Laugh or Live! 

Silver Streak: Mate, I can’t wait for this. We’re gonna have so much fucking money!
Techie: Don’t get carried away so quickly.Me and you know we are safe wearing these normal masks but Saul will be here soon, we all know he can’t be trusted. Just watch him.
Silver Streak: Where the fuck is he? We need to be careful because if we slip up about these fake masks in front of him, then we won’t get to watch anyone suffer. 
Tech: Yeah, he thinks he’s in on this, but little does he know…People have been too comfortable leading a normal life being allowed to wear a normal mask and laugh but now will be able to watch them wear our fake  masks and die a slow death. 
( both burst out laughing) 
Silver Streak: If  Saul betrays us, then I’ll kill him.
Techie: Silver just calm down, let’s not jump to conclusions. We’re just meeting him here so we can start selling the fake masks.
Silver Streak: Yeah, the sooner we get our revenge- the better.
(Silver Streak lets out a frustrated sigh and puts his head in his hands)
Silver Streak: This waiting is taking up too much time. We need to get these masks out. And we need to get them out now.
Techie: I’ve contacted everyone on that list, and we’ve only had one cancellation. It’s going to be fine Silver calm down...
Silver Streak: I hope we can pull this off so that we can finally live a normal life.
(Saul Turkey enters anxiously with his hood up, Silver Turkey and Techie turn and look in his direction)
Saul Turkey: Sorry I’m late, I...
Silver Streak: Where the fuck have you been? You’re late.
Techie: Silver! Calm down... Saul why are you late to such an important day?
Saul Turkey: Sorry I was held up by...(Saul looks around the room, reacting to the empty warehouse, he realises something is wrong) There’s nothing here... Where’s the masks?
Silver Streak: The masks? Yeah, don’t worry about them. They’re safe ready for later.
Saul Turkey: Yeah, yeah, I just thought we were selling them from here?
Silver Streak: Well, you thought wrong. 
Techie: We didn’t want to keep them in the same location for too long, just in case…y’know?
Silence
(Saul Turkey walks around the room with no energy looking for the masks)
(Techie and Silver Streak exchange a glance, Silver Streak chuckles slightly and Techie glares at Silver Streak, Saul turns his head reacting to the chuckle)
(The three characters stare at each other, Silver Streak and Techie staring at Saul, Silver Streak takes a step towards Saul)
Silver Streak: What’s the matter Turkey?
Saul Turkey: I just think it’d be better so sell them from here, don’t you think?
Techie: Well, me and Silver decided to sell them somewhere else.
Silver Streak: This is getting ridiculous! We haven’t got the time for this Saul; we know where we’re gonna sell them. Are you coming or not?
Saul Turkey: Don’t I get to try it first?
Silence
Saul Turkey: Well, I’m sure you both have – right?
Techie: Look, we’ve really got to get going.
Saul Turkey: Of course! But I need a demonstration, I presume you’re both wearing them now.
Silver Streak: Yeah yeah, of course. You can try it as soon as we get there.
Saul Turkey: You’re probably lying, but whatever.
(P.C. Flemming enters without saying anything, goes un-noticed by others)
(Silver and Techie look at each other)
Techie: Saul, you seem nervous, take a deep breath.
P.C. Flemming: I don’t think he’s the only one  who seems nervous 
Silver Streak: You told the fucking police?
Techie: Silver! Saul, why are we not surprised?
P.C. Flemming: Well done Saul, you did the right thing. Now you two, show me where these mask are.
Techie: I’m sorry officer but we really wouldn’t know what you’re looking for but by all means, take a look around
Saul Turkey: They’re lying! You won’t find anything here, they’ve moved them to another place.
Silver Streak: What the fuck are you on about Turkey? We don’t even know what masks you’re talking about.
P.C. Flemming: Everyone just be quiet. I know something is going on here. Someone just tell the truth.
Silence
Techie: Yeah sure, take a look around. We’ve got nothing to hide.
Saul Turkey: They’re lying, I know they are.
Silver Streak: Shut it Turkey! We both know who’s got a track record of lying.
Techie: (To Silver Streak) You need to calm down, breath in, and out, in and out. Saul, you’re making it extremely difficult for me to like you right now. 
(P.C. Flemming: There’s no point in stalling for time. Whether it’s today or not, I’m getting to the bottom of this.
The End

