.

NANCY That’s taken the redness away.

SIRI Great.

NANCY applies foundation and powder.

NANCY Have you just had laser or something? 

SIRI I usually have a bag full of make-up with me. 

NANCY I’m good at doing things quickly.

Slight pause.

 Which show are you on? 

SIRI Tomorrow’s Technology Today.

NANCY You recording or doing a live cross? 

SIRI Recorded.

NANCY Great. Look up for a second.

NANCY applies eye make-up.
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SIRI How long have you been doing make-up for? 

NANCY I can paint faces in my sleep. What do you do? 

SIRI I’m studying medicine.

NANCY Like pharmacy? Drugs?

SIRI No. I’m studying to be a doctor.

NANCY And here I was thinking you were a movie star. Your 
breasts are amazing. 

SIRI  [laughs] Thank you.

NANCY Do you want some powder on them so they don’t shine?

SIRI Yes please.

NANCY applies power to SIRI’s breasts.

 My name’s Siri.

NANCY Siri?

SIRI It’s Norwegian. It means ‘beautiful woman that leads us 
to victory’!

NANCY  [smiles] Nancy. You’re all done now.

SIRI That was quick!

Looks in mirror.

 That looks great! I’ll have to get your number. 

NANCY gives SIRI a business card.

NANCY I’ve got a website. I sell the cream I put on your face. 

SIRI I’ll tell all my friends. Some of them are movie stars! 

NANCY Great.
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PATRICK  [off stage] Are you ready? Siri! Are you still here? 

PATRICK enters.

 What the bloody hell are they doing with you in here? 

SIRI I’m ready!

PATRICK Let’s go then.

NANCY Patrick. 

PATRICK Yes? 

Slight pause.

 Nancy —

SIRI  [to NANCY] You know Daddy? 

NANCY and PATRICK ignore SIRI. 

PATRICK You’re working in television? 

NANCY Make-up.

PATRICK You did Siri’s make-up. 

NANCY Am I doing yours? 

PATRICK No.

NANCY stares at SIRI.

NANCY This is Siri?

PATRICK Yes.

SIRI  [to NANCY] You forgot my name already? 

NANCY No. Of course. Sorry. It’s just —

SIRI Oh that hurts Nancy.

SIRI laughs heartily. PATRICK stares at NANCY.
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 God I’m hungry. Do they have any snacks here? Hey 
Daddy! My face was really sore. This amazing cream made 
it feel heaps better. We should get some for the clinic.

SIRI looks in mirror.

SIRI How do I look?

PATRICK Beautiful. Are you ready now? 

SIRI Yes!

PATRICK Why is everything so disorganised today? 

NANCY They usually give you a call when they need you. 

PATRICK looks at his watch.

PATRICK I have to be back in surgery by three. 

NANCY I’ll go find someone.

NANCY exits.

SIRI She’s nice. How do you know her?

PATRICK pretends to not hear. 

 How do you know her? 

PATRICK I met her years ago.

SIRI Where?

PATRICK In W.A. When I was working over there. 

SIRI That’s it?

No reply.

 She’s not an ex-girlfriend? 

PATRICK Dear god no.
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Slight pause.

 Why on earth would you say that?

SIRI She’s very pretty. Her cheek bones! She’s a little fat. There’s 
something about her voice. It reminds me of. Someone 
from TV? Is she on TV too? Do you think I look ok?

No reply.

 Daddy?

PATRICK You look great. 

SIRI Are you sure?

PATRICK Of course I am sure.

SIRI I didn’t know about this outfit but — 

PATRICK It’s wonderful.

SIRI My breasts look ok? 

PATRICK Fantastic.

SIRI Not too shiny?

PATRICK Take a breath.

PATRICK looks closer at SIRI’s breasts. 

 Is the left one lower than the right? 

SIRI What!?

SIRI goes to mirror.

PATRICK Just lift the left a little. 

SIRI tightens bra strap.

SIRI Better?
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He looks again.

PATRICK Push them together. Your cleavage is a little crooked. 

SIRI adjusts.

SIRI Now?

PATRICK Perfect.

SIRI OK?

No reply.

 Will mother watch this one? 

PATRICK Of course.

SIRI It’ll be recorded so we can send it to Sandy?

PATRICK Your mother and your brother will absolutely get a chance 
to watch the whole segment, uninterrupted, in high 
definition. Ok?

SIRI Ok.

PATRICK looks at her and sighs.

PATRICK Give me a hug.

They hug tightly.

 Are you up to date with all your work this week? 

SIRI Yes.

PATRICK I might need some help in the clinic.

SIRI Sure. 

NANCY enters.

NANCY They’re ready for you.
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SIRI Woo!

PATRICK  [to SIRI] Now remember what I told you. 

SIRI Be calm. Talk normally. Yes.

PATRICK We don’t want a repeat of what happened last time. 

SIRI Woo hoo!

PATRICK Siri.

SIRI I’m going to be on TV!

PATRICK Listen to me. I’ll do the introductions and then I’ll ask you 
to speak. Ok? Just follow my lead. 

SIRI I know what to do.

NANCY  [to SIRI] See you.

SIRI winks at NANCY. They all exit to the TV studio.

5. IMPLANT
PATRICK and SIRI walk onto set of TV show. TV news 
intro music blasts then fades. NANCY watches.

PATRICK I’m Doctor Patrick from the Sybarite Clinic. I wouldn’t 
be able to do the work I do without the support of the 
two beautiful women in my life. My wife Sherri and my 
daughter Siri. Who is my special guest today.

SIRI  [big smile] Hello.

PATRICK Siri is currently in her final year of medicine. The topic 
we’ll be looking at today is breast augmentation.
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SIRI Breast augmentation is one of the most common surgeries 
across the world. It takes one to two hours to complete. An 
incision is made either directly under the breast or around 
the areola or a small incision can be made in the arm pit.

SIRI picks up a breast implant to show the audience.

 You can have either saline or silicone implants. When I 
had my augmentation I chose silicone as it has a more 
natural feel and the insertion point was the natural crease 
under my breast as scars are well-concealed.

SIRI touches the surface of the silicone implant. NANCY 
drops a make-up belt in the wings and it clangs loudly on 
the floor. SIRI and PATRICK hear this but continue.

 At the Sybarite Clinic we offer full patient payment plans 
and a warm family atmosphere with emphasis on personal 
choice and patient care.

PATRICK Everyone is welcome at the Sybarite clinic.

SIRI And we extend that warm welcome to you. Today for the 
first time we are offering a free online consultation with 
Doctor Patrick.

Canned applause erupts. NANCY collapses on the floor. 
SIRI stares at NANCY then goes to help her. PATRICK 
holds on to SIRI’s arm and leads her out of the studio. 
NANCY opens her shirt a little and rubs the skin on 
her chest then slowly covers her face with her hands. A 
suspended moment. Applause echoes around the room.
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6. PROCEDURE
NANCY’s salon. Three tubs of facial cream sit on a table. SIRI 
occasionally rubs her foot on the back of her leg like it is itchy.

NANCY So this is the lavender cream. This one is the rose hip and 
that’s the tea tree. 

SIRI It all sounds a bit hippy.

NANCY This is the one you liked. 

NANCY points to cream.

SIRI This is what you used at the studio? 

NANCY Yep.

SIRI I’ve never used hippy shit before. 

NANCY You should try it.

SIRI How much is it?

NANCY Twenty five dollars a tub. 

SIRI That’s it?

NANCY Uh huh.

SIRI Great. I’ll take two hundred. 

NANCY Two hundred?

SIRI Do you have two hundred?

NANCY I’ll have to order some more in. Get it to you next week?

