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The Ex 

Scene One 

 

A table set for four; DAVID, (early 30s, impossibly 

handsome), sits calmly, watching his wife, JULIA, (late 

20s), fiddle with her earrings. They are both dressed for 

dinner. 

 

JUL:  How do I look? 

 

DAV:  Beautiful. 

 

JUL:  How many times have I asked? 

 

DAV: Three, since you settled black. 

 

JUL starts to head off stage left. 

 

JUL: Maybe I’ll wear the green after all… 

 

DAV: Jules… 

 

JUL: What? Alright, alright! I’m good. Calm and 

balanced. Look, not a shake of the hand.  

 

She raises one hand. It shakes slightly. 

 

JUL: Oh shit. 

 

DAV: Jul.. 

 

JUL: I’m ok. (BEAT) Do you think she’ll fly here? 

 

DAV: What? 

 

JUL: Do you think she’ll fly here? 

 

DAV: Why would she fly here? 

 

JUL: You said she’s always on time… 

 

DAV: She is. She’s early if anything… 

 

JUL: She missed the wedding… 

 

DAV: She was a bit busy… 

 

JUL: Well maybe. (BEAT)It’s twenty-five past 

now…(DEEP BREATH).Stopping this now. Why do you 

put up with me? 
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DAV:  Because I love you. 

 

JUL: Oh yeah. (They embrace.) I want to meet her, 

honestly. 

 

DAV: I know… 

 

JUL: You shared so much. I really should get to know 

her better. Even though she missed our wedding.  

 

DAV: Right. 

 

JUL:  And fucked up the seating plan… 

 

DAV: She’ll be here. On time. And she won’t fly. 

 

They kiss. She relaxes. 

 

JUL: I’ll go and look at the chicken; pretend it 

looks like it does in the book. 

 

She exits stage right. DAVID lets out a breath, adjusts 

his tie. There is a knock at the window; CASSANDRA, (late 

20s, impossibly beautiful), in red evening dress, is 

floating in mid-air. 

 
DAV: What the hell are you doing? 

 

CAS: I’m really sorry. But the traffic in Earls 

Court was ridiculous. And I didn’t want to be 

late. So I got out at South Ken, found a quiet 

back street…look, do you think you could let me 

in? It’s a bit drafty in this dress. 

 

DAV: Come round the front. I don’t want Jules to see 

you flying… 

 

CAS: David, I’m sorry, but I thought it’d be 

alright… 

 

DAV: Just come round the front! 

 

CAS: Ok, ok… 

 

She flies off stage right. JULIA re-enters. 

 

JUL: It looks alright. Nothing like it should look 

like but…what are you doing?  

 

DAV: Just closing the er… 
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Doorbell rings.  

 

DAV: I’ll get it! 

 

He goes off up stage right, JULIA looks on suspiciously. 

CASSANDRA and DAVID come back on, the former a little 

out-of-breath. 

 

DAV: I told you she’d be on time. Julia, this is 

Cassandra, my ex..what? 

 

CAS:  Work colleague. 

 

DAV:  Work colleague, exactly. Well put. Cass: 

  Julia, my… 

 

JUL:  Most famous fan…? 

 

DAV:  Julia! 

 

JUL:  Ok. Wife. Hello. 

 

CAS:  Hello. 

 

An awkward moment; then the two women settle on a kiss on 

the cheek. 

 

DAV:  Drink anyone? 

 

JUL:  Yes please!  

 

DAV:  Dry White? 

 

CAS:  Yes please. 

 

He bustles off stage left. 

 

JUL:  Did you find it OK? 

 

CAS:  Oh yes, I’m sorry I’m late… 

 

JUL:  You’re not… 

 

CAS:  I had to get the Tube in the end… 

 

JUL:  Oh really, to where? 

 

CAS: To, umm…the nearest one; I love your dress. 
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JUL: Oh thank you. You too, it’s beautiful. Is that 

Dior?  

  

CAS: Oh well, you know, I don’t get much chance to 

glam up these days so… 

 

JUL: Any excuse… 

 

CAS: Absolutely. Not that this is any excuse… 

 

JUL: No, no… 

 

CAS: I’m so sorry I missed the wedding… 

 

JUL: You were busy. 

 

CAS: Yes, well… 

 

JUL:  What was it? An earthquake?  

