

  
[image: cover]





  

    

      

    




    Emma Howlett




    AETHER




    [image: ]




    NICK HERN BOOKS




    London




    www.nickhernbooks.co.uk


  




  

    

      

    




    Contents




    Original Production Details




    Characters




    Setting




    Rules of the Show / the Universe




    Aether




    About the Author




    Copyright and Performing Rights Information


  




  

    

      

    




    




    Aether was first performed at Summerhall, Edinburgh Fringe on 31 July 2025. It transferred to the Jermyn Street Theatre, London, on 16 March 2026. The cast was as follows:
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    Characters




    ONE / SOPHIE


    TWO / FLORENCE / KATIE


    THREE / ADELAIDE


    FOUR / HYPATIA




    Other Characters of the Aether-verse




    STEVEN WEINBERG


    GIRLFRIEND


    SUPERVISOR


    PHYSICIST 1


    PHYSICIST 2


    STUDENT 1


    STUDENT 2


    STUDENT 3


    LIBRARIAN


    GENTLEMAN 1


    GENTLEMAN 2


    GENTLEMAN 3


    WILLIAM CROOKES


    ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE


    HARRY HOUDINI


    LEO HERRMANN


    FIRING SQUAD 1


    FIRING SQUAD 2


    JOURNALIST 1


    JOURNALIST 2


    JOURNALIST 3




    
Setting





    A portion of visible, blue, ordinary matter that becomes:




    A theatre.




    A spirit cabinet.




    A lecture hall.




    A telescope.




    A high-energy particle accelerator.




    +




    A blue velvet curtain, obscuring the vastness of the unobservable universe.




    Notes on Performance




    Where a specific city is mentioned, change to the city of performance.




    
Rules of the Show / the Universe





    (1) What you see is not always what you get.




    (2) Everything you think you know, you do not.




    (3) Some things are not meant to be understood.




    (4) Nature does not care what we believe or what we think is beautiful, it just is.




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


  



  
    



    
      
PROLOGUE



      The blue, observable universe is bare but for a microphone on a stand and a small circular podium, that turns, almost imperceptibly, at all times.


      We hear a few testing thuds on the mic.


      The clearing of throats.


      Voices.


      ONE Please don’t be


      alarmed.


      Disembodied voices tend to alarm,


      we’ve found.


      But don’t assume


      that because you can’t see us,


      we are any less real.


      Impossibly, the microphone stand moves.


      See?


      TWO We are here,


      gathered around this microphone,


      leaning in to speak to you


      for the first time in


      your


      history.


      THREE We’ve been playing a sort of


      hide and seek with you


      for a few millennia now.


      And to be frank,


      it’s been quite a


      boring game for us so far.


      Only very recently


      have you been putting in


      any effort


      at all.


      FOUR So we’d like to propose


      a truce. Temporarily,


      of course.


      ONE Because you seem to be


      losing heart already.


      TWO And we’d hate


      for the game


      to end.


      THREE So we’re going to tell you a story.


      Or five.


      Stories of your own.


      That might, proverbially,


      shed some


      light.


      TWO To help you make


      a leap.


      THREE Of imagination.


      ONE Of faith.


      FOUR Of whatever


      you like.


      TWO Into the


      dark.


      THREE But before we


      optically


      join you on


      the other side.


      FOUR Let’s all


      conceptually


      get on


      the same page.


      ONE It’s important you know that


      what you are looking at


      is only


      five percent


      of what is


      actually


      in front of you.


      THREE That the


      blue matter


      in this room


      represents what you


      know


      is in the universe,


      and that everything else,


      the rest of the city of London,


      represents the


      majority


      that you do


      not.


      FOUR You are part


      of the


      blue.


      We are part


      of the


      rest.


      ONE You


      are the


      smudge


      and


      we


      are the


      window.


      THREE You are the


      fly


      and


      we are the


      buffalo.


      FOUR If the buffalo


      was invisible


      to the fly.


      TWO We’re going to let you sit with that thought for a moment.


      .


      FOUR And now you’ve had ample time


      to consider the thrilling enormity


      of your ignorance.


      ONE The infinite opportunities


      for discovery


      that await.


      THREE We


      can


      begin.


      A kick of music as four PARTICLES reveal themselves.


      The PARTICLES dance through a quantum realm to find themselves in the game-show world of:


      Wheel of Fortune [Standard Model Edition]


      A spinning wheel with the particles of the Standard Model.


      If it was going to be literal (which it shouldn’t be) it would look something like this:


      
        [image: A spinning wheel formed of three concentric circles. The outer circle is divided into twelve segments which are labelled to denote known particles (clockwise from the 9 o'clock point): Quarks and antiquarks: u - up, c - charm, t - top, d - down, s - side, b - bottom; the final six are the leptons: electron neutrino, muan neutrino, tau neutrino, electron, muan, tau; The second circle is divided into four gauge bosons: gluons, Z bosons, W bosons, photons; and the centre circle contains the Higgs boson]

      


      The PARTICLES introduce the game show in general American accents.