Slight pause.

 Do you want them delivered? 

SIRI I’ll give you the address of the clinic. 
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SIRI gives NANCY a business card.

 This is a nice place.

NANCY I try my best.

SIRI How long have you had the salon?

NANCY About five years. I do this and the freelance stuff.

Slight pause.

SIRI Were you ok after you fell? 

NANCY What?

SIRI At the studio? 

NANCY I was fine. 

Slight pause.

 Did Patrick. Does your father. Enjoy being on TV?

SIRI He’s not the biggest fan of TV but he has to do it. For the 
business. 

NANCY I didn’t realise he had his own show.

SIRI It’s just a regular segment.

NANCY Do you enjoy being on TV?

SIRI I love it! I do as much as I can. Which isn’t much. I’ve got 
all my assessments coming up. I won’t have time to scratch 
my arse.

NANCY So you’re going to be a doctor?

SIRI  [smiles] Yeah. And hopefully a surgeon. 

NANCY Like your father.

SIRI I wanna heal with steal baby!
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They both laugh.

 Surgery is really beautiful. I was in love the first time I ever 
saw a surgeon’s hands at work. So intimate.

Slight pause.

NANCY Do you have a boyfriend? Partner? 

SIRI Why do you ask?

SIRI winks at NANCY.

 Ha. Too busy! I might. One day. Soon. 

NANCY Soon?

SIRI There are a couple of hot guys in my class. And I’m doing 
online dating. 

NANCY Nice.

SIRI And I will have had my labiaplasty.

NANCY Had what? 

SIRI Labiaplasty.

NANCY What’s that?

SIRI Do you really work in the beauty industry? 

NANCY ?

SIRI It’s a flap operation. I’ve got really long flaps.

Slight pause.

 Do you want me to draw you a diagram?

 Do you know what your labia minora and labia majora 
are? My labia minora is longer than my labia majora.

 I’m just going to have them trimmed. Then I will be neat.
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NANCY I have heard of it.

SIRI No one wants to be with someone who has an ugly vulva. 

NANCY ?

SIRI It’s the gateway to the vagina.

Slight pause.

 Yeah.

NANCY Ugly is a pretty tough word. 

SIRI shrugs her shoulders.

SIRI It’s true.

NANCY Has someone told you. That you have an ugly…? 

SIRI No.

NANCY Then how do you know? 

SIRI I’ve seen it myself.

NANCY Ok. But what are you comparing it to? Have you seen a doctor?

SIRI I’m around doctors all the time. Apparently it makes sex 
better too.

NANCY Have you booked in for it?

SIRI I will as soon as Daddy’s got some free time. He’s booked up 
for at least a month.

Slight pause.

NANCY Patrick’s going to do it?

SIRI Safest hands in the business. He’s done most of my surgeries. 
And besides. It’s free!
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SIRI laughs.

 Hey would you like something done? I’m sure Daddy 
wouldn’t mind.

NANCY tries to say something but nothing comes out.

 He gives discounts to all my friends. Come in to the clinic for 
a consultation. Meet all the girls. We could drum up business 
for you. This is perfect. You could work from the clinic! Sell 
your products!

 Why haven’t we thought of this before? A beautician on site — 

NANCY Siri.

SIRI Have you used fillers? 

NANCY shakes her head.

 We could give you a little freshen up. Smooth those wrinkles 
around your lips. Your skin’s ok. Do you drink enough water? 
I’m going to call Daddy now. 

SIRI gets out her phone.

NANCY No don’t.

SIRI Why not?

NANCY It’s a nice offer. But — 

SIRI But what?

NANCY I have to think about it.

SIRI Free consultation. Very cool. You’ve got great bone structure. 
You remind me of someone. 

NANCY Do I?

SIRI  [taps her head] Yeah. It’s in here somewhere. But I just can’t —
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Slight pause.

NANCY Have you spoken to your mother about your. Procedure? 

SIRI What?

NANCY Have you talked to your mother about it? 

SIRI Yeah.

NANCY What does she say? 

SIRI Mother doesn’t say much. 

Slight pause.

 It’s a very straight forward procedure.

 You want to come and hold my hand while I have it done?

 If it wasn’t for the anesthetic I could probably do the 
procedure myself.

SIRI smiles.

 Come to the clinic. Just come and look at the brochures. 
Be fun. 

NANCY I’ll think about it.

SIRI rubs her foot against her leg again.

SIRI Jesus! 

NANCY What? 

SIRI Itchy foot.

SIRI takes off a high heel. Scratches her foot then puts shoe 
back on.

 Could you get the cream to me next week? I know some 
people who would really like it. 
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NANCY Uh —

SIRI Yeah?

NANCY Your toes are really short. 

SIRI What?

NANCY Your last two toes. Seem really short.

SIRI Oh yeah. Don’t worry. My other foot is like that too. 

NANCY Sorry?

SIRI My other foot’s the same. I had my toes shortened to fit 
narrow shoes. Especially high heels. It’s so much better.

Slight pause.

 So next week is ok for the cream? 

NANCY Sure.

SIRI Like Tuesday-ish? 

NANCY Ok.

SIRI I like you Nancy. 

NANCY I like you too.

SIRI This will be fabulous! I’ll give you a ring! 

SIRI looks at her phone.

 Bloody hell I’ve got to get back. See ya! 

SIRI gives NANCY a kiss on the cheek and exits.
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7. CARRIER
NANCY at Sybarite Clinic. PATRICK enters.

PATRICK Mrs Smith? 

NANCY raises her hand. 

 Oh for god’s sake. 

NANCY I needed to see you.

PATRICK I don’t wish to see you. 

NANCY I knew you wouldn’t see me. 

PATRICK So.

NANCY I made an appointment.

PATRICK Why are you doing this?

NANCY Will you please just listen to me? Siri came to visit me. 
Straight after the studio. 

PATRICK Siri visited you? Why?

NANCY Just hear me out. 

PATRICK Did you tell her?

NANCY About what?

PATRICK You know what. 

NANCY No. I don’t.

PATRICK About us. About you. 

NANCY I haven’t said anything. 

PATRICK Really?

NANCY Yes.
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PATRICK How kind of you.

NANCY I don’t know what you’ve told her do I? God knows what 
you’ve told her.

Slight pause.

 What have you told her?

No reply.

 She doesn’t know anything about me does she? But she 
knows her story? 

PATRICK exhales.

 You can’t really hide it now she’s met me.

Slight pause.

 Siri is an adult. We should just tell her. Get the three of us 
to sit down. Me. You and Sherri. 

PATRICK No.

NANCY Tell her in a nice way. 

PATRICK I will not have it.

NANCY Maybe I’ll just tell her myself.

Slight pause.

PATRICK Can I offer you money? 

NANCY Money?

PATRICK Yes. I am very happy. To give you some money. 

NANCY shakes her head.

 Is this what this is about?

Slight pause.
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NANCY She told me you were going to do an operation on her. 

SIRI enters.

SIRI Daddy. There’s a supplier on the phone for you.

SIRI sees PATRICK is talking to someone.

 Oh sorry. I didn’t realise — 

SIRI sees it is NANCY.

 Nancy! You came to visit! Are you having a consultation?

Slight pause.

PATRICK [to NANCY] Why don’t you come in and see me on Friday? 
I have more time available then. And we can. Discuss.

Slight pause.

NANCY This is ridiculous. 

PATRICK Friday is preferable.

PATRICK tries to direct NANCY out the door.

NANCY I think we should just tell her. 

SIRI Tell me what?

PATRICK takes a deep breath.

 Is it something exciting? Are you coming to work here?

Pause.

