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THE DEVIL LOVES FOOTBALL 

 

by Sofia Alia Andom  

 

CHARACTERS 

LUCIFER 

SOFIE  

SETTING 

LUCIFER’S APARTMENT 
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THE DEVIL LOVES FOOTBALL 

[ Lucifer’s Apartment. It is around 7’oclock in late summer.  Lucifer enters 
the door with a briefcase in hand. He throws it on the table, breaking a porcelain 
plate. Sofie is on the couch with a blank stare. She has been waiting for him to 
come home.] 

 
SOFIE 

How was work? 

LUCIFER 

Pretty good. Hey babe... would you clean up that plate that just fell? 

SOFIE 

No. 

 [She gets up from the couch closer to him.] 

Why don’t you clean it up?  

LUCIFER 

Well, it’s not my job to do that.  (yells) IS IT?  

[Lucifer gets face to face with Sofie.] 

(yelling) And HOW DARE YOU talk to me like that? 
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SOFIE 

[Sofie kneels down and begins to pick up the glass. She throws the shards 
away and looks back at Lucifer. He then sits down on the couch and turns on his 
daily football game. Sofie approaches him and turns the TV off.] 
 
I need to talk to you about something. NOW. 
 
 

LUCIFER 
What’s wrong?  

[He looks confused.] 

Did I do something wrong? 

SOFIE 

[Sofie begins to cry.] 

What haven’t you done wrong Lucifer?! We have been a couple for over 2 years 

and THIS is how you treat me! 

How DARE YOU? (mutters)  How dare you? 

LUCIFER 

[Lucifer snickers] 

Now Sofie, sweetheart,  I don’t know that I’ve done. But are you on that time of 

the month AGAIN? 
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SOFIE 

You are a sick sick coward Lucifer. You think everything you do to me is what 

normal couples do. What? Just because your dad does that shit to your mom you 

think that’s okay? 

LUCIFER 

(yells) HEY.  

[Lucifer runs over to Sofie and has his arms in a chokehold.] 

Cut that shit out you dumb cunt! I provide for this family. I spend all day at work 

while you just have to sit here and do nothing. So by my standards...I CAN DO 

WHATEVER THE FUCK I WANT TO YOU. 

SOFIE 

[She bites his arm and he lets go of her.] 

(confidently) I am leaving you, you asshole. I CANNOT take this abuse any longer.  

LUCIFER 

[He laughs off the pain.] 

You think I am abusing you.  

[Lucifer walks over to Sofie and caresses her cheek.] 

I love you, Sofie. (pauses) I am good to you. 

SOFIE 



5 

[Sofie pushes him away.] 

You were NEVER good to me. I have been nothing but good to YOU.  

(aggravated) If you truly loved me you would not yell at me! You would not grab 

me the way you do! You would not treat me like a slave! You wouldn't… 

 

 

LUCIFER 

SHUT UP! SHUT UP! SHUT UP YOU UNGRATEFUL… 

[He stops himself. Lucifer sees Sofie on the ground crying her eyes out. He 
gets her up and begins a conversation on the couch.] 

 
(gentle tone) Why didn’t you ever tell me these things? 

SOFIE  

(cries) Because I am scared of you Lucifer. I try so hard not to make you upset. I 

feel like I am censoring myself EVERY. SINGLE. DAMN. DAY.  

[She stops crying.] 

I just wish this could be easier, you know? And I could be truly happy.  

LUCIFER 

(sighs) Maybe you’re right. Maybe we shouldn't be together anymore. 

[Lucifer pauses, then stands.] 
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 But I just want you to know one thing. You say you want something ‘easy.’ Well, 

nothing in life is easy and nothing will ever be easy.  

[He leans over to her.] 

And that is why you will never find someone as good as me.  

[Silence. Sofie gets up from the couch, grabs her purse and keys from the 
nightstand, and exists Lucifer’s apartment. He watches her as he leaves with a 
smirk on his face. After she closes the door, he returns to the couch, turns the TV 
back on, and resumes his football game.] 
 

Oh sick! Broncos are leading by 10! 

 

 

END OF PLAY 