 

CAS: Mm. Mexico. Small one, but, you know, “it’s the 

job”… 

 

JUL: That was the orphanage you saved… 

 

CAS: Oh, it’s always an orphanage. Or a lost puppy 

or something. They never say it’s some smelly 

tramp who tries to grope you as you dodge a 

falling tower block. Not that one person’s life 

is worth less than any other.. 

 

JUL: But no-one likes being groped when they’re 

dodging a tower block! 

 

CAS: (NERVOUS LAUGHTER) Exactly! 

 

Another awkward pause, saved by DAVID returning with the 

drinks, two glasses of wine and an orange juice which he 

gives to JULIA. 

 

CAS: I do like your house. Will you show me around 

later? 

 

JUL: I’ll give you the whole boring tour. In detail. 

All the results of me torturing David with 

trips to B & Q. 

 

CAS: You went to B & Q? 

 

DAV: Don’t look so surprised Cass… 
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CAS: No I’m sorry, it’s just… 

 

JUL: Yep, he even put up a shelf. (BEAT) It fell 

down the next day, obviously, but it’s the 

thought that counts… 

 

CAS: I…(She raises her glass) To you, Julia; for 

doing what I thought was impossible.  

 

JUL: I thought “impossible”, you did every day? 

 

CAS: Saving someone from certain death is one thing; 

getting David to a shop, and staying there? 

That’s an achievement. 

 

DAV: Do talk about me as though I’m not here… 

 

CAS & JUL: We will! 

 

Laughter from the two women.They drink. Cass motions to 

Julia’s orange juice. 

 

CAS: You’re being good. Or has some vodka snuck in 

there? 

 

DAV: Well actually, that’s our news… 

 

CASS: (PUZZLED) About vodka? 

 

DAV:  No I, we… 

 

JUL:  David... 

 

DAV:  Oh sorry darling, I shouldn’t…sorry… 

 

JUL: No, you’ve said it now. Go on, tell Cassandra. 

 

BEAT. 

 

DAV: Julia’s expecting in September. 

 

CAS: Oh. Oh my God! That’s wonderful! 

Congratulations! Well done. 

 

She hugs JULIA, then hesitates before embracing DAVID, 

ending up with a quite cursory hug. 

 

CAS:  Wow! When did you find out? 

 

JUL:  Last week. 
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CAS: Have you been trying for long? Sorry, that’s a 

ridiculous thing to say. Julia, please do 

forgive me, I haven’t been keeping very good 

company recently. Well not bad company… 

 

JUL  But people who can read each other’s thoughts? 

 

CAS: Oh God, I am so embarrassed. I don’t…I mean, 

we’d never invade someone else’s privacy. David 

must have told you… 

 

DAV:  I’ve tried… 

 

JUL: (TO DAVID) Shut up smart-arse.(TO CASS)He said 

it was like having a mobile in your head. But 

you had to be on the right network. Which I 

guess I’m not. “Straights”: isn’t that what you 

call us poor people who can’t punch through 

brick walls or fly or hear people’s thoughts? 

 

CAS: I don’t…I never use that; it’s just something 

the Press say we say… 

 

JUL: David used to use it all the time. ”You 

Straights don’t understand”, or “Well, it’s 

different when you’re a Straight”. I remember 

thinking: “Have I married a gay man?” 

 

DAV: I know, I know: terrible, unreconstructed me. 

For your information, dear, no-one knew what to 

call us at the beginning. First of all it was 

“survivors of the accident”, then we became 

“unusually gifted”… 

 

CAS: Like we were all brilliant at chess or 

something… 

 

DAV:     “Freaks” and “Weirdoes” were still reassuringly 

present. Nice to know that some words don’t go 

out of fashion. 

 

JUL: I remember. 

 

CAS: Oh, did you get a bad time? (TO DAVID) We 

didn’t hear anything from you, when you moved 

away I mean, so we weren’t sure what to 

believe. (TO JULES) They always exaggerate 

things don’t they, the media? 
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DAV: Things got a bit rough, when Jules and I first 

got engaged. 

 

JUL: “A bit rough”? There was a mob throwing stones! 

We had to move house! (BEAT) I had to move 

house. Mind you, if I hadn’t, I’d have never 

moved in with David… 

 

DAV:  Thank you darling; I was about to ask you… 

 

JUL: That’s what he says. (TO CASS) We didn’t really 

see much of each other did we? 

