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Episode 32: “The Red Horse” -Written and Directed by JV Torres 

>>>SCENE ONE 

[intro music] 

 

Beals: It must be getting harder for you to tell the difference between dreams and reality, Asilas. Pretty soon 

everything will become a blur to you. Clarity will become a thing of the past. 

 

Asilas: What’s never been clear to me is why you always think you have control over me. 

 

Beals: [laughs] Well, that much is crystal clear—you’re convinced I don’t. [continuous laughing] Asilas, what you and 

most people misunderstand is that we are all destined to be controlled. Destiny is in fact control. Everything we do, 

every action one takes, has been scripted. There is no way of changing what will happen because it was always 

meant to happen. 

 

Asilas: There are some really sick people in this world. They do horrific things. They kill, they do awful things to 

children and damn near anyone they come in contact with. They’re perverted in the worst ways. You mean to tell me 

they were meant to ravage kids? And the kids were meant to be ravaged? 

 

Beals: Men and women have the power of free will. That in itself guarantees horrible things will happen. People 

cannot control themselves because deep down inside the impulses of humans are animalistic. And animals are 

violent, ravaging creatures. You are destined to be violent because you are all born of the flesh; and flesh has animal 

impulses. 

 

Asilas: So, there is something we agree on after all. The desires of the flesh are in conflict to the needs of the spirit. 

We are, by nature, incapable of being harmonious. The more people stop believing in the spirit, the more they allow 

their animalism to run unchecked. The balance is broken and terror reigns in the minds of men. 

 

Beals: And women. Don’t forget that women are just as evil. You do see now. [laughs] Mankind is destined to 

destroy itself. People cannot help it. [chuckles] Of course, this means you are destined to destroy all that you love as 

well, Asilas. Certainly, you don’t think somehow you are immune from any of this?  

 

Asilas: Fortunately, my spiritual needs help keep me balanced. Perhaps this is what the world needs: to be more in 

tune with their spiritual side. But I can’t mandate spiritualism or religion. There would be people clamoring for a revolt. 

 

Beals: Who says you can’t mandate religion, Asilas? You are the king. Aren’t you the one who said, “if you are going 

to call yourself a king, then act like it. Otherwise, don’t call yourself a king.” If people need a religion, then make them 

have one!  

 

Asilas: I suppose nothing would make you happier than pushing mankind to do the very thing that puts him in conflict 

with himself. [pause] Too many weak-minded people in the world. This is going to blow up in my face. 

 

Beals: This is exactly what the world needs, Asilas. I know you won’t believe me, but somehow I get the feeling you 

are about to get some help in that department—help you never thought was possible. [laughs heavily] 

 

[boom] 

 

NEW KINGDOM RADIO THEATRE. <Commercial> 
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>>>SCENE TWO 

[transition music] 

 

Narrator: The world was pleasantly stunned at the announcement of the first African-American Pope in history. 

Cardinal Winston James Davis, who came from the Archdiocese of Baltimore, was chosen at the conclave after the 

sudden death of Pope Pius XIV to become one of only a handful of Popes that came from the Americas. Some said 

America’s influence, and particularly King Asilas, had a major hand in the selection of an American pope. Pope 

Innocent the XIV ascended to the Papacy and proclaimed himself the sole voice of God, performing miraculous feats 

and publicly hailing King Asilas as the anointed leader of the world. Catholics and the religiously curious all over the 

globe suddenly became interested in Catholicism and the Church experienced a surge in memberships in 

communities all across the kingdom. People flocked by the thousands to Vatican City and St. Peter's Square for a 

glimpse of the American Pope during Sunday Mass. Pope Innocent XIV was extremely charismatic and hypnotized 

people with his golden tongue and handsome charm. With his popularity rising by the day, the Pope made an 

impromptu visit to the cancer treatment center at a hospital in Rome and met with some terminally ill children. With 

the cameras recording his every move, the Pope prayed over a group of very sick children. The families, teary-eyed, 

thanked the Pontiff for his visit. As the Pope was about to exit the ward, the children sat up and pulled the wires from 

their bodies. They jumped off of their beds and walked enthusiastically to the Pope and hugged him to a roaring 

applause. The doctors later announced the children who met the Pope had been cured of their terminal cancer and 

were released from the hospital healthier and stronger. Pope Innocent XIV became a sensation on the news all over 

the world and the number of those who came to see him at St. Peter’s Square grew exponentially. [boom] 

 

[transition action music –crowds cheering] 

 

Pope Innocent XIV: [crowds roar louder] My brothers and sisters in Christ, we are all called upon by God to be of 

service to all His people. The Christian life is a life of service. [cheers] It is immensely important, too, that as we head 

out into the world, we make this our mantra. For it was Jesus himself that has given us our mission. In Matthew 10:7, 