NANCY I —

PATRICK Don’t you —

NANCY We need to —

PATRICK Nancy is your gestational carrier. 
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SIRI What?

PATRICK Your gestational carrier. 

SIRI My what?

PATRICK Surrogate.

SIRI ?

PATRICK Nancy gave birth to you. 

SIRI I’m sorry?

PATRICK An embryo was implanted in Nancy and she gave birth to you. 

SIRI What are you talking about?

PATRICK I’m saying that. Nancy is your. Our. Surrogate. 

SIRI Surrogate?

PATRICK Yes.

Slight pause.

SIRI You used a surrogate? 

PATRICK Yes.

SIRI Why didn’t you tell me?

PATRICK We did. 

SIRI You did?

PATRICK Maybe you’ve forgotten.
 You were very young when we told you. We told you.
 It’s just been a long time.

NANCY I didn’t mean for this to happen. This can’t be easy. For Siri.

PATRICK It’s not what we had planned but — 
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SIRI But?

PATRICK It is what it is.

SIRI When was I going to meet Nancy?

PATRICK You never mentioned that you wanted to meet her.

Slight pause.

SIRI  [to NANCY] Why didn’t you mention it?

NANCY I didn’t realise who you were. It’s been years since I have 
seen you. You look. Really different.

SIRI goes to leave.

PATRICK Where are you going? 

SIRI I have a lot of work to do. 

PATRICK Siri.

SIRI I’ve got a paper to submit.

PATRICK Come back here. 

SIRI hesitates.

 Come back!

NANCY Please.

SIRI I’m really busy. I’ve got to finish the paper. It’s due this 
afternoon.

SIRI exits and walks. 

SIRI sits down in a stiff doll-like fashion, on the floor, in a 
parallel/void like space on the stage. Clasps her hands neatly 
in her lap. And stares into space. A suspended moment.

PATRICK That went well. 



The Surgeon’s Hands by Alison Mann

36A Playlab Theatre Publication 

NANCY Fuck you! 

PATRICK Charming.

NANCY We could’ve done this so much better. But you choose to 
do it like this.

PATRICK What else was I supposed to do? You’ve just turned up at 
clinic. Isn’t this what you wanted? She knows now. Great. 
Everyone’s happy. Hey?

NANCY shakes her head. 

PATRICK It’s done now. 

NANCY Let’s talk. 

PATRICK Just leave.

NANCY Let’s talk to Sherri.

PATRICK Get out.

NANCY I’d like to see her. How is she? 

PATRICK How dare you come here. 

Slight pause.

 Don’t see Siri any more.

NANCY That isn’t up to you.

PATRICK Just you remember your legal obligations. I’ll get another 
restraining order if I need to. Now get out.

NANCY Siri told me you are going to do an operation on her. 

PATRICK Get out!

NANCY exits.
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8. BROTHER
Sybarite clinic. SIRI breaks from her doll-like position on 
the floor. Grabs her phone and dials a number.

SIRI Sandy. Sandy? Wake up! Answer your phone. 

SIRI hangs up.

 Jesus.

SIRI rings again.

 Sandy! Wakey wakey! It’s your sister calling! I’m going to 
leave messages like this until you answer!

SIRI rings again.

 Sandy’s got sand in his crack!

SIRI’s phone rings. She jumps. Answers phone.

 Hello! I know it’s three in the morning! Yeah. I know. 
I’m kinda sorry. Ha ha. Now listen. Don’t be angry. Ok? 
Yeah. Well. Listen. Daddy told me today that I was born 
from a surrogate.

In a parallel space on stage PATRICK goes and stands at 
Sherri’s bedroom door. He goes to open the door but hesitates.

 Yes. A surrogate. 

SIRI paces.

 Like a woman. Like I was implanted in someone! Like. 
What the? I’ll have to ask about you too.

Pause.

  Did you know about it? Me neither! Daddy’s never 
mentioned it? That’s what I thought. I can’t remember. 
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Apparently they did tell me. Do you remember anything? 
From when we were kids? Anything?

Pause.

 You’d tell me wouldn’t you?

SIRI nods.

 You promise?

Slight pause.

 And oh jesus Sandy. I’ve met her. Her name is Nancy. She’s 
a make-up artist. She’s nice. A bit fat.

SIRI laughs.

 I don’t know about you. Do you want me to ask? Ok. Oh. 
But I looked at photos. There are photos of when you were 
born. In the hospital with mother. There are no photos of 
me like that. I can barely find any photos of me as a kid.

Slight pause.

 I know you need to sleep. How are the orangutans? The 
orphans. I mean orphans. Are you doing good things? Let’s 
talk tomorrow?  Sandy. Do you really have to go? I get it. 
No. Mother hasn’t said anything for days.

 Yeah. I love you too. Bitch. Cuddle an orphan for me. 
Good night. Speak tomorrow. Don’t forget! Ok!

 Miss you. Bye.

SIRI hangs up her mobile phone and stares at it.

PATRICK walks away from SHERRI’s bedroom door.
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9. INCUBATE
PATRICK family home kitchen / Sybarite Clinic. SIRI is 
chopping meat aggressively with a large silver knife.

PATRICK enters. 

PATRICK I’m — 

SIRI chops.

 I’m sorry you had to — 

SIRI chops.

 I’m sorry it had to be like that.

SIRI chops.

 Can you please? Stop that.

SIRI grips knife and chops furiously. Then puts knife down. 
PATRICK points to chopped meat.

 This looks like an interesting paper you’re working on.

SIRI I couldn’t concentrate.

Pause.

 I was born from a surrogate? 

PATRICK Yes

SIRI Why have you not shown me a photo of her? Or told me 
her name?

Slight pause.

 I could’ve had some preparation. 

PATRICK We talked about it a long time ago. 
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SIRI I don’t remember.

PATRICK You were young. 

SIRI How young?

PATRICK Very young. 

SIRI Give me an age.

PATRICK We wanted to protect you. 

SIRI Protect me from what?

Slight pause.

SIRI Nancy seems really nice. 

PATRICK There’s another side to her. 

SIRI What do you mean?

PATRICK There were some difficult things. 

SIRI Like what?

PATRICK We stopped having contact with Nancy.

SIRI Why?

PATRICK There are some things about Nancy that — 

SIRI ?

PATRICK Nancy was. Very kind. Gracious. Beautiful. She wanted to 
help us. Your mother and I were over the moon. We wanted 
so much. To have a baby. To have you. But we’d had some 
troubles. And then we met Nancy. We had the embryos. She 
said she would be happy to have our baby for us. 

SIRI This is in Western Australia?

PATRICK Yes. 
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SIRI nods.

 The pregnancy went well. I cut your umbilical cord. The 
doctor put you straight into my arms.

 You were perfect. I had your room all ready for you. With 
nice things in there. Soft. White things. Warm things.

NANCY sits in a parallel space on stage, at her salon. Blank.

 Nancy visited. But became increasingly. Demanding. 
Wanting to see you. All the time. She abused me. She abused 
your mother. She became. Unstable. We suggested she get 
help. We were happy for her to see you but it was not in our 
agreement that she would be there all the time.

Slight pause.

 She wasn’t the person we thought she was. We moved back to 
the east coast. Gradually Nancy’s contact became less and less. 
It was for the best. Nancy realised it was for the best too.

Pause.

SIRI What about Sandy?

PATRICK Your mother was able to carry then. We had trouble. After that.

Slight pause.

 I want to ask you something.
 I don’t want you to see Nancy. 
 Don’t contact her.

SIRI I like her. 

PATRICK Listen to me.
 She’s very manipulative.
 She might be after you for money.

SIRI Money? 
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PATRICK Yes. 