 

CASS: Usual rubbish; we were off somewhere else; 

David was with you. “Never left your side”. 

 

JUL: That’s him. The human St.Bernard. 

 

DAV: Some people thought that was romantic. 

 

JUL: Some people watch “The X Factor”.. 

 

DAV:  Oh, I see where this is going. 

My wife would like your version… 

 

CAS:  Of? 

 

DAV:  Of…”how it happened”. 

 

JUL: He’s being his useful tactful self. As much 

subtlety as a cattle prod. I think it comes 

from being a scientist. He’s a genius with 

test-tubes, rubbish with human beings. 

 

DAV: Thank you so much. 

 

JUL: Had to tell him what a Loyalty card was last 

week. He was trying to put it into a bank 

machine. 

 

CAS: Really? 

 

JUL: Are you surprised? 

 

CAS:  No, not really. 

 

DAV: Shall I just go away? Would that be better? 

 

JUL: No darling; you stay there and be humiliated. 

 (TO CASS) It’s just..well, you were there when 

it happened. 
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CASS: Mm. But...you’ve read the books and everything? 

 

DAV: When I try and explain it.. 

 

JUL: He uses long words and equations and I get a 

headache. Cassandra, you tell me. 

 

PAUSE. 

 

CAS: Well, we were looking at new ways of quantum 

tunnelling.. 

 

DAV: At it’s most simplistic… 

 

JUL:  Do I say you could speak? (TO CASS) Do go on.  

 

CAS: There was an accident. The radiation was in a 

new spectrum, something we hadn’t come across 

before… 

 

DAV: I should have… 

 

CAS: Don’t start David! No-one could have 

anticipated the Accident. Or its effects. And, 

in all honesty, we’re still working it out. Why 

did some people react one way and not others? 

Well, you know what happened to the others… 

 

JUL: Hence the “Ex” factor? And hilarious comments 

about Simon Cowell… 

 

DAV: Indeed. 

 

JUL: Hence the “Exs”.  

 

CAS: It kind of stuck. People needed something to 

call us.  

 

JUL:  So I suppose you’re David’s “Ex Ex”? 

 

CAS:  Yes, I suppose I am. 

 

PAUSE. 

 

DAV:  So, where is this boyfriend of yours then? 

 

CAS: Oh he’s hopeless. He’s never on time. 

 

DAV: But he’s going out with you? 

 



 9 

CAS: I know; will wonders never cease! I should give 

him a call. I don’t want him to ruin dinner… 

 

JUL: No, no, it’s not a problem.. 

 

CASS takes out her mobile. 

 

JUL: Oh, we’ve got terrible reception here. Two 

million quids’ worth of penthouse and we can’t 

get reception… 

 

DAV:  Use the landline, please… 

 

CAS: I don’t think I know our landline number. Would 

you mind if I… (She indicates her head) 

 

DAV: Jules? 

 

JUL: No, of course not, why would I mind? 

 

CAS: Thanks, it’s just so much quicker. 

 

She turns to the window, sends a quick telepathic 

message. She gets a reply, which, judging by her 

expression, annoys her quite a lot,  

 

CAS:  Oh he is useless! He hasn’t left the house yet! 

 

Angrily, she sends another telepathic message, which 

DAVID seems to get as well. 

 

DAV: Ouch! That was a bit harsh, wasn’t it? 

 

CAS: Serves him right.  

 

JUL: (TO DAVID) I thought you couldn’t do that 

anymore? 

 

DAV: I can’t. It’s just..well, being in such close 

proximity. And Cass meaning it so much; you 

couldn’t really miss it! 

 

CAS: Julia, I am so sorry. Really. He is such a… 

 

JUL: Shall we wait for him? How long will he be? 

 

CAS: No, I wouldn’t hear of it! No, please, we 

must..I mean if that’s alright? He can have 

whatever’s left. Or get a pizza on the way 

back, as far as I’m concerned. 
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JUL:  Ok, then. I hope you like chicken… 

 

CAS: Oh, I love it! 

 

JULIA heads off stage-left. 

 

DAV: I told her you’d prefer fish… 

 

CAS:  (QUIET) Shut up… 

 

They walk off stage left. 

 