Jesus says, “As you go, preach saying ‘The Kingdom of Heaven is at hand.’ Heal the sick, cleanse the lepers, raise 

the dead, cast out demons! [cheers louder] Freely as you have received, freely give.’ To you all I say: We must share 

the good news of the Lord to all those we come in contact with. As the man, King Asilas, has done—helping us cast 

out demons in that dreadful war! [cheers roar] We must embrace and bolster our brother. It is our duty, sanctioned by 

God and delivered to us by the Christ. And worry not about anyone who will not listen to you. As Christ said, 

“Whoever will not receive you nor hear your words, when you depart from that house or city, shake off the dust from 

your feet. Assuredly, I say to you, it will be more tolerable for the land of Sodom and Gomorrah in the day of 

judgement than for that city!” [cheers roar louder] [fades into the background on television] 

 

Lord Capone: Well, you have to hand it to the new pope. He sure knows how to add sweetener to a sour dish. 

 

Asilas: The people absolutely love him. There has to be a way to utilize him for our cause. 

 

Capone: Really, sir? By the sound of his Homily, it feels like he is already behind you 100%. I bet whatever you ask 

him to do, he’d help out. I mean, look at the crazy masses of people showing up to St. Peter’s Square. People are 

filling up churches all over the kingdom. This Pope is perhaps the most popular pope in history. He probably thinks 

you helped him achieve that. 

 

Asilas: Let’s not get carried away, Quintin. It’s still early into his Papacy and it’s already a mad rush to make this guy 

a saint.  
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Capone: He is performing miracles, sir. He’s healing sick children. People are bringing their sick family members to 

the doorsteps of the Vatican, begging for the Pope to heal them. It’s insane, I know, but he looks like the real thing. 

 

Asilas: He dazzles you, I get it, Quintin. Folks are easily swayed by people who have something they are desperate 

for. Like heroin addicts—ready to sell their valuables, their children and their souls even, just to get a hit.  

 

Capone: Are you saying the Pope is like a dope dealer? That’s a bit harsh, sir. 

 

Asilas: Well, it’s going to take a little more than some parlor tricks to convince me that he is doing all of this for the 

betterment of our “brothers and sisters,” as he calls us. I am not so sure. 

 

Capone: Perhaps you should meet with this new pope. He has been sending invitations since his first day as the 

Holy See.  

 

Asilas: Yes, I know, Quintin. I—I’ve been meaning to answer him and set a date. 

 

Capone: Of course. But there’s just been so much happening here in Israel, so I am sure he understands. But, uh, I 

can arrange a meeting, sir. And if I may, Your Majesty, I would like to come along. I think you forget sometimes; 

you’re not the only one around here that was an altar boy. [chuckles]  

 

Asilas: Are you saying, you would do me the favor of setting up a meeting with the first American Pope? That’s 

mighty thoughtful of you. What a great friend you are. [both men chuckle] 

 

Capone: I’ll get right on it, sir. 

 

Asilas: You do that.  

 

>>>SCENE THREE 

[transition music] 

 

Narrator: While Lord Quintin Capone was making arrangements for Pope Innocent XIV to meet with King Asilas, The 

Alpha Omega visited Lord Shelley during her China strategy surveys just north of Myanmar in Burma. The Alpha 

Omega appeared to her while she was alone. He said: 

 

Alpha Omega: Ana, you are summoned to do a task. 

 

Shelley: Who are you? Only my father calls me Ana. 

 

Alpha Omega: Your true father is calling you now, Ana. 

 

Shelley: [shocked as the reality sets in] Oh my! You are— 

 

Alpha Omega: The Son of Man. [pause] Ana, listen carefully to what I am about to tell you. In my hand, I hold a seal. 

It is the second seal. The first was broken for the white horse. This second seal is for you. 

 

Shelley: But—I don’t understand. Second seal? Of the apoca— I –I’m not worthy of this. [really confused] Why have I 

been chosen? 
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Narrator: The Alpha Omega broke the second seal and as the crumbs of the wax seal fell to the floor, a beast came 

into view out of the corner of Lord Shelley’s eye. It was fierce, but when she turned to look at it, it had disappeared. 

Then, she turned her head around and standing beside her was a red horse. The Alpha Omega made a hand 

gesture for her to climb on top of the horse. 

 

Alpha Omega: I know you have many questions, Ana. Just know you will learn and understand the answers as you 

head out into the world. 

 

Shelley: Wait. What am I supposed to do? 

 

Alpha Omega: You will take peace from the earth. People will war with each other. This is what you will do.  

 

Shelley: [hesitant] I’m sorry. I—I was planning something—in the war—that is about to happen. [scared and excited] 

I had thought about this. 

 

Alpha Omega: Wherever you go, take this sword with you. [sound of a sword dropping into hand] With this sword 

and your weapons, you will see to it that men slay one another. 