SIRI !

PATRICK I know it’s not what you want to hear. But. I’m afraid. It’s 
the truth.

SIRI Really? 

PATRICK Yes. 

Pause

 Please don’t see her any more.

Slight pause.

 It’s really important. 

SIRI doesn’t respond.

 Promise?

No reply. 

 Siri? 

SIRI nods.

 We can put all of this behind us. 

Points to meaty mess SIRI was chopping. 

 What are you cooking?

SIRI Stew. 

PATRICK Stew?

SIRI No. It’s a stir fry. 

PATRICK Looks good. 

SIRI You want some?
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PATRICK I’d love some. My nutritionist said I should eat a little more 
red meat.

PATRICK leans over and kisses SIRI on the head. 

 Have you put on a little bit of weight? 

SIRI ?

PATRICK  [smiles] I’ll drop you at the gym tomorrow before work if 
you like.

PATRICK exits.

10. NURSERY RHYME
SIRI is rigorously skipping with a skipping rope at the gym. 
Sweating. Breathing heavily. Music pumps. Then quietens. 
The skipping slows down. Slowly SIRI turns around so she 
is skipping with her back to the audience. The skipping 
turns into a slight heartbeat sound. She then is skipping 
like a little girl. She begins to sing a nursery rhyme in a 
little girl’s voice. Lights fade to just shadows.

SIRI Your mother is your first home, first home, first home.
 Your mother is your first home. Your first home is your 

mother. 
 Where is your first home, first home, first home?
 Where is your first home, first home? Your first home is 

your mother. 
 Where is your mother, your mother, your mother?
 Where is your mother, your first home? Mother?

SIRI slowly stops skipping and remains with her back to 
the audience.
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11. MOTHER
PATRICK talking to Sherri through her bedroom door.

PATRICK Sherri?
 Can I talk to you for a minute?
 It won’t take long.
 How are you feeling?
 Have you had a shower today? 
 Are you asleep?

PATRICK takes deep breath.

 I saw Nancy. Nancy Haus. 
 She’s moved to the east coast. 
 She looks the same.
 She works in make-up. For the studio.
 Would you like to see her? I. She. 
 Would like to see you.
 I know it’s. A long time.
 Sherri? 

Slight pause.

 Sherri?

Sound of a door closing.

PATRICK sits.
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12. NURSERY RHYME (CONTINUED)
SIRI with her back towards the audience (from previous 
scene). At the gym. She is quietly humming the nursery 
rhyme still holding the skipping rope. She begins to slowly 
turn around. She has a blank face. It is covered with 
material / a blank mask. SIRI stands still and faces the 
audience. The nursery rhyme stops. Silence. SIRI slowly 
turns full circle. Her back to the audience again. SIRI 
packs her gym bag and exits.

13. NANCY HOUSE
NANCY’s salon. NANCY and SIRI stand in silence for 
some time.

NANCY Would you like a drink? Something to eat? 

SIRI shakes her head.

 Glass of wine? 

SIRI I don’t really drink. 

NANCY I do.

NANCY pours herself a glass of wine. 

 Were you at school today? 

SIRI School?

NANCY University?

SIRI I’m partly at Uni. Mostly at the hospital. 

NANCY How’s that?
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SIRI Good.

NANCY I can’t imagine. Being around. All that. Sickness. 

SIRI Medicine is also about people getting better.

Slight pause.

 Daddy told me not to see you. 

NANCY Patrick says a lot of things. 

SIRI Why would he say that? 

NANCY What did he say?

Slight pause.

SIRI Have you ever done internet dating? 

NANCY No.

SIRI This kind of feels like internet dating. Tell me about yourself 
in a hundred words or less.

Slight pause.

NANCY Why don’t you tell me about what you did at the hospital today? 

NANCY pours herself another drink.

 You sure you don’t drink?

SIRI Yes.

SIRI looks around salon.

 Do you run the salon all by yourself —

NANCY I’ve wanted to see you for a very long time. I really didn’t want 
it to be like this.

SIRI Like what? 
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NANCY Like this. 

SIRI What? 

NANCY Strange.

SIRI It’s pretty weird. Hey? Yeah. 

SIRI laughs.

 Jesus Christ.

NANCY What?

SIRI I will have a glass of wine. 

NANCY Great!

NANCY pours SIRI a glass of wine.

SIRI What kind of wine is it?

NANCY  [looks at bottle] … red wine. 

SIRI Do you have a husband? Partner?

NANCY I had a partner. Have a partner. We’re a bit. On and off.

SIRI nods.

 He’s the father of my son.

SIRI You have son? 

NANCY Aidan. 

Slight pause

SIRI How old is he? 

NANCY Twenty-eight.

SIRI Does he know about me? 
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NANCY Yes.

SIRI Do you like him?

NANCY Of course I like him. I’m sure he’d love to. Meet you.

Slight pause.

 Want to see a picture of him?

NANCY gets her phone and shows SIRI photo. SIRI stares 
at photo.

SIRI What’s he holding? 

NANCY An eel.

SIRI An eel!?

NANCY You’ve never eaten eel before?

SIRI shakes her head.

NANCY  [smiles] You catch them. In creeks. Cook them. Cut them 
into pieces and eat round the bone. I’ve got a shack down 
in Tassie. All my family go every Christmas. You could 
come with us sometime! 

NANCY scrolls through pictures on her phone.

 Do you want to see a picture of you? 

SIRI Of me?

NANCY Yeah.

SIRI You have a picture of me? 

NANCY Of course.

NANCY scrolls to a photo on her phone and shows SIRI.

SIRI Who’s this? 
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NANCY You.

SIRI It doesn’t look like me.

NANCY It’s you. When you’re about ten.

Slight pause.

 I’ve got some photos of my other. Children. I was a 
surrogate for. 

NANCY shows photos to SIRI on her phone.

 Oscar. Xavier. And Elizabeth. 

SIRI looks at photos for some time.

 I’m in contact with all of them. You’re the only one. I 
wasn’t allowed to keep in contact with.

NANCY slowly holds out her hand to SIRI. SIRI takes it. 
NANCY embraces SIRI. They hug.

SIRI Have you had any surgery?

They let go of hug. SIRI glimpses at NANCY’s breasts.

NANCY Surgery? 

SIRI Yeah.

NANCY is confused. NANCY points to a scar under her chin.

NANCY I had to be sewn up after being bitten by a dog.

SIRI  [looks at scar] A dog? It healed well. Have you had any 
other surgery?

NANCY No.

SIRI You feel very soft.

NANCY Have you had many. Procedures? 
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SIRI  [nods] I was ill when I was child. 

NANCY Really?

SIRI I had a deviated septum. Part of my nose had to be 
shaved and reshaped when I was about ten. Then I had 
hyperdontia. Teeth problems. Part of my jaw had to be 
broken. I got used to hospitals.

Pause.

 Did they pay you? 

NANCY What?

SIRI Did Daddy and Mother pay you.
 For me.
 To have me?

Pause

NANCY No. And yes. 

SIRI What do you mean? 

NANCY It’s complicated.

SIRI How much did they pay you?

Slight pause.

NANCY Do you want the truth? 

SIRI Yes.

NANCY takes a deep breath.

NANCY They technically didn’t pay me anything to carry you. They 
just paid expenses. 

SIRI What did they pay you for expenses?
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NANCY A hundred thousand dollars.
 Enough for me to buy a house. 
 Provide for my son.
 I’d never had any money before.

Slight pause.

SIRI Was mother. Not able to carry me? 

NANCY Sweetheart. 
 It’s not Sherri.

SIRI What do you mean?

