Amber moves around the space while making an ‘Om’ sound.
Viper knocks and enters the space.
Amber: Ah, Chief Constable Viper it’s lovely to see you again! Please, come in and make yourself comfortable, I’m just going to finish cleansing the space before beginning. (Viper takes a seat) So, how are we feeling today?
Viper: Fine I suppose, but I would prefer to be doing work and not here. 
Amber:(Clears her throat) So, in the last session we briefly touched upon your obsession; would you care to elaborate on this? (Viper remains silent) Matthew 7:7, “Ask, and it will be given to you; seek, and you will find; knock and it will be opened to you.”
Viper: Let’s first establish that I don’t believe in God 
Amber: Alright then...okay...these sessions are mandatory and have been for the last seven weeks, so I suggest that you open your heart to me and allow for guidance from myself and God.
Viper: Okay, well it’s the law
Amber: Sorry, the law?
Viper: Yes, the law I'm obsessed with the law. I wouldn’t call it an obsession but everyone at work seems to think it is. I mean, I am just doing my job...
Amber: That’s very true
Viper: Excuse me im still talking … as I was saying, It’s not an obsession. (Amber starts to grab the air around Viper) What are you doing?
Amber: There is a lot of negative energy coming from you so I’m cleansing your aura.
Viper: Uhhh, okay. 
Amber: How long has this obsession been a thing? 
Viper: Ever since I wanted to join the police
Amber: And you’ve been in the police force for...?
Viper: Seven years 
Amber: And you said you’re twenty-five now, yes?
Viper: Yes, that’s correct. 
Amber: What made you decide to become a police officer?
Viper: Well back when I was 15 there had been an assault and the description of the attacker looked similar to me, I was arrested even though they had no evidence on me but I was beat up by the police officers in the interrogation room because they wanted me to confess to the attack. Luckily the real attacker was found, and I was let go, but this was when I realised that I wanted to join the police force and work my way up to put an end to corruption in the police force.   
Amber: I’m sorry Chief Constable I did not realise but thank you for opening up  to me. 
Amber: Im going to do a quick breathing exercise, Close your eyes, take a deep breath in. Okay.
Viper: Is this going to take long because I really would like to get back to work?
Amber: So, what do you ultimately want to do about said obsession?
Viper: I don’t know, nothing? These sessions weren’t my idea, in all fairness I don’t really want to be here.
Amber: I’m aware of that but the quicker we find solutions the less sessions we will need to have. 
Viper: Well, people laugh, and I shoot them. I follow the law! I do my job!
Amber: And when you kill these people how do you feel?
Viper: Nothing, I feel nothing.
Amber: So, you said you’ve been in the force since the age of eighteen, I’m assuming from that you’ve always had a... let’s call it a passion for being someone of authority.
Viper: Are you sure you aren’t a therapist? You sound a lot like a therapist right now.
Amber: No, I am a Mind Guru!
Viper: I think you may want to change your line of work to therapy.
Amber: How about we focus on your issues for now and I’ll consider a different career path later?
Viper: Yeah okay.

Amber: (Amber takes a moment to ‘connect with God’) So the message I'm receiving from God is that you are in fact doing your job, so you haven’t technically done anything wrong. You’ve been put between a rock and a hard place but following the law is the correct thing to be doing so you’re being praised for that.
Viper: That’s good to hear
Amber: I’d like to ask you to join me in a prayer, so if you could close your eyes. Daniel 9:9 - “The lord our God is merciful and forgiving, even though we have rebelled against him.”
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Henry Jackson enters and throws a book onto Viper’s lap.
Henry: There’s the list, the seven names of the people who aren’t having their mouth sewn
Amber: Sorry, we’re in the middle of a session...
Viper: Ive heard of this list it’s a great way to end laughter once and for all,  of course I will be exempt.
(Reads the list) 
Wait why am I not on the list?
Amber: Excuse me? A list? Mouths sewn? What? Let me see (Amber snatches the list from Viper’s hand) 
Henry: Everyone except these seven people are having their mouths sewn shut...
Viper: no this can’t be right, Why is your name on there?
Henry: Oh, I wrote it on there myself, just wanted to see how you’d react
Amber: I do not take the lords name in vain but oh my god!
Henry:  you’re just a therapist what difference does it make to you?
Amber: A mind guru actually and my mouth is my job. Without it, I'm useless
Viper: I can’t lose my job! I don’t deserve to lose my job! What about the Law who will be able to talk about it and enforce it. 
Amber: There is a lot of negative energy in this room so I’m just going to...(Amber kneels in the corner and begins to pray)
Viper: This is just a joke a stupid prank.
Henry: Its not a prank its official its all over the city. You best start believing it.
Amber: Praying Frantically
Viper: NO NO NO NO NO this cant be real (throws chair on the floor)
Henry: Just calm down we can work this out, Amber and Derik come and sit down.
Viper: What are we going to do? 
(Beat)
Amber:  Ok hear me out, this is a suggestion why don’t we kill the dictator.
Viper: Are you mad? That is not even on the table.
Henry: Yes I agree killing him would just make things much worse.
Amber: 	Why don’t we overthrow him then and then we could get rid of all the laws 
Viper: not all the Laws only the dictators 
Henry: that sounds like a great idea!
Viper: and we could change back to a democracy without any leaders. But im not sure if it’s the best idea because if we fail we will be in a much worse position than we are now.
Amber: But if we do nothing then our mouths will get sown up and I will not be able to work and neither will you be able to enforce the Law.
Viper: If we were to go with this who would follow us and fight with us
Henry: The rebels!
Viper: They wouldn’t want to fight with me
Henry: with some persuasion im sure they would and you have access to resources and ammunition.
Viper: If I am to do this I want to be in the background.
Henry: No chance if we do this well do it together.
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