 

Shelley: I don’t know what to say. 

 

Alpha Omega: I can see your heart, Ana. My father, the one who sent me, sees your heart as well. This is what must 

happen. This is your place in the order of the earth. Now, go and do what you have been sent into this world to do. 

[sound of a horse neighing and galloping and riding off] 

 

Narrator: Lord Shelley rode off on the Red horse to “take peace from the earth” –in unison with the king’s conquest 

efforts. She updated her plans, which now included the initiation of widespread uprisings to make Middle Easterners 

and the Chinese fight amongst themselves. She put together teams of Spartans specially trained in infiltration and 

sent them into the most populated areas. Their mission was to create great division among the people and 

encouraged them to revolt against one another. Lord Shelley found herself sleeping less, trying to find more efficient 

ways to accomplish a nearly impossible task: Have nations equaling over a billion people turn against each other. 

[boom] 

 

>>>SCENE FOUR 

[transition music—sound of opening door] 

 

Jacob: [woman whimpering/crying] Oh my God, Mother, what’s the matter? Why are you crying? 

 

Rebekah: [wiping her nose] Oh, I don’t know what’s wrong with everything, Jacob. I mean, the whole world is upside 

down, but people smile and carry on like millions didn’t die. People just pick up after one atrocity after another on the 

news, all over the world, but me—heck what does the Queen of America have to complain about, right? 

 

Jacob: I don’t understand what you mean, Mother. I—I’m confused. 

 

Rebekah: [talking between tears] Of course you are—you are man. And you are so young—you don’t know too much 

yet. You’ve been too sheltered to know what really happens outside these castle walls. 

 

Jacob: Hey, come on, Mom. I’ve been trying really hard to keep things in order while father is away. He has a lot on 

his mind and his hands are tied. But I have things under control here. 
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Rebekah: Oh, son. No one has control of anything. Least of all your father. He can’t control himself either. He and 

that monstrous woman, Lord Shelley. Ugh. Just saying her name makes me sick! 

 

Jacob: Lord Shelley? What about her? 

 

Rebekah: You’re so naïve, Jacob. Everybody walks around like the mighty King Asilas can do no wrong. He loves 

his family, his queen and blah blah blah. He’s just another pig like all men are! 

 

Jacob: Mom, have you been drinking? [takes a whiff] Oh gee, you have been drinking. Listen, I don’t know what you 

are talking about, but let me get you some water and— 

 

Rebekah: I don’t want any damn water! I want your father to get rid of Lord Shelley! I hate her! 

 

Jacob: You hate Lord Shelley? Why? 

 

Rebekah: Because! She’s a pig, just like your father! 

 

Jacob: You’re really not making any sense, Mother. 

 

Rebekah: Jesus, do I have to spell it out for you, Jacob? Your father is having an affair with that pig, Lord Shelley! 

 

Jacob: My father and Lord Shelley? No. That’s not possible. There’s no way. 

 

Rebekah: It’s true. I know it’s true. 

 

Jacob: How do you know this? 

 

Rebekah: Two Spartan Guards were joking about it. Here at the castle! They were sweeping for listening devices or 

something and they think I didn’t hear them. The nerve of those jarheads! No respect at all. Talking like that within 

these halls. They have no respect for their queen. [starts crying again] Why? Why, Jacob? Why did your father do 

this? And why with her? She’s so disgusting! 

 

Jacob: Come here, mom. We’ll figure out what’s going on and get to the bottom of this. [boom] 

 

[SONG: “LONELINESS AND ME” BY WOLFY] 

 

>>>SCENE FIVE 

[transition music –sounds of footsteps and door shutting loudly] 

 

Jacob: Spartans Mendez and Thomas, come here. 

 

Spartan Mendez: Yes? 

 

Spartan Thomas: My Prince. 

 

Jacob: When you swept the upper floors for listening devices—you showed me a hologram speaker. What were you 

two talking about in the halls? 
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Mendez: We were wondering why a hologram device was in the castle, My Prince. Those things are deception 

devices; used by criminals and sickos. 

 

Thomas: That’s why we brought it to you immediately. 

 

Jacob: No, no, I mean what else were you talking about? Were you two joking about something? Perhaps something 

other than looking for listening devices? 

 

Thomas: No, My Prince. We were focusing on where the listening devices were hidden. 

 

Jacob: Are you sure? Because I have it on good authority that you were talking about the king and Lord Shelley? 

 

Mendez: No, My Prince. We never uttered a word about Lord Shelley. Certainly not about His Majesty. 

 

Thomas: Mendez is correct, sir. We have not said a word about the king or any of the Lords. 

 

Jacob: Then how come someone heard you two talking about the king and Lord Shelley? Explain this to me. 