NANCY It’s not Sherri. It’s Patrick. 
 Patrick is infertile.

Long pause.

SIRI So I’m not —
 And Sandy’s not — 

NANCY shakes her head.

NANCY Sherri had a brief relationship just before she married Patrick.
 And was pregnant with Sandy.
 Your brother was raised as Patrick’s child.
 As they both thought he was.
 But when they tried for more children.
 It didn’t. Happen.
 And Patrick found out. 
 Your brother was not his.
 And discovered he was. Unable.

 He went crazy.
 He left Sherri and went travelling.
 Became obsessed with having his own child.
 When he was in Europe. He met a couple who’d been 

through IVF. 
 They told him about a bank in Norway that stored 

donated embryos.
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 I met Patrick when he came back to Australia. 
 With the embryos.
 I was working in a pub. As a skimpy. A lingerie barmaid.
 He offered me a lot of money to carry a child.
 And I did.

 While I was pregnant Patrick and Sherri got back together. 

 I went to stay with them.
 They gave Aidan beautiful toys.
 Sherri looked after him so I could sleep.
 Your brother Sandy and Aidan played together. 
 Sherri gave me an Alexander McQueen dress. 
 I’d never seen anything like it.
 She was on the cover of Who Magazine and Women’s Weekly!
 Her teeth were so white. 
 Then. I gave birth to you.

 And two months later. 
 Patrick dumped me.
 Told me I had to leave the house.

 You all just. Left.
 Not even a phone call.
 Sherri sent me photos of you until you were ten. 
 And then they stopped.
 I’ve wanted to talk to you for so long.

 Patrick’s not a good person.
 He’s done things.

SIRI Shut up.

NANCY He made sure I couldn’t see you.
 He threatened me.

SIRI Shut up! Shut up! Shut up! 

NANCY I know this can’t be easy.
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SIRI Not a good person? You’re talking about my father! And 
yes. Yes he has done things. He’s done amazing things. He’s 
one of the best surgeon’s in this country. He’s been part of a 
team that grew human tissue on pigs to help people. He’s a 
fucking magician! 

NANCY Please. I’m sorry. I should have —

SIRI How dare you! What the hell have you done? Put on make-
up and popped out a few babies?

 Don’t insult me. I don’t know you. You don’t know 
anything about me. And you are just spouting shit! 

NANCY Siri!

SIRI exits. NANCY runs after her.

 [off stage] Siri!

NANCY re-enters. She holds her hands to her face. Sits. 
Picks up her phone and looks at photo of SIRI as a child. 
A suspended moment. She picks up some red lipstick and 
applies a thick coating to her lips.
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14. TRANSFERENCE
The following scenes overlap as outlined below.

DANCING (1)

SIRI at a nightclub.

Loud, thumping music plays at a nightclub.

SIRI dances wildly.

Like her cells are vibrating.

Like the world is pouring from her.

SIRI’s dancing and nightclub music continues through the 
next scenes.

DOOR (1)

PATRICK talking to SHERRI through her bedroom door.

PATRICK   Nancy came to the clinic.
                     When she turned up. 
                     I panicked.
                     And I told her. I told Siri.
                     Just that she was born from a surrogate.
                    From Nancy. That’s all.

Pause.

 That’s all.
 I couldn’t bare it coming out of Nancy’s mouth.
 I need you to tell me. What you want me to do.
 What would you like me to do?
 Sherri?

VOICE (1)

NANCY’s salon. NANCY dials a number on mobile 
phone. Gets SIRI’s voice mail.
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SIRI [voice mail message] Hello! You’ve reached Siri Patrick. 
Can’t take your call right now. Leave me a message! 
Woo!

DOOR (2)

PATRICK talking to SHERRI through her bedroom 
door (continued).

PATRICK Come on. Come on!
 Can’t you get out of bed?
 Just for an hour.

VOICE (2)

NANCY dials number on mobile. Gets SIRI’s 
voicemail again.

SIRI [voice mail message] Hello! You’ve reached Siri Patrick. 
Can’t take your call right now. Leave me a message! Woo!

NANCY stares at phone.

DOOR (3)

PATRICK talking through the bedroom door to 
SHERRI (continued).

PATRICK Please. Sherri.

Faint laughter of a woman can be heard.

 Jesus.

 VOICE (3)

 NANCY dials another number on phone.

NANCY [into phone] Hello Aidan?
 It’s your mother. I know it’s been a while. How are you?
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DANCING (2)

SIRI continues to dance. Night club music rises loudly. 

SIRI dancing builds into a kind of frenzy.

The nightclub music rises into a crescendo. Then stops.

15. SURGERY
SIRI arrives back at Sybarite clinic, somewhat disheveled. 
PATRICK is sitting looking at photos.

PATRICK  [to SIRI] Look at this. 

SIRI What?

PATRICK gives SIRI a photo in a medical file. SIRI puts glasses 
on to look at photo.

PATRICK Where are your contacts? 

SIRI looks at photo.

SIRI She’s beautiful.

PATRICK Now look at this.

PATRICK shows SIRI another photo. SIRI exhales.

PATRICK What would you recommend?

SIRI Some filler in the right cheek to help with symmetry. 
Blepharoplasty for the left eye. Fat grafting to smooth the 
slight hollow?

PATRICK nods.

 What happened to her? 
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PATRICK She was punched. 

SIRI Oh.

SIRI goes to exit.

PATRICK Where have you been?

No reply.

 You missed the clinic.

No reply.

 I had to get Miranda to cover for you.

Slight pause.

SIRI I stayed at the hospital. 

PATRICK At the hospital?

SIRI I’m helping an intern. Set up a support group for people 
with chronic illness — 

PATRICK Support group! It’s not like you to miss a clinic.

Slight pause.

 I had to deal with sweaty Jenny all by myself. 

SIRI cracks a slight smile.

 You know she specifically asks for you. 

SIRI I don’t know why.

PATRICK She must like you. 

PATRICK winks at SIRI.

 Apparently she’s trying to lose weight. Gastric lap band soon. 
Only then. I said to her I could do some liposuction work. 
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SIRI Great.

PATRICK stares at SIRI. 

 I’m tired.

PATRICK Have you been drinking? 

SIRI Daddy.

PATRICK Did you go out somewhere? 

SIRI No.

PATRICK Partying? 

SIRI No.

PATRICK Did you have fun? 

SIRI I wasn’t partying.

PATRICK You should go partying.

SIRI What?

PATRICK Yeah. Why not?

SIRI What are you talking about?

PATRICK You don’t want to stay in here all the time. Knee deep in 
blood and swabs. 

SIRI Are you ok?

PATRICK How did your exam go yesterday? 

SIRI Fine.

PATRICK The endocrine system.

SIRI It was fine.

PATRICK You can see it in your face you are hung over like a dog. Do 
you want to take a year off? 
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SIRI No!

PATRICK You’re clearly not paying attention.

SIRI You think I’m not paying attention to my studies?

PATRICK Yes.

SIRI What makes you think that? 

PATRICK Henry rang me.

SIRI He rang you!?

PATRICK He was concerned you didn’t sit your exam.

SIRI It was just one exam.

PATRICK Do you want to lose your place in one of the most 
prestigious universities? What a great idea! How will you 
ever run the clinic with this behaviour? You stink! Do you 
want to turn out like your mother?

Long pause. SIRI leaves. She is almost out the door.

  [gentle] Siri.

Slight pause.

 I have a cancellation tomorrow morning. If you wanted to 
have your procedure. 

SIRI  [in door way] Tomorrow?

PATRICK Yes.

SIRI Really? 

PATRICK Yes. 

Slight pause.

 Should I let the anesthetist know? 
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SIRI For a local?

