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ACT I

Mrs Jones is on stage.

MRS JONES

I think the boiler’s broken. It’s as hot as hell in

here.

SFX. Red lights. Enter Lucifer and Satan, dressed

suitably. They begin to laugh maniacally. Satan

slowly raises his finger into the air. He presses

a doorbell. At the same time they stop laughing

and lights go up.

MRS JONES

I wonder who that could be.

Mrs Jones answers.

SATAN

Hello, we’re here to fix your boiler.

MRS JONES

Ah, speak of the devil!

SATAN

Yes.

MRS JONES

O-ok. Come in? They step forward one pace.

SATAN

Mrs Jones isn’t it?

MRS JONES

That’s right. Lucifer places his hand on Satan’s

shoulder, stopping him.

LUCIFER

Unintelligable demonic speech

MRS JONES

No, Mrs Jones.

SATAN

Alright Thomas.

To Mrs Jones

Lead the way.

They are lead to an upright box on a table.
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MRS JONES

Here. I’m not entirely sure what the problem is.

Satan inspects the box.

SATAN

Hmm.

To Lucifer

Get me the judas wrench, the seventh circle faucet

washers and the ecumenical plunger. No - two ecumenical

plungers.

Lucifer nods, bows and goes off. Satan watches him

go.

HAAAAnyway, looks to me like a circulation problem. He

takes out a chalk and draws on the box. Whereas your

normal average standard central heating flows like

this, your pipes have somehow melted together and it

all looks sort of like this...

He’s drawn a pentagram. He looks at it.

I wouldn’t advise using this boiler.

Lucifer comes on during this, dragging a heavy

looking bag behind him.

LUCIFER

We can fix it, but it will cost you most terribly.

MRS JONES

Like what?

LUCIFER

Over the craggy mountains of East Milotia lies what you

seek. Depart on a moonless night, heart heavy with the

sorrow of a thousand lost loves, and make your way to

the mirror in Casper’s Cave. Should you find the

courage to do so, retrieve the cursed dagger from the

oaken box at its base and slash the throat of the

sacrificial virgin. Smear the life fluid upon the

mirror, and what you need will reveal itself.

MRS JONES

What?

LUCIFER

It’ll be about 50 quid.

MRS JONES

Oh! Ok then.

She pays them
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LUCIFER

Wuickly

And your soul.

MRS JONES

What?

SATAN

Any other problems?

MRS JONES

Actually a bit of piping fell off the other day, would

you like to see it?

She produces a crucifix shaped pipe. Lucifer and

Satan recoil in terror.

SATAN

Ohhhh! It’s covered in limescale! We’ll get to work

right away.

Lucifer scuttles over to the bag and unpacks some

things.

SATAN

Pass me the Lance of Longinus.

Lucifer hands him a plastic fork. He gets to work.

Lucifer offers Mrs Jones an apple.

LUCIFER

Apple? She rejects it.

LUCIFER

Worth a try.

SATAN

It is done.

MRS JONES

Already?

SATAN

Yes. See you in hell - I mean, bye.

They go to leave.

SATAN

I didn’t really fix it.
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LUCIFER

I didn’t wipe my feet on the way in.

SATAN

We really are evil, aren’t we?

Blackout