 

Mendez: I do not know, My Prince. But with Spartan Thomas as my witness, I did not speak of the king or any of the 

Lords at any point during our sweeps. I swear it on my honor and would gladly submit myself to any torment to prove 

my innocence. 

 

Thomas: As do I, My Prince. We did not speak of anything other than our duties during the sweeps. I also submit 

myself to any interrogation or torment to My Prince. I swear as Spartan Mendez has that I am innocent of speaking 

openly of my king. 

 

Jacob: That will not be necessary. You are both dismissed. Leave me now. [sounds of door closing –then talking to 

himself] Something is very wrong here. Spartans are not capable of lying to their commanders, let alone their prince. 

It--it just doesn’t make any sense. Could it be my mother is lying? But why? [pause] No, that isn’t possible. She has 

no reason to lie. [creepy music] Something very evil is lurking about in these walls. Maybe that hologram speaker 

was used before they retrieved it. But, by who? I have to let my father know of this. [boom] 

 

>>>SCENE SIX 

[transition music] 

 

[sounds of door closing] 

 

Asilas: Quintin, something strange is happening at the Grand Castle in New Eden. 

 

Capone: What is it, sir? 

 

Asilas: I just got off the phone a little while ago with Prince Jacob. He says he feels an evil presence within the 

castle.  

 

Capone: [scoffs] Well, his wife is loaded pistol, sir, so it could very well be the marriage strains all us men feel from 

time to time. [chuckles] 
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Asilas: [annoyed] I’m being serious, Quintin. I think we need to go to New Eden a lot sooner than expected. 

 

Capone: But, Your Majesty, lots of schedules had to be shuffled so you could meet with the Pope. Can it wait until 

after your visit to the Vatican? 

 

Asilas: I am unsure. Perhaps we could wait. [sounds of radio transmission] 

 

Command: [beep] Your Majesty, you have an urgent transmission from Prince Jacob at the Grand Castle. 

 

Asilas: Put him through. 

 

Jacob: [beep] Father, I think you better come to New Eden immediately. 

 

Asilas: Why? What is so urgent? 

 

Jacob: [beep] It’s my mother. She’s been behaving erratically. Ever since –well, ever since she accused two Spartan 

Guards of talking about you and—Look, when can you get here? I have never seen my mother act this way. 

 

Asilas: Put your mother on. I want to speak with her. 

 

Jacob: [beep] She’s indisposed at the moment, father. She’s locked herself in your suite. I’m afraid she’s going to 

hurt herself or someone else. 

 

Asilas: What? I don’t under—What the hell is going on, Jacob? 

 

Jacob: [beep] I wish I knew. [pause and sighs deeply] What should I do? 

 

Asilas: Stay put. I’ll be there shortly. [radio interference] Damn it! What the hell is going on, Quintin? 

 

Capone: I don’t  know, sir. But something tells me you better get to New Eden fast. I’ll send a signal to Gabriel. 

Should I alert the High Council? 

 

Asilas: Just tell Shelley and Oreb to get ready. But this throws everything off and someone is going to hang for it! 

[boom] 

 

[outro music] 

 

YOU’VE BEEN LISTENING TO THE RISE OF KING ASILAS, EPISODE 32: THE RED HORSE, STARRING: 

JV TORRES AS KING ASILAS AND BEALS 

DAVID S. DEAR AS POPE INNOCENT XIV 

DOMINIC NOTARO AS PRINCE JACOB 

JOHN DOBY AS LORD QUINTIN CAPONE 

JORDAN BLOM AS  THE ALPHA OMEGA 

SHAYNE MAISTER AS LORD ANA PATRICIA SHELLEY 

LYNN SPENCER AS SPARTAN MENDEZ 

TIM LONG AS SPARTAN THOMAS 

MEGAN WHITE AS COMMAND 

AND NARRATED BY SERGEI BRAZHNIKOV 
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THIS EPISODE FEATURES THE SONG “LONELINESS AND ME” BY WOLFY. DOWNLOAD THE MUSIC OF 

WOLFY ON  BANCAMP.COM TODAY. FOR MORE INFORMATION ABOUT THE CAST, THE MUSIC OR OTHER 

CONTRIBUTORS TO THIS PRODUCTION, PLEASE VISIT US AT WWW.THERISEOFKINGASILAS.COM FOR A 

FULL LIST ON OUR SEASON 3 EPISODE PAGE.  AND NOW A WORD FROM OUR PODCAST FRIENDS: 

 

<PODCAST PROMOTION OR COMMERCIAL> 

 

THIS HAS BEEN A PRODUCTION OF THE NEW KINGDOM RADIO THEATRE IN BALTIMORE, MARYLAND. 

COPYRIGHT 2019. AND STAY TUNED FOR EPISODE 33. 
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