PATRICK I think a general would be best. 

SIRI Are you sure?

PATRICK  [nods] You’ll just need to rest over the weekend.

SIRI That’s great.

PATRICK Fast tonight. Nothing but water from 8pm. 

SIRI nods.

SIRI Thank you.

PATRICK I’m sorry I haven’t been as available as I should have. The 
clinic’s just really busy.

SIRI Ok.

16. CERTIFICATION
SIRI on phone to SANDY.

SIRI I don’t know how to ask him.
 What if it’s not. True? 
 What if Nancy is just crazy? 

Slight pause.

 If I’m not theirs. What am I? What am I Sandy? 
 Norwegian?
 If what Nancy says is true.
 He’s not your father either.
 You’d be so happy about that wouldn’t you?

Slight pause.
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 Do you remember a woman and a little boy? 
 Who came to stay.
 A little boy called Aidan. 
 That you played with.
 You would have been about. Four. Five years old? 
 Nancy has a tattoo.
 It’s a little heart with thorns.
 Think!

Slight pause. 

 You do? 

Slight pause.

 No they weren’t mother’s friends.
 That was Nancy and Aidan!
 Do you remember her being pregnant?

Slight pause.

 Oh my god.
 I’m a stranger in my own body. 
 Sandy!
 My birth certificate says:
 Mother.
 Sherri Patrick. 
 Father.
 Patrick Patrick. 
 What the fuck.
 One of them is lying.
 What do you mean it doesn’t change me?
 It changes everything. 
 Do you still love me?
 I love you.
 I have to ask him.
 All I want to do is cut myself open. 
 Look inside.
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 Sorry.
 My breasts hurt. 
 They feel heavy.
 Maybe I’ll pop them. Ah ha ha ha.
 I miss your farts.
 You look like Mother.
 You are the spitting image of her. 
 I look like Daddy.
 You know. Ever since I can remember. 
 Something felt out of place.

I7. ANESTHETIC
Operating theatre at Sybarite clinic. PATRICK in full 
surgical scrubs. PATRICK dresses SIRI in a hospital gown. 
Ritual like. SIRI lays on operating table. Her legs spread 
apart in stirrups. PATRICK gives SIRI anesthetic.

PATRICK places a green/blue sheet over SIRI. Puts 
surgical implements on a metal table — a scalpel, swabs, 
etc. A continual quiet beep from a monitoring machine can 
be heard in the silence.

PATRICK gets scalpel ready. Touches SIRI between the 
legs. Making sure area is sterile. Swabs the area. Looks 
closely in between SIRI’s legs. Rests a hand on each of 
SIRI’s knees. Stops. Takes off surgical mask. Steps around 
the table and looks at SIRI’s face for some time.

Starts to cry. Quietly at first. Then it gets louder and 
louder into full blown weeping. His shoulders shudder. 
Then he slowly is absorbed by periphery darkness of the 
operating theatre.



63 Alison Mann

 18. (OFF YOUR) FACE
NANCY’s salon. Sound of a door buzzer. NANCY presses a 
button on an intercom.

NANCY  [into intercom] Silver Salon. Can I help you? 

PATRICK  [in intercom] It’s Patrick.

Slight pause.

NANCY What do you want? 

PATRICK Let me in.

NANCY You don’t have an appointment.

PATRICK Just. Let me in.

Slight pause.

 Please.

NANCY thinks. Then presses a button enabling the door to 
open. PATRICK enters. 

Pause.

NANCY I never thought I’d see you again.

Slight pause.

 Siri is lovely.
 Apart from the fact she looks like you. 

PATRICK She’s my daughter.

NANCY She looks just like you!
 How could you do that to her? 

PATRICK doesn’t answer.
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 Does she know what you’ve been doing to her? Jesus! 
What’s with those breasts?

PATRICK She consents to her surgeries. 

NANCY She was a beautiful little girl.
 A normal girl.
 Now she’s a — 

PATRICK What?

NANCY An unrecognisable woman.

Slight pause.

 How long did you let her be in her own body?
 There is no going back from what you do.
 It’s fucking child abuse!

Pause.

PATRICK Please. 

NANCY What?

PATRICK Please! Listen.

NANCY What the fuck is it Patrick?

PATRICK She can’t stop. She keeps on doing it. She keeps having. 
Procedures. And if it wasn’t me doing it. It would be 
someone else. And that could be disastrous. At least this 
way. I can keep it under control. Protect her.

Slight pause.

NANCY Really? 

Slight pause.

 Really? 
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PATRICK Yes.

 I don’t know what to do.

Pause.

NANCY I saw her toes. 

PATRICK nods.

PATRICK I didn’t do that. She went to America for that.

Pause.

NANCY Jesus. Can’t you get her some help? 

PATRICK She doesn’t think she has a problem. 

NANCY What does Sherri think about it all? 

Slight pause.

PATRICK She’s as lost as I am. 

 This is such an important year for her.
 She can’t have any disruptions.

 She turned up at the clinic drunk yesterday.

 She’s never touched alcohol in her life.
 Did she contact you again?

Slight pause.

NANCY You know I feel connected to Siri. I just want to be a part 
of her life.
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19. BED
SIRI wakes up in the clinic. Just out of general anesthetic. 
SIRI tries to get out of bed but is unable too. Her speech is 
slow and dreamy. A pair of high heels sit next to the bed.

SIRI Mother?

 Can you pass me a mirror? 
 What time is it?

 Can you call Sandy for me?

 Can you read me a story? 
 Did the procedure go ok? 
 It’s all numb.

SIRI giggles.

 Am I swollen?
 I’d really like a mirror. 
 I’m thirsty.
 Daddy?
 My cells are vibrating.

SIRI lifts up the sheets on her bed to look between her legs. 
Gasps. Then, very wobbly, gets out of bed. She is wearing 
nothing but a surgical gown. She slips on her high heels 
that are sitting next to the bed. SIRI goes to walk across the 
room. Very unsteady on her feet. She is heading towards 
a trolley that has surgical equipment on it, including 
scalpels. SIRI falls over. She tries to get back up again. She 
struggles. She knocks the metal trolley over accidently. 
Surgical instruments scatter all over the floor.
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20. (NEW) HANDS
TV Studio. Lights flicker on and off. PATRICK runs his 
hands through his hair. PATRICK walks onto the TV set 
for a recording.

PATRICK Hello I’m Doctor Patrick. While your complexion may 
look younger, it’s the appearance of your hands that gives 
away your age. I’ve developed a new —

Loses train of thought.

  [to TV crew] I’ll start again.

Goes off set then re-enters. Attempting cheeriness.

 Hello! I’m Doctor Patrick from the Sybarite Clinic. I’ve 
developed a new hand rejuvenating procedure using 
extracted fat and laser. You can grow. New. Hands. Um —

Stops the take.

  [to TV crew] Sorry. One more time.

Tries again.

PATRICK Hello! I’m Doctor Patrick!
 Christ.

PATRICK shakes his head and leaves the TV studio.
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21. UNCANNY VALLEY
NANCY’s salon / apartment. Door intercom buzzer rings.

NANCY  [into intercom] Hello? 

SIRI  [into intercom] Hello Nancy! 

NANCY Siri?

NANCY presses button.

 Door’s open.

NANCY opens door. SIRI is standing awkwardly.

SIRI You wanna put on some make-up? 

NANCY ?

SIRI Hello! 

NANCY Hi.

SIRI Want to have a glass of wine?

NANCY Sure.

Pause.

SIRI It’s sorer than I thought it would be. And possibly they 
might be a bit short. 

NANCY What’s happened?