      ONE Look


      at all those


      fabulous particles


      up for grabs, tonight


      people.


      TWO Including,


      for those who seek


      the fast lane in life,


      the sparkling


      photon,


      your ticket to commuting


      at the speed of light,


      ladies and gentlemen.


      Crowd laugh track.


      THREE No matter what


      mood you’re in,


      enjoy the ride of life as an


      electron,


      the household name


      of the Standard Model,


      with a unique ‘spin’


      that’ll make you


      a magnetic social force.


      FOUR Or if you prefer


      ultimate power,


      our newest addition


      to the wheel,


      the Higgs Boson,


      humbly called


      the ‘God’ particle,


      is for the lovable


      control freaks amongst you.


      ONE Endless


      possibilities to be won.


      All of the known particles


      and three of the


      four known forces.


      TWO Gravity’s not on the cards,


      people, we’re sorry.


      It doesn’t fit


      the model!


      THREE Neither does


      anti-matter,


      for that matter,


      Crowd laugh track.


      so we’re just going to pretend


      it doesn’t exist!!!!!!


      FOUR Aaaaaand


      here’s your host,


      Nobel Prize Winner for Physics


      and my personal favourite


      non-fiction writer


      to quote at a


      dinner party:


      the man who named it


      the Standard Model


      in the first place:


      It’s


      Steeeeeeeven


      Weinberg!


      Applause track as ONE takes the


      microphone and becomes STEVEN


      WEINBERG.


      STEVEN Good evening.


      I’m a slightly upbeat version


      of Steven Weinberg.


      I’m honoured to be here with you tonight.


      It’s a beautiful evening to


      convert some


      energy.


      So!


      Who is our first


      contestant?


      TWO on the podium with the Southern


      Belle accent of a pageant queen.


      TWO Honoured


      to be here.


      I’m afraid I can’t


      give you my name


      because humanity hasn’t


      found or given me one yet.


      STEVEN Little Miss Mysterious!


      I hear you were born


      early on in the universe,


      is that correct?


      (But I won’t ask a lady


      her age.)


      TWO I’ll forgive you that faux pas, Steven.


      Yes. I admit, I was born


      very shortly after the


      Big


      Bang.


      It was a lively time to grow up.


      STEVEN Well, you don’t look a day over


      one billion!


      TWO You flatter me.


      STEVEN And where is it you call


      home?


      TWO My whole life,


      I lived in a clump of my kind


      that surrounded the


      Milky Way.


      Never left.


      Occupationally,


      I formed the galaxy itself,


      but I retired


      a few billion years ago.


      I figured no need for


      heavy lifting in my later years.


      STEVEN holds a finger to his ear.


      STEVEN My producers tell me


      you’ve never interacted with


      light before.


      Can that be true?


      TWO Yes.


      I’m a little


      shy.


      Crowd laugh track.


      STEVEN Well, tonight


      you get to start


      a new life


      in the observable


      universe.


      How do you


      feel?


      TWO So excited to be finally


      seen


      for


      who I really am.


      STEVEN Then let’s have a


      spin of the wheel!


      TWO spins the wheel.


      Clickclickclickclickclickclick-click-clickclick—click—click————click.


      The arrow hypothetically lands on ‘s’.


      The Strange Quark.


      Applause track.


      Congratulations, Weirdo!


      You will start life


      as a Strange Quark!


      TWO What’s so strange


      about it?


      STEVEN Nothing!


      That’s a physicist’s


      idea of a joke.


      Just another


      beautiful building block


      of the universe, darlin’.


      That’s the game.


      Who’s next?


      THREE spins. It would land on ‘c’. Charm Quark.


      A smooth criminal


      has entered the building!


      Enjoy your prize,


      life as a


      Charm Quark


      awaits!


      Don’t go breaking


      too many hearts.


      FOUR spins. It would land on ‘t’. Truth/


      Top Quark.


      We’ll take your word for it!


      A Truth Quark


      among us!


      TWO takes over as STEVEN . ONE spins.


      Last but not least…


      ‘b’. Beauty/Bottom Quark.


      Ladies and gentlemen,


      feast your eyes,


      we have a


      Beauty Quark!


      What a win.


      STEVEN holds the mic to ONE’s mouth.


      ONE I’d like to thank my


      Mom –


      cuts her off.


      STEVEN It’s been a


      great game tonight,


      but your lives are


      just beginning.


      You know your


      calling.


      It’s time to get to


      work.


      If you’d be so kind


      as to


      please


      The world slows down.


      assume


      the


      position.


      The four PARTICLES take starting positions, as if at the beginning of a race.


      Suddenly, we are in a quantum realm.


      A techno beat builds.


      In slow motion, the PARTICLES sprint towards one another.


      As they collide, a blinding light reveals…
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