SIRI It’s lovely Nancy. But it might be — 

NANCY gestures to SIRI to come inside.

 I’m a bit more out of it then I thought I would be. 

NANCY Come and sit down.

SIRI I can’t sit down.
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SIRI moves slowly.

 Do you have any ice? 

NANCY What’s happened?

SIRI Maybe I can lie down. Or maybe I could just sit on the toilet.

Slight pause.

 Do you want to see? It’ll be nice when the swelling goes down. 

SIRI lifts up skirt. NANCY notices SIRI is bleeding from 
between her legs. 

NANCY Jesus christ.

SIRI Oh shit. Do you have any pads? I feel like I’ve been punched 
down there. Do you have ice? 

NANCY  [nods] Yeah.

NANCY exits. Returns with bag of frozen peas wrapped in 
a tea towel.

 I don’t have any ice! All I have is a bag of frozen peas.

SIRI You don’t have any ice?

SIRI puts frozen peas between her legs.

NANCY Did Patrick do this to you? 

SIRI doesn’t respond.

 I’ll get you to a doctor.

SIRI I don’t need a doctor. It’s not bleeding that much. It’s just sore.

NANCY I’m going to take you to a doctor.

SIRI I am a doctor!

Slight pause.
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 I just need a rest. I’ve got medication. I just. Forgot. Do you 
have those pads? 

NANCY Yeah.

NANCY exits. NANCY re-enters and gives SIRI sanitary pads.

SIRI Pads and peas. Excellent.

Places pad and peas between her legs. Sits down awkwardly. 
SIRI takes pain medication from her bag and swallows a 
couple of tablets.

 Would you like some? 

NANCY No thanks.

Slight pause.

SIRI I want to leave.

NANCY nods.

 I want to leave the clinic. It’s just. I need time to think. I try to 
look after him.

NANCY Patrick? He doesn’t need looking after! He can look after himself. 
You don’t have to. Be anything for him. You can’t fix him.

SIRI He works so hard. There is so much work. 

NANCY He’s always been like that.

SIRI He has to look after mother. 

NANCY What’s wrong with Sherri? 

SIRI She doesn’t get out of bed. 

NANCY She’s sick?

SIRI She has the thing that must not be named. 
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NANCY What?

SIRI puts her finger to her lips.

SIRI Shhh. Daddy deals with the body not the mind. 

NANCY  The body is the mind.

Slight pause.

SIRI Mother drinks. And plays video games all day.

Slight pause.

NANCY You can stay here as long as you like. You’re welcome here.

SIRI Really?

NANCY Of course. He hurts you Siri.

Slight pause.

 You don’t have to put up with it. He hurt me too. 

SIRI How?

NANCY Taking you away.

Slight pause.

 Changing you.

SIRI What do you mean?

NANCY Look at everything he’s done to you.
 You probably need some sleep. 

SIRI I want to know what you mean. 

NANCY The way you look.

SIRI What about the way I look?

Slight pause.
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 Say it! 

NANCY Please.

SIRI Can you see me? Am I still here? 

NANCY Siri.

SIRI Say it! 

NANCY I can’t. 

SIRI SAY IT!

NANCY You don’t look like yourself.

SIRI smiles. Then her face changes. She opens her mouth 
wide and screams. Visceral. Primal. Like an animal. 
Howls. SIRI hits herself. Her face. Her body. Scratches. 
Rubs her make-up off. Pulls at her clothes.

 Siri. Siri! Sweetheart!

SIRI is wild. NANCY tries for some time to stop SIRI from 
hitting herself. NANCY wrestles with SIRI to make her 
stop. NANCY holds SIRI. SIRI goes soft with exhaustion. 
NANCY rocks her like a baby. Pause.

SIRI  [far away] I had a dream. When I was under anesthetic. That 
I was having open heart surgery. I was outside. In a forest 
somewhere. I could hear the wind in the trees. The sun was 
shining. Warm sunshine. The sun was shining right into my 
heart cavity. And a voice. Somewhere. Said. ‘Congratulations. 
You don’t need any more surgery. Congratulations’.

SIRI closes her eyes.

 Do vaginas run in the family? 

NANCY I don’t know.
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SIRI What’s your vagina like? Do you have an innie our an 
outtie? Did I change your vagina when I came out of it?

Slight pause.

 [little girl voice] I came out of your tummy. 

NANCY Yes you did.

SIRI Out of mummy’s tummy.

NANCY Yes.

SIRI But you’re not my mummy.

Slight pause.

 I wasn’t made from vaginas and penises. Maybe a ghost 
vagina. I thought I might be a hologram. 

SIRI is almost asleep.

 Sometimes I —

SIRI falls asleep. NANCY looks at SIRI for some time. 
Grabs her phone and dials a number.

NANCY  [into phone] Sybarite Clinic? You tell Patrick he’s a fucking 
bastard and I’ll make sure he never sees his daughter again!

NANCY slams phone down. Takes a deep breath. Strokes 
SIRI’s her hair. Looks at her for some time. Sits close to 
SIRI. NANCY opens her top and lifts up SIRI’s head and 
places it on her chest, on her skin. Like a woman would 
with a newborn. Holds her tight. SIRI holds onto NANCY.

 When you were born you were like a warrior that had 
just won her first battle. Bloody. Like an angel out of the 
darkness. And then you disappeared. But now you’re back. 
I’m never letting you go.
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NANCY holds SIRI for some time. A suspended moment. 
NANCY falls asleep.

Very slowly SIRI untangles herself from NANCY’s hug. She 
has a blank face. SIRI slowly crawls to a parallel space on 
stage, lies down and curls up on the floor like a large baby. 
She stays there throughout the next scene.

22. MAGIC
NANCY’s salon/apartment. NANCY dozing. PATRICK 
bursts through the door.

PATRICK Where is she? 

NANCY What the fuck! 

PATRICK Where is she?

NANCY You are not going near her.

PATRICK I just want her to come home. 

NANCY You’re a fucking butcher. A mutilator! 

PATRICK What?

NANCY Couldn’t you just leave her alone? 

PATRICK What are you talking about? 

NANCY Her labia’s all cut.

PATRICK Cut?

NANCY Cut and swollen! 

PATRICK exhales.
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PATRICK  [yells] Siri!

NANCY Shut up! She’s sleeping.

PATRICK Will you listen to me. I have done no surgery on Siri for 
ages. Ok? [yells] Siri!

PATRICK charges into rooms in NANCY’s apartment. He 
keeps yelling SIRI’s name. PATRICK charges back out and 
grabs NANCY.

PATRICK Where is she?

NANCY She’s in the bedroom sleeping. 

PATRICK No she isn’t.

NANCY What?

PATRICK C’mon Nancy! She’ll need help. Where is she? 

NANCY I don’t know!

PATRICK pushes NANCY hard and she crashes to the 
floor. PATRICK rushes out the door. NANCY runs to 
bedroom of her apartment to look.

23. WINGS
SIRI slowly stands up. Facing front wearing blank mask. 
She slowly takes blank mask off. Stares into the audience.
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24. QUALIFICATION
Sybarite Clinic. PATRICK is sitting on the floor holding on tight 
to a bundle of white material. It is a white child’s dress. He looks 
small. He stares, blank. The sound of SIRI’s high heeled shoes 
can be heard walking slowly down the corridor. SIRI enters and 
looks at PATRICK for some time. Silence.

PATRICK Why did you do that to yourself? 

SIRI I’ve watched you do it many times.

PATRICK That doesn’t give you the right to do it.

SIRI The right?

PATRICK You’re not qualified. Doctors don’t operate on themselves! 

SIRI Why did you give me a general anesthetic and then do nothing? 

PATRICK I needed time to think.

SIRI About what?

PATRICK About what to do.

Slight pause.

 You could have. Really. Maimed yourself. 

SIRI What if I wanted to?

PATRICK Why did you want it done in the first place? Your genitals are 
completely normal. 

SIRI Like all the other girls?
 It may have been normal. But it wasn’t pretty was it? It was 

ugly. And we don’t like ugly. 
 We like golden proportions and symmetry!
 Why didn’t you just do it? 

PATRICK I wanted to talk to you. 
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SIRI About what Patrick?

Slight pause.

PATRICK You. Have to. This has to. Stop. 

SIRI Stop?

PATRICK The procedures. I’m worried you are going to kill yourself.

SIRI laughs.

SIRI You mean this isn’t exactly what you wanted?
 A daughter who loves surgery as much as you?
 You designed me.
 I’m acing my final year of medical school. I work at the 

clinic. I volunteer at the hospital. I’m good with patients. I 
bring in business. You say I’ll make a great surgeon. I cook 
for you. I clean. I’m a fucking machine. I’m the beautiful 
woman that will lead you to victory! But it’s never enough. 
There’s always something not right!

Slight pause.

 I don’t want to run this fucking clinic! I want to work in 
the hospital.

SIRI notices the bundle PATRICK is holding.

 [looks at bundle]. What’s that?

PATRICK slowly opens up his hands. It’s a white dress for 
a small child.

 Why do you still have this?

PATRICK I just wanted a little girl Siri. To have birthday parties with. 
Someone to call me daddy. 

SIRI stares at PATRICK.
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SIRI Little girls grow up!

SIRI claps her hands in PATRICK’s face. 

 Look at me! I’m not a little girl! 

Slight pause.

 Why didn’t you just tell me my story?
 I need to know all the people I come from.
 They’re in me.
 They’re looking out my eyes.
 I called a colleague in obstetrics and she told me that 

donors and surrogates weren’t listed on birth certificates.
 When doctors ask me about my history. I tell them about 

your low blood pressure and mother’s psoriasis. But it’s 
all bull shit! Can’t you see as a fucking doctor as well as a 
human being I need to know my history?

 You’re an idiot! Why didn’t you just tell me?

PATRICK I didn’t think you would love me.

Slight pause.

 My mother. Your grandmother. Said to me. Patrick? When 
are you going to have children Patrick? What’s the point 
of doing anything Patrick if you’re not going to have 
children? Patrick? There are no support groups for —

Pause.

SIRI I’m sorry I can’t fix you.
 I can never be the child that you wanted. 
 That child can never exist.

Slight pause.

 I’m sorry you feel so unloved.
 I need you to see me. 
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PATRICK Siri —

SIRI Listen. 

PATRICK nods.

 Remember when I was a little girl. And I stood there naked. 
And mother, Sandy and you all drew my organs on me? 

PATRICK nods.

 With a big black marker. You drew on my kidneys. Liver. 
Intestines. Lungs. Brain. And my heart.

 To show me where everything was. We were all laughing. 

PATRICK nods.

 I stood there like a big map. That was nice. Wasn’t it?

PATRICK nods.

 And I was a girl. About eight years old. With my own face. 
And I was good. 

PATRICK Yes.

Pause.

SIRI And then you made us all a sandwich. 

PATRICK nods. PATRICK looks at SIRI for some time.

 Some days I would just like you to make me a sandwich. 
Why don’t you do that anymore?

PATRICK I can make you a sandwich. 

SIRI nods.

SIRI Why doesn’t mother talk to me anymore? 

PATRICK She wants to. She’s just. Tired.
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SIRI She needs more help then what she is getting.

PATRICK nods. From the back of the stage NANCY enters. 
PATRICK sees NANCY.

PATRICK Leave us be Nancy.

NANCY You’re not going to do this anymore Patrick. 

SIRI Please.

NANCY He’s been doing surgery on you since you were a child. To 
make you look like him!

SIRI I just —

NANCY I know I’ve made mistakes but leaving you with him is one 
I’ll always regret —

PATRICK She’s my daughter. 

NANCY She’s my daughter too!

NANCY grabs a surgical scalpel, lunges towards PATRICK 
ferociously and slashes him. SIRI screams.

PATRICK moans in agony. He has a large wound on his arm.

 How does it feel Patrick!?

PATRICK grabs at his arm to try stop the bleeding.

 [through tears] I’m taking her away! I’m taking her away 
from you! Let’s go Siri! Let’s go!

SIRI has rushed to PATRICK. He is bleeding profusely.

SIRI Fuck!

NANCY What are you doing? You’ve got to get out of here! 

SIRI I need a towel.
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NANCY Leave him!

SIRI  [to NANCY] Look at me. This is bad. Ok. Really bad. I 
need you to get me towel. 

NANCY Please!

SIRI You are very special. I just need you to help me now. GET 
A FUCKING TOWEL. NOW. 

NANCY  [looks at PATRICK] Oh god.

One of PATRICK’s hands has gone completely limp. He is 
pale. NANCY gets a towel and gives it to SIRI.

SIRI Thank you.

SIRI presses it on to PATRICK’s arm.

 [to NANCY] Now pass me my phone. It’s over there. 

NANCY gives SIRI her phone.

 Now just stay there. Ok?

NANCY nods. SIRI dials number on phone. Pressing down 
hard on PATRICK’s arm to stop the bleeding.

SIRI  [into phone] Ambulance please. Sybarite Clinic. Thirty 
three Woodlands Avenue. There’s been an accident. A 
sustained forearm injury. Brachialis tendon has been 
severed and possible arterial bleed. Left hand is not 
functional. I’m applying pressure. My name is Siri. It’s for 
my father Patrick. There are other family members here. 
Yes. No one else is physically injured. Thank you.

SIRI holds PATRICK’s arm tight. Sound of ambulance 
echoes. A suspended moment.
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25. EVENING
 SIRI dresses herself in surgical scrubs. Washes her hands.

 PATRICK sits. Awkwardly pours himself a drink with one 
hand. His other hand sits limp in his lap.

 NANCY packs a suitcase and packing boxes in her salon.

26. LULLABY
Hospital. A spotlight slowly encroaches around SIRI 
finishing dressing herself in surgical scrubs. She is wearing 
sky high heels and is practicing a speech. She turns to face 
the audience.

SIRI It’s very humbling to be the recipient of the AMA young 
achiever award.

 Thank you.

  It’s been a joy to work at St Anthony’s hospital over the 
last few years and the systematic changes my team has 
achieved have been worth all the long hours. We started 
small but the wings are growing. We’re making adequate 
patient care, better. We’re creating more informed patients. 
Integration of care is so intrinsically. Important.

 We need to look after people whether they have a broken 
face or a broken heart.

 I’d like to say a thank you to my family for their support. 
My mother Sherri and my brothers Sandy and Aidan are 
here with me today. My father Patrick is watching at home. 
And to Nancy. Wherever you are. I hear you are in W.A.
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 We carry our families in our body. Let’s remember. When we 
do surgery on one person. It can affect a whole community.

 I am very excited to be embarking on my research trip to 
Norway next week. Wish me luck. Again. I thank you for 
this award.

She winks. Raises a pretend glass of something in a ‘cheers’ 
motion. Smiles broadly. Takes a long sip of her pretend 
drink. Music rises. Triumphant music. Canned applause.

Mixed in is the tune of the nursery rhyme heard 
throughout the play. SIRI starts to laugh. And laugh and 
laugh. Hysterical laughter. SIRI falls on the ground and 
keeps laughing. The spotlight around SIRI intensifies.

Blackout